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A NATION ONCE AGAIN.

BY THDMAS DAVIsS,
1.

When boyhood’s fire was in my blood,
I read of ancient freemen,
For Greeee and Romeiwho bravely stood,
Turee Hoxorep ey and Turee sex’
And then I prayed T yet might see
Our feiters rent in twain,
And Ireland, long a province, be
A NATION ONCH AGAIN,

11,

And, from that time, through wildest woe,
That hope has shone, a far lighy;

Nor could love’s brightest summer glow
Outshine that solemn starlight;

It seaned to wateh above my head
In forum, field, and fane;

Its angel voice sang round my bed,
¢ A NATION ONCE AGAIN.”

.

It whispered, too, that ¢ freedom’s ark
And service high and holy,

Would be profaned by feelings dark
And passions vain or lowly:

For freedom comes from God’s right hand,
And needs a godly train ;

And righteous men must make our land
A NaTION ONCE sGAIN’

.

So, as I grew from Loy to man,
Ihent me tothnat hidding—
My spirit of each selfish plan
And cruel passion ridding ; .
For, thus T hoped some day to aid—
Ol ean suc;l hope be vain?—
When my dear country shall be made
A NATION ONCE AGAIN:

* The Three Hindred Greeks who died at Thermopylw,
and the Three Romans who kept the Sublician Bridge.

THE D'ALTONS OF CRAG.

AN [RISIL STORY OF 48 AND '49.
—_——

BY VERY REV. R. B. O'BRIEN, b. b,,
DEAN OF LIMERICK,
Authorof' < Alley Noore,' ©“Jack Lluzlitt,” &e.

CHAPTER VI—(Continued.)

AND heren volume of cases in point,
any one of which would sorely overtax
the reader’s patience, was brought to
bear upon the argument in hand, We
shall not pursue the disputed pointwith
the dear old simple souls, who made
themselves so delightfully miserable
with all manners of fairy lore, in the
days we write of. It is cnough for our
purpose {o state that little Ally had «
weary illness—slowly bul swrely fight-
ing her way on to life and reason, but,
alas, not to the use of her limbs; for,
from her waist down, that July day she
was perfectly pavalysed.

After the fanguors of convaleseence
had worn off, the naturally quick and
high-spivited ehild began fo pine for the
freedom she had lost, and many a time
the tears flowed fast as she watcehed the
merry games of her former companions,
or saw them fiit away, from a brief visit
to her Jittle chair in the window nook,
to seamper their wild will over the hill
side, and-down by the river she had lov-
cd so well. .

Bur Ally. Hayes was, most of all

Ahings, sensitive and affectionate,” and

her poreeptions, quickened by illness,
grow speedily to understand that fo see
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her sufter in any way was a sore trial
1o her parents; and the move than broth-
er, her unele, whose divinity she scem-
ed o be; und, with a comnge and en-
durance simply heroic in 30 young a
soul, she made up her mind, not ouly
not to notice, but not even to depreeate
the romps and gumes of the thoughitless
chifdven avound her,

Ally in due time begged her mother
Lo teach her to knit and to sew and was
frantieally impatient for hooks and pic-
tures; and when the fivst struggle was
over, her mind grew to love what it fed
upon, and no one could have detected
cven a shade of discontent upon the
brow of the sitent tranquildooking girl,
who zecmed to enjoy her euforced inae-
tion; until the hard thnes came, and she
sa-v how anxiety to shiekl her and pro-
vide for her beeame a new pang, andan
added responsibility to her idolised pa-
rents, Trom that-time, hier prayer to
God for health became an agony of sup-
plieation, dying into a very stupor of

~horror in the sad scenes of her futher's

death, and the subseguent visit of the
bailifts, but reviving with renewed en-
ergy when the first shock of surprise at
their occapation of the game-keeper's
lodge was over, and she saw, at_every
turn, how useful she could be, and how
much she might do to alleviate the sor-
row, as well as to help the weakness of
her much-enduring mother.

Things had goncon this way through
the declining Summer and all through
the beautiful Autumn time. Ally saw
her dear mother peaceful and even hap-
py; but she sighed as she marked the
extreme pallor of her cheeks; and the
depression which overcame her at any
unusual exertion; and, night and day,
the child’s supplications for health and
strength to aid those she loved Lecame
more frequent and more fervent, until
at last, the mental strain began to atfect
hee visibly, and the change in her ap-
pearance seemed to venew all her moth-
er’s Sorrows. ;

Poor little AHy was in sore distress.

~To confide in her mother or her uncle
would be to reveal all she suffered ; and,
if there was no remedy to be had, was
it not better she should bear her trouble
alone? - The heroic child made up her
mind to do so. ,
While sitting in her favorite window

one day, saying her Rosary, it occurred

Lo hier foreibly to suy the Fifleen Mys-

tertes, for adirect manifestation of God's
will, as regarded her being cured or the
reverse,  Hor mother had gone o My
Meldon’s and there was no one by to
cheek the long work of her fervent fuith
and hope. 1t was towards the end of
November, and the gloom of the short
Winter's day had deepened into dark-
ness, allowing only the glimmer of the
fire light toflicker titfully, md indistinet-
Iy upon the familiar objeets of the little
kitchen.

Wearied with the long recifal of the
Roserey, and the emotions called  forth
by the prayers she offered for light and
help, Ally Tay back in her littde chair,
closing her eyes for a refreshing sleep,
when an impulse she could not account
for made her raise her glanes to an old
picture which hung, in a plain, black-
painted frame, above the fire-place, and
represented, in divers glowing lints,
“Qur Lady of Mount Carmel.” = I was
that in which she is represented a3
handing the holy seapular to St. Simon
Stock.

It may have been the cfiect of the fit-
ful Light upon the little picture, or more
likely the outcome of her own over-
wrought imagination, but Ally fainted
away, as she scemed to see the figure of
Our lLady gradually enlarge, until the
face wore # loving smile, and, while grith
one hand she held the scapulurs, with
the other she pointed significantly tow-
ards them, with a gentle inclination of
her head towards Ally. A great dark-
ness, which was in truth extreme fright
and faintness, fell upon the child,

How long she continued - thus she
knew not; but she was roused by the
sound of voices coming towards the
house, and soon recognized the welcome
{fones of James the Pilgrim, accompany-
ing Uncle Tom. And now the poor
child's heart beat fust, lor she could not
help sceing, in the unexpected arrival
of James the Pilgrim, a divect interpo-
sition of Providence in her favor. T'o
him she could reveal everything, and be
sure of advice, and help, and sympathy;
and she could hardly restrain herself
from weeping as the faithiul ofd fellow
entered the doorway, and cried out for
his own little Colleen,” andhiunted about
for-a light till he'd “show her without
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delay the tine new prayer-book he had
brought her that very day from the fair
of Carrick.”

James himself was quick to sec thal
an unusual pre-occupation and excite-
mont, obliterating for the present alf
interestin his handsome present, pns-
sessed the usually frank and open-henrt-
ed Ally; and he could not help noticing,
as he told bis usual round of stories
after supper, and wus veluting one, in
purticular, where a soldier's Jite had

cen saved in battle, from the bullet
having glanced away from the seapular
of Qur Lady which” he wore over his
heart, that Ally gave a groat start, and
hardly suppressed a lond exclamation,
James, thercfore, was aot surprised
when he came to bid her good night to
hear her whisper. “Daddy James, dont
g0 away in the moruing till I talk to
you first,”
o Hewas mueh surprised and deeply
interested when Ally unfolded her hopes
and fears, and vehemently asserted her
belief that < Our Tady would cure her
by meuns of the holy seapular of Mount
Carmel,”

James listened attentively fo the nar-
ration; and, while he wisely tried to
moderate Ally's ardor, he fook greut
cire to suy nothing that could lessen
her beautitul confidence, or even inspire
her with the idea of there having been
anything unusual in the idea she had
taken up about the movements of the
picture.

“Prust in God and Ifis Holy Mother,
Ally bawn,” said the old man.  “i'll 0
to Father Ayhmer to-day, and tell him
the whole story.  Most likely he'll come
over himself' o sce my girleen; and
then we'll do what the priest - tells you,
Ally asthore; and that will be surely
God’s will.”

_ With an anxious heart Ally, saw old
James depart for Father Aylmaer’s, de-
Lermining within hersell to ‘accompany
him on her Rosary all the way; and
great therefore was her joy when James
returned towards evening with the wel-
come intelligence that Father Aylmer
was to say Ioly Mass at Kilsheelan
next morning, and would como over {o
sce her in the course of the day,

. Father Aylmer had heavd the story
from James the Pilgrim, but he was na-
“turally. anxious to question the child

himsell and  see how much of her faith.
was pure confidence in God, or the re-
sult of w morbid fancy. 1le came then
next day, and, having carefully cross-
examined poor little Ally, he came to
the conclusion that there was a fair
reason to believe that her extraordinary
faith in the seapulars was o divine inspi-
ration, and he made up his mind to act
aceardingly.  Ho told Ally that it was
Jjust nine days before the 8th of Decem-
ber, the glorious festival of the Tmma-
culate Coneeption, and he bade her offer
up special prayers cuch day, so as to
finish the novena on the feast, when he
would come himself and enrol her in
the Order of Our Lndy, bidding her at
the same time o tuke her mother and
uncle into her confidence. And such
was the child’s faith - that, what would
have seemed 1o many o woary waiting
time, flew swiftly by with her.

- Many were the preparations on that
7th of December, 1847, within the ghme-
keeper's lodge over at Kilsheelan,

“COrichawn™ had told My, Meldon,
and that gentleman took care to act in
his own peenliar fashion | and so it was
that early on thal evening a mysterious
box and basket were deposited atb the
lodge, and opened with much tremor
and anxiety by Mrs, Hayes, Who shall
deseribe Ally's delight, or her mother's
astanishment, ou finding in the hox a fair
statuclte of Mary Tmmaculate, and in
the busket a vase of hot-house lowers.

Tt took hall’ the night, and much of
poor “ Crichmwn's” ingenuily to decide
where the altar was to be raised; bup
at last it was declared to be perfect, and
the statuetic and vage and two blessed
wax eandles stood, in all their new mag-
nificence, on a gnow-white cloth, near
to Afly’s cot. Ally s=ays there was a
sonnd of sweet singing through the
voom that night. Certain it.is she did
not sleep much, and enrly morning
found. her impatient to be dressed; and
soon sho was put in her new frock, ve-
clinivg on her bed.

Father Aylmer, as usual, came carly,
and, having recited the Rosary with his
little congregation; he: drew out of his
vost poclel a pair of new brown seapu-
larz, which he had got from the Ursuline
Convent at Waterford, and, having ox-,
plained the nature and obligations of
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the order, he proceeded to envol the can-
didate and to bless the seapulars,

['or & moment the old  priest scemed
o be absorbed in silent prayer, and
then, turning solemnly towards Ally,
asked her for the last time if" she had
faith in the intercession of Our Ludy;
and, on her fervent vesponse being giv-
en, he placed the seapulars around her
neck, and, sprinkling her with holy
water, bade her remain yuiet tor a while
and raise her heart in humble hope to
God.

The old priest was seon on his way;
for a sick call waited him on his road
homewards. e thought much upon
the morning scene, and was not at all
disappointed that an instantancous eft

fect had not followed his ministrations,

God’s time was always the besi time;
and, even if days were to pass, it might
be to perfect the child’s tuith, Father
Aylmer thought, or to give her an op-
portunity of gaining new merit.

Father Aybmer had many things to
do that day, and next day he would be
hard at work in his confessional; but
still Ally Hayes was constantly before
his mind, and manya prayer did he offer
that, for her all things might “ work to-
gether unto good.” Once in his confes-
sional, however, the good priest’s mind
was lost in the eare of hiz penitents,
and so absorbed was he in the ministra-
tion of the sacrament that he was the
very last in the chapel to notice an un-
usual stir, and the low murmur of many
voices raised in various ejaculations of
praise and surprisearound him. At last,
the tumult became so greut, that he
opened the door of his confessional, and
looked out to uscertain the causc of so
much. unusnal commotion. The figure
that met his gaze answered his mute
enquiry; and for a few moments the old
priest was as much lostin astonishment
asany of his flock. There, before his
eyes, walking firmly up the aisle, and
making for the altar of .Our Lady, her
beads wound aboul herwwrist, her scapu-
lars on her breast, and her cruiches in
her hand, was Ally HMayes, smiling and
radiant ! Yet the child had a gentle re-
collectedness about her, that was in it-
self o prayer, as she smiled and bowed
right and left to the prayers and saluta-
tions of the wondering people.

“T come, Father,” she said

quile

simply, as Father Aylmer joined her by
the Virgin's altar, ¢ o lay my crutches
at her feet who has given me power Lo
move.  Aund [ walked the three miles
good,” she added; “and I am to walk
them back again, beeanse, Father, Our
denr Tady never does anything Ly
halves,”

Soon we may be sure Father Aylmer
and Ally were the centre of a prayoerfud
crowd.  The good old priest hung up
the votive crutches, and Ally's joytul
mother brought lerth the vetive can-
dles; and, ax they were lit, as o mute
token of thanksgiving, he told how won-
derful were the ways of the good Gaod,
ad bade them all join him inahymn—
Mary’s own Rosary, a3 o recognition of
the great grace that had been sont
among them.

After a visit to the confessional, Ally
Tlayes walked home, as she had promis-
ed, and the malady that had swricken
her for long, weary years was for her oy
if it had never existed, suve in a'terrible
dream,

We do not wish to make an argument,
but it would be worth something to the
followers of Messrs, Huxley and Tyn-
dall to ponder upon one single assertion—
and that is the simple fact that all we
have related took place under the eye
of the writer of this history, to whom
the girl Ally Hayes represents was well
known, and whose crutches were laid
within the very church where he him-
self at one time ministered.

The {ame of the miracle spread rapid-
ly, and gave rise to the usual amount of
dispute and contradiction; but among
those who believed most fully, and sym-
pathised, most cordially with the widos
and daughter, was their employer and
best friend, My, Meldon. e came first
tosee Ally on her feet, with his own
eyes; and, then, as the sweetness, gen-
tieness, intelligence, and rare nutural
rcfinement of the girl’s person and man-
ner grew upon him, he formed & pro-
jeet, which in due time he communicated
to Father Aylmer, who mest cordially
approved; and so it came to pass, after
a few months, that Ally was sent as a
boarder to the Ursuline Convent at
Waterford. There she had the happi-
ness of. making her First Communion,
and in due time of being received among
“ Les Enfants de Marie.”
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We know something of what a novi-
tistle for Ieaven these Ursuline schools
are everywhere; and in the case of Ally
ayes, nature and graee worked in uni-
son with the best ellorts the good nuns
could exert. ©#She will surely be anun,”
they whispered on the day of her First
Communion, when  she seemed  to
breathe only in an eestacy of love. And
“You will soon come home to s, Aliee,”
were the Iast words of Sister Mary Gon-
g, ws Ally, weeping bitterly, bade hey
kind teachers good-bye, when twao short
years had flown past.

And thus we have explained why it
was Mro Meldon had crowned  Ally
Hayesas * Queen of the May,” and how
it was he seemed to think so highly of
her,

CHADITER VIL
SHOWING  WIHAT FATHER POWER  WAS,
AND DEVELOPING MR, MELDON & bit-
TLE, AND THE WONBERFUL SUCCESS OF
THE “POOKAT CONSPIRATORS,
Farer Powsk wasnot the parish priest
of the parish which he served ; and, as
the time is yetsomewhatrecent, we will

not mention the name of the locality.

Father Power was senior curate, how
ever, and, when a parish priest has be-
come old, the senior curate is a man of
large iimportance. At any rate Father,
Power's character very much squared
with his nume.  1e was six or seven
and  thirty, not tall, but muscularly
knit, with very bright steady grey eyes
and an expression of mouth which re-
vealed pride and firmness. 1le was do-
voted to sick calls and to the other on-
erous duties of his profession ; but hedid
not forget either literature or polities,
though he made both subservient to his
views of religious duty.

And Father Power’s politics—what
were they ? Well, they were of the
" peaceful ”* kind, which scems often to
be wickedest of all, because  they are
“peaceful” only for want of what the
Trish call & “wvacancy.” The other
kind—the brave, thoughtless, hieadlong
movements—are easily met and casily
subdued; but the cool head that securcs
suceess. by caleulation and patience can
never be conquered. That was the kind
of head FFather Powerscemed to possess.

16 was interesting “to watch. the good

priest’s inquiries and his exerlions.
“ow things were going on” beeime
known to him as regularly as to any
chieftain of the advanced party; and
often after preparing us many us sixteen
for death—death in blackening typhus
—he found himself at some meeting in
the evening giving wise counsel, or in
conference with some parties by whom
the people, whom he dearly loved could
be reached.

The parish priest, Father Aylmer,
had a wholesome fear of Father Power.
FFather  Aylmer approached the four
score—may he had passed it—Dbut his
eye was still clear, and his step, thongh
slow, was firm, The little differences
between himselt and his senior curate
were generally abcut money.  Father
Aylmer, for bad times, bad o fair reve-
nue; but what was a fair revenue to
Father Aylmer! The last year, poor
man ! he had succeeded in selling his
little bits of plate, unknown o Father
Power, and, now, three or four months
hefore the “Christmas dues” would
come in, he had succeeded in emptying
his modest treusury.

“Why, Ifather Aylmer,” Father Pow-
cr answered, when he learned this un-
pleasant fact, “T have put into your
hands since April, over one hundred
pounds. Where is it 2~whereis it gone
to?” .

“Well, "tis hard to say, avic—money
goes 50 {ust, you know.” ‘

“ But how is your house to be suppont-
ed? IMow are you to get on for four
more months?”

“Oh! God will provide. He is a
very good Father, Ned."

“THis goodness, Siv, will not supply
extravagance! e will not patronize
what is wrong.” '

“ Extravagance " repeated the old
man; and he looked at the breast of hig
threadbare coat, and his old eyes filled
with tears, :

“Oh! Father John—Father John!
have I distressed you! Oh you know
—you know, don’t you f-e—ro

“ Ayic mo chroidhe,” (My heart's son)
cricd ‘the old priest, “you are better
than two sons to your old friend and
teacher. But, you know, the Caseys are
very low, and the family is large,; and,
though the' little furm was there, it gave
'om nothing—nothing, avic. I didn't

-
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like to see an old ncighbor's cabin level-
led, and the children of a man that went
to school with me made paupers.  Was
I wrong, avic 2~was L wrong 7

“* Ah, don't worry yoursell’ any more
about it. T'm sorry——"

“Well, avie, then, the Delanys, you'
know and the Caseys,” said Father
Alymer,  “[ know ’tis a hard trial on
you, avic. The house is not what it
ought to be, for you—no, indeed ; and
you do sufter—but Grod will reward you.
You worle day and night,and yon won’t
let me do a fair share, so you won't ;
and, yet, Father Ned, you suffer! Ah!
sell that horse of mincand that old car!
What do I want of them [

Thus domestic uffairs went on with
old Father Aylmer; and, as his heart
was-very large, and he had unboundeéd
relianceon God, resolutions and arrange-
ments, and even wants could not stop
his hand.

This little dinlogue occurred after
Mass, on the Sunday succeeding the
events of the second chaptor,

#1saw young M —at Mass to-
day,” remarked Father Power, just to
change the conversation; #and a very
fine young fellow from Dublin accom-
panied him. Um afraid the spivits of
those young men will not brook picn-
dence.” :

“Well, avie, it's hard to blame ‘em.
They sce the veople dying of want—
don’t they —and thousands stalkin
about like skeletons, and the coming
winter threatening to be as hard as last
year. Well, you see, Father Ned, they
aren’t able to reason, and "

Father John Aylmer was interrupted
by the entrance of one of the most bril-
liant and impassioned men of the epoch,
accompanied by a second, who yet lives
in honor.

The clergymen uttered an exclama-
tion of plensurable surprise.

“Why,” Father Aylmer eried, “yon're
a thousand times welcome—the grand-
son of my olrlest friend—the man of the
¢ Urbs Intacta. "

“This, Father Aylmer, is Mr. O ;
a particular friend of mine, of. whom

ir
o
ir

- you have heard,” remarked the young
man; s Dy R

““Indeed, T have—and,, morcover, I
knew his father well twelve or fourteen
years ago. e is well, I hope.”

“T thank you, yes,” replied o young
feflow with the symmetry of an Apolio,
“ But we really came toask you n ques-
tion, and to get- some information.”

By this time the young men had been
seafed.

“What is lo he thonghtof these won-
derful appearances in tho Glen—the
manifestations of the Pooka, and the tire
and brimstone rolling out of' hiz mouth
in volumes, and so forth ?”

“You ought to take them ‘ cum grano
salis, " said Father Power. ¢ llave you
seen any one who has witnessed them ?7

“ No,” answered the young gentleman
first introduced; “but we have heard a
hundred who are sure of them; and be-
hind that conviction therc must be
something.” ,

“ Fairly reasoned,” answered Father
Power, “and I promise you | will un-
ravel the matter before to-morrow morn-
ing, and give you perfect satisfuction.
But now, my dear friends,” continued
Father Power—and his voice shook with
feeling—*1s it nol possible to turn you
from the road you are entering upon ?"

The scecond of the two answered,
# Impossible !” ’

“You have no. commissuriat?"" said
the priest.

5 NO.”

“And no arms?”

# No.”

“ And no money ?”

“ No."”

“ And without arms, money, or pro-
visions you will enter in this coutc:::b!
You are prepared to make a carnage.’

« Better die in the ficld than die of
slow famine!”

“Now, didw't T say that ?” Father
Aylmer cried. 'The poor fellows are
driven distracted by what their young
cyes see, and their good hearts feell
Isn’t that if, sir?”

“Well, we have a hope stronger. We
lope yet (o inspire more contidence in
Father Power. Every person knows.
that he is no patron either of starvation
or oppression.”’ : :

PFather Power turned to thie young
man-firstmeéntioned. = - 7 :
" And you ?

“The die is cast, Father Ned 1"

“Without a hope of winning?”

“T must say yes.”

“And is it possible thal you will ex-
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pose your country to such awful ovils
without & hope.”

“«Oh, yes, 1 have one hope.”

“You have?”

