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EVELEEN'S VICTORY;
GR,
Ireland in the Days of Cromwell.

A TALE BY THE AUTHOR OF “TYBORNE,”
“IRIsH HOMES AND ITRISH HEARTS,” &,

CITAPTER THE FIRST.

It was o lovely morning in June, and
the bright sunshine it up with its
rays o fair landseape.’ The  scenery
was not magnificent, it wag only one of
those valleys with. green meadows and
rich folinge, which may:often be found
beneath Irish skies.. Apparently the
valley contained bhut one habitation,
but it a minute observation had heen
made a ciabin here and there could have
been discovered hidden in a thicket or
underneath the shade of an over-hanging
bank, for in the sad days of which 1
write the Irish peasantry were forced
to male their dwelling places hiding
places also.  But the principal house
in the valley could not be concealed, al-
though it was sheltered by large elm
trees. It was along, low house of gray
stone, with a thatched roof; behind it
were the out-houses belonging to a large
farm, in the front a sort of cous t-yard, and
atonesideaflower-garden, bearmg marks
of careful " cultivation, and through
which ran a little stream, babbling as’it
went along to the wild flowers which
decked its banks in'rich abundance. . It
was & quiet, peaceful-looking place in it-
sclf; but at the moment at” which my

tale.opens it presented a busy and stir-
. ring scene.: The valley was half filled
. with horsesoldiers evidently about to

start upon an ‘expedition. The neigh-

ing of the horses, the clanging of swords

and spurs, the confused hum of voices

filled the air. At the doorof the gray

stone house, however, was & group up-
on whom many eyes were fixed.” A

crowd of birefooted damsels, and of
wild-looking - gossoons, who  had been

running about hither and thither, bid-

ding the soldiers. farewell: and -imagin- -
ing that they were some how or other

helping in the bustle of departure, were
now slanding still riveted to the spot
by the scene.” Al the door stood a splen-

did Spanish charger of roan colour, and

as he raised his stately head when his

rider sprang into the saddle, he looked

as if he knew well that he was destined

{o bear to deeds of high emprise a prince-*
ly born rider. It was, "indeed, a noble.
iorm which hestrode the horse.

Tall, and finely proportioned, with an
cagle cye, dark hair jyst (inged with
grey, and worn: longer than. usual, a
high and massive. brow, a mouth which
spoke of mingled firmness and sweet-
ness—his bearing and whole expression
that of one” born. to command. Such
was the chieftain on whom the hopes of
Ireland were then fondly set.  Such
was the noble Qwen Roe O'Neill, the
heir to the carldom of Tyrone, who had
returned from Flanders to Ireland to
set his country free or perish in:the
attempt, Hanging over his horse's
mane was a fair, givl of about cighteen,
a winsome creature’ to behold. . ‘The
rich glow of her cheeks, the sparkle of
her true Irish hazel eyes, the clustering
auburn curls which fell from beneath’
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her little coif, mado o lovely picture.
Sho was trying, ns she leant on Ridelis,
ag she bad long since nuined:the chargor,
to hido the fears that came wolling to
her eyes, and still the sobs that made
her slight form tremble, .

“ Ahy then, my brave Kvoleen, " suid
the chiofy s another young girl stoppod
frem the threshold and came toward him,
bewring in her hand his sword, which
she had prayed hini to et her buckle
on; “thereis my foolish Mary crying.
Tshall tell hew” and he hent Jow and
whisperal so that only - Iveloen and
Mury could hearhim. #She is notfit to
Jbe asoldier’s wife! Shall ©iell Henry
50 when 1 meet him by the Blackwater,
and lid him tenr o certain ludy's glovoe
from his helmet, for she needs no true
knight any longer ?

Mary's tiir head wus bent Jower still,
but a deep pink glow was mantling her
slender throat, '

“And now, Eveleen, buckie on my
sword,” continued O'Neill, ¢ Al my
good blade, thou wrt of Spanish male,
“Lis brue, but the hand that bears theo
isaw Lrish one, and will wicld thee for
Ireland well.” . ) .

“ Denr and noble ehief)” sdid Kveleen,
ag she kissed his hand, and then looked
.up with reverence into his face.