“Yes, There ure epochs in the his-
tory of every country—every oppressed
country—in which, if ths spirit of resis-
tance be not manitested, it will die out.
'Ninety-cight wax one of them here
Forty-cight will be another”

“Aye,” shouted the old man laugh-
ing—

% Freedom’s battle once hegun,
Hequeath’d trom bleeding sire to son,
Tho’ baflled oft, is ever won 1"

“ Precisely,” concluded the young en-
thusiast.

As has been remarked in the text,
these two were men of note and honor;
and Loth since risen to eminenee almost
unprecedented in the United States.
One of them, alas ! is lost to hiscountry
and humanity.” The other lives—an or-
nament to his profession and to Ireland.
The conversation is given almost word
forword as it took place with the auth-
or—though he-should eall it conversa-
tions, because he met the gentlemen
sepurately. )

“Asin cvery case of extensive agita-
tion where thereis no strict controlling
power, clements will find a place in
them, wot only against the principles of
those who ate supposed to lead, but en-
tirely condemnod and ropudiated by
them. Sellishness can easily adopt the
guise of philanthropy, and "dishonesty
enrich itsell by using the masque of pa-
triotism ; and they aflix an undeserved
character upon many an honest enfer-
prise. Men who spolce of ““ preparation”
and “cenorgy " and “injustice” never
suggested the means oceasionally re-
sorted Lo, and would nceept death soon-
er than approve of them,

“1Ie’s come, sir!” the servant said to
TFather Power, ‘

“ls het” »

“e's in the barn, waitin’ sir.

“Gentlemen,” Ifather Power said, “ 1
1ch . "

*Oh, by-the-bye,” hot
gether, “we have remy
but we will eall again on

ansywered 1o

for, because bis eye had an expectant
look, when the clergyman presented
himself. :

“Well, Tom, I want once more a cast
of your oflice,” said the priest.

“ Anything  you wunt, Father Ned,"”
replied “ Crichawn.”

“ Malke your way to Clonmel in the
morning, early, and take this watch to
Dr. Whelan, and hand it with this letter,
and he will give you an auswer.”

“What answer ?—a letter 2

“Well; T he'll give  you
pounds.”

“Selling yowr watch, IFather Ned {”

“ Iixactly.  He will sell it for mo."”

“The prisintashin wateh 17

“Why, yes, Tom—why not? The old
parish priest is hard "up, Tom—and ho
has been a father to me. What is a
witeh compared Lo relieving him.”

“ Mupther ! cried © Crichawn ;" “an’
is there no other way at. all, Father
Ned 2 L

“Now, Tom, do as 1 tell you.”

“Stop, Iather Ned,” said “Crichawn.”
“If L make out twinty pounds, will you
keep tho prisintashin watch ?”

“Pom, Pom, do ns T tell you, or I
must go mysell.” Things are come to a
point with Father John; and you must
take my way. No oneon earth is to
know your crrand; and I can trust Dr.
Whelan.” .

“Then 1M go this minate,” answered
Pom, “an’ I'll 'bo home at cockerow to-
morrow mornin’. - An'now 1 think of
it, T have bisness myself, I do declaro—
bisness for Mr. Meldon; in Clonmel.”

“Crichawn” went {o'get leave from
his master; and if we must betray the
rood-natnred dwarf; he broke faith with
“ather Ned, and told Meldon the whole
story. "Meldon turned over in his mind
the tender affection of the two priests
for each other and for the poor. One
cave all to the wretehed, and the othor
would give all to the giver, The tender
heart is the instrument of a {ender Prov-
idence. Mr. Meldon thonught of scenes
and peoplos far away—pceoples of bene-
voignt sauls and free generosity; but he

twonty

ad Lod toiers | fol6 Lt tha Bentiment which makes be-
Frvker Towor {nevelence thic very poetry of “charity”

to get the explanation plithz mystery.”, is-the lisnor-srid glory of our our own

Tather Power meapwliiie;want: to thiejddrr istand, ,

barn, and there found “'Crichawn.”
ridently “ Crichawn " had been sent

( Ho dropped a proud tear
and ‘made up his mind,
“Stay, Tom; L know Dr, Whelan in-
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timaiely. Take a letter from me to
him.”

Mr. Meldon sat down and wrote to
Dr. Whelan, informing him that he had
become aware of the whole transaction,
and enelosed forty pounds io be sent to

Father Ned; because the wateh was
more 11u.\ble than one would ihink.”
And so it was. Tt was the mute messen-
frer of a manly piecty and love, and u
Witness of tho nobility which JIreland
held fast when she lost everything
earthly.

“ Crichawn 7 took the cob once more
and galloped away like a wild horse-
man:  In fact, the cob knew him well,
and always g oot into the spirit of her
rider as soon as he bestrode her. 1le
was equal to his word ; and Dr. Whelan
discreet and rcady. At ten o'clock next
day, “Crichawn” presented to the as-
tomahcd Father Ned the fruits of his
industry and activity.

“I met old D'Alton, in his own gig,
goin’ up, just as I came towards the
tur A

10l1 did "

‘ He keops an account at the bank,
to spread about a report haiv little he
has after all ; but every one l\now.s the
store is at homc at the Crag.

“Well—and Aoy, \fd((on i

“ Mr. Meldon went over to make a
visit to "the darlin’ Miss Amy D'Alton,
Oh, he's fond of her !

i Do you think so, Tom ?"

“Oh, nothin’ of that kind ! M. Meldon
pities Miss Amy. I heard him say she
was ever so like some one bclontrm«r to

" him, an’ he felt the full brother’s g Jlﬂd‘ll

for her.”

“I wish she was free of-that cousin
Baring. Tam ‘sure he makes: hier un-
]mppy "

“The very word Mr. Meldon said to
me on yesterday, and he said, although

Je was standing alone in hc]nnd he
would be able to spoil Mr. Charles’s

plot.”
True, Mr. ¥eldon had” gone over to

‘the Crag, and for some time he had hoen
.on afooting of intimacy witlf A 1y

l\
ton, thouwh their meetings, Wwobo, 6w,
and mform.ﬂ—gcnemlly af, the, church,
Amy was tond of te’tch'ng AL qun- A)-

8¢hool, and had boldly tidvelled to' the

church alone, and was allowed to return

80 until Mr. Meldon came to. the coun-

fry. e scemed to muke it a point o
meet her, and she enjoyed his society
very much but an occasional visit of «
few minutes served his notionsof hisduty
to the old (rcnllem wat the Crag, who
took great enre to make only one visit
to M, \lcldml in cighteen months,

Talking to lnnotln Cunnoen, one
day, he gave that amiable person the
plnl0~0 nh\ of this transaction. 1 am
not in want of money, | have just as
much as meets my calls. What do |
want to know this strange man for, as
1 do not want money ?  And, then, if' I
saw him much, he murhl wint money
of me. T have no money to- give any
one. I'm not going to die in the work-
house, I tell you, Fim Cunneen, s0 I'm
not?"

Mr. Cunneen quite approved -of old
Iy Alton’s conduct and reusons, and con-
gratulated thit "U)Llun.m wpon the ceo-
nom) of hlshoust, “and the sparing
habits of his nephcw. Mr. Charles—one
of the finest young men in tho world,
and a man that owed not a fraction Lo
any one’

“Phat’s the way L reared him, Tim
Cunneen. - No handling ! no handling!
and when they get accustomed to do
without money, there's no fear they'll
seck_to spend it, and they'll be a.ued
from poverty :\nd the worlkhouse.”

*You are the happy and -sensible
man, Mr. ’Alton,” Timothy Cunnecen
said, und he grinned “a horrible and
ghastly smile at the perfect success of
his deception of My, Gittard D'Alton.

M. Meldon had been some honrs at
the Crag, and had gone over the whole
establishment, m: \mf‘cslmtr a correct-
ness of taste and view that rendered his

company an enjoyment.” - He had had a
good deal of conversation on many sub-
.|ects, and - finally asked Amy had she
much courage? . ’

“Woll, sir)” she replied, “T have not
been much Lnod but 1 rocollect Lh.lb
when caught in a gale off Waterford, |
had presence of’ mind enough {o pr’ty
and. on canoihzr oceasion, l was bold
nl*om;h fc Lh"e‘lfcn some one,” she add-

ed w1Lﬁ a smlle.

RS kmw,. Mrer Meldon said.  # You
Jo ncL BEF DI
“Well;, I'do not fear any Llnng, unless

his ruining my father, ILis prefensions,
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otherwise, I am quite capable of meet-
ing by the help of God 77

“Would it be a great comfort to you
to know that Ishall proteet your father
and you?”

“You, sir!”

“Yes, Amy D'Allon; can you depend
on me?” : .

“Well, every one depends on you, |
can only thank God, if e has sent me
a protector.” '

e has”

After some (urther confidential con-
versation Mr, Meldon was going nway.

“IPhen,” he said, © You ure quite pre-
ared 27 )

“Quite,” answered Amy.

“And my man may occupy some
place near the back hall door ?”

“ Certainly."

“And you will mot have me remain
or send any other to you ?”

#Well,” she veplied, “there ean bo
no necessity.”

'he -heroes of the Glen wore true to

“their patriotic resolve; and the more s0

now that they had heard Mp: Giffid
D’Alton was away. The  seapegrace
My, Charles had been faithful, and was
in the evening furious at having hewrd
that Mr. Meldon had spent 2 lony time
at the Crag.  But the anticipations of
to-morrow—the large sum he would
possess, tho scenes and persons coneern-
ed and dependent upon his snceess—
-occupied his mind so much that his an-
noyanee had only haif’ its place. e
listened here and there, and went from
apartment to apartment. At seven or
-eight o'clock, he announced to his cousin
that business required him to he away
fill the next day.

Amy wag too - aceusiomed to such
movements to malke any remarks. She
merely said, “ Au revoir.” '

Nothing could be more quiet than the
LCrag. that blessed Monday. night. - Tt
was St Augustine’sday; and the Lwink-
ling stars were reflected - from’ the pur-
ple leaves, on which a shower or two
had fallen. Slieve-na-Mon was listen-
ing, and the stream in tho Glen was
stealing along, as if afraid to he heard.

The great house clock struck twelve.
“ Crichawn " was snugly sebtled in an
-old earriage in the coach-house; and he
had with him a brown mastift, whose

-head was on  Crichawn’s ” kuee. -

1t struck one o'clock! Tt was half-
pust one.  Silence and  darkness veign.
“Crichawn” feels disappointment, Hig
cars are erect; he even holds his breath.

At length the dog “commenced a low
growl.

“THush! ¢Ilecthor! lie down, dog,
lic down 1”

The obedient ereature lay down, wag-
ging his tail. '

“Crichawn” has an eye on the conrt-
yard. 1le sees a man plainly coming
over the yard wall,  Tle knew the man
well.  Another comes the same way; a
thivd, a fourth, a fifth. ‘

Softly as cats they tread. They wear
no shoes, and their faces are coveved
with black handkerchiefs; but “ Crich-
awn " knows them, every one butone.

“Tha go maith!” said “ Crichawn.”
“Tf L wanted to take ’em all, ‘ Hecthor,
wouldn't you and I do it ?”

The dog shook himself and rose to

‘his feet.

“Oh, no, ‘Hecthor' we're goin’ to
convurt'em-only. We are our own po-
lice, my dog,” he whispered.

And IHector was quite appreciative.

The thieves took only one half hour
to accomplish their:work; then- out
came the first man who had entered.
Ie eareied nothing—only a cloth cap,
Then came a man with a fow hat.

“Up, Heethor ! quictly said  Crigh-
awn."  “Took at that hat "

Ilector wagged his - tail rapidly, as
he looked through the square hole in
the coach-house gate.

“Mind that hat, me boy.”

The dog gambolled around his master,

“Stop now; down!” said “Crich-
awn,” and the dog lay down at his feet.

The third man, middle-sized, not old,
yeb overweighted, carried a bag over
his shoulders, and only for the help of
the two remaining men could hardly
have carried one half sueh a burthen.
Butwith their help he got on.

They have all of them got away.
Wonderful' their . exultation. and the

glorious feelings springing -from the
name which “in better times” {his
deed shall give the doers! 1t was really
wonderful ' Untold wealth, in gold
and paper, acquired in one half hour,
without a blow, and without suspicion !
“ILecthor,” very softly smid “ Crich-
awn, “ Hecthor! bring me that hat.”
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Heector never barked—but  never
stayed. The robbers had no great start
of him—and he ran furiously. In afew
minutes there wias o shout and a howl;
and ¥ Crichawn gave n ery beeause his
heart sank. In two minutes more, the
dog came into the courtyard, imping
on three legs—the other having been
broken by a pistol ball; but he brought
the low hat and a piece of some man's
coat, and laid the prizes before ¢ Crich-
awn.”

“ Crichawn”  shortly after entered
the Crag, whoere u single servant wuited
on him—one who had come f{rom Mr,
Meldon's,  The hat was examined and
the cloth. The cloth was broadeloth;
and inside the hat'was written © Charles
Baring.”

CHAPTER VIIIL

TWENTY YEARS BEFORE.—HOW MR. D’AL-
TON BARRON WENT TO MEET 0'CON-
NELL, AND WHAT O'CONNELT, DID AND
SAID ONE DAY. WHAT 'MR. GIFFARD
D'ALTON THOUGHT OF HIS SON'S bo-

- INGS.

TuErE is o great change at the Crag,
and every year these twenty years the
change has been growing greater. Du-
Cring Mrs, D’Alton’s time the house was
well furnished, and her ascendancy was
sufficient to. moderate the parsimony
which made Mr. Giftard D'Alton’s life a
misery. In fact, she kept the adminis-
tration of houschold aftairs in her own
hands, and domestic Jife was respectable
and liberal.. Fortunately, she had con-
trol ot a fair shave of her fortune, and
wasg enabled o avoid the inevitable dis-
cussions and repulsions which would
have followed from  personal demands
for cash.
culture, and of great personal dignity.
Mr. Giffacd D'Alton was somcwhat
proud of her, and he had reason; but,
besides all thiz, Mr. D'Alton had a most
Jhealthy dread of the “Barron family,” to
whom he was . responsible for the hap-
“piness. of oneso dear Lo him as the one

time  “hedantiful . Luey.” “And “indeed’

Mrs. Luey IAlton owed much to time
for the gentle claims made upon her
looks up to the period of which we are
writing. She looked very young fo
forty-one; so that her son Henry, called

Mrs. D'Alton was a person of

Henry D'Alton Barvon, was, by strang-
ers, taken for her brolher.

Ienvy D’Alton Bavron was veey un-
lilke his father, but © the picture of his
mother.”  [le was of great strength of
charucter, and of greal physical steength
also—“mild with the mild, butwith the
forward he was fierce as fire;” and, al-
though of the highest sense of honor, he
fell mueh into his tuther's habits of eave-
lessness regarding practical fhith, He
never missed Mass to be sure; but that
was nearly the extent of his religious
devotion.  Yet the people were proud
of' # Mr. Henry;” and when his line,
stahwart form appeared striding towards
the chapel, about Sunday’s noon, “U'hat’s
the fellow for the shooneens,” often
dropped from them, or wis spoken loud
enough to get a cheer.  And-the young
man was really % the man” for that
class of gentry. At that time, there was
an exageeration both of the cluims of
ascendaney and  the resistance of inde-
pendence. One side saw the heart of a
united:resolution in - the movements of
the nation, and beeame more seli-assert-
ing. The other hiad risen from slavish-
ness of feeling and horrible depression
to the enjoyment and manifestation of
young sentiment, which like everything
young, was ardent “and ‘aggressive.
Young D'Alton had administered a few
horsewhippings to fanatics who had in-
sulted him.elf or his Church; and he
had broken the pistol hand of an‘adver-
sary in a duel, having told him, before
the shot, that that was exactly what he
was going Lo do; and whal more could
be required to-make w man popular and
w hero?

The “housc” uas we have said, was
then well kept, and oceasional hospitali-
ty stayed the process of the hardening
up of old Giftard’s heart, and made
home what it ought fo he, to his son
and his hope.

Timothy Cunneen was at that time
(anno 1828) the “agent.” Le wus one
trial to the young man. Ilis father's
views were always in collision with hig,
and his father's love of ‘money was-an
embuarrassment; yet the mother’s gentle-
ness, and-even her resources; wero moro
than acounterbuluncing home-joy, which
D'Alton . Barvon could value. All this
was suddenly changed.  Iis mother
died in giving birth to her whom wo
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know as Amy ID'Alton; and with his
mother's death the son's last light may
he snid (o have gone out,

Mo be sure, wau Wi NL“\, his
nurse, who had come into the Cr ng
when 1DAlton Baveon came into the
world, and the old ‘butler, John, wid all
the servants—devoted, obedient, and
loving—rendy to die for him.  But the
attraction homeward when he went
abroad; and the warmth and light of the
love ot amnother which gave the Crag
an enchantment, had all vanished.

Yef, were they times (o stiv hlood
more eold than D’Ahon Barron's—thie
times of growing national .dignity, in-
creasing, national strength, and united
national  movement. They were the
times of O'Connell and Sheil, and ull
the f"'l]d\) that shone aronnd the “ Lib-

erator,” and raised the humblest in the
land to the platform of their own lurge
souls, - Not a man seomed exempt from
their enthusiasm,—oreven a little boy ;
and the “ Juvenile Liberal Club” was o
school for the patriot, demagogue,. ov
statesman of twelve tosixteen years old,
whose intelligence brightened in the
donlle pride of emuhtlon and love of
country.  What days they were, only
the shavers of “the ;rlononh cpo(,h can
feef; and what @ transition from pros-
tration ia erect” manhood; no one can
understand who has not lived during
the nation’s lethargy, and after the
awakening,

cfwas a light that ne'er ean shine again

on iif’s dnll strenm.”

O'Connell was going, one day, fiom
Waterford to Clonmel, some time before
the Clare clection; .md, of course, the
whole route was an ovation. The great
lender was then fifty-four years old. and
you would pick him from a million, for
the task ass gned to him by Providence.
A good deal over six focy high; regal
in his movements and ‘zddtcxs, with 2
cye of light and bumor. that nothing os-
.1pod, and which looked into you while
hardly appearing to look at you; with
a-mouth which was cloguent even when

“silent, and a voice so sweet, full, and

power fu] that one felt it, as one feels
Janguage—and it cnme 2 language to
the ITr ish heart-—no wonder we worship-
ped him!We have encountered gloomy
days enough, and lknown how to res-
train hope and confer confidence spar-

ingly—in faet, we had o share in the
experience the it “all is vanity ;" bul it
is something Lo have known O Conneld,

and {o have hvul much of thelife w}n(,h
he imparted to Jreland,

A few men and boys—just whal a
great crowd breathes out before them |
a little gathering, looking back anxious-
Iy {or sowe lppluaclumr llumr of inter-
ext; adistant chiger-—another- lhe crowd
thickening; the cheer growing {rom
one of magnitadeto one of thunder; the
tens of thousands stretching on and on,
apparently for miles, and so massed to-
gether that the men's heads would make
a causeway; banners, and  wands, and
green ribbons, and houghs of trees, and
bands of music, and in the midst of that
endless throng a carrviage, driven by
postillions, while a single gentleman oc-
cupies the driver's seat—a man “every
inch w king 1" that is O'Connell!  And
the multitude, like a mags, slowly ap-
proach; the thunders of an enthusiasm
never seen in the world boefore sweil up
the sides of Slieve-na-Mon, and ‘are
echoed by the hills on the oLl)cl side of‘
the “sweet banks of the Suir.”

O’Connell and Tather Aylmer were
old  {riends, and,
was prep:wcd for a standstill at Father
Aylmer’s door. And, thereupon, the old
patriarch came 101'Lh with his loving
looles, and flowing h.m- and openiarms,
lo welcome © the man of the people.”
Such excitement, such hurrahs, such
pride and exultation, conld 'ln:u-dl.y tuke
place in a century, beeause such men.asg
O’Connell and  Father Ayimer, in like
circumstances, do not. meet twice in a
hundred years.

About this same hour of theday, llen-
ry D'Alton Bavron was on his way to
meet O'Connell at Father Aylmer’s. 1o
rode a noble amm al, and well became
his place.

A large man, carrying a lonﬂr sticlk,
and his hair ﬂowmrr over his shouldcrs
stood in the middle of the way and sign-
ed for 2 moment'’s delay. ID'Alton Tar-
ron stopped.

“You are going to the meeting :1(.
Clonmel 7 the old man said.

“«Tam, James; where are you going ?”

~# Qh,T’m ns ever, you know. There's

noe home or ‘rost Tor a sinner but Lhe
tomb.”

therefore, everyone
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“But you must bo more hopeful,
James.”

“ No matter, Mr. Barron.
something clse of yon.”

“ Well, James.”

“Are you armed ?°

*Armed 27

“ Yes, armed 7

“Well, 1T am,”

“Your life is in danger; amd I want
to put you on your guard.”

“How?  Assassination ?”

“ Noj; but another case of D' Esterre.
There is a regular plan to provoke vou,
and then put you out of the way. You
are too much an enemy tothe shoneens,”

“And that is all, James?  DPray for
me, old fellow.  Good-bye.”

James's wuning added interest to
D'Alton Barran’s jowrney, and gave
warmth of color to hix oratory as he ad-
dressed the “hereditary bondsmen.”

. The meeting was a greal suceess.
< QConnell towerad over the foree of
power and wrong—looking the freeman

- he was not; and at the end of the meet-
ing proved his influence by the penple’s
obedience, more than hy their cheers of

- admiration or their patientexpectation.
In ten minutes from the close of the
meeting, not & group remained in the
street, and during the evening not a
drunken man was found in the whole
population ! .

Every one admired D'Alton Barron’s
address as well as his fine bearing.
“Slaves are never made - of stufl ‘like
young Barron !” O'Connell said, and the
whole population reechoed the name.
«Ie’ll be a mimber for the county yet.”
“ Arrah!ig'nt he the boochil 27 Hvery-
thing that conld flatler a young fellow
of high spirit, just of age, met his cars
while returing after bidding  O'Connell
an affectionate adien. " He looked to his
arms, once more mounted, and was on
-his way to the Crag.

James the Pilgrim’s warning secemed
neediess to-day. No event took place
‘on the rozd.  But when D'Alion Barron
arrived at the Crag, things turied out
less agreeable. The young man came
in at the end of a conversation in which
he was very much concerned; and

~which Nelly repeated with exactness.

“Mind yoursell, Master Henry.. That
d—1I Cunneen is makin’ mischiet,”

“How so, Nelly

I want

“MThere isn't a man on the property
thal got a new coal  these twelve
months, or ale a bit o’ meat this quar-
ther, or gev his little boy a jacket or a
pairo’ shoes, that the ould Lucifer did’nt
put down in writin’, and hand 1o the
masther for a rvise.”

s And what did my Father say 27

“He said that Cunneen was a valu
able good agint: and he'd vemember it
for “im, 80 he would.”

“Well, anything clse?”

“Mhroth, plimy! Ile =aid twas a
pity you're making an enemy of the

gentlemen by going so mueh wmong

spalpeens, ' you're losing time an’
money."”

“T'he rascal?”

“Let meon now gehora!  Ainl my

davtin® dead ! an’ did'nt [ earry you in
my arms, when you were alittle infant !
Thauk God that made you what you are
to-day ! An' could Nelly Nurse let her
fuster babe be run down?”

“Certainly” not, Nelly,” answored
D'Alton Barton smiling.

“Well, did'nt he say you are running
in debt wud the hope of the ould man’s
deith ?—Oh; well hedid'nt say that, but
he said “hopin® by-and-by to be able to
pay;’an’ sure wan is as good as another
or as bad,—skrawn dharay shios air !
An’didn't he say that you're interfiring
wid the tenants.an’ puttin® ’em up to be
givin' 'em opposition, an’ sayin’ that tis
hard to go on wid you? An’ did’nt he
suy—the black divil—did'nt he say that
there’s a bill again you in the bank,
dhue in a month, that you wing bail for
Bill Galaher? An’ did'nt he "

“Say no more Nelly, say no more;
and Henry strode right away to his
father's  voom or oflice, und entering
without announcement or  knock, he
found Mr. Timothy Cunneen in the full
process of teaching Mr. 1 Alton ccono-
my, and the paternal spirit in which he
should govern such a wild young man as
his son.

For a moment, he stood siill, and
placed himself under the necessary res-
traint. e then faced his father—not
disrespectfully, but firmly.  1le was go-
ing tospeak, when his {ather interrupt-
ed him, ;

“You are just in time, sir. I have
heen speaking of you to my faithlul
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steward;
some ol my mind.”

“Well, sir?”

“Your ways are not my ways, wud |
am not going to end my life in the
workhouse.”

“ Novam f—at feast [ hope g0, an-
swerald the young man, with ~upplc~setl
passion.

“1 have none of  youwr——nonsense
of specch-making and stivving up the
people against their letters, and the
humbug of «Catholie rent,” and associa-
tions, and all thut hulnhlw v

“ Well, sir, you need'nt.

“Noednt ! Why, sir, whose money
do yau pay out ? Whose horses do you
ride ? Whase food do you eat? Whose
house do you make yowr own—1 say,
confound you, you coxcomb !’

“You are, you are going {ar, sir—a
fittle too fi 11-’ ' Atton Barron said in a
tremulous voice. # 1 thought 1wasliv-

ing ina father’s house, and .
¥ No———you! You thenght you
were diving in w fool's house; but 1 enn

tell you h\'-——-—~l am not 'fmn" to die
in the workhouse !

1 was going to say, siv, 1 thought |
was living in a father's lmrM '\ml. as |
am of age, conld elaim the e\pen(lmnc
of every young man of my class; Yind
1 have not had half the allowance (h.\(
men of your means allow (heirsons.”

“ Have you nat food 27

“Welly sire——"

“AY ho feeds you? Who clothes you?
Who mounis you on & horse worth one
hundred  and fifty  guineas, every
penny ?”

i am ) .

“Youare! Do you want ‘o know
whitt you are! You are a————1Iow,
maun, erawling spmwc‘ By———you
are, .\mi you h we'nt the spirit of a cur
dmr or you would try and do something
for ymn\elf, and 1ol send me into the
workhouse, and muke your infang sister
@ pauper!”

“ I know the whole history of this”
said the young man; “and Ishall know
how to meut it.”

“Well, before yon meet. it, as you say,
T wish to inform ‘you that the black
horse has boen sold 1”

“Sold't My horse sold V"

“ Your -horse! You -bheggar! You
never had a horse!

il

and T wish to let you know

and T am nol going

to pamper a blackguard who goes to
O’Connell’s” meetings and owes {ifty
pound ):}lls in the bank—I am not by

Young IYAlton Barron heard no more.
1Te rushed at Cunneen, who wasa young
wan then, and took upa ehair to defend
himself.  1le placed the chair between
the aasailant and himsgelf and ran back-
wirds towards the door of the oflice.
But there his presence of mind scemed:
to fuil him,and he went head over heels
down the stairs, the chair tumbling over
him, until both arrived at the bottom,
when Mr Fimothy Canneen cried out
Istily @ Murder! murder! Go for the
police!”

Conneen’s punishment did not end
here. D' Alton Barron rushed quick as
lightning to the hall rack, and seizing

Hhis cutting whip, he dmmrcd Canneen

ontxide ﬂn/ adl door, md cut and ent
awny untilfrom head 10 foor Cunneen
wits marked by the hicroglyphics of an
HNErY revenge,

A last DA Tton Burron xloppcd fromy
exhaustion,

Old Alton came to the hall door.
He wis livid—awful to see, and his
cyes
) “ Hud all the sceming

Orademon that is dreaming "

At length theblood rushed to his face,
and he recovered himself sufticiently: tor
spaik.

“ Leave my house, you elernally dis-
graced hound ! Leave my  house, and
never fet me see your fage agnin!  Go
,uu!———” .

“ Do not fear, sir. 1 have no inten-
tion to intrude on one who has ceased
to have a ¢laim on my affection, and—
that 2 son should say it!—no claim:
even on respect. You have—-"

< 11old your tongue, you double-dyed
villain aad robber, and —"

¢l go, sir. We meet not again!’

Bt stop!” cried Gifl wd D Alton,,
“stop!” and he knelt down solomnly
under the trees. “ Stop,” he continued;.
“Hake with you my curse; my curse fol:
low you rising and ]yingr; my curse fol-
low you s\cepm(r and

Tong before the imprecation had end-

l the son of Giffard D'Alton had de-

pax ted, with a heart too filled with rage

to be hc:lvy orsad.
He went into the glen, and 'sat down.
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in a little recess where his mother
sometimes, and many more times, Nelly
Nurse; had sat watehing the light on
the stream and the growing of the sha.
dows. Tor sometime he was in o stu-
por—downright insensibility; but there
was a ealming intluence in the loneli-
ness, aid the voice of the brook. THe
began to colleet his thoughts and 1o con-
sider upon the first immediate step then
and there to be determined. e heard
breathing near him, and, starting up,
he beheld the very Nelly of whom he
had been thinking,

“Oh! Nelly Nurse; so we are part-
ing. Well, Nelly, 1 shall abways re-
member you. You have been my moth-
cr, Nelly, and you have loved me as my
mother did.”

“QOchone! Ochone!” was all poor
Nelly could say.

“] am going, Nelly; and, although 1
face the world without a penny, I am
surc I shall have enongh; and when |
am rich and powerful, Nelly Nurse will
come to Master Henry again.”

The poor womau cried uloud.

“Well, now, Nelly, for your son's
sake, bid him good-bye, and zet calm.
Stick to the Crag. You know that will
be your poor son’s inheritance some
time.”

Poor Nelly still could do no more
than weep.

He caught her by both hands; and
the duellist and powerful athlete shed a
tear.

#QOh, sir! oh, sir? oh!—Take this
quick. Take this! Oht do, siv, or I'l

die”

A purse fell at I'Alton Barron’s feet.

“ What ! Nurse.”

“Oh! don't spake—don’t spake—Dbut
if you don’t put Nelly’s little purse in
wour pocket, she'll die at your feet.”

He thought a moment.

“Well, darling Nurse, be it so! Be it
80, God bless you!”

He bade her farewell, and made his
-way, as he told Nelly he would, to
Father Aylmer and Tather Ned. Ile

- then gave them the history as they sat

around ihe little parlor table, where also
hie took out his purse and counted thirty
golden sovercigns and a half.

“Poor girl,” cried Father Aylmer.
““Well, we'll mind her, Henry; indeed,
we will.” ‘ ‘

“Have you any project 7" asked
Fathar Ned Power.

S Well, Father Ned,” answered Fath-
er Aylmer, “we'll see afler dinner.
Won't that do ?”

“Youare right,siv” Father Ned replied.

The dinner came in time, and, taking
all things into consideration, it was a
happy one. ANl manner of projects
were suggested, examined and discussed.
In the midst of all this conversation
Nelly's  thoughtfuluess came  among
them in the shapeofw well-filled port-
manteau pazked with clothes.

The final resolve wag for Canada. A
ship sailed from Tiverpool in threcdays.
'The young man knew some people who
had emigrated to Montreal, and he was
full of confidence in his own powers.
He was induced to take twenty pounds
from Father Power—a loan—and best
of all he made 1 good religious prepuara-
tion for his voyage. - The young man,
it was reported, dicd some years after
his aerival beyond the Atlantic, and, it
was thought, left a daughter; but that
wag uncertain,  The widow did not sur-
vive the husband long.

Thus, Mr Charles Barving beeame an
adopted heir, and the Crag overy day
went from bad to worse.

. (Tobe continued.)

NOTES AND COMMENTS.

BY PROF. O'GRADY.

Towarps midnight on the first of De-
cember, the explosion of a mine of gun-
powder under the railway, near the
station at Moscow, destroyed a baggage
train, severely injured some of the ofli-
cialy, and tore up the track for several
yards. It was ail a mistake, however,
as the police hastened to explain,  The
blowing up was intended for another
party, who, unawares (o the manipula-
tors of the mine, had passed along half:
an-hour earlier than expected.  This
was the Czar of Russia himself—lucky
dog!  With the rising of  the -sun,
prayers of “thanksgiving for the mira-
culous escape of the loved and loving
autoerat went up  from loyal hearts, or
rather, went out through chattering
teeth, all over the land, and telegrams
came flying in from the crowned heads
of Turope, from Berlin, Vienna, the
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Quirinal ‘in- Rome,- and London, and
from the crownless head at Washing-
fon, congratulating their royul brother,
and wishing him many more yeuavs of
wise and  beneficent rule.  Of course,
the Nihilists—er-nihilo nithil fit—were
immediately put down for this gun-
powder plot, and the entire espionage
corps—u damning and terror-striking
legion-—set to work with a will to ferret
out Guy IMawkes and his abettors within
the ninety-ninth degree. Before a
month the number of urrests made will
have likely run up to the thousands, |
have no symyathics with those who at-
tempt, but tail, to make cruel emperors
and grinding landlords, imperial and
petty tyrants, subjects for coroners’ in-
quests, beeause 1 abhor murder even
when ‘only committed in-intent, and
hold that is a sin against society to en-
courage coraners.  \When such conspir-
atorssucceed in their murderous designs,
they deserve hanging at least; but
when they bungle and fuil, and injure
unoffending peaple and destroy valuable
property; as they did’at Moscow, then, |
say, they ouvht to' be hanged, drawn
and quartered. It istime to put a stop
Lo this fooling belween Nihilism and the
Crzar in Russia, and whether it be done
by the extermination of foul conspiracy
in the form of the one or of brutal
tyranny in the person of the othor, no
one that loves justice and freedom will
have cause to shad a tear. But there
can be no rejoicing in Russia so long us
cither. one  cvil  shall  survive the
other.

In the early part of the afternoon of
the thirteenth of December, a short dis-
tance from the railway station at Cal-
cutta, in a crowded street, n pistol shot
was heard, and the occeupants of the first
ina line of carringes driving rapldly
along ducked their heads in time {o
cseape a ball which went whizzing past.
A sceond “shot quickly followed in the
same direction, but- happily it also was
- awaste of powder.: The carriage fired
" upon contained the: Viceroy-qf: India
who had veturned: by the last, “train
from the fronticr, and who, not having
been apprised of the nature of the recep-
tion intended for him, could be readily

excused if he appenred just a little con-
fused on meeting .it. A lynx-cyed
member of Lis staft detected the would-
be-assassin at the first shot, and nabbed

him  right  after  the seccond. e
proved to bhe a native, apparently
very drank, but  presumably soher

enough to know whal he was about.:
OIF to jail the prisoner was hurried,
while the vice regal party proceeded,
withont further molestation to the
palace. The news of this utiempt on
the life of her representative travelled
quicker than lightning to the enrsof the
Queen and Bmpress, who dispatched to
him the conventional expression of her
sympathy and joy. On receiving it
Loyrd Liytton's thounghts must have re-
verted to the fate of his less fortunate
predecessor, the Karl of Mayo, and Her
Majesty's message of  condolence on
that occasion to the diztracted widow.
Here was  food, indeed, for profitable
meditation, - The vanity of the world, 2
question of fur more importance to him
personally than the most-vital affairs of
State, and which, perhaps, he had hardly
ever seriously considered before, must
now have exacted his attention. Pro-
bably it did not present itself in the
evangelical form @ “what doth it profit
a man,” ete., but in the form the Ameri-
can  paragrapher has put upon b :
“what's this world ton man when his
wife is n widow ?7 Kven in this shape it
must have impressed him more or less.
So, you sce, it is an ill wind that blows
nobody good.” By the way, is Lord.
Lytton a married man? Is there any
lady in existence who, in case of his
prior decease, could be ealled biswidow ?
1 do not ask this through idle curiosity,
for the information wanted is of national,
yea, of cosmopolitan interest.  Besides,
professors never do put: idle questions,
except to one another in scientific dis-
cussions.  Then the answers are always
idle too.. Will somo learned brother,
who has conseerated himself to the pui-. .
suitof knowledge for the enlightennment
of the race, make the noccessary ‘re~
searches to discover whether the Viee-,
roy-of India isa benedict or abachelor,
and- then™die’ happy- in the Jidinbury
Review ov.the Atlantic. Monthly,with the
consciousness that. he - has discovered
something.  Perhaps Prof. Dawson will
take up the question when he shall have
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-done with the horns of the Apocalypse,

if the horns don't do for him ?
%

% ‘

“A repetition of the =conesof mutiny
of 1857 has for some time Leen a sort
of probabilities.”

This was the startling appendix’ to
the fivst recital of the incidents at Cal-
cutta on December 13th, The natives
were reported in a hali*threatning
attitude towards the English ofticers and
all British aathorities, and amongst the
latter most intense anxiety prevailed,
But every following account was more
re-assuring, and Hnally we were inlorm-
ed that the attack on the Viceroy had
no political signiticance whatsoever. It
is difficult to know when the cable tells
the truth and when it lies, and it is al-
ways safe to doubt its firse story, except
it be something about the Pope or the
Church somewhere. In thatcase, no
matter how absurd or monstrous the
tale, sweur to i, and try to force it down
your neighbor’s throat.  Special corre-
spondents sometines make a mistake or
two in the matter of'a boat race, or “go-
as-you-please,”” or an  after-dinner
speeeh, bul in ceclesinstical affuirs, they
xnever do. That they are infallible in

«everything relating to the Church and”

- the members of the hierarchy, is a
«dogma generally admitted, to deny
which incurs anathema by the sccular
press, and is besides a lamentable
.exhijbition of ignorance, superstition and
priest-riddeness generally in a lund
where the public schools have been
diftusing light for half a century or
more.—See what n digression I have
made. - Let us return to India, No
matter what the individual or combin-
;ation controlling the wires may say,
British rule in India i entering upon a
-crisis the likeof which it has not passed
through before. Its yoke has been a
Jieavy one upon the natives, and their
patience. has limits, just as like yours
“.and nine. They only await an opport-
Aanity to throw it off; but, unlike the
Trish, they wait prepared, they are arm-
-ed; they ave organised ;. they are ready.
"The opportunity is come,—Emgland’s
:embarrassment at home, her trouble all
along her scientific frontior in Afrjca,
.and her disasters  daily increasing in

Afrhanistan, There is the situation at
present,  What shall it be a month
hence ?

HSAMAN IS BORN FRER”

Ir is the great boast of the present
age, that now at least men wre free.
Sverywhere we  hear men boasting of
their freedom; in the Senate, in the
Courts of Justice, in the press, on the
market-places, in the taverns, even iun
the pulpit we hear nien applauding this
new born prodigy, which is supposed to
have just appeared like & new Messiah
to the worla.

Ax there are undoubtedly two masters
—God and thedevil ; two kingdoms—re-
ligion and the world; two laws—the
law of God and the law of our passions,
30 there are two freedoms, the freedom of
God and the freedom of the devil, the
freedom of veligion and the freedom of
the world, the trecedom of the law and
the freedom of our passions, But which
of those is the true. freedom? - The
Apostle tells us “1f Christ hath freed
you, you wre truly free.” There are
many freeddoms but the only true frde-
dom is freedom from the world, the flesh
and the devil,

“Man is born free,” says the present
age. Certainly the present age hag
never.seen a new born man, else would
it never have uttered so great a lie. The
very name—infant—which we give
this new born man (who is supposed
to be free) disproves this freedom.. We
call him an fant (in-fans unable to
speak) and this thing—unable to speak
vou tell us is born free.  Of what is he
free, I pray you? -Of hunger, of thirst,
of .cold, of heat, of sickness, of death ?
Noj; no sane man would dare for a mo-
ment to claim for this new born man
frecdom from uny one of these.

Of what then is he free? Tree
from wants? Independent of exter-
nal aid? Noj; ‘the infant. can-
not live without its wmother's care;
old age cannot exist without the assis-
tance of the young; the servant hag
need of the master, the master of the
servang; families and peoples have need
of gov8mment by their respective heads.
Without them  they would be neither
families nor peoples. In one word men
could not - exist, if they were not made
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dependant, the one on the other, by the
duties of sociely. Menare not then freo
of each other.

Of what then is° man born free?  OF
error ? of passion ? of vice? Would to
God hewere! then and then only would
he be truly free.  Then would there no
longer be disputes, uvor anger, nor con-
tention, nor wars, nor sin, nor crime.
The whole world would be an carthly
paradise.  But alas ! how different is all
this.  From that unhuappy hour when
Iive first thought to be free—{rom that
unhappy day when the devil tempted
her to render herself’ independent of
Grod by ecating the forbidden fruit, man
has been at the merey of & thousand de-
sives, the slave of a thousand evil pus-
sions. This unfortunate man (whow the
present age would ask us to believo is
free) has been enslaved to lying and
avarice and self - interest and self will
and anger and ambition.  All tliese as
tyrants have made him in turns their
foothall to kick hither and thither ; and
that religion (which the age asks you to
despise as a tyrant) has been the only
liberator that could  have struck oft

. these chaing of sing, the only thing
which could male him rise superior to
these passions, and restore him to that
state of original freedom to which God
originally created him.

Of whal then is man born free? of
all duty and conscience? yes; says
at the bottom of his heart; the li-
berting, the atheist, the robber and the
cut-throat, who knows and covets no
other liberty than the liberty of doing
evil, )

And in sooth man is free as the free-
«dom of the age goes. For what is the
frcedom of which this age boasts so
loudly and so porsisiently 7 Is it not to
be free and independent of all duty 2—to
be aslave to no one bat oneself? to
follow no-law but tho law of our desires ?
to be free indeed but not with that {ree-
dom which becomes a man worthy of
the name of man, but with the {ree-
-dom of man brought down lo the level
of the brutes ?

Is it not to be free and independent
of all honor? of all faithfulness? of all
honesty ¥ to be free from everything but
money ? to adore nothing but fortune ?
to sell for place and power and even for
a fow dollars one's oath and one's eon-

science? Is it not to be free from all
the duties and restraint of religion 2 to
believe nothing but what one wants to
believe? to do nothing but what one
wants o do? to refrain from nothing
but what one wishes to refrain from?
Isit not to he free from all legitimute
authority ? from the authority of the .
parent in the family ? from the author-
ity of the sovercign in society ? and to
acknowledge no sovereignity but that of
sovereign self? Are not these “the
advanced thinkers” as they love to cull
themselves of the age ?

But in what does the freedom of the
Christian consist ? The Apostie tells
us in two words, “ Yeare firee {from sin
and wade slaves to justice.” o be sub-
missive to God, but independent of all
other things—to be inseparably attach-
ed to God alone as to a Father and thus
fo be raised superior to the .whole
world and to reign supreme over one-
self—this is true frecdom. Man the
sport of & thousand sperulations and of
a thousand systems—running incessant-
Iy like a child here and there afteor each
gaudy butterily of opinions, that floats
under the name of science in the atmos-
phere of thought—allowing himself: to
be tossed about like the foam of the sea
by every breath of theory and plausible
conjecture, which any day dreamer
may procluim, such is the representative
man of the century, who declares to the
world that he has been born free. The
Christian enlightened by faith, sustained
by hope, animated by charity, and se-
cured from all fear of wandering, from
all anxicty of opinion by the infallible
teaching of that Church with whom
Christ has promised to be even to the
end, such is that Christian bondage
which alone is true frecdom. = Man
the slave of custom, of the laws of what
is called “society " and of the spirit of
the age, not having manliness enough
to resist tho lorrent of the world, but
allowing hirmself to be drawn down into
the whirlpool of evil passions and the
general depravity of the age—this we
are asked to bolieve is the man who is
born free, whilst the Christian independ-
ent of custom, free from the trammels
of “society " nonembued with the spirib
of the age—the Christian strengthened
by the grace of God to o strength above
all manhood—the Christian standing
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upon the rock of Christ and. looking

down calmly upon all that foam and
turmoil and war of waves which is
called “the world,” langhing at the

storm and mocking the whirlwind—this
is he who is said to be in bondage!
Yes, he is in bondage, but it is the
bondage of Christ wherewith alone we
are made free.

1. B.

CANADIAN ESSAYS

"
EDUCATION.
BY JOSEPH K. FORAN,

We have already referred to n fow of
our Canadian institutions of education,
and now we would desire to draw atten-
tion, as much as our humble powers
muy permit, to the subject of education
itselt’in Canada.  And in so doing we
have not the presumption to come for-
ward with arguments and ideas that we
consider as authorities. Eiery one'is
free, in this land, to express his indivi-
dual  ideas and to uphold his individual
© principles upon such subjects; but no one
‘can at this period of our history come
forth” and impose upone: his fellow-
countrymen principles they may not
choose to accept. ~ And in treating of
this grand and all important subject, we
dare not for a moment imagine that
what we shall state should be taken and
practised upon by those who :re older,
more informed, more expericneed and
more influential. But we hope sincerely
that’our remarks shall meet with gener-
al approbation and that without consi-
dering the humble.source whence they
spring that a generous and patriotic
public shall weigh them in a just seale
and accord them the .merit, however
small it may be, that they deserve, We
al:o hope that others better instructed
and mose potent in argument, will fol-
low us and enlarge upon our idens and
“labor, that their truth and necessity be
deeply and strongly fixed in the mind
of this youthful country.