She was about a your older than her

“sister, and though there wag o strong
resemblance between them they were
not cast in the same mould, )
Iiveleen was a graceful, fragile-looking
creature, with a pure clear - complexion
into which any passing emotion would
speedily call upa rosy glow.  IHerpale
brown cyes were large and soft, her
hairwasjust tisged with gold, and a little
drawn back {rom her face, and  there
was an expression of' such unearthly
purity and peace on the fiir mouth and
high white brow ‘that an "artist would
Jave loved to paint her as the ¢ blessed
among .women."” ) :
The clear sound "of a bugle rent the
air; a hasty farewell, and the general
rode forward lo take his pluce with his
troops. Proudly waved -the banner .of
the “Red Hand,” while cries rent the
air s the troops defiled -past, followed
by the general and some officers of his
staft. I T .

* “Long live Owen Rundh:! long live the
- O'Neill I long live the King of Ulster!”

"Drogheda.
better “she was moved to a country

Hund in land the sisters stood while
tho long dine of soldiors could bo seen
winding in and out of the thick trees;
then, ns they reached & turn in the val-
ley, they were gradually lost Lo, sight,

Thesisters stood till the last somd of
the buglo died on the air, the distant
trnmpling had cense”, all was gLl
Then Bveleen and Mary puassed within
doors, and going 1o the foob of the cro-
cifix poured out ewrnest prayers for the
suceesy of the army, amd then they
wenb 1o their daily tusks and to bear
that hurden which is 80 often n woinan'’s
lot, 1o wateh nnd to wait while those
she loves nre far distant in peril and in
strife.

Bveleen nnd Mary were the danghtors
of Sir Tmke Fitzgerald, an old and faith-
ful friend: of Owen - Roe O'Neill. The
two girls, indeed; Tooked on the chief ny
asort of seconid futher,  Unable, 88 al-
most all the Irish Catholies were, to
procure any sort of fitting edueation for
their children -at home, Lady Iitzgor-
ald had lived for many yeurs with her
three children cat Touvain, and there
conbrneled  the closest intimacy with
the wife and fumily of Owen Roe,  Tho
ties that bound the two families to-
gother had heen dreawn closer still by
the bebrothal of Mary Fitzgerald to
Henry O'Neill, the cldest son of ihe
chief, and alvendy o gallant officer in
his father's army, _

About a year before our story opens,
Lidy Fitzgerald’s health had failed, and
that strange longing  which so often
comes upon an invalid fell upon her; a
longing once more to see her native
land. - Tler oyes ‘ached at the sight of
the dull old streets of  Touvain and

‘the flat landscape of the surrounding

country. She pined for her own green
Erin, for the fair hills and dales of her
southern home.” Her hugbund and son
were hoth in the Irish army, and the
sick mother:longed to be mnear her dear
ones, ‘So she and her daughters sot
sail for Treland, and aftera long and
stormy passage landed at - Drogheda. -
Lady Pitagerald was go weakened by,
her;voyage that for a long time she
could mnot . go farther, but remained
undor the hospitable” roof of a. friend in.
As soon asshe grew alittle

house belonging " to- the same. friend &
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few miles from the town, and there the
sunds of her life speedily rin out, and a
few weeks only before our story com-
mencesshe had passed fron her troubled
exite o eternal rest,

Owen- Roe, on henring of the sorrow,
had come with his son to pay a. visit of
condolence to the desolate girls, but
sudden news of the awlhvanceof Monroe's
army had obtiged him totnko ahasty de-
parture, Henry had preceded him by
afew honres, and Lthe troops were (o
wareh with all haste in the direetion of
the Blackwater.

lensunt half wndible  sounds - whieh
chnku the silence of u summer day in
the country,

The sisters might have seemed to
have been deft in too unproteeted o pos-
ition for those ~wild times, but they
were surronnded by o faithful band of
servants and peasnnts, who would scent
the first approuch of danger, and who
know well how to hide them in places
unknown und unaccessible (o the cnemy.