Let us first: make a distinction, too
often disregarded or perhups too often
ignored, between the term INSTRUGTION
and EpucatioNy.  Vast is the space that
separates’ these two, yet they are so

conneeted that their union should be in-
violate, In as few words as possible
we will explain this diftererce. A
young man may he well able to trans-
late- 1lomer or Virgile, to recite the
speeches of -~ Demostheunes or Cicero,
relate the divers events that character-
ize the many epochs of history, solve
the most ditlicult problems in mathe-
maties, in w word know all that is taught
in the best college of the land, and yet
be unable to pass on through society,
tuke his stand among his fellows in the
areat battle of life, apply that acquired

knowledge  to  the different  cir-
cumstances of his voceation or muko
himself, ‘in  the world, a = muark

that might. withstand the effacing hand
of time,—he is well 7nstrueted, but
badly educated. On the other hand
a young man may with tact and know-
ledge of the wuys of society and the
world, by frcquent intercourse with his
fellow-citizens, by observation and by
exertion, by a study of the manners
of -those who suceceed in life,— and
with  half the classic lore of the
book-worm  student, rise - to un
eminence far  beyond the reach
of the other~—he is e¢ducated well,
but peorly or indifferently instructed.
The one may have much knowledge,
but it is of no use to others, and of littlo
help to himself—the other may have
little knowledge but the Jittle is divided”
amongst those in whose socicty he
moves. The latter is highly preferable
to the former,

But if' both of these qualities aro
combined in one person—if education
and instruction” were united “in the
formation of one character,—if the
woof of education was well woven . into
the warp of instruction, the mantle
which it would form,.would clothe the
humblest amongstus with a richnoss far
out stripping the gaudy, showy, un-
substantial covering of the one'who has
only cducation—orthe dull somber and
attimes tattered garment thatis wrapped
about a person whose instruction is his
only heritage, [t should then be our
object, the ohject of every good and
wellmeaing man, to see that whatever
persons or institutions profess to edu-
cate the youth, that the imparting. of .
knowledge be never separated from real
and true education,  And it is from this




THE

HARP.

111

stand-point, with this distinction and
these principles before us, that we now
hazard a fow remurks vpon the grand
subject of Canaman Eoucariox.

In thus approaching so vast a subject
we do so with a conlidence that may at
fisst appear verging on presumption,
But we seek not to impose new ideas or
new principles, neither do we pretend
to complete originality.  These princi-
ples are olden, even older than Ancient
Rame, older than the precepts of Solon
or the harsh rulings of Liyonrgus. We
cannot pretend to originality in all, for
we deaw our light from sourees, both
ancient and modern, from the precepts
and sayings of good men and great and
learned men of ol nges and all stations
in rociely. '

INOME INFLUENGE.

To begin from the beginning, we will
first speal. of home influence and home
education.  And in thus commencing
we will quote from a velume, alas, to
little known in Cannda, but which suft
fices to be named inorder to bring with
it the force of an authority ; werefer to
the “Literary and Ilistorical 18s
by the everlamented lrish poet, es
and patriot, who now sleeps in his

early
“and honored grave in Mount Jerome—

Thomas . Davis.  In  an  essay  on
“Means and Aids to selffeducation,” he
thus speaks of home influence :—

“Tlome is . the great teacher. 1In
domestic business we learn mechanical
skill, the nature of those material, ho-
dies with which we have most to deal in
life—we learn labor by example and
kindly precept, we learn (in a prudent
home) decorum, cleanliness, order-—in a
virtuous home we learn more than these,
we lewrn reverence for the old, atfection
without' passion, truth, piety, justice.
These ave the greatest (hings man can
know, Having these he is well. Without
- them attainment of wealth and talent
are of little worth. Home is the great
teacher; and its teaching passes down
in- an honest home, from generation to
generation, and neither the generation
thab gives nor the generation that {akes
iy, lays down plans for bringing it to
pass.”

What more can bo added to this beau-
tiful paragraph ¢ It contains a world,
not of words, but of sound ideas and

noble precepts. It evidently comes from
one whaose soul was filled with noble as-
pirations, whose heuart beat for the good
of his fellowmen and whose energies
were devoted to theirinterests, 1 is in
the home-cirele that the first precepts
tre to he learned.  1f home influence is
evil nad perverse, it is almost impossi-
ble for the vietim of circnmstances Lo
ever break the bonds that tie him down ;
it that influence is noble and exalted it
will require much and  frequently re-
peated  fuults wned evil connections in
after life, to uproot the plant whose:
seed was sown in the fresh and youthful
5011, ]

The ancients used to say -that the
essential things iuv education of  the
young are to teach them to worship the
gods, Lo revere their parents, to hovor
their elders, to obey the laws, to submit
to the ralers, to love their friends and
be temperate in pleasure; objects too
frequently omitted in the philosophic.
plan‘of modern edueation. The moderns
have determined,. practically at least,
that the whole education consists .in
acquiring lenowledge.

When the mind is fresh and pliable,
it ean be mounlded into & good or a 'bad
shape according to the influence bronght
to bear upon it.. Jt is then the time,
when the youth is still at home, before
he sees the inside of a school—or even
during his first school days when re--
turning home for holidays or from the
task of each- day, that the grand -points
of his education and character should be
attended to. ~And:ignorant, or {o say -
the least unfaithful to their duties, ave
the parents - who cousider that. they
are fulfilling their ‘obligations towards
their children when they pay their
school Lills and send the children regu-
lavly to their tasks. They must also
fulfil that grander and greater duty of
instructing and educating them at home,
—of forming their characters after the
purest fashion they can altain,

Ituller once said, “twenty years ago L
heard a profane jest and Lstill remember
it.” Ie was then young, and the evil
word left an impress upon his mind that
all his twenty years of study and.oxer-
tion could not efface. Tad he twenty
years before heard some lofty or noble
expression, coming fromsome good
source, how much more cncouraging
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would be the remembrance. And where
are we to hear those good things, if
not around the evening hearth, in the
quict of the home cirele, from the lips
of pious parents?

Again speaking of home influence,
Thomas Davis tells ‘us : — <Home
life is obviously affected by educi-
~tion.  Where the parents read and
write the children loarn to do so early
in lite, and with little trouble; where
they know something of their religious
creed, they give its rites a higher
meaning than mere forms; where they
know the history of the country well,
every neld; every old tower, or arch is
a subject of amusement, of tine old sto-
ries, ot fine youny hopes; where they
know the nature of other people and
countries, their own country und people
become texts 1o be commented upon,
and likewise supply u living comment
on the peculiarities of which they have
read.”

We might now say as after the first
quotation from that true and whole-
souled man, that nothing can he well
added to complete what he says on this
point. Parents should endeavor to begin
as curly as is possible to develope the
mental faculties of their children, —
which thcalties when then used become
active  and energetic and  grow in
strength according as yeurs puss on
and their objects become more impor-
tant. . Nothing more pitiful than to sce
a mind rusting and growing unwieldy
from neglect. It will not do to let a
child believe that his parent has only
one idea with regard to him, like that
of "Jason in the ragedy, whosc sole
prayer for his son was, that he might
. sce. them grow up into manhood, well
“nourished »nd vigorous, that they might
defend him against his enemies.

But no child® growing into youth
should be deprived of amusement and
relaxation. 'I'his is a fault amongst too
many parents who imagine that their
children lose time when playing. St
Jerome says: “Let the child have re-
laxation—let there be letters of ivory
with which it may play and let its play
be instruction.”  Another extreme fault
would be to make a child bold and im-
pertinent; with. the object of shewing
how much the child can do and how
much he knows. Those children that

at the age of four or seven can perform
wonders, generally turn out second or
third rate men. They often resemble
the son of the Strepsiades returning
from the school of the Sophists, to
whom his father said with joy: “In the
first place I mark with pleasure the ex-
pression of your countenance; your face
indieates at once that you are prepaved
to deny and contradict all; yours is the
Attic look.”

Let it be remembered that it in youth
the soud be lefempty of pure and noble
images, it will be soon fitled by those of
the contrary class. And so with the
manners and exterjor, it not marked by
sweetness and grandeur they will be
stumped with insolence and  malignity.
And so ngain for the physical person—
it not properly recreated and relaxed, n
dulluess ar stupeor will overcome it, pre-
venting the paerson from performing the
work alfotted to him in youth and from
enjoying the tranquility of” old age, for
as Denis FPlorence MeCarthy says:

“Age will come on with its winter, though
happiness bideth its snows,

Aund if youth has its duty of labor, the birth-

. e

right of age 18 repose.”

We then repent that the first place
where a person should be educated and
formed in churacter is at home—the sa-
cred influences of which accompany the
person through life.  Forthe rich noth-
ing is casier than to spend a portion of
cach day in the instracting and early
training of those children who e des-
tined to be the men of the coming
genesation,  For the less wealthy class
the task may be more diflicutt, but there
is cver to be found time to devote to
these grand and all important duties ;—
in summer time during the beautiful,
cool, twilight hours too often spent
in idle tallk or even worse; in- the
winter,— '

“When the oldest cask is opened

And the largest famp is ity

When the chestnuts glow on embers,

And the kid turnson the spit;

When the young amd old in cirele,

* Around the fire-brands close—

And the girls are weaving baskets,

And the luds are shaping bows”—

is the time that should be so devoted
and- blessed.
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MY LADY.

BY THE DEAX OF LIMERIOK.

1 have loved wy de.u Ludy, long and well,

So long, and so long—that T n'er could tell

When my love lue"un! for, my memory
benrs

The light of her lowhneu all my years !

Perhaps Pve been taught i hut still it
grew,

Liken ~uxn(‘l|un<' implanted before I knew !

Al around lH growth were all things
serene,

And holy anid \r\pp\' to pleaxe my Querx !

LM} the carth and the ocean and leavens

above
Were all filled wxlh the image of nEw whom
I lcee!

1

[ often remember the how'ry West
W lwu- the sun sinks down to his golden

3

Strctching forth his arms in parting em-
brace

Of love light o brighten a pweLLING
rLace)

And, oh, | remember-awoman rare,

Who mov’d round her home like a holy
pray’el

“ltl‘l spirit-lilke form and pale smooth
Irow,

Whose mysticnl . radiance | see, ev'n now -

She taughtne the earth and the heavéns

above
Shoulil be fill°d with the image of uer whom
I love!

1.

Theaznre, she suid, was my Lany’s home—

And the starry’ vault was the sparkling
dowme

O my Lany’s templel Those flow'rs that
Lrow,

In their smnmer eflulgence, here l\clow

Were . for odorous incense her name (o
greet!

Or, m worship, lo die at my Lany's feet!?

And every blessing and grace should be

The gifts'of my lu\l)\‘, slie snid, to me!
Thus the earth all rownd, and Ll\e heavens
above,
Beenme filled with the image of uer whom I
love !
v,
thn.l'ln blissinl hours, I have felt the
caim.

Ofa I'wl:ling, that stole o’er my heart, like
uhm g

And men'ries of beauty and dreams of
Lliss

Brought the joys of & holier world to this!

In cestacy sourod I far away,

And basl’d in the light of a paradise day |

And, Lh[en I bcthongjlt. lne, that I should
ting

The spell that had woven this Eden of
mind |
And I did!—in the midst of them all—was
seen
The life of their beanty, my Lany Qurrn |
Ol within and without, and the h(.‘.LYLIH

ahove,
Areall tilled with the image of 1R whom I
loce!

Y.

Nay, eerc when 1 look on a clear blue
strenm,

That wraps itself up,in 1 morning beam—

Kissing roses and lilies, and sweeping
:llOllf_(,

Tike a bwide to the althr, her maidens
wmony !

With burdens of light to the distant glade,

Tike zems, lit to up.u]\lc within its shade !

The stream and the flow’rs and beautiful

sheen
Arc hyvmuing the praise of my gracious
Queey !
Oh, the earth all mo\md, and the hea\'ens
above,
Be they 1% with the |)r.u~c» of HER whom 1
lore!

vi.

Ah,once | forgot hery and woe is mel.

Lile o helmloss eruft on o boisterous sen,

Was [ thenyin my helplessness, thsed
about,

Till the sun went down and the stars went -

out!
T bhent my head and [ cavered my eyes,
And I tlmu"lnt with “my self—thus a wn-
ner dies!
The lite of o sorrow just touch’d me then!

1 lookd up,and lol—there was - light

again!
T felt the breath of an adorous pray’r!

Ab! none need to tell me that suk was’

there!
For the carth all round and Lhe hieavens
abhove,
Are all fill’d with the mercies of Her whom 1
love !

Vil

Oh, my Lapr fairt—she is Sharon’s rose!
The lily all sweet, t\mtm Bden blowst
She’s the summer’s bloom,—and, th’ am-
brosial air
Blushes deep when it finds my Laoy there!
“She’s the sunset’s glow, and ‘the beautiful
slay,
That, o’er Heaven’s portal shines out afar,
On the gloom of the:pilgrim’s weary way,
Clwermﬂ' hope with the light of coming
day T
Phe mountains are singing her praise fo
the glen!
And seas, Jakes, and rivers cry out,
¢« Amen 1” .
Trorthe carth all around us .’uid heavens
above )
Singin concert the praise of nkr wl:om I
“love !
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CHARACTERISTICS IFROM TH
WRITINGS OF CARDINATL
NEWMAN,

RATIONALISM.

Raroxaasy is o eerlain  abuse of
“reason ; that is, a use of'it for purposes
for which it never was intended, and is
unfitted,  To rationalize in matters of

Revelution is to make our reason the
measure of the doctrines |

standard and
revealed; fo stipulate that those doe-
trines should be such as to earry with
them their own justification; to rejeet
them if they come in collision with our
existing opinions or habits of thought,
ov are with difficulty harmonized with
our existing stock of knowledge, And
thas « rationalistic spivit is the anta-
gonist of fuish, for faith is, in its very
nature, the acceptance of what our
reason cannot reach, stmply and abzo-
lutely upon testimony.

Theve iz, of comse,a mullitude of
cases'in which we allowably and rightly
accept statements as irue, partly on
reason, and partly on- testimony. We
supplement the information of .others
by our own knowledge, by our own
judgment of probabilities; and if it be
very strange or extravagant we suspend
our assent. Thisisundeniable; still, after
all, there are truths which are ineapa-
ble of reaching us except on testimony,
and there is testimony, which, by and
in itself, has an imperative claim on our
acceptance.

As regards Revealed I'ruth, it is not
Rationalism to set about to ascertain by

- the excrcise of reason what things are
attainable by reason and what are not;
nor, in the absence of an express Reve-
lation, (o inquire into the truths of reli-
gion, as they come to us by nature; nor
to determine what proofs are necessary
for the acceptance of a Revelation, if it
be given ; mor toreject a Revelation on
the plea of .insufficient proof; nor after
recognizing it as divine, to investigate
the meaning of its declarations, and to
interpret its language; nor to use its
doctrines, as far as they can be fairly
used, in enquiring into its divinity; nor
to compare and connect them with our
previous knowledge, with' a viewof
making them parts of a whole; nor 1o

bring them into dependence on cach
other, to trace their mutual relations as

to pursue them to their legitimute
izetes. This is not Rationalism, but it

i= Rationulism o aceept the Revelation
and then to explain it away; to speak
ot'it as the Word of God, and to treat
it as the word of man; to refuse to let it
speak for itzell’; to elaim to be told the
why and the how of "God's dealings with
us, as therein deseribed, and o assign
to 1lim @ motive and scope of our own;
o stumble ot tiie partial knowledge
which he may give us of them; to put
aside what is obscure, as i1t had not
been snid to all; to accept one half of
what has been told us, and not the other
half; to assume that the contents of
Revelation are also its proof;; to frame
some gratuitous hypothesis about them,
and then to gurble, gloss, and color
them, to trim, clip, pare away, and
twist them, in order to bring them into
conformity with the idea to which we
have subjected them. :

When the rich lord in Samaria said,
“Though CGod shall. make windows in’
heaven, shall this thing be?” he ration-
alized, as professing his inability to dis-
cover how Blishw’s prophecy was to be
fulfilled, and thinking. in this way to
excuse his unbelief.” When Nuaman,
after. acknowledging the prophet’s su-
pernatural power, objected to bathe in
Jordan, it was on the ground of his not
sceing the means by which Jordan was
to cure his leprosy above the rivers of
Damascus. “How can these things be? "
was the objection of Nicodemus to the
doctrine of regeneration; and when the
doctrine of the I{oly Communion was
first announced, “the Jews strove among
themselves,” in answer to their Divine
Informant, saying, “Jlow can this man
give us Mis flesh to ecat?” When Si.
Thomas, belicving in our Lord, doubted
of our Lord’s resurrection, though his
reason for so doing is not given, it
plainly lay in the astonishing, unac-
countable nature of such an event. A
like désire of judging ' for .onc’s ‘sclf is
discernible in-the original fall of man.
Bve did rot believe- the. tempter, any
more than God’s word, Lill she perecived
that “ the fruit was good for food.”

So again, when men who profoss
Christianity ask -how prayer can really
influence the course of God’s Providence
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or lhow cverlasting punishment, as
such, consists with God’s infinite merey,
they rationalize.

The same spirit shows itsell in the
restlessness of others to decide how the
sun was stopped at Joshua's word, hew
the manna was provided, and the like,
forgetting what our Saviour suggests Lo
the Sudducees— the power of God.”

Conduct such as thiz, on s0 momen-
tous a matter, is, generally speaking,
tracenble to one obvions canse—the Ra-
tionalist makes himself his own centee,
rot his Maker; he does not go to God,
but he implies that God must come to
him.  And this, it is to be feared, is the
spivit in which multitudes of us uct al
the present day. Instead of Jooking out
of ourselves, and Lrying to catch glimp-
ges of God's workings, from any quarter,
—throwing ourrelves  {orward  upon
Him and waiting on Tlim,—we sit at
home, bringing everything to ourselves,
enthroning ourselves in our own views,
and refusing to believe anything that
does not force itself upon usas true. Our

“private judgment is ‘made everything

{o us,—is contemplated, recognized, and
consulted as the arbiter of all questions,
and as independent of everything ex-
ternal to us. Nothing is considered to
have an existence except so fur forth as
our own minds discern it. The notion
of half views and partial knowledge, of
guesses, surmises, hopes and fears, of
traths faintly apprehended and not
understood, of isolated facts in the great
scheme of Providence, in a 'word, the
-iden of mystery is discarded.

Hence, a distinetion is drawn between
what is ealled Objective anl Subjective
Truth, and Religion is said to consist
in the reception of "the latter.
By Objective Truth is meant the
Religions Sysiem considered as exist-
ing in itself, oxternal to this or
that particnlar. mind, By Subject-
ive is. meant that which each - mind
receives in particular, and considers to
be sueh. - To believe in Objective LTruth
iy to throw ourselves forward upon that

swhich we have: but partinlly mastered

or made subjective; to. embrace, main-
tain, and use general propositions which

care larger than our own capacity, cf

which we cannot see the botiom, which
we cannotb follow out into their multi-
form details; to come before and bow

before the import of such proportions,
as if we were contemplating what is
real and independent of human judg-
ment,  Such o belief, implicit, and
symbolized as it is in the use of creeds,
scems {0 the Rationalist superstitions

and  unmeaning, and he consequently

confines faith to the provinee of Bubjec-
tive Truth, or to the veception of doe-
trine, as, and so fir as, itis met and
apprehended by the mind, which will
be differently, ns he considers, in diffe.
rent perrotis, tn the shape of orthodoxy
in one, heterodoxy in another,  That is,
he professes to believe in that which he
opines, and he avoids the obvious extra-
vaganee of such an avowal by maintain-
ing that the oral trial involved in Faith
does not lie in the submission of the
reason to external realities partially
disclosed, but in what he enlls that can-
did pursuit of trath which ensures the
eventual ddoption of that opinion on
the subjeet, which - is best for us indivi-
dually, whielh is most natural, according
{o vhe constitution of our minds, and
theiefore divinely intended for us.: [
repeat, he owns that faith, viewed with
reference Lo its objetts, is never wmore
than an opinion, and is pleasing to God,
not as an aetive prineiple, apprehending
definite doetrires, but as a result -and
fruity and therefore an evidence of past
diligence, independent enquiry, dispas-
sionateness, and the like: Rationalism
takes the words of Seripture as signs of
idens : Iaith, of things or realitics.
(“Essays Crit. and Hist.,” vol. i, p.31.)

CHIT-CILAT.

—The Athanasian Creed has got into
trouble in the Anglican Chureh; or
perhaps ‘we ought rather to say—that
the Anglican Church  has got into
trouble with the Athanasinn  Creed.
Kars polite do not like to” hear tell of
damnation, and the Athanasian Creed
will not mince matters with eavs polite.
“ Henee these tears.” =QOue would think
that thirteen times. a year was not too
much to hear that eternal truth «Ile
who believeth not shall be condemned.”
A portion of the Anglican world thinks
difierent, and the Anglican world must
be presumed Lo know its own business.

Bit the Anglican  Bishop of London -

(£ng.) is equal to tho oceasion. Though

T T Y
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he would not make the voading of it op- |

tional (as proposed by some) heeause
this “would in many churches be equi-
valent to dropping it altogether, which
would saeritice its tedching power—
teaching poswer seldom perhaps more
needed than at the times present and
impending 7 be would suggest that the
number of days on which it is read
should be reduced to jour. We like
this proposal immensely, it has such
a . heaven—-made-ensy look  about it,
“ My dear brethren, if thirteen times a
year is too much for you, how will jour
times do?  IProm thirteen to {our thir
teenths is a large rveduction, and onght
to satisly any rcasonuble mind ¥ As we
said before, we like the proposal im.
mensely.  But is it Apostolic? We
have heard tell of St Panl ndvising
Timothy to take a little wine for his
stomach’s sake: but we doubt greatly
whether the great thunderer would have
been inclined to make a like compro-
mige with Timothy’s spivitual stomach.
Tt was not thus he spoke to “Ye menof
Athens,” - We nowhere find it relnted
that when the Greek or Jewish mind
rejected Christianity pure and simple,
he offered for its acceptance fonr-thir
teenths of it. Nor had his Divine
Master before him, been inclined to
compromise. When the Jews rejecting
the Real Presence, went away saying
#Phis is « hard sayingwho shall hearit 2
He nowhere lured them to stay by
offering, that any doctrine distasteful
to them should only be propounded
four times @ year.  Our Anglican Bishop
is inconsistent. ~ The teaching power
of :the Athanasian  Creed- he fully
admits :—*“a teaching power seldom
perhaps more needed than in times
present and impending,” and yet he

“would lessen thenumber ¢f times taught

from 13 to +. How is this? Can it be,
that he is howing to the. inevitable and
following out that axiom of the inevit-
able—* half ‘a loaf is better than ne
bread.” Bvidently the Anglican Church
is congregatio non ecclesia docens—a
teaching congregation not a teaching
church: the flock teaches the shep-
herd, not the shepherd the flock.

.—We have a curious sample from
Yedo. of /Japanese editorial,  General

-Grant (or Gorantu”as:the Yedo scribe

calls him) {s expected and Japan thus
addresses  him through  her press:—
“Whether we consider the Kelin [a fa-
bulous animal] and the fox among
beasts, or the pheenix and grey finch
among birds, we find that even when
endowed with unusual abilities the in-
telligence of these is not equal fo that
of stupid old women ordoltish boys, and
as 1o men it is not 1o be compared to
theirs. Moreover, whether a fox or a
finch be clever or not, they never, afler
all, risge beyond the level of beasts and
birds. But men argable, if they choose,
1o cullivate their talents, and even if
they fail to do this they pessess the gift
of thought, though il must be confessed
that the majority of men are stupid, for-
getful of the heavenly way, and confused
as 1o their relations to onceanother. But
there is a man who has enltivated his
great natural abilitics, is rieh in thought,
is ndmirable in his movementy, i3 s
unfathomable as heaven and earth, and
with whom neither the Kelin nor the
pheenix is for a moment to be compared.
Such a one is General Grant, whose in-
telligence is commanding to a degree,
and whose business capacities are truly
grand.”

How far General Grant—the future
dictator—will - apprecinte this so close
approximating of his Generalship with
the Kelin and” the: Pheenix, the fox and
the finch, “who at their best are never
equal to stupid old women and doltish
boys,” and who “lhowever clever can
never after all rise beyond the level of
beasts and birds,” we know not, neithor
is it our business to - determine.
What is more to our purpose o know,
is that evidently Yedo has not yet been
contaminfted with the demoralising
teachings of the authropordal ape
theory. This is encouraging for Yedo.

—Alas! alack! and well-a-day ! what
will become of all our uld nursery con-
ceits? A Mr. Ralston,—unfortunate
man '—has broken  Cinderalla’s “ glags
slipper " ‘shivering il to atoms, oh im-.
pious thought! and she, poor princesy
and one timo 'serving girlt must hence-
forth walk in common place slipper of
fur.. ¢ Tair” says Mr. Ralston (and of
course he knows) is old Freneh tor fur,
not glass. Well! this is too bad. - We
do” not. love Mr. Ralston,. Thongh
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doubtless right, he ought to be wrong, if
only for the nursery mind’s sake, and
we love him not accordingly.

—But we ean Jorgive Mr. Ralston for
correcting nnother bhimder which has
had nothing to do with owr nursery
mind, and which is of some historieal
importance.  The French nursery mind
was laught to helieve, that formerly ¢
Seigneur, if" his feel were {rost hitlen,
had the right to disembowel two serfs,
(mark thoword; gente reader’) and to
revive his feet - in their still warm car-
cases, This is not a very refined way of
restoring circulution and vitality, but
thenthe medieval mind was not supposed
to be refined, and medieal preseriptions
in general from biue pill to Senna, from
linsced poultice to (ly blister, are sadly
lucking in the esthetical. The practice
however despite its inelegance i3 still
carried on in Northern Asia, with this
diftercnce, that both in modern Northern
Asia and medieval Franee it was and is
stays not slaves. (cerls not serls) corpor:
cervoram not’ corpora’ servorum, that
are supposed lo resussitate the unfor-
tunate members, When shall we rightly
understand medieval history? - When
all the Froades are éxpunged.

—A notable pauper is said to have
died recently  in Chorlton (IBng.)
Worlkhouse, at the age of sixty-four,
The Clerk to the Bourd, who may be
presumed to” know the facts, informed
the Guardians that the deceased, Charles
Cartwright, was a man of education, and
had once. possessed véry considerable
means, e had run through two for-
L\mes,%no of £40,000 and onc of £80,000,
spending  the money, it would seem,
chiefly in an ostentdtious style of life,
and when utterly destitute had betaken
himself'” to the workhouse, where he
lived cuictly, and apparvently content-
cdly, for many’ yeurs, earning a few
luxuries for himsclf by writing poems
{or the country papers, and sermons for
neighboring olergymen.  Occasionally
hig friends would take him away and
grant him an allowance, but their efiorts
were always: useless, ag he instantly ro-
“sumed his old " habits, frequented the
dearest restaurants, smoked  the mast
‘expensive -cigars, and. drove about in
cabs. At.last he. died, in the work-

house, having never, the Clork thought,
heen unhappy, though the Chairman on
that peint snnbbed the Clerk, asking if
he supposed that any happy man would
ever write sermons,

It would be hard to say whe-
ther  Charles  Cartwright’s  notions
of  wenlth, or the Chuirman  of

the Chorlton Workhouse's notions of
sermon writing were the more comical.

—Who are the Nihilists? The Nihi-
list Lelieves, or pretends to believe, that
all things proceed from nothing,” and
goes on to advocate ihe ubolition of
“property T and the overthrow of all
existing Governments, with the aboli-
tion of marringe and the whole system
of society us it oxists at present. Of
cowrse all worship and all religion are
to be abolished, and all their principles
are to be propagated, if' needs he, by
foree, by fire, und the sword. Insooth,
a goodly company !

—~The learned Professor D.  Pietro
Balan, sub-archivist of the Holy See,
has just published a very able and inter-
esting work entitled “The Tombs of
tho Popes, profaned by Fevdinand Gre-
gorovius, vindicated by History”  Re-
viewing the words of the German au-
thor—“There will come a  time when
the tombs of the Popes will- have that
same importance that the busts and
statues of (he Roman Emperors have
to-day. Then, probably, there
will be no more Popes.  Religion will
be manifested in a new form unknown
to us"—Balan says—<The time will
come when people will know better:
what the Roman Pontificate is and to
what it tends; remole or proximate, T
know not; but it will come when men,
instead of judging the FPopes and the
Papacy from the calumnies, the daring
falsehoods, and the hypocritical fictions
of their enemics, will study the true
monuments of history and will shake off
the conspiracy formed against truth,
especially in” Germany, from Luther's
time; but the time in which thore will
be no more Popos will not come, beeause
the Popes will exist when thetr-calum- -~

as long as the Catholic Church will exist
on earth, which will be as long as time,
antil eternity begins, when the Church

fiiators will be no wore; they will'exist «
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Militant will cease in order to becomo
the Chureh Trinmphant.  Until then
Lutherans and Protestants, philosophers
or atheists, wait in vain for the end of
the Papacy. TLuther exclaimed, fygo
moriens ero mors tua Papa; Lutherdied,
the Pope lives. The Irench Republic
of '83, taking Pius VI, forcibly away
from Rome to die at Valenza, cried
that the last Pope was dead ; they died
and the Tope continued. Luigi Gual-
tieri, Count of Brenna, a mediocre and
impious romance-writer, some  years
ago wrote the impious romance, “The
Last Pope,” and accompanied it with
another, “ The Nazarene,” in which
he offended the divinity of Jesus Christ
IIe meant that unless Jesus Christ were
removed it was impossible to take nway
the Pope; but after the last Pope, Pius
IX. came Lieo XIIL, after ITeo there
will come othiers, and others senin, and
when the name of Gualtieri will be for
gotten, then the name of a Pope will
still be pronounced.”

—Reginald Cardinal Pole was a man
of the true type. - No- ccclesiastical
dignity could dazzle him. When the
conclave which eleeted Julius 111, had
already lasted & month; without being
able to come to a desision, Reginald
Pole was hastily summoned one night
from his bed by a deputation of Cardin-
als, to come to the chapel to receive the
homage of his associates as pope-clect.
‘T cannot approve,” answered the de-
liberate Iinglishman,  of any hasty pro-
ceedings,  Put it off until the morrow,
and if it is God's good pleasure that T be

“elected, jit will do then as well as now.”
On the morrow the coalition. formed
over-night was dissolved, and a short
time later Cardinal del Monte was
chosen Pope, and ascended the -Papal
Throne under the name of Julius 111.

- : H. B.

The word which denies God, burns
the lips “over which it passes, and the

.month which opens to blaspheme, is a-

“ventilator of hell ! The atheist is alone
in the universe.” All creatures praise
God, all that foel bless him, all that
think adore him; the orb of day, and
the walch-lights of the night, hymn un-

to him in their mysterious language.’

He has written in the irmament his
name Thrice Toly !

TIS NEW YBAR AND THE OLD.

“The King of light, father of aged Time

Hath brought about that day, which is the
prime

To the stow gliding months, when every eye

Wenrs symploms ol a sober jollity,

And every hand is rendy to present

Someserviee in o real complunent,

Be this day frugal, and none spare his friend

Some gift, to show his love finds notan end

With the deceased year”

As day succeeds night, and one month
another, so does year follow year, Timo
never halts on his solemn mareh, while
it becomes a part of Eternity itsclf,
Like to the year, the human race also
is ever coming and disappearing, just as
the Phwenix is said to be reproduced out
of its own nshes. .

That the New Yearshould hegin with
January, or *“chilly month,” us the
Duteh eall -it, is not inappropriate, 50
fur, at least, as the Northern hemis-
phere is-concerned, inasmuch a5 being
close upon the winter xolstice, the year
is made to represent a regular and _har-
monious series of changes. It was Numa
who deereed that the new year should
open with January, and who added two
additional months to the kalendar. The
first month was aptly denominated Jan-
uarius, in honor of Janus, the deity who
was considered to preside over doors.
The ancient Jewish year commenced on
the 25th of March, and for a long time
the Christian nations- reckoned their
new year from the same date. It was
not until 1757 that the first of January
beeame the initial day both of the legal
and the popuiar year. ,

In the ancient Roman mytholggy, Ja--
nus and Jana were held in espeeral hon-
or. Their appeliations are derived from
dies, light, or day, an appropriate sym-
boi of The opening year. Their original
form was thatof Dianus and Diana, sub-
sequently corrupted into the titles.men-
tioned. Originally special” rites' were
employed in the worship of Jana and
her brother Janus; but such becanie
finally merged into n.common religious
ceremony. It is supposed that the idea
of Janus was borrowed from the Tus-
cans, among whom a similar deity was .
worshipped from a very early period,
and that he was regarded as presiding
over the beginning of things.

%
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Janus was highly significant.  T'wo
faces were given Lo this-deity. The one
looked forwards, the other backwards,
implying that the god stood between
the Old Year and the New :—

“Fis el the two fac'd Janus who comes in
view;
Wild hyacinths his robe adorn,
And =now-drops, rivals of the morn;
He g¢purns the gostaside,
Butsmiles upon the new
Lmerging year with pride;
And now unlocks with agate key,
The ruby gates of orient day.”

How tender and pathetically Milton
refers Lo his greal physieal deprivation
in the Third Boolk of “Paradise Lost.”
e suys:-—

“Thus with the year
Seasons return, hut notto me returns
Dny, or the sweet approach of even or morn,
Or sight of vernal bloom, or summer's rose,
Or tlocks, or herds, or human face divine”

In n quaint poem, descriptive of the
months, December and January are thus
appropriately portrayed :—

“Bring more wood, and set the glasses;

Join my friends, our Christmas cheer;
Come, n cateh! and kiss the Inssies—
Christmas comes it oncen year.”
The first month of the year is thus alle-
gorized 1 — ‘

‘Lo, my fair! the morning, lazy,
Peeps abroad from youder hill;
Pheebng rizes, red and hazy;
Frost has stopped the village mill.”

Not living and inanimate heings alone
are ealeulated to.spealk to our eyes and
ecars, addressing “social reason’s inner
sense with inarticulate language.” The
seasons.also, particularly the departing
year, and. the. advent of the - new, are
specially ealeulated to “ point a moral
for man’s behest.  Conjointly they ad-
dress his reason, imaginatidn, and” fecl-
ings, and it should be with vesults simi-
lar (o those so exquisitely deseribed by
Wordsworth in the following lines :—
. . “For the man
Who, in this point, communes with the

forms
OfNature, who, with understanding leart
Doth know and Jove such objects as excite
No morbid passions, no disquictude,
No vengeance, and no hatred needs must feel
The joy of the pure principle of Love
So deeply, that unsatisfied with anght
Less pure and exquisite, he cannot e¢hoose -
But seek for objects of a kindred love
In fellow Nature, and a kindred joy.”

The season of the opening and the
closing of cach recurrent year serves as
garlands for the memory of thoso who
have the gkill to twine them :—

“ Yenrs may roll on, and manhood’s bhrow
grow cold, .

An(l]i!ﬁ‘s dull winter spread-its dark’ning

HY

O‘Orllzh('rish'd hopes ; yet time cannot with-
hold

A precious boon which mem’ry givesto all—

Foud recollection, when the tale is told

Which forms the record of Life’s festival,

Recalls the pleasure of Youth's opening
scene,

And Age seems young rememb'ring what
hath been.”

The year stands to us in a peculiar
relution, while the regular advance of
time but adnumbrates the progress and
completion of human life. It has been
pertinently observed in illustration of
this sentiment that “an old man is said
to dic full of years.” . Ifis years have
been few,” is the expression we use re-
garding one whohas died in youth, The
anniversary of an event makes an ap-
peal to our feclings. Morcover, wealso
speak of the history of a'nation as its
annals—the tiansactions of -its succes-
gion of years., There must have been a
sense of the value and importanceof the
yearas a space of lime. from. a very

carly period in the history of humanity,

for even the simplest and rudest people
would be sensible of ¢ the season’s differ-
ence,” and of the eycle which the sea-
son's formed, and would soon begin, by
observations of the rising of the stary,
to ascertain roughly the space of time
which that eycle occupied. Thus, in
the words of - the Psalmist, ¢ Day unto

day uttereth speech, and night unto

night showeth forth knowledge. There
is no speeeh or language where their
voice is not heard. Their lives have
vone forth through all the carth, and
their words to the end of the world.”
How graphicaliy the progress of Time
is depicted Ly our national poet in one
of his inimitable ¢ Melodics.” The New
Year and the Old-—human life with its
sorrows and disappointments—are sl}:\(lf
owed forth in the following forcible
lines:— .
“Tgaw from the beach, when the morning
was shining,’ .
A bark o’er thie waters move gloriously on;
[ came when the sun o’er that beach was
deelining,
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The bark was still there, but the waters
were gone.

And =uch is the fate of our life’s early
promise;
So passing the Spring-tide of joy we have
kuown.
Each wave that we danc’d on at morning ebbs
from us, )
And leaves us, at eve, on the bleak shore
alone.”

THE STUDY OF HISTORY.

BY T. O'HAGAN.

Turre are few subjects of greater
importance than that of history. If the
proper study of maukind be man, then
it behoves us to pay much attention
to the study of history, which has for
its object the vindication of man.  His-
tory means well nigh evervthing. It is
philosophy, it is poetry, it is literature.
Is not history a record of every suhject.
Is not the advancement of mathematics
a history in itself. - That Newton dis-
covered the Benomial Theorem is a fact,
which comes within * the realm of
history. History is then a record of all
that has transpired in the family of
mankind. Tt is philosophy teaching by
experience. By means of' it we pierce
our way through the vistas of the past
and look up the aisles of the future :
we hold communion with the dead and
sit in council with an offspring yet
buried in the womb of time. How rapid is
the winged flight of imagination, yet the
foot of history is as fleet. With what
celerity does the page of history picture
to oar minds the sovereignty of the gnr-
den of Eden in its primitive greatness,
We have scarcely beheld Noah and his
family enter the ark until we behold the
arc of God's covenant span the heavens.
Thus history hurries us along through
the different periods of the world’s
existence. - 'We accompany Moses
through the promised land and stand
with him upon Mount Sinai as he re-
ceives the Divine commands.  The
spirit of history bears us along through
the ages of empires— :

“Grreece, Rome, Carthage, where are they 7%

Rach nation rises before us then fades
away like the mist before the morning
sun. Bach sovercign rules hishour and

then departs  bequeathing his sceptre
to another. There is no interregnum
in the great sovercignty of the world.
The deeds of warriors are scanned and
then surpassed.  Iach is arrayed
in more glistening armour.  The sword
gleams still more brightly in the hourof
danger and peace reighs more supreme-
Iy when it comes. Conquest and loss,
hope and fear, joy and mourning ring
through the universe, and the heart of
mankind beats and throbs to its varied
and never ceasing mensure,  Yes, the
true import of history is found in the

i government of Thought and Action, Ile

who would tell us only of camps and
courts and the drilling and killing of
soldiers does not merit the title of his-
torian.  1le forgets thai the great and
mighty tide of  thought and action is
rolling through a world of exiztence,
and it is this thought and action
that zhapes and influences a nation,
There mnst then be a real spiril
in history through which its chaur
acters live and move and -have their
being.,  “History,” says Carlyle, “is
@ mighty drama enncted in the- the-
atre of infinitude with suns for lamps
and cternity as a background, whose
author is God and whose purport and
thousand fold moral lead up to the
throncof God.” ITere we have a sublime
definition of history. T.et us place il
side by side with that of Voltaire who
said that history was merely a parcel of
tricks that the historians played with
the dead. True, how can we expect to
understand the characters of those who
lived two thousand years ago when
many of us are at a loss to understand
ourselves. This, however, need not
imply that the historian should be a
character trickster. And what did Na-
poleon define history to be? 1le said it
was simply fiction agreed upon, With
ficlion we always associate the idea of
unreality. Now truth:is real and real
history is truth, therefore history is
neither fiction nor unreality. History
by some is considered to he merely
story telling. This definition would
hold good were there nothing in the
subject, but narration. Nearly cvery
person is more orless a story leller and
consequently an historian.  Yes such &
definition may pass muster with chil-
dren who are more interested in the
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adventure of v Robinson Crusoe or the
astounding feat of Juck the Giant-Killer
than they are in the growth and deve-
lopment of a nation, but it can never be
accepted ws the real and true import of
the term  history. IFroude says that
history is like a child’s box of letters
with which we ean spell any word we
please.  We have only, says this histo-
rian, to pick out such letters ns we
want arrange them as we like and say
nothing about those which do not suit
our purpose.  1tis o be teared that the
great linglish historian has too closely
followed  his delinition,  Halt” of our
histories are but mere romances contain-
ing neither spivit. nor bone. To turn
their pages would be but o uscless task.
They do not speak of the inward life of
anation. The kings pass before you
Jjust as insome play distinguizhed from
each other only by their armour or
their mask.  Certain itis that history
is 1 book with seven seals, and what
we call the spirit of~the past ages is
but the spirit of' this or that worthy
gentleman in whose mind those ages ave
reflected. L remember  having - read
some time ago an article in the Can-
adian Monthly entitled “A Quarrel with
the Nineteenth Century,” in which the
vrriter complained of the difficulty of
reaching truths through the medium of
history. Well it is a task 1 must confess.
Like our newspapers on political sub-
jeet, each has o mission to fulfil and it
is a question if all our histories together
state - certain fhets intrinsically. right.
Ench historian has his idol betore whom
he bows down and offers incense. Read
onc history and you will learn that
Queen llizabeth was a wost amiable
personage and fully justified in putting
her cousin, Mary Queen of Scots to
death; while anothe: represents her as
a cruel hearted and tyrannical monster,
Even MHenry the Iighth ensconced
within the cirvele of his six wives comes
in for a share of fulsome praise at the
hands of James Anthony Ifroude while
Macaulay, who was well infallible as an
historian and could not write partially
forsooth, wades knee deep in blood
through the mussacre of Glencoe in
order to exonerate his favorite hero
William the Third from all blame in the
mattor.. And thus goes on the warring
of historians with truth and fiction, I

suppose rrayed on both sides. There
is one thing certain, that we look for
something Detter in histories than the
mere  chronicling of events, It is of
litte imjortunce to know that the
Magna Charta was signed by King
John at Runnymead, A, D, 1215, i we
do pot know that it was the great
bulwark of Iinglish liberty. The mero
firct that we dined yesterday at precisely
twelve o'clock is not so important to
the wellare ol our bodies as the food
which we disposed of during the event.
T'he life blood of & nation is not nour-
ished by dry fuets and dates. The in-
ward condition of life and conscious aim
of nankind, constitute much of the
reality of history. It very often hap-
pens  that we are wont to consider
events ushered in by the thundering of
canneon, the roar of musketry and the
bloody carnsge of a battle field as the
great landmarks of history. Thisis a
mistake “When the oak trec is felled”,
says Carlyle, “the whole forest echoes
with it; buta hundred ucorns are plant-
ed silently by some unnoticed breeze.
Buttles and war tumults which for the
time- din every car and with joy and :
terror intoxicate every heart pass away
like tavern brawls; and execept some
few AMarathons and Mogaurtens are re-
membered by accident not by desert.
History has heen considered to be the
written and verbal message which all
mankind delivers to man, [t is the
communication which the past can have
with the present, the-distant with what
is here.  “The perfect - man,” says
Carlyle, “would be he who understood
and saw and know within himself all
that the whole family of Adam had
hitherto been or done.” Such a person
we do not expeet to find, hence we must
hear with the imperfections of history.
Liet us read the premises of history and
draw our own conclusions, not follow
the coloring of the historian, but view
fact through the lens of our own minds.
And now L come to the question, is his-
tory a science? My reply is, yes. A
subject is said to have entered the
scientifie stage when phenomena are no
longer isolated experiences but appear
in connection and - ovder; when. after
certain antecedents certain consequen-
ces are uniformly seen to follow, and
when with facts collected we form a
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basis by which we can in some degree
torsee the future. Bub we must ever
remember that there is something else
in history besides the marvellous and
wonderful that the true purport of his-
tory is not to amuse but to instruct.
Itis the great emporium of knowledge
in which all can be shareholders. Wecan
all sit at the footstool of history and
become learned. In former days the
office of historian belonged in a great
measure to the minstrel, s

“The last of all the bards was he
Who sung ol border chivalry.”