Tveleen had brought her work with
her, but it had fallen on her lap,, and
she had sunlcinto a reverie, while Mary,

r ik Attt PR
S e
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 Prye knight, trie ‘Christian, tue prince was he; he Hved for Exin, for Eda died ;

Hasd Charles proved true and the Faith st free, O°Neill had tiumphi'd at Chader's Gde)'— 4 ubf(] de Vere,
CHAPTER TILE SECOND.

About twa_days after the departure
of the chief the two sisters were seated
beside the little stream, which, as we
havesaid, ran through the flower-garden.
It was sunset, and the sky was covered
with clouds of every radiant hue. The
bustle and noise which so lately pre-
vailed in the valley had quite passed
away. © There was no sound to be heard
save the twittering. of the birds, -the

lowing of 4 cow, and some other of those’

in an absent manner, was plocking the
daisies from the grass and flinging
them into the water.

A sudden nojse startled them; Mary
sprang to her feet. :

“Some one has arrived, Eveleen,”
she cried, “ there will be news; stay
you here, dearest, till I return,” and she
flew towards the house. ’

. A look of sorrowful care crossed Eve-
leen’s featurés when she was left alone,

I then. she raised her.eyves tv ithe clear

sky above her; and her lips moved in.




stern ; she was silent,
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prayer. In a few minutes Mary was

vy her side.

“Iva, it is Roger MacDonnell; he
bears news from the army; they have
crossed the ford at Benburb, and are en-
camped beneath the ruins of the castle,
and they expect to give battle to the
foe with all despateh.”

“ And what doth Roger here?”’ said
Sveleen, flushing crimson as she spoke;;
“ bears he n tolen from our father ?”

“None,” said Mary, gravely, ¢ but he
hasridden in hot haste, is urgent to sce
you, and then he says he shall with a
gwift steed regain the army ere to-mor-
row's dawn.”

“Tosee me 77 Fveleen rose to her
feet. ¢ Stay with me, Mary, I cannot be
left alone.”

“1 will not be far off, darling,” suid
her sister tenderly, “but:I think you
must let him speak to you this once;
no doubt he hath heard from Henry
what you are purposing to do, and will
have his last word. - Tshall' go and eall
him. Poor fellow ! muttered Mary to
herself as she walked away.

“TI pity him from my very. heart.
who can help loving her? The only
wonder to me is how Henry could even
think of me after secing her.  He'says,”
and an arch smile played . about her
mouth, ©that she was too good for him,
and he likes a giddy wife best.”

Meanwhile, Iiveleen walked from-the
gide of the little brook and took up her

osition under a thickly spreading tree.
Ter hands clasped each other tightly.
There was a slight compression of the
lips, as if she were nerving herself: for
some encounter. - She was not left long
to wait. “An eager rushing step over
the turf, and a young man, finely made,
but dusty and travel-stained, stood he-

fore her, exclaiming eagerly, “ Eveleen !

this vile news is not true!” his glowing
hlack eyes gazed into her face.  #It can-
not, it- shall not be,” ‘continucd he im-
petuously, without “wuiting for an
answer. ~“ Eveleen, you know how long,
how wildly L have loved you, and you
cannot, you shall not, enter ¢ n accursed
convent and be dead to me.”

Xveleen’s sweet face grew pale and

“ Forgive me, liva,” continued Roger,

gpeaking in a softer tone; T have done
' * :

itl thus to speak of & holy place, bul it
has made the very blood boil in my
veins to hear thy fate spoken of. = 'The
mere thought of losing you drives mo
mad I

“I have given you no cause,” said
Bveleen in o calm, Jow voice, 1o use
such language to me; by no word or
look of mine have: I ever misled yon as
to my defermination. - I'rom my child-
hood 1 have had but. one hope, and I
have butwaited for my futher's consent
to accomplish it.”