But the history doled out by the min-

strel was only the history of song. We
feel however that we are now touching
greaters years, and as this enquiring
nineteenth century speeds on its way,
we begin to study more and more the
true philosophy of history. Gibbon be-
lieved that “the era of conquerors had
gone, but could he -have communed

‘with the spirit which has eried “havoce !
-and let slip the dogs of war," during the
‘past ten ov fifteen years, he would have
“believed that such an era was only

being inaugurated. The blood stained
clouds which floated above Sadowa and

" Werth have scarcely passed away ere

the heart of the whole Christian world
mourns for a royal death in Zululand:
And now a word - touching the true

spirit of history. To me it would appear
- that this is often lost sight of. * Tnstead
“of .counting: the followers of Mahomet
.we shou'd rather enquire what wasin
“the character of the people which: en-

abled Mahomet to work upon them
their existing beliefs,: their existing
motial and political condition. Tt is not
enough that ‘we should know the
princes and crown heads of Burope who
enrolled - themselves under the banner

of the eross in the great movement of

the crusades, the eltect of this great
military expedition upon European ci-
vilisation and ecommerce is of far more

paramount importance to the student of

real history. With respect to methods
of ‘teaching history let us take a
lesson from the pioncers of Can-
adian  civilization who is piercing
the virgin forest of the land, first
blazed a large tree here and there
in order that they might not lose

their way in the interminable mazes of
the forest. In like manner let us be

guided through the great labyrinth of
history by great and  leading facts, for

we are indeed pioncers pushing our

way through the remote ages of the

past and our destination is that ecra

coeval with creation when the garden

of lden formed the great sovercignty ot
the world and the divine right ol

kings Delonged to the great first sub-

jeet and king Adum.  We should also

remember that the reality- of history

consists in the essence of biographies
which  contain  all the greatnoss of

mankind—a  greatness worthy of our

young men and women who have for

their objeet nobility of character and a

desire to.lead great and good lives.

5

IRELAND.

BY DENIS FLORENCE MCarTHY. (1&4T).

They are dying! they are dying! where the
~golden corn is growing;

They aredying! they are dying! where the
crowded herds are lowing;-

They are gasping for existence where the

© streams of life are flowing;

And they perish of the plague where the
“breeze of health is blowing.

Gad of justice! God of power!
Do we dream? Can it be, |
Inthis tand; at this hour, 770
With the blossoms-on the tree,
In.the gladsome month of May,
When the youuglambs play,
When Nature looks around
On her'waking children novw, .
The seced within the ground,
T"he bad upon the bough?
Is it right, is it fair, .
That we perish of despair
In this land, on this soil,
Where our destiny is set,
Which we cultured with our toil,
And watered wite our sweat?

We have plonghal, we have sown,

But the crop was not our own;

We have reaped, but harpy hands

Swept the harvest from our lands;

We were perishing for food,

When lo!'in pitying mood,;

Qur kindly rulers gave

The fat fluid of the'slave, - -

Wlhile onur corn filled the manger
©Of the war-horse of the stranger !’
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God of merey ! must this last?
Is this land preordained,
For the present and the past
And the future, to be chained—-
To he ravaged, to be drained,
To be robbed, to be spoiled,
To be hushed, to be whipt,
s souring pinions clipt,
Aud its every eflurt foiled 7

Do onr nmbers maltiply
But to perish and to die?
Is this all e desting below,
That our hiodies, us they rot,
May fertilize the spot
Where the harvests of the stranger
grow ?

If this be, indeed, our fate,
Far, far, better now, though late,
That we seek some other land and try some
other zone;
The coldest, bleakest shore
Will surely vield us more
Than the storehouse of the stranger that we
dare not call our own.

TPHE DISTRESS 1N

IRELAND,

Iris no longer possible, says the Livor
pool Catholic T'imes, 10 deny e im-
minence of -« partial famine in lreland.
In two of the provinces the crops are so
deficient in yield, speaking generally,
as Lo leave 1o margin to the cultivator.
When the most stricken farmers have
paid the most pressing claims upon
them—to do which it will be necessary
to export the greater part of their pro-
duce—they will have little ‘or nothing
left. The'peculiar circumstances of Tre-
land must. be borne.in mind whenever
the harvest is‘tuken into consideration.
Four-fifths-of the population live by and
Jupon thie landiin-the most direet sense.
A considerable proportion of the remain-
der depend for subsistence on the ex-
penditure of the farming class. If, then,
in ordinary seasons, the cultivators and
their gervants have little to spare, in
bad seasons they must sufler actual dis-
tress,  What loss the present harvest
will entail has not been approximately
estimated ; but we can arrive at a sufti-
cient judgment by taking into consider-
ation that oats are in poor quantity,
that potatoes have failed disastrously,
that live stock has depreciated, through
the disappearance of -capital, and that
ihe turf; fuel of the people, has not been
saved 1o any groat oxtent. We aronot

suggesting that the soil has given less
than would supply all the homes in Ire-
land.  On the contrary, in the very
worst districts it has  been {fruitful
enough to render every home comfort-
able il the tillers could retain the fruits.
But the crop has o bear inexoruble
charges.  The landlord must have rent,
the taxgatherer his taxes, the banle its
louns, the laborers their wages, and the
houschold & multitude of neccessaries.
Were there & repudiation of monetary
obligations, the fwrmer and his stall
could get along very well;  but repudia-
tion is impossible, even if it were not
immoral, and therefore we must look at
the ])osftion when the farmer bas dis-
charged imperative contracts by sending
the bullk of his harvest to the market.
The small margin he can hope to retain
will not be enough for his reasonableg
wants; and if that be so what'will be the
situation of the laborers and the petty
tradesmen in country towns who can
only derive alivelihood from rural cuos-
lomers?

A little while ago there was a mani-
fest disinclination in Yngland to believe
that the tales of coming distress were
not scandalously cxaggerated. - Who
will take that line of argument now ?
The 1rish Government has had an official
report full of ominous disclosures, - Mr,
Lowther saw and heard enough in' the
West 10 convince him that something
should be done and at once.  And now
not only the Bishops, but nearly*cighty
Members of Parliament, have approach-
od the Ministry with appeals for help.
Their Lordships say that a ¢ calamity
hag come upon the people through no
fault of their own,” and that the poor-
law system would he utterly unable, as
it was unable during the great famine,
to meet the necessities of the impending
crisis. They ¢ cheerfully bear testimony
to the generous conduct of many land-
lords” towards the {enantry, and urge
others to imilate the good example,
and they beg public bodics, as well as
private individualy, to give all possible
employment to the laboring classes.
The petition of the Members of Parlia-
mentdeclares that “ complete failure of
the. potato crop and the fucl supply,
combined with the absence of employ-
mont, will involve ‘a considerable
number of the small farmers- and
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laborers in absolute destitution.” Never
on any previous eccasion did the Irish
parliamantary representatives unite
they are united in this prayer; and as
the majority are gentlemen who own
land, and have a stake in the country,
they may be taken as having a correct
knowledge of the state of afinirs. Ur-
geney, too, is imprinted on what they
and the Bishops write, and i there is ¢
sincere desireon the part of the Govern-
ment to come to the rescue, the neces-
sary steps should be taken without
delay.

As to the nature of the remedy, the
memorialists leave no room for misap-
prehension.  The Bishops * suggest
that some scheme of public-employment
which wounld at once relieve the pressing
wants of the people, and be productive
‘of permanent benefit, should be promptly
devised and carried out through the
country—such scheme to embrace ar-
terial drainage, the reclamation of waste
lands, the construction of earthworks for
trams and railways, the plantation of
mountain and marshy districts, as well
as the improvement of tenants' dwell-

ias

ings.”* Thereis a statesmanlike pro-
posal.  The Members of Parliament be-

lieve the mitigation 'of the calamity, if
not its prevention, “can be best done
by aftording assistance to works of a
permanent and useful character.” Liord
Beaconsfield was studiedly cautious at
the Liogd Mayor's Banquet in his allu-
sion to the subject, and the “ substantial
embodiment™  of Inglish sympathy
which he promised is not very definite.

t may be as well to say, however, that
if the Premier means cleemosynary
charity he will have to correct his in-
tention.  The famine of 1847 was re-
lieved in that way, and the result was
to let a million c¢reatures dic, to abso-
lutely waste an enormous amount of
money, and to pauperise a nation.
There must be no repetition of such o
huge blunder as the employment of
hundreds of thousands of men at nominal
and wretchedly inadequate wages, to
build mounds and pull them down again,
to construct forts and level them, to
make roads to nowhere, and to perform
other equally ridiculous feats. There is
plenty of profitable and productive worlk
10 be done, and the Bishops indicate it
The T¥mes says Ireland is over-populat.

ed.  But there is an aggregrate of five
millions of acres yiclding nothing, and
oftering a good per centago to the
reclaimar.  Why should these acres re-
main barren in a country where every
inch will grow its blades? Arterial
drainage is required on many more
millions of acres, and has not been dono
hitherto beenuse some landlords want
the requisite enterprise and others the
requisite capital.  The Government is
expected to find money for whatever
may be undertaken, but only as a loan
certain of repayment. - No one asks for

any help savouring of mendicancy. It

is the duty of'u Government to protect

its people from famine, as it would from

a hostile invasion, and  questions of po-

litical cconomy so-called . cught not to

stand in the way of preserving lives.

But it is on the strictest principles of

political cconemy that our Government

is now solicited to take precautionary

measures in Ireland.  Whatever s

spent prudently, as the farmer or mer-

chant spends his gold—that is to say,

whatever outlay is directed to the im-

provement of the land—iwill come hack

again, every penny, with full interest;

not only so but it will materially increase
the arca of production and the wealth

of the country, and as a consequence

lessen the chances of those hitherto

constantly recurring famines,  For its

own sake the Government ought to be

bold and practical. TIreland is the one

country in Iurope which has had
famine every quarter of a century for

apwards of a hundred years past, and

it is futile to’ even hint that laws and

systems are frec from the blame.

Tirve triesiron, and temptation tries
a just man.—Thomas aKempls.

Man has three friends in this world ;—
how do they conduct themselves in the
hour of death, when God summons him
before his tribunal? Money, his best
friend, leaves him first, and goes not
with him, His relations and friends nc-
company him to the threshold of the
grave, and then relurn to their homes.
The third, which he often forgot during
his life, are his good works.” They alone
accompany him to- the .throne of the
Jndge—they gb* beforé,—speak, and' ob-
tain mercy and pardon for him.

. \(
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CHARLES STEWART PARNELL, -
LEADER OF THE IRISH LAND MOVEMENT.

" “Tnx events of the:past few monthsin Ircland not less than the _impcndin_g disasters with which the. people are.menaced,
“have settled effectually the c}ucsxion of leadership so strongly agitated dunn‘g the latter days of the late Isaze Butt, and at

;present the lrish people, at home and abroad, recognize as their foremost champion and sp an, Charles Stewart Par-
_nell, the popularly elected member from Meath, who now holds a position in the esteent and affection of his fellow-country.
~men second only to that occupied by the great O'Connell in the zenith of his fame and power. RO ——

sMr..Parngli enjoys the singular advantage of being.a genuine Hibernian Irish-American. ,Born on the * old sod,"" he
has in his veins some of the best blood of the American Revolutionary era. - Hz belongs to a distinguished Wicklow fami-
ly,-who have for gencrations been identified with the struggle for . Irish independence.  His grandfatker,.Sir- John Parnelt,
was Speaker of the_[rish House of Commons rrcvious to the passage of the " Act of Union,'’ and;to the last opposed that
iniquitous barter of the liberti.s of Ireland. - His father, John Henry Parnell, during life, followed in the parental footsteps,
and was one of the most popular and respected Jand-owners in the county of : Wicklow. His mother. (who still lives)iwas
:Miss Dielia ‘Tudor Stewart, daughter of Admiral Charles Stewart, who in 1815 commanded the United States frigate ** Con-
‘stitution "’ when she captured the British war-ships - Cyane’” and ** Levant,””  Adonral Stewart, in the historic *Old
-Ironsides,”’, met- England and defeated her on the ocean when the *¢ Mistress of the Sea'* least.of all.expecied a defeat, es-
. pecially at the hands of a Vankee sailor. We nced hardly say. that the public course of Mr. Parnell, and the letters of his
-talented: slsters on the lrish question, show that the old fire has wot. s Idered in the d dants of - the gallant admiral.

+Mr. Pamell wasborn in 1846, at Avendale, in the county of Wicklow, Ireland, and was educated at Magdalene Coliege, Cam...-

bridge, England, He was little more than of age on his initiation into 1rish politics ; but, from the first, he took the populas
+&ide, and has never wavered in his allegiance to the cause.ofthe people - Honest John Martin * " could not-have.a bettor
- successor than Charles Stewart Bamell. .1n the. House of Commons he is the man most frared and Aafed by.the bigoted
“Tory majority,; but, at the sametime, he commands the respect even of those who differ with him, and has compelied- the
prejudiced press of England 1o acknowledge his.merit, Asa land.owner.: he. practises conscienmtiously .the doctrines he
.preaches, . He has several estates in Ircland, onc of them, in the county of \\'icElow, being regarded as theymodel estate .of
1&1«: neighborhood. - ‘Mr. Parncll has several ‘times visited America, where : his mother and ‘sisters at present reside..—/rish-
mertcan. :

i#*s 'Mr. Parnell sailed from:Queenstown on the. 2oth-December, for the Usnited:States, where we feel sure “he:will meet
aith a reception worthy of him, When it was arnounced that heintetided visiting America, the St.. Patrlck's Society of this
“efty semt him an invitation to visit Montreal . By letterawrinten - from ‘Avondale, Co. Wicklow, about.a week: before he left
Ireland, Mr, Pamell signifies the - great pleasure it will. give him to visit.Montreal, if -pogsible, and lecture there under
the auspices of the St. Patrlek’s Society.''---Ep. ’ o .
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AMERICAN SYMPATIY 1*‘0}2
TRELAXD.

Action is being taken in the prineipal
cities in the United States, to  raise
funds to relieve the distressed in lre-
land.  New - York merchants intend
chartering a vessel, as was done belore
in 47, to convey provisions, &e. Balti-
more has been divided into districts for
collection purposes @ (he ** Knjghts of
St. Patrick” of the latter city appro-
priated §300 for the relief fund. San
Irancisco is alzo coming to the front.
The “ Knights of St. Patrick™ of that
city, invited representatives of other
societies which was heartily responded
to, and committees were struck to pre-
pare saitable addresses to the people of
the State at large, on the necessity of at
once coming to the retief of the famine
threatencd districts of Ireland.. At
the meeting of the “Inights of St
Patrick ™ 8500 was set apart from the
funds of the Socicty for the benectit of
the Irish Relief Fund, and an address of
the Irish National Land League and
TRelief Association of San Francisco, has
been sent to the socicties and organiza-
tiong throughout the State, that are in
sympalhy with the cause.

The Dioceses of Detroit and Cleve-
land have already remitted to Ireland
over eighteen thousand dollars, between
them. :

MASS MEETING IN ST. LOUIs.

- The mass meeting to consider the

condition of Ireland and devise means

to-aid the suffering peasantry-of that

country was an immense aftuir and was

.attended by citizens of all nationalitics.

The TIrish-born citizens of St. Louis
turned out in great numbers, and sev-
eral of their civie socicties were present
in regalia, with music and banners.

- Peter L. Foy presided, assisted by ahout

three hundred vice-presidents, seleeted

“from among the most prominent and

influential citizens of St. Louis, irréspect-

‘ive of ereed-and nationality. .

The  speakers: were President Foy,
Colonel Dan Morrison, ex-Licutenapt-.

. Governor Chas. P. Johnson, Father

O'Reilly, Joseph Pulitzer, Colonel, A, W
Slaybach, William L. Darcey, D I

- MacAdam and Samuel lrskine:

‘that it

The politienl condition of lreland wag
generally ignored by the speakers, spo-
cial attention being paid to the sufler-
ings and want of the -people and the
hardships arising from Iand Jaws and
the exactions of arbitrary landlords.

Resolutions were submitted and unan-
imously adopted, declaring that the
citizens of St Lonis extend to the
suflering people of lreland their earnest
sympathy and commiseration, deploring’
the evils which affeet them, but more
still the eanses which make these evils
possible and periodical, holding that all
legitimate government should be of the
people, by the people, and for the peo-
ple, and deprecating and denouncing the
violation of every principle of law
which makes the government of Ireland
a government of Englishmen, by Eng-
lishmen and for Englishmen, and declar-
ing that the first duty of the goverment
is the protection of life, liberty and
property, and grieving that many in-
stunces of Iinglish rule in lreland seem
to bea system of extirpation, oppres-
sion and robbery; holding as a funda-
mental principle © of  popular rights
that the land of gvery nation belong to
the people thercof and, considering the
enormous accumulation of land in the
hands of a. few - individuals, who have
proved stumbling blocks to lrish pros-
perity, and an outrage on the people,
making justice lierself fret in the trap-
pings of law.

The closing resolutions were as fol-
lows :— : ‘

% Resolved, That a peasant proprie-
tary being the only stable found:tion of’
national peace aud progperity, it is the.
duty of the Government 'in Ireland to
assert the right of eminent domain and
place the comfort of a home within the
reach " of Irish frugality, industry and’
economy. ' o L

< Resolved, -That” the failure.on the .

part -of the English Government to

correct -the evils ol the present.land

tenure sysiem places it in the attitude
of ‘hearing the. appeal of a troubled and -
agonized people und “shutting theTcars =
of justice and merey against their voices;
incurs -the guilt "of “inciting
rebellion and the shedding of- blood, by

‘leaving no other alternative but.vesist- :
ance to iniquitous lawszor servile sub~ -

mission”to intolerable wrongs.
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 Resolvdd, That while thus holding
the Government, responsible for all the
distress in Jreland, “yet  counselling
peaceful methods of reform, we claim
the humble privilege “of lvcdnm our
Lrethren whoimn English laws have made
hungry, of clotlnng A brave - people

whom English rapucity has left naked;

and of suving to country und hope a
people, womee, which English  inditler-
ence abandons to die. '

“ Resolved, That  we  make this
expression of our feelings and purposes
by transinitting these resolutions to the
people and pressoof Treland.”

The “Knights of St. Patrick” have
given 8500 for the benetit of the lvish
peasintry. ‘

CACTION OF BISHOP CHATARD,

The Right Rev. De. Chatard, Bishop
of Vincennes, Ind., has issued the follow-
ing cireular,in regard to the distress in

Treland :(—

“Authentic information has veached
as telling of the greatdistress, nnd even
of tlnc:m,ncd f\mm Sincdrelind ;)  that
‘the linglish Premice himsell has ex-
pressed his solicitude . for the welfare
of the population; and has promized that
the deficiency in fuclshall be met by the
Government sending to thie distressed
districts coal (o be sold at cost prices.
This state of things, dearly beloved
“brethren, calls for the' carnest attention
and charitable nid of all throughout the
world, who, like ourselves, lmvc been

) ])umhltul hy the emigration of the Irish
race: Toagreat extont they have been
.~ heralds of Lho fuith-to to us -here; ‘tis
“they whoyin great.purl, have: I)ml 6 up
on L])!HL])C:, schools,” and” ¢haritable
institutions ; they share with us alike
the happiness of onr fuith and the trials
_-ofour religion. "Iis; the nefone most meet
Yin us, c~pcu.tl)) asisormany - of those

o whom Traddiess first- saw ‘light on the

emerald soil of Ireland, o go to the aid
~of our Dbrethren in. the faith,—there
where tliey, have nourished :that faith,
Jeept the: ll”‘hL e\el"l)mmlw amid Lhc
‘storm -bullucd forit with a constancy
“that’ Lhc whole world admires; and this
~is - all the ‘more, because the poverty
with whieh the people-.of Ircland are
stricken has no’ dishonorable origin ; it

came from qumh ment to the noblest of:

cauges—the saving fnith of Our Lord
lL\ll’s Christ.  T.eb us then, one and all,
give vheerfully 1o relieve the lesucss
50 great- at present, and to be greater
atill” owing lo the: severity of. the

Winter. - We appoint Sunday, the Tth-

of December; us the diy for o géneral
collection 111,tlne churches of the dlocewc

for-the purpose, ‘as early aid will. be. -

most useful, . ‘ i
“f Franers Sinas,
“Bishop of Vineennes.”
AUTION IN CONGRESS.
In the llouse -of Representatives,

the: foliowing rexolutions were intro-.

duced :—

Mr. Gillette, of Towy, introduced the
following joint resolution :—

“Resolved, by the Senate and Ilou:;c
of Roplucntm\'ch

“Iirst, That we cordially ~ymp.ltln?c
with ' the people of Treland . in . their
present alarming condition from threat-
cued fumine, .md in their eftorts 1o ob-

Lain relicf from th(, 0])])10551\(, I'mdlmd'

system.

: ““Second, That .we request the Pre-

sident of the United States to commu-
nicate .to MHer-Majesty’s - Government

our hope that some’ just arrangement

may be early made l)\ which the ‘Irish
peasints may bccomc the owners of Lhc
\ml they cultivate.”

Mr. PlObl of Missouri, mtloduced G
the follownw joint resolution, ‘which

was referred ; v

o #Whereas, Tt appear:that’the ])eoplef ;
of Treland are seriously

‘threatened
wish the horrors s of famines and
¢ Wherons; The' dcsmuhmn ‘and “sufler-

ing thut are now px'(,\'n]m(r and that -

are “likely' to-jncrease, are in a great
measure due {o Lllc.bystum of land

tenure which obtaias in that unx"ox tun.lte :

country ; Lhuelme,

« Resolved, By -the Senale and .llousc

of Rc}ncsculauvc%, That Congress views
with the most ournest and heartfelt
sympathy the efforts now ‘being made

by patriotic Irishmen to ameliorate the

condition of their beloved (Olllltl) and

extends (o the Trish -people. its:sincere

wish for their suceess in their endeav-
ors 1o obluin for themselves: and - their
posterity the inestimable boon of equnl

laws and selfgovernment.”
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CONGRESSIONAL CONTRIRUTIONS rOR THE
IRISH PEOPLE.

A contribution list for the relief of
the sufferers from famine in lreland was
started in the House of Representatives
on December 9th by Mr. Kenny, of
West Vipginia, In less than one hour
after the list was presented seventy
Congressmen had signed it, each contri-
buting 85. Mr. Kenna expects to obtain
the nume of every other member, and
thus realize about $1,500.

COLLECTION IN BUFFALO, N.Y.
We take the following  appeal
from the Buflalo Catholic Union, of Dec.
11:—

“Iditor Catholic Union : :

“Although we have received no
particular private information relating
to the poverty and sad want and even
danger of famine in Irelund, and no
special appeals have been made to us,
yet from the public press of Ireland and
our-own country, we cannot doubt-that
the condition of lreland is such as to
Justify un appeal to tine charity of our
people in behdlf of a land and a people
that have so muny claims and titles on
our sympathy and respect,  We request
- you, therefore, kindly, to open in the
columns of the Catholic Union a subscrip-
tion list, the proceeds of which we will
undertake to distribute to the most
needy districts and shall have acknow-
ledgments of the ;same through the
paper, This plan has been deemed
the best under the circumstances, us it
will afford to all desirous of relieving
the p.esent distress in [veland an easy
channel for their charities, and will not
preclude the adoption of other measures
shouid the emergeney calt for them, for
it is well understood that the Cuatholics
. of Americawill not suffer their brethren

and kinsfoll in the old country to die
of starvation ‘while they have u dollar
1o share with them.
“+ 8. V. Ryawn,’
“Bishop of Buftualo.”
MASS MEETING IN CHICAGO, ILL.

Never was a ncbler response made to
the appeal of "an oppressed and strugg-
ling-people than the answer given by
the ‘people of Chicago, assembled in.

MeCormick Hall, on Dec. Ist, to'the
question as to whether America sympa-
thized with Lreland in her domand tor
equal laws and prompt justice to her
agrieultural classes, now trembling on
the verge of famine, beeause of the
ruinous system of land tenure which
grinds them to the earth,  Five thous-
and citizens filled the hall,  The plat-
form was tilled with vice-presidents, to
the number of nearly three hundred,
who represented every possible interest
of which the city bousts, There were
many of the foremost citizens of the
State among the number crowded
aronnd the chair. In fuct, nearly every-
body in the city in the slightest degree
prominent in public matters or in busi-
HEss concerns was present,

The meeting was called to order by
W. P. Rend, who, in a few words"stated
that  Ton. Thomas Ioyne had been
chosen chairman  of the assemblage,
Spirited addresses on the question of the
hour were then made by Licut.-Gov,
Sherman, Hon. Leonard Swett, Hon, W,
J. Hynes, Hon. 8. M. Moore, Judge
Thos. A, Moran, General Martin Beem,
and others. An address wasadopted tothe
people of the United States directing
the attention of the American public,
without distinction of - ruce, creed or
party, to the agitation which is now
progressing in Ireland,—having in view
the reform of* the existing land laws,—
under the leadership of Charles Stewart
Parnell, M. P., supported by many of
the ablest and most patriotic men in
that island, as well as by an overwhelm-
ing majority of the Irish people.

The following resolutions were also
carried unanimously :—

“ Resolved, That we extend to the
people of Treland our earnest sympathy
in their struggles to obtain such a re-
form of the land laws of their country as

will enable them . to become purchasers

at a fair valuation-of the soil they culti-
vate, and on the produets of which they
are of nccessity dependent for food to
sustain life. \ .
« Resolved, That the chairman of this
meeting be authorized to appoint a
committee of citizehs who shall consti-
tute a commmittee on finance, empoworod
to solicit und receive subscriptions for
the purpose of maintaining legitimate
agitation, and, if circumstances demand-
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ing it should avise, to relieve the distross
of the lrish people, and that said finance
conmmittee shall have power to fill va-
caneies, and, il they see fit, add {o their
number,

The following telegram was directed
to be sent ul once over the eable to Mr.
Parnell :—

“ Cimcaao, Dec. 1.

4o the  Freeman's Jowrnal, Dublin,
Ireland, tor Charles Stewart Parnell and
the Irish Nation: Chiengo, in the
largest mass meeting ever held here,
addpessed by the Governor, Licutenant-
Governor, Judges and leading eitizens,
sends” you hearly greeting. Continue
your patriotic effortss  We pledge you
and [relawd our sympathy and support.

“Tuonas Hovse,
Chairman.”

T IRISIE INERARCIY ON
T LAND QUESTION,

Ar the great Iand meeting at Ballin:
asloe, . attended by thousands, letters
were read - from the Maost Rev. Dr. Mac-
Hale, Avchbishop of Tuam; the Right
Rev. Dr. Duoggan, Bishop of Clonfeit,
and the Right Rev. Dr. Gillooly, Bishop
of Elphin; all approving of the ‘land
movement.

The Most Rev. - Archbishop Macllale
wrote :

¥ In pressing our elaims {o relief we
must: not be - considercd mendicants
prostrate at the feet of our “haughty
neighbors, neither shonld we be called
upon Lo display owr gratitude . before a
single favor is conferred upon us. Rather
let ns be looked upon as a nation justly
claiming a portion of the taxes of our
own gountry which, by a process of fin-
ancial jugelery unknown to honest men,
are annually transferred to the British
exchequer instead of having been em-
ployed for national purposes at home,
such as, at the present. moment, the re-
lief of impending want, the reclamation
of waste lands, arterial drainage, and
the construction of railroads in remote
distriets.
be rooted in - the soil of their native
land ; let their pecuniary relations with
theiv landlords be decided by periodieal

By all means -let the people

cafuation ; et those and similar well-
digested projects be demanded with:
vigor and earnesiness, by means of w
constitutional and healthy organizition
of the political power of the people, with
a view of reulizing those social bless-
ings.  Let energy, activity, and the old
principle, so -unjustly censured by dis-
honest and  crafty politicians, of inde-
pendent opposition to all British parties
by frish members of Purlinment, be vi-
gorously required of them asn condition
to senatovial honors by their constitu-
ents at the appronching general election,
and the disorganization, recently wit-
nessed with pain, of what should be a
compuct body will no longer dishonor
owr country in-a foreign legislature. At
the same time Irishmen. must never
forget that without their own indepen-
dent Parlinment the people of  this land
must ever remain ‘the slaves of' their
powerful neighbors.”

The Right Rev. Dr. Gillooly wrote:—

“In substance and almost in terms
your first resolutions; coincide with
those which were lately adopted by the .
Bishops of lreland and presented to the:
Irish Government by a deputation of .
which I had the honor to be & member. -
History attests, and. our own . exper-
icnee proves, that iff the mass of -the
people, especially.the cultivators of the
so0il, are not treated with justice and hu-
manitybythe upper classes, if their riglits
are not acknowledged and protected by
the  Legislature; the result must” be,. -
sooner or Jater, discontent. and:hatred;
ending in social disruption and misery:
Itis therefore the -interest-as well as™
the duty of all classes, without distine-
tion of creed, to bring about speedily
a1 peaceful, conslitutional change in our
laws, and_ especinlly our land laws;
which will give full seeurity to the qeuu-
pier and tifler of the soil and allow him
to bestow on it his toil and capital, so as:
toderive from it an adequate saupport:
That change can be effected in one of
two ways, both of them already familiar
to the public: Bither by allowing or
helping the tenant to become the owner
of the land he ocenpies, or by scenring
him in its tenaney at an equitable rent.

“That such o chango depends on the-will *
-of Parlinment is admitted by all; and'it:

is my conviction that if it were carnestly:
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and perseveringly demanded by the
people and their united ropresentatives
it would be soon granted by Parlia-
ment.”

The Right Rev. Dr. Duggan wrote :~—

“ I cordially approve of your meet-
ing as a means of indicating tu the
Government that their primary duty is
to utilize the resources of the country
to save the lives of the people. The
people need not ask eleemosynary aid
from private or public resources. Whey
are willing to earn the wages of honest
work, The Government has now a
grand opportunity of wvenovating the
face of the country by inaugurating a
system of reproductive operations that
will not cost the State one penny, whilst
at the same. time they will profit the
owners and occupiers of land and in-
erease the revenues of the exchequer.
Nosw is the hour for bold and wise states-
manship.  Willthe present Government
grasp the opportunity of laying the
foundation of solid industry in this coun-
try, and thus dry up the sources of agra-
rian discontent?  Why those cycles of

“famine in Ireland ? There are millions
of 'waste, but reclaimable, lands.  Why
not reclaim them, and settle upon them

_-an industrions peasant proprictasyy ?

“"Why not aid in developing our utterly
inadequate railway system ? Why not
give fucilities to the tenants to thorough-
Iy drain and improve their holdings and
habitations 2~ In BEngland the owners of

Cland do all this.  Tn the present state of

thelaw fully 90 per cent.of the tenants
ave excluded trom borrowing from the
Board of Works. " None can borrow. but
landlords and tenants with a lease of
forty years unexpired, and no Jess than
£100 can be obtained on loan, Why not
improve the harbors about the consts?
To prevent the recurronce of these
periodical famines the land system re-
quires a radical change; hence the ten.
ants must be rooted in the soil as the
prelude of a large increase in the num.
ber of peasant proprictors.  All these
beneficial reforms can be attained by
peaceable agitation within the lines of
the constitution by energetic’ action on
the part of onr representatives. Much
has been alveady gained, and more, in-
cluding Home Rule, will be attained if
the constituencies be true to their own

grave responsibilities.  The poliey of
inaction has been weighed in the balance
and found wanting.”

TILE BISHOP OF SALFORD ON

IRISIL POLITICS.

At a meeting of frish electors at Sal-
ford at which Mr. Mitchell Haonvy at-
tended, the Bishop of Salford wroto an
admirable letter, in veply to an invitu-
tion. - His Lordship said that even were
it his habit to take part in purely politi-
cal gatherings, he would be unable tode
so on that evening  becuuse of unother
engagement, and added, 1 may suy,
however, that 1 entirely approve of
Irish clectors in England meeling lo-
cether to tike counsel as to how thoy
may best promote the interests of fre-
land.  {tis natural wnd right that you
should do this. You can trust neither
of the great political parties in England
to do {ull justice to freland's legitimate
cluims.  When | observe that the greal
Imperial measures of retorm for freland
had been almost, indeed always, vesults
of long sustained Irishagitation, and
that they had been passed sometimesby
one party and sometimes by the othert
I am bound to confess that England of>
fers to Treland the strongest justitication
for.a policy of agitation, while at the
same time she seems to bid yon main-
tain an attitude of political independence
and to work with whichever party is at
the time prepared to serve you best; to-
day it will be with one parly, to-morrow
it may be with another. Ofone thing |
feel well assured—that whatever bhe the
political conrse which the Trish Catho-
lies of Salford and: Manchester  may
adopt, their cry will always be for God
and country. They will never stand on
the modern - revoluijionary  platform-

which ignores the luws of God and the

paramotnt duty and obedience we owe
to.the religion which God 1limsel{” has
revealed and established.”

“Bul Ltell me,” said the Willow (o the
Thorn, “why art thou so covetous of
the clothes of those who pass by 7 Of
what usc can they be to thee?” ““None
whatever” replied the envious Thorn, 1
have no desire to take them; T only want
to fear them.” ‘
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INDIAN LYRICS.
V.
HYMN OF THE DAKOTAHS.

0! Thou whose vast pavilion stands,
Unseen by Indian eyes,

Amonyg Lake Huron’s lone ie-lands,
Orin the sunset skies;

Thy vupoury hauners are unfurled
Above the mountains blue.

Thou lookest on this flecting world—
Tnunortal Munitou!

»

We have the Sacred dance at spring,
And then the Feast of [Mowers,
The solemn Firsi-fruit oftering,
And thanks in havvest hours,
Each fall, we hold the Virgin feasts,
Our souls and bodies cleanse,
And stil] the prophets and the priests
The Holy fire dispense.

God of the Light I—who never tires,
Thy living rays are good, .

Sent from thy fambent Conneil-fires
To gladden lake and woad.

01! give full crops—and o'er the foe
And in the chase—suceess;

Ol guide us in the dritting snow
And inthe Wilderness,

God of the Winds! whose misty form
Is seen in floating clomd,
Before the pinions of "thy storm
The lofty pine hath bowed.
The flash that Yeaves yon airy halls
Beurs mandates fraw thy throne,
We hear thy voice in waterfulls
And in'the thunder’s tone.

God of the Raing! thy summer showers
Refresh our native maize,

And change to fruit the forest flowers
And ¢ool the suliry days.

God of the Night! whaose golden bow
Is hung upon a ¢loud, ‘

O’er all—thy shadows softly flow
And wake the starry crowd.

God of the wild and gloomy wood,
Accept our autnmn fast,
Whose Rod beforconr father
Great Spisit of the Past.
God of the Future! we beseech
That after death, be found .
The roand by which onr sonls may reach
The Happy Hunting ground.

Montreal. H.J. K.

s stood —

Nove.—The above Lyric and. No. 3 of the sories, with
three ar four 1o follow- .revised and slightly improved-.were
El;lzlhshcd by the writer some years ago in the Literary Gar-

LITERARY MISCELLANY.

Cireunariva Linraries.—Theso va-
Inable repositories of literature are not
of modern invention. ~ The first collec-
tions consisted of religious works alone,
and were lent out gratuitously. Henco
the proof, that the much maligned Ca-
tholic Chureh and her religious, spared

no pains to inculeate religion and awalkon -

the intellectual powers of man: at the
lowest possible lignre—zero.

Pamphilus was a Presbytcr of - Cros-
aris, and lived AL D. 204, In this dis-
tinguished person were united the philo-
sopher and - the Christian.  Born of a
very eminent family, and large fortuno,
he might have aspired to the highest
honors of this world; but, on the con-
trary, he withdrew himself from those
flattering vrospeets, and spent hiswhole
life in acts of the most disinterested
benevolence.

His unfeigned regard and veneration
for the 1lnly Seriptures were as remink-
able as his unwearied application in
whatever he undertook. Being a great

encourager of learning and piety, he not:
only lent books to read (especindly ~
copies of the Moly Scriptures), but
when he found persons well disposed, -

made them presents of his manusceripts,
some of which were transeribed with
the greatest aceuracy by his own hand.
He fouunded a library, at Cesarvia, which,
according Lo Isidore of Seville,. contain-
cd 30,000 vols. The cotlection was
formed merely for the good and usc of
the church.  After this talk of the Ca-
tholic Chureh - inculeating ignorance ;
and keeping her children in the back-
oround from the light of knowledge.
Another author also anthentieates the

existence of thislibrary; and St. Jerome -
his collecting .

particularly mentioned
books for the purpose of lending them
to vead ; and by the bye, Dr. Adam

Clarke, whom none will suspeet. ot Ca-

tholicity, or leanings . thereto, remarks

“ this is, if T mistake not, the first no-_
tice we have of a cireuluting libravy,” .

The benefits to-be derived from ‘a good
cireulating library, are too numerous, as

well as too obvious, to need any com--

ment. : .
OrtaiNy or POETRY IN GENERAL.—
History informs us Poetry began with

the shepherds, whose god was Pan;

.
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having from their many leisare and al-
stracted  hours (while tending  their
flocks), a tit opportunity for such a pur-
suit. HHenee, they fivst composed cou-
plets, nest verses, and - these they per-
fected themselves in; and sung, while
following  their  daily - occupations.
Thence came (he Bacchanalian rites,
and their saerifice to their gods of o he
gout, which took their rise, wo nre told,
from Bacchus, who, onc day, while en
tering  bis  vineyard, discovered un
auimal of that species in the act of des
troying a favorite vine, which in his
vage he instantly killed. . In these cere.
monies, the hinds of that day smeared
their faces with the best of wine, and
acted and sung various verses exprossly
s composed for the occasion.

These were the Hirst actors aud song.
smiths, (to use a new-coined expres.
sion), and their successors have done
honor and credit {o the invention,

* Lsehylus and Thespiz taught the nge

What yood, what profit, did commend
the stage”

SoMETIING NEw Asour “Pananige
Losr,” ANp Irs Avruor.—Milton pos-
sessed a fine figure; and; when a young
man, was extremely handsome.  In one
of his wanderings when in Italy, being
of avery pensive cast, he sat himself
down under a tree, and commenced
reading, but soon fell asleep. During
his stumbers two females, who were ob-
served ata distance by two of his com-
panions, stopped on coming near to
him;. and one of them.wrote on a slip
of puper the following lines, which she
laid-on his breast, and with her compan.
ion immediately disappeared :—

¥ Oeehi, Stelle mortall,

Miuistri de mici mali

Se chingi m’uccedite,

Appertt che farete 77
which may be translated — Beautiful
eyes, mortal stars, authors ol my mis.
fortunes ! if you wound me heing closed,
what would ye do if open 2 Tt is said,
that Milton was so sensitive on the sub-
Ject, that he voumed over half of Europe
in search of  the fair charmer, hut in
vain; hence the inducement to write
that sublime poem, and from., the cir
~cumstances that' had occurred to him,
entitled- it « Paradise  Lost.,” Il the
above be rather fanciful than sugges-
tive; good authority. asserts; -that the

precious Jiftle document is still in exis
tence, but its-present wherenbouts is a
nmystery.

T Prirst Bouk—DPricr or Fannr
Boois, &e.~According to chronologists,
the First Bool is supposed o have beon
written in Job's time, A very large
estite wits given for one hook on Cos-
mography, by King Alfred.  Books
were sold from 330 to 8130 cach in
1400.  The first printed boole was the
vulgate edition of the Bible, in 1462 ; the
second was Cieero de Ofticus, in 14665
Cornelius Nepos, published al Moscow,
was the first clasicn] bool priuted in
Russia, Apeil 29, 1762, ln the year
1471, when Louis X1, borrowed the
works of Rasis, the Avabian physician,
from the Faadty of Medicine, in Puris,
he not only deposited in pledge, a guan-
tity of' plate, but was obliged to give
surety of a nobleman for their restor-
ation.  When- any person made a pre-
sent of w book to o chureh, & monastery,
the only librries during several nges,
iv was decmed a donation of such value,
that he oftered it at the altar, pro reme-
di animee swey a5 gift (o God for the
forgivencss of sins. ‘

FOR THE YOUNG FOLKS.

HEAVEN BY LITTLES.

Heaven is not reached by a single bound ;
But we build the Jadder by which we.rise
I'rom the lowly carth to the vaulted rlies,

Amlwe mounttoits summit round Ly round.

I count these things to be grandly truel
m vl 2
That o noble deed is a atep toward God—
Lifting thie sonl, fromn ¢he common sod,
Ta a purer air and a broader view.

We rise by the things thatare under our feet;

By whut we have mastered of greed and
aain,

By the pride deposed, and the passion
slain,

And the vanquished ill that we hourly meet.

CITADRILR 41T,
DESCRIPTION OF THE EXPERIMENT T0
WEIGH 11 E BEARTH.

Cavexnpisit, an Fnglish physicist, made

he first suceessful attempt to determine

the attractive power. oflarge  bodies.
Iis first care was, Lo render the attrac-
tion of the curthan inefficient element in:



THE HARP, 133

his experiment, Todid it in the follow-
Ing way :

On the point of an upright needle he
laid horizoutally « fing steel har, which
could turnt to the vight and left like the
megnetic needle in a compass-box. Then
he tnstened . nosmall metatlie. ball on
anch cud of the steel bur, The balls
were of the same weight, for this reason
the steel bar was attracted by the carth
with the same force at both ends; it
therefore remained horizontal like the
beam  of w balunce, when the sume
weight s lying in cuch of the scales,
By this the atbeactive force of the
earth was not suspended, it is true; but
it was balanced by the equality of the
weights, Thus. the earth’s attractive
power was rendered ineflective lor the
disturbance of” his apparitus.

Next he placed wwo large and very
heavy metullic bulls at the ends of the
steel bar, not, however, totuching them.
The attractive force of the large balls be-
gan now to'tell; itso attracted the small
ones that they were drawn guite near
to the large balls. . When, then, the
observer, by a gentle push, removed the

- small balls from their resting-place, the

largo ones were scen. to draw them back
aguin, But as the latter could not stop
it once started, they erossed their rasting-
place, and begun  to vibrate near the
large balls in the same manner as a
pendulum does, when acted upon by the

attraetive forece of the earth,  Of

course this force waus exceedingly small,
campared with that of the earth; and for
that reason the vibrations of this pen-
dulum were by far slower than a com-
mon one.  Ihis could not be otherwise;
and from the slowness of a vibration, or
from the small number of vibrations in
A day, Cavendish computed the real
weight of the earth, P
Such an experiment, however, is al-
ways connected  with  extracrdinary
difliculties. The leasl expansion of the
bar, or the unequal expansion or con-
traction ol the balfs, caused by a change
of temperature, would vitiate the result;
besides, the experiment must be made
in a room surrounded on. wll sides by
masses equal in weight.  Morever, the
observer ‘must . not  be . stationed in
the - immediate - ncighborhood, - lest

‘this might - exercise attractive foree,

and. by “that “a, disturbanec; - Finally,

the air around ns must nol’ be sel
in motion, lest it might derange
the  pendulum; Cand  lastly, (it is

necessary not only to. determine the

size wnd weight of the bhalls, but also
to obtain a splicrieal Lo the utmost per- =
feetion; and alro to take care that the
centre of gravity of the balls be at the
siimo time the centre of magnitude,

Inorder o remove all these dififenl-
ties, unusnal precantions and extraordi-
nary eXpenses were necessary.,  Reich,
a naturalist in Freiberg, took infinite
pitins for the removal ot these obsta-
cles, o his observations and computa-
tions we owe the resnlt he transmitted
Lo us, viz.: that the masy total of the
carth is nearly five and a hall times
heaver than a ball of water of the same
size; .or, in scientific language : The
mean density of the earth is newrly five
and a half times that of water. . Thence
results the real weight of the carth as
being nearly fourteen quintillions of
pounds. Irom this, ngain, it follows
that the matter “of the emith grows
denser  the nemrer the centre; conse-
quently it cannot be a hollow sphere.