“Tisten, Bveleen,” replied he, “ you
have ab least one strong love in your
heart; it is for Ireland.  You sigh and
weep over her sufferings, her struggles,
and her woes.  Will you then, by this
mad act, estrange .me from the causc.
“Think, you” and his face grew dark
with passion *“ think you that I will lose
yo:. tamely, think you that T will slink
away from your feet like a heaten hound.
T tell you, no; dash these hopes of mine
to the ground, and T scll my sword and
the weight of my name to King or
Parliament, T care not which, and . 1
will fight no longer in the ranks of the
Lrish army.” )

Bveleen was ‘very pale, but she
showed no other sign of outward emo-
tion. Ter eyes had been fixed on the
ground, but when Roger had finished
his last sentence she raised them up,
and the soft eyes were full of as much
scorn ag'her gentle nature was capable
of. ' ‘

“tWould you, then,” she said, ¢ barter
Treland for your own. desires?  Shame
on you, Roger. Il fare the woman
who should lean on your - faith or. trust
to your honour. Treland will notperish
for lack of such arms as yours, - Did T,
indeed, credit your words, or deem
them spoken save -in.the heat ‘of your
passion,. ‘I should mourn: that a- Mac
Donnell could fall so 1bw.”

She stepped forward as if to pass to
the ‘house. Roger barred © her path.
His face was while with rage; he spoke
from behind his clenched teeth.

“Do you suppose that every nunnery
will not soon be rooted from - the soil in
Treland ?” B

The colour came back to Eveleen's
cheels, and a smile quivered on her lips;

“The kinswoman - of . the O'Noill
deems: her country saved,” she “said,

.
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“and if Heaven wills it not, you know,
Donna Irena de Brito will give safe
harbor to as many Irish nung as shall
choose to go to Lishon, or we could
ensily find refuge at Louvain. I am con-
tent to cast in my lot with those who
have already chosen the Cross, be it
that it leads to exile or death.”

Again she moved, but he prevented her.

“Rva, once more; the list time.
Be my wife, and life, strength, and
‘brain, yen, to the last drop of my blood
shall be poured out for Ireland ! T will
guard the O'Neill as the apple of my
eye. No power of man shall harm him
while I am by his side. Give me but
one hope that when the good cause tri-
umphs and [reland is free, you will be my
wife, and not all the annals of our house
can record more than I will do for our
land.  Eva, give me one hope? "

“ Oh, Roger," she answered, * do not
so dishonour your name as Lo strive to
win me by such means. Is the love of
Treland dead ~within youn, have her
bleeding wounds, her bitter wrongs no
power to move your heart ? If not, little
reck 1of the fancied power of a selfish
passion. Such’ is not the creed T have
learnt” in' noble Spain, or Ilanders,
nor amidst the men who follow Owen
Roe. For him" her voice shook; * for
him, I:say, 1 fear not, Heaven will
guard that precious head, will bless his
causge, and bring victory to his arms.
Farewell, Roger, we shall meet no more
on carth. Forget this wild passion, be

- aman, be a Christian, be.true to your
betterimpulses,and win a heroe's crown.”

“ Farewell, . Bveleen,” he. answe:ed,
‘“ you have made your choice, you have
scorned my deepest love, now let us
see whether you shall scorn my venge-
anco.” ‘ : :

He strode away and dashed into the
house; Mary was standing on the thres-
hold. She caught him by the arm. e
shook her impatiently .off, and the words
of sympathy which were on tender heart-
cd Mary's lips were driven back by his
fiirious - aspect.  ITe rushed on to the
courtyard where u fresh horse was wait-
ing for him by his orders, sprang on its
back, seattered some money among the
stable-men, who were in waiting, and
rode awny ay if, ‘ag Mike, -one of the
-grooms, explained it, “ He had the evil
oneat his heels,” . *

Mary, afier watching his departure,
hastenced to her sister. :

Eveleen had sank on the ground ox-
hausted by the long conflict, and was
\vec})mg.

“It was so dreadful, Mary,” she
sobbed, “it was so awful to ‘see a soul
giving itself up to evil and vowing ven-
geance on me through treachery to our
holy cause.” :

“Oh, heed him not, darling,” re
turned her sister, soothingly; “men
mean not half their wild words in choler.
"Tig like the moaning of the storm wind,
terrible to listen to, but which passes
away with the morming light. -

“ A MacDonnell prove untrue to Ire-
land ! God forfend. Tret not yourself,
dear one; I confess ] pity him. Eveleen,
you think notl of poor me, but at the
thought of losing you my heart is sore
enough.”

liveleen was drying her tears and re-
covering her composure.