If we consider, that from: the carth’s
surface to its centre there is a distance
of 3,956 miles, and that, with all our
excuvations, no one has yet peuctrated
even five wiles, we have reason to be
proud of investigations which, at least
in part, disclose to man the uncxplor-
able depths of the carth,

In owr next number, we will com-
mence for our young readers, a series of
short papers on the “ Wonders. of
Astrotomy.”  No science to which man
has directed atlention, is comparable to
the study of Astronomy.

CHRISTMAS TIME.
J. K. ¥,
Wies I was very young my god-
mother made me a present, as a Christ-
mas-box, of a little book. [t wus a
simple but very beautilul story ahout a
little child that was lost and abandon-
ed and that found a home-—a futher, a
mother, sistors and brothers in. the
humble hut of o good and pious: woods:
man. .1t was a touching slory such as
can touch . the heart "of the child. .- It .
was such a'story as conld” bring a tear
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to the eye of the young innocent.  And
I loved to hear that story vead.  When
the book was given to'me I had not yet
learned  the . use of the twenty-four
magic signs of the alphabet. . But | re-

member well my mother wou](l call me

in the evening “to spend a few moments:
with her, to hc.n' her recite some poem

that while filling me with wonder and
admiration would serve to bring baclk
to herself the days of' her youth, or to
tell me of the fairies that were wont to
haunt old familiar scenes in the * land
of soug,” or (o teach nie a prayer to the
good Giod who gives his graces and
Destows his I)lc~=1n‘f~ on thc)onn'r and
old. It was so every day—or at least
every evening.  We would sit in the
long twilight of a Winter's eve and
many a joyous hour would thus pass
away, But at Christmas time, she
would eall me to read for me the little
story of the orphan boy whose happiness
it was to have met with a good home on
Christmas eve.

And year after year T would have her
read me that story.  And when [ grew
older and could read myself, I used still
to-ask my mother to do so, for it seemed
more natural that she should read it for
me.” Anda few more years fied and the
Christmas came and went and the little
book was not opened. But I never
forgot it. The story remained fixed in
my memory, surrounded by a_thousand
tender ‘and endearing  recollections,
And every Christmas eve 1 think of the
little book my god-mother gave me and
my mother read for me. And in thinking
of the simple story, T would feel. a soft
sweet pleasure that cannot be expressed
in words—a sccret joy that one loves to
cherish, but can never rightly define or
even understand.

Such is the case with cvcl;, one and
at all periods in life.  We should so act
and so live that every day as it duwns
will be for us the anniversary of some
good action performed, some noble work
accomplished, some h‘l])p‘) end attained.
If such could be the case, rfoodness
would reign l:numplmnt.—and '

. Goodness is Beanty’s hest pomon,a do“er
that no tine can rcdnce, e
A wand of, enchantment - and.
. brightening and

. UBé—'— :

h'if)'pm s?

Y in whwh he loHcd to his seat.

‘Etrengthiening “iwitht appearance which caused

One the long sighed-for nectar that earthly-
ness bmcrl) tinctures and taints,

And the fading mirnge of faney, and one the
clesey nuqt paints.”
' mm'rs OF PUBLIC SPEAKING.

To the Editor of the Young Folk’s Corner:

Sir;—Pursuant to your instructions,
I yesterday attended n General Meeling
of the Fruits and Vegetables of the Do-
minion of  Canada, convened at tho
Three Jolly = Gardners, Bonsecours
Market; and am happy to veport, not-
withstanding the illiberal tone of many
of the spcochu that a very high degree
of culture was observable in the gener-
ality : thisis a fact, which in spite of
their teeth cannot be denied.

A general gloom pervaded the aspeet
of the meeting ; though this was some-
what refieved Dy the female heauty
present in the galleries, which were
crowded by scions of most of the old
stock of the Dominion,  Some pearessos
might be named, rior must “ two urn
cherries,”” the rosiest of the race—and
a delicate young plum, bursting with
sweets, yet in all the immacul: e bloom
of youth, be forgotten. L was happy
to “observe, thal the lovely duchess
Peach vetains‘all the mellow charm so
much admired in her complexion,

Several forcigners of distinction wero
present, among whom those of the
house of Olunfrc were most remiarkable.
With these e\(,epmons the meeling was
exclusively @ lUoutrance; so much so,
that the Ilop family were stopped at
the doors, as they declined centering
without their poles, and those gentle-
men could not be admitted tilt the sense -
of the assembly had been taken.  That
was soon done.. Nothing human was
toshe seen in this solemn convocation!
with the honorable exception in favor’

of that useful body==vulgarly styled old "

apple-women, who had heen inviled' i —
under the guise: of one of these, your
reporter m ade good his anr-mcc.
AfLu' a shoxt dls(-u»lon
Melon was called to” the: ch.m-
poztl) ganlom'ln _excited. mach mer ri-
‘menit in the gilleries from the manner
“hero
was a green and yellow 7ncloncholJ in his
the - young
ladies to obgerve that he was a bacholor,

Alderman, <
The oo
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After the chairman had stated the ob-
jeet of the meoting, and implored the
attention of the vogotuble world to the

neeessity of union among themselves in-

these innovating times,
Wikl Strawberry arose, and in a
rambling speech wished himsell to be

understood to claim the protection of

the laws. Though = comumonly called
Wild, he had sown his wild oats; he
now IJurm to look about him, and
found that he was superseeded and for-
gotlen in the market. e was o great
Tandholder—he had held from time im-
memorinl—it was said that no restraint
was put upon him—that he had some of
the most  lovely spots in Canada to
luxuriate in—Dbut that was'nt the ques-
tion; what was the usc of his growing,
if he was not to be caten? he elauimed
a vested right in the stomachs of Cuna-
dians,  Alas! he did not spealk for him-
self—his days weie numbered—bitter
was the system of sacrificing the luxu-
ries of units, to the happiness ol thous-
ands, that he complained of—-it was a
system by which he wasa loser—it was
ridiculous! he had been a- sufferer—it
was flagitious! Canada would - have

cause to mourn over:the extinetion of

her wild strawberry. Why could’nt
men eat now what their grandmothers
had been but too happy to mumbie
before them, Nol they must run after
novelties; he would have {them beware
of innoviauions, one Iautbois for in-
stance.. The speaker closed wilh some
severe reflections on M Netherlund,
Chairman . of  the  Market Committce.
(Rcltm"ltc(l cheers.)

Green Peas then rose, and in a small
voice, complained of being . forced. into
the market at a season when his fore-

fathers used to be still in the flower of

their youth. . I suppress some observa-
tions made l)y Lhis b])e.ll\(,l' on being
‘debarred from the . pleasures and llnlx-
tions of the gaiden.

Onion then begged Lo rise; (4 b0?(’t,,
% Onion,. you're “alw ays  a-rising.’

.. Onion however procecded in a manner

- that: brought: toars. into- the - eyes” of all
pr gsent, -

One Crab, a little ill-f:wore(l porson-
ago, then got on his stalk, (Yet he
was vc:y‘lrmnmto with Ald. Garret.)
He stated himself to come of a branech
of an. almost oxtinet family : he was

remarkably sharp and pungent in his
observations on the negleet with which
he is now treated; he whose name
occupiod go dlalm«rmshcd a place in the
annals of old Luropc and La Nouvelle
France,—(here the gentleman quoted
Shakspoare, in support of his European,
and the felations des LPeres Jesuiles in
support of his illustrious Canadian
pedigree. ) — IHe who, whatever his
cnemics might- say, was go celebrated
for the swectness of his dlbp()sluon and
intrinsic worth.  (“Oh!l oh!” from a
lknot of jolly young pippins who had
insinuated themselves into the mecting.)
Ile would ask why the insipid Codling
a fellow of “no mark or likelihood,” or
the  raseally Russet, that booby in a
brown coat, should find more favorthan
himsclf. Neither did he cure a fig for
the mongrel Pearmain.  Ile denounced
the fute of all the empires that ever fill,
upon Canada for ler desertion of the
Craly: IHe should move that a protection
duty be laid on all the other apples:
in fact that they become a part and
pareel of omr N.P.—it was no conse-
quence that people made wry months
at-him; it was a symptom of had taste,
which time- would eradicate, and the
refinement of the nineteenth century
popularise and raise to the highest place
in ton.

Fig arose to express his wonderment

at the personal allusion to himself
in the speech of his honorable friend.
Ile would appeal to ‘the meeting, as to
avhich-of the two, Apple or-himslf, had
done -the best service to the human
race, as fir ag histories wént. . e call-.
ed ‘on Crab to explain.
"~ Crab. must decline: explaining; what
he had said, he had said. " Tt was well
known that he it was who introduced -
Fig-and his friends into public life.—
Ilmh words - ensued, and -both . parties
were oidered into tho umtod) of - the
proper. ofticers.

Summer C.xbb.wc and Rc(l (_;al)b‘mo

| rose togelher, but thcy spent the time

allotted to S])O'I]\m" in a squable as to
priovity. There-was much ill-blood also
displayed between worthy ¢ Mastor
Mustard Sced "' and' his old rival, one
Charloek; Mustard was evulon tly vory
hot-headed,

Medlar next caught the ‘eye of the
Chairman. As timo 'was pressing, he
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would trouble them witha few observa-
tions on the change of seasons in Can-
ady. (Cries ot “Question!” and “Go
on:t’) He would be tousted in pepper
and. buttered in mustard it he'd go on,
They must account for the change of
climate themselves! Medlar =at down
evidently much mortified.

The. Chairman then arose, and, pro-
“viously to moving any of the important
questions to be submitted, he must be
allowed to express his utter abhorrence
of those hot-heads of corruption, those
nurseries of all that is bad, in which
Jackanapes calling themsctves Melous;
were constantly reared. He was o
lover of the bhreath of Teaven, and
would own himself a very Persian in his
adoration of the sun, He was sure
he spoke the sentiments of his worthy
friend Cucumber, whom he had the
honor to face.

Before Cumcumber could adjust him-!

self on his  perpendiculars 1 — forth
bounded the ponderous, and corpnlent
Governor Squash, to the consternation
of the pigmy {ry, who ran helter-skelter
to avoid the inevitable— the ladies
frightened out of a summer's growth,
reclined—some in o state of somnam-
bulency—others in a state bordering on
- syncope :—Governor Squash’s face bore
‘the deep impress of juundice bronght
on, it was thought by some, from
natural causes and the heat of the sum-
mer—others affirmed, it was the index
of bile, generated by an excess of temper
—be this as it may, his temper not
ovdinarily suave, was now uroused to
its greatest tension, by the slight cast
~on - his fixcellencies’ ponderosity, in
. selecting. .the - diminutive Melon for
Chairmun—a man  withont other than
greenish,. yellowish attainment; mei-
lowed by a sweetish sucenlency which
gave him a position in [adics’ societly
as a kind of spouter. But he would put
it to the meeting : Was Melon fiL o
occupy that chair; and decide the pros
and cons of the numerous speakers who

were discussing the most fruiiful and |

abstruse questions in political science ?
Viz., protection versus.non-protection.
(Yes! Yes! and No!'Nol)

taken, it was found that the majority.

were.in favor of Mclon-—on which an-

nouncement Governor Squasli left the

U L LD S VA P N

meeting in disgust, sl deelared his
body . would know no. rest, and heart
no peace, until he had dispesed of the
former, and placed the latter in the
hands of “Miss ?ie, the most estimablo
young lady connected with the teatuble.
A variety of resolutions were then
put and carried nem eon.; suid resolu-
tions to he moulded into a petition and
presented to the House of Commons at
Ottawa, by tny one of the eldarly gentle-
nren hefore mentioned, whe has a sent,
After the  Chairman  had  retived,
Doeputy-chair Cucumber took his place,
aud proceeded, in o lengthy harangue,
to prove the ability of the worthy
Chairman—and his own cloguence,  In
proof, he said, of the rvespectability of
the meeting, he needed only to remind
those present of* their Honorable Presi-
dent, Alderman Melon, whose propriety
of conduet and high connections were
unimpeachable.  In proceeding, the
spenter had oceasion to diveet all eyes
to the gallertes, in an appeal to the fuir
oceupants, when shall I proceed—the
object of his commendation was observ-
ed seated in very familiar chat with
Mademaoiselle. Grleans, the vipe young
plum ! Thisproceeding of Melon's was
taken in high dudgeon by the meeting
—it was derogatory ! it was indecoroust
Iider-Berry was observed to look back,
and Love-Apple turned pale. A tre-
mendous uprour ensued ; in the course
of which, your reporter was discovered,
and unmasked, and ‘2 shower of Nuls
fell on hisperieranium, like hail on the
glass of a green-houses What followed'
is unknown ; but. it is presamed that..
gentler couneils prevailed in your Re-
porter's behalf, as he had the satisfact-
ion - to find himself this morning in his'
own bed; withont any of the wounds or
concussions which usually result from
such unprovolked atlacks !
-+ He begs to subseribe himself, Siv,
Your devoled and obedient Servant,
Post Ravoisu.

- LIMERARY NOTICES.

Wi are indebied to Prof. J. A. Liyons.

Jof Notre Dame University, for a copy
A show of hands being called for, and

of The Scholastic Annual for 1880, 1t
is' really n valuable: production, full of:.
very . interesting reading, original and’
selected. Send-for acopy, only 25.conls:
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Darts 20 and 22 of Dr, Breunan's Life
of Our Lord and of His Blessed Mother,
published by Benziger Bros., New York,
aro received.

Alr. Mickey the enterprising publish-
et of the New York Catholic Review in-
tends bringing out in a fow days a new
weekly illustrnted paper to e called
The Litustrated Cathotic American. ‘T'he
new venture has been spoken of in the
highest terms by the Catholie press, and
in common with them we heartily wish
My, Hickey ubundant sueeess and God
speed. The price will be $8 per anuum.

CACETL AL

The fall trade is good and will im:
prove when the slippery s;dc-w:\l ar-
rives.

“ Money does everything for a.man,”
said one old gentleman  pompously.
“Yes," replied the other one; “but
money won't do as-much for a man as
frome men will do for moncy.”

A newly-married Iady was telling an-
other “how -nicely her husband could
write. ¢ Ob, you should just sec some
of his love-letters!” “ Yes I know,” was

the {reczing reply; L’ve got a bushel

of 'ewn in my trunk.”

A Boston wife softly attached a pedo-
mater to her husband, when after sup-

per, he started to ** go down to the office.

and balance the boolks.” - On his return

fifteen miles: of walking were recorded.:

IIc had been stepping around a IJlllmrd
table all the ovening. . ‘ »

Now York proposes a school for phx m-
bers. We are glad of this. It is time
that a plumber should learn to compute
more accurately than to make ten min-
utes' work with asoldoring-iron. and four
hours: of love- -making “to. the. cook, at
six{y cents an hour hgure up $19, 84—
Boston Post.
"Old "Pom Purdie, Sn' W'llter Scott's

favorite attendant, once said:. “Them

ave finenovels of yours, Siv Walter; they

are just invatuable to me.”  *I-am glad
‘to hear it-Tom,” roturned the . novelist.
‘“Yes, sir,” snid Tom; “ for when I have
“been out; all day har d at work, and come
home tired, and take up one of your
novels, I'm aalepp,du'ectly

.er has the measles; wearing

Mr, Todd of Acton when the Act was
put in forcee for writing the owners name
at length on taxed carts, instead of
“« Amos Told, Acton, a’Paxed Cart, caus-
cd the lollowlng anagram Lo he mscnl)-
e A most odd Act on a Puxed
Cart.”

The venerable wife of a celebrated
physician’one day, casting hor eyes out
of the window, observed hror husband in
the funeral procession of one of his
patients, at which she exclaimed, “ 1 do
wish my husband would keep away from
sneh processions, 1t appears so- much
like o tuilor carrying home bis worlk"

“ Mary, my love, do you remember
the text this m()lnlnff? “No, pu, I
never can remember the text; T have
such a bad memory.” “ By the way,
did you notice Susan Brown ?” joined
in Mary's mother. ‘*Oh, yes; wh.tt 1
fright! She had on her st year's bon-
net doneup, a pea-green silk, a black
mantilla, hrown boots, an imitation of
1loniton collar, a lava -bracelet, her old
carings, and sach o fan " “well my
dear, your memory is certainly bad.”

He came home very late ono night,
and, after fumbling with his latch-key
a good while, muttered to himself, as he

Tatlength opened the door: “ [ mushn-

makcny noish, causht holoman’s ash-
leep.” He divested himself" of his gar-
ments with some trouble, and was con-
gratulating himselfon his succoss as he
was gct.tmgmto bed, when a-calm, cleal‘

-cold voice .sent: a chill down }us .spmnl‘ C
column @ “Why, my - dear, Syou sy
»gomg to sleep in your hat- m'e you ?”

The Elmira Gazetts gives thie codo of
hat flirtation signals :-—Wearing the hat ;.
squm-dy on the head—I love you madly;
tipping it over theright ear—my broth:
it: on_the
back of the: houd——Ln ta; .m'f‘ully awfal ;

tnking it off and bru.shlng it the wrong -
holding’ i

w‘iy——my theart”is -busted;
ount in the right band—lond-mic a quar-
toi; throwmg it at a_policeman—I love
Your sistor ; usingit as a fan—come and
see my aunt earrying & brick in“jt—
your cx‘uolty is- killing me; kicking it

across the street—I1 am ongnged put-

ling it on the ground and sitting on it—
farewell forever.”
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£1 day of
& | Wik, \[ota, ble y\qmvus arieg 1 fanuiny.
LT hursi Cirermeisioy o otn Lorp, Theobald Wolte Tone sailed” from New York to

Paris 1o seek French aid for Ireland, 1796, Phe iniquitous aet of < Unjon ™
. came into operation, 1801,
2T St Muxewy, Patron of Limerick. Bdmund Burke born, 1738, Archbishop
lln«'lwwlwd 1864,
S‘bdl Formation of Cork City Repenl Glub, 184,
ASun | The Northern Star, the organ of the United Irishmen, first publishied, rae.
5 Mon Lovd Plunket, the fimous luwyer and apponent of the Legislative Luion, died,
1854,
6/Tues. | Reipiraxy. Same price set iy act of parlinment on the heail of a pnt‘q and on
Ao that of a wolt, 1554, Great storn ¢ The Big Wind ™) in Ireland, 1839,
NIWed | Commission gr anted to Captain Roger. Harvey to cut ofl'and spoil 1ln- rebels of
Cnrh(‘ln, 1641,

8|Thurs| Sr. Anve, Bizhop of Kmly. General Juckson, son of Jxl~h parents, ronted the
. Bntl h with great stanghter at New Orleans, 1814,
9IFri Willinm, Avehbishop of Dublin, and W. (,onnoll\, lisq , sworn Lords Justices,

. 1718, 'Lrinity College, Dublin, opened, 1593,
0lSat | Father O'Leary died, Ts02. :
115un ) Numerous deaths I:om starvation in Ireland l('portcd in (hc ptpors,nn every-
day ovcurrence in 1848,
12{Mon \Ia]oxISm ofinfamous memory, the .|~~x~~1n of Lurd Ld\\urd l‘luwcr.x]d dlod
ekt
13)Tues Opening of the Trish (,nufodor.luuu (.(Jmp0~0d of ~cue%luu|~h from the Rept‘u\
Association, 1847, O'Connell’s first public speceh againsy the Union i meets
i ing of Cathobics in Dublin, 1800.
41Wed 3 Bishop Berkley died, 1753
18/ Thurs St (1. Triaf of 0'Connel and other Repealers in Dublin commenced in thc
. vear 1844, The Last Session of the Irish Parliament opened, 1800.
16 Fri 187, Fersa County and City of Dublin proclaimed, 1866.
17(Sat  f Bishop Maznin died;, 1849.
18[Sun | St. Dreconts, True bills under the Algerine Act ” found agrinst O° Conndl
) for alleged illegal mectings in Dublin, 1831
19Mon - { Repeal lmuquet to 0"Connell and other leading chcul(.ra at Newcastle, (.ounty
, Limerick,; 1843.
20{Tues | Sr. Frecmy, founder of the Albey of Fore, &c., died (‘JG American Imlcpcn-
‘dencedeclared, 1776,
21|Wed | Proclamation requmn" all Catholie L](lf" men to quit the kingdom (Jrelnnd)
! ‘ in forty days, 1623,
; 22|Thurs| St. Corsay of Lx<more Annals of the Four Masters commenced, 1632, Polish
. insurrection broke out at Warzaw, 1863.
23IFri | St. Mammobus.
24|8at Miles Byrne, a 98 hero, q(‘ten\'xrds chcf‘—dc-l;atl‘n]lon in_ the l' rench service,
: died ai Paris, 1862.
27 2518un .| Daniel: Maclise, the painter, born in Cor]\, Sl
- 26Mon. | Tenant-Lieagne meeting and hanquetat Maliow, ISoS R
27T ues \Ie?tmulgn lﬁle Rotunda, Dublin to oppose thc pr]u.Led 'LbO]IUOXl of the \J(,QFO}‘
ally, 135
281Wed |87 C),\\\Hm Lord Clare, (the Fitzgibbon of *98), died 1802.
.. 29iThurs 'J‘l;e Nnrllhcrn Star, organ oi‘the Umtcd Jrv—lnnu) 311;)})re'==e(l by m)hhr\ vio-
fato T s ' ence, 1797, .
D 1)1 5 31 The body-of Oliver Cromwell hn.nrved at ’I‘y hmn 'md bur\ed under Lhc gallows,
e 66007 William Carleton died, 18b9 L
Sat - %T Boxs, First Bl%hO}) of Fcrns, died, 639 ?m. mtrodnced Lhe A bmon " re-
Tt sohxtzon into the wallsh pwrlnnmnt, 179: :

My bhook -is Jesus Or ucified, -‘St ’. O Most Holy Hoart of Jesus inseribe ’
T’ranms of Asszsz L .. .= . |on my heart the bitter sorrows which
—_— ) thou didst suffer forso many years on
There is thm difference hefween happz~ carth for love of me, that at the sight
- ness and wisdom ; he that thinks himself | of them, I may henceforth for the -love
2 . the happiest man, really is so; but he {of Thee re_ioicc, inall. the pains of this
o that thinks himself the wisest,is gener- [ life, or thatT may at least hear them
- ally the greatest fool. - with patience.—~St. Liguort. ~