“My own sister,” she said, “it will
be strange to be parted, we who have
never heen absent one from another for
a day, nor had many a thought which
the other -~ did not know; but life is
opening  before us now, my Mary;
sorrow has begun to cast its shadow
over us, and we can no longer linger in
the peaceful shade of home, but must be
up anddoing.  You, as Henry’s wife; I,
as the unworthy spouse of Christ.”

“Iva,” answered Mary,  before the
night fulls should we not have time to
go and pray by her grave, or are you
too worn out 7" ‘ ,

“Oh, no," said Eveleen, rising, it
will comfort me to go thither with you,
Mary.”

And gathering.their long black cloaks
around them, and drawing the hoods
over their heads, they passed from the
garden into an adjoining meadow. ~ The
instant they emerged from the shade of
the trees, a round tower, nearly perfect,
was seen standing out against the clear
blue sky. - The sisters bent their steps
towards it, and after passing through
another field reached the aneient build-
ing, and found themselves on aspot of
remarkable interest. “Within a very.
small arca” there was a mass of ruins.
Two: churches had’ existed there, but
one wholly, the other partially unroofed,
and bothwere rapidly falling into de-
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ceay; grass and brushwood growing in

the nisles, and ivy beginning to twine
itself’ on. the broken arches., Within
and ‘around the churches were graves,
some of aneient date, some more recent,
some marked by headstones or crosses,
some without any token of the sleeper
underneath. Conspicious among the
graves rose three stone crosscs of difler-
ent sizes, the two largest of which were
richly sculptured, One was  twenty-
seven-feet high, and consisted of three
Iarge stones put together, the shafl, the
cross, and the top. The sccond cross
was fifteen feet highy and - even more
claborately ornamented than the other.
The third was more simple. At the
foot of these crosses the sisters paused
to say . a prayer, and then made their
way into the largest of the two churches.
There, at the alear’s foot was 2 newly
made grave, over which the grass wag
round
whieh flowers had been plunted. Be-
side it the two givls fell on their knees.
Bva clasped her hands in prayer, but
Mary bent forward, and’ throwing hep-
sclf'on the sod, wailed out in anguish,
“QOh ! mother, mother, come back te
us?”  But the wind whistled through
the broken -arches, .the' birds. carolled
from the trees, and there wis no answer
from the world of spirits. Fva drew
Mary into her arms, 1nid the little head
upon her breast, and comforted her, and
when she was calmer she whispered in
her car, “Afilicted: in few things, in
many thev shall be well rewarded, be-
case God hath tried them wnd found
them worthy of Himself. -God shall
wipe away all tears from their eyes.”

Mary’'s sobs gradually died away, and
lifting her face from her sister’s hosom
she said, “Tet us pray now, Eva,” and
then, side by side and hand in hand; the
sinters told their beads, and by the
ruined altar, and by .their mother's
grave, they appealed: for help to Iler,
who, in- an especial ‘manner, 'is . the
mother of the orphan: :

Their prayers- over,: they lingered
some time on the spot which was very.
dear to. them.. They carefully swept
away the dust that daily gathered upon.

* the:altar, and then at last they. hent
~ their steps homeward. FROTRS

(L0 be Continued.) 8

NEW YEAR’S ODE.

A DIALOGUE BETWEEN THE YEARS 1877 and 1878.

(Seventy.seven retiring—enter Seventy-cight.)

1878—Good seventy-seven onc moment pri-

. thee stay .

I'm seventy-eight, your hrother—New Yenr’s
Day,

I8S7T7T—=Whats that to me? T cannot stayl

. remember

Tam the thirty-first of old December!

Besides, its owing all to you that I

Am thus obliged to go, retire, and die.

1t iy, npon my word, beyond all renson

To slide one’s life off in the jolly season!

Am 1, who've sweated u'h the dog dnys
through,

To lose my Christmus aleand pudding too ?

1y who have toil'd thronghall the yenr, to die

dust as we get to brandy and niiee pie?

Could I havethought that this would be my
fate, :

Hang me i ever T'd have lived so lnte?

I would have put some lightning tony hend,

And faghionably thundered my=elf dead,

When sirins 'gan his fiery bolts to pelt,

Hung in the Zodiae, or Orion’s helt!

Of Acherow’s black waters drank a enp,

Or in an enrthquake swallowed myselt up !
Iustead -of  which, through twelve long
month’s P've run, S

And eirel'd vulgarly around the sun,
Suckled shivering milk in Junuary's lap,
And fed-on February’s snowy pap! :
Thestorm’s of March, insipid A pril showers,
And pestering May with her pretty flowers-
The dust of June, the dog days of July,
Angust, dull tale of onk, and wheat and ryel
Septemiber shooting, and October ale; .
November gloon, thick fog and cutling haill
All these I've borng, yetr now the villaing
erudge S
A'merry Christmas | and 'in forced to budge.
Oh1 New Year's Day it I advice might give,
Die now, my child, nor conidescend to live. -

1878—=Thank you, December; but I wish to

Lory .

A little pudding, and your Christmas pie!

It these nre eatalye, T feel, in truth, .

Some little symptoms of a liquorish tooth !

Besides that pap. you talk of, and -those
showers, :

Dogdayes, and dust, and Maia’s pretty flowers,

Wheat, onts, and rye, ale, shooting, and cold
sky, .

I come to sce them once Lefore I die!

Just have a glimpse of that disgusting place,

And peep upon them with a double face.

1877—~Joy to- your double face, then peep
away, ‘ : ‘
Live till you meet another New Year's Day |
But.let me tell you, ere the clock strikesone;
And my. three hundred ‘and sixty-five days: .

.o pone, R : S
It kwﬂll:[)e worth your while, T think, to mind
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These little puppeta that, you .call mankind.

'} ghow them up, just as 1 found them here,

By lifting up the curtain of the passing year—

Show you LYIE erafty natures of the men;

The wars, the stripes, that nanght on earth
can stem.

1878—Nay, nay, my brother, show me more
of these; ,

P11 find them ont myself, sir—if yon please

Yougoout grumbling; I come in with cheers,

And shouts, ¢’en now, are wringing in my
enrs, i

Il meet you, if you like, twelve months
from now—

That is, if yow'll just tell me where and how.

187T—Aye, there’s the rub! T don't know
w?xcrc I'm going— .
Above, below—indeed, there is no knowing.

1878—Well, find a means to tell me where
you are—

Send felegram by Mercury, or a shooting
star.

1'fl quick be with you, then we’ll notes com-

are

Which’ one of )mppix}esa has had the greatest
share—

That is, throu}ghout our twelvemonths reign
on earth, :

For which the bells are ringing in my birth.

So now be off'; I'm ready for my fling—

Hark, how the glasses rattle! merry. voices
ringl

You grim‘fy exit LEFT; T enter nimbly nicur.

You, a shambling, poor old man; I,a laughing

sprite.

' (To T WonLp.)

Ah, nh}l my friends, 'm glad to meet you
\ere;

I know Pm welcome, for I'm bright New
Year. ’ )

T hope to give you joy and happiness on
enrth; :

And now my friends, I’ll join you in your
mirth, ‘

LORD BROUGHAM ON GOOD
BREEDING. . '

The samo observations which were
made on the arta are applicable to a
certain refinoment of manners, which is
common to all highly civilized states,
but. which, perhaps, arises in despotic
countries at an earlior stage of society.
‘This refinement is in itself of little merit
or value, if, indeed, it is not rather to
bé accounted a dofect.. Its chief char-
acteristic is luxurious’indulgences of
various kinds, and .a politencss i which
-consists ‘so-much “in ‘suppression .of - the
natural feelings that it is'inearlyakin!
1o fulgehood. . Never to say - anything

that may. give pain, unless where our
duty requires it, is a rule of sound
morals ag well as good manners, Bug
never to guy anything which those p.e-
sont may dislike, nay, from which they
may dissont, is the rule of refined and
courtly breeding. Absolute command
of countenance and figure, calm, placid
deportment, unbroken "ease, sustained
dignity, habitual smiles, indiscriminate
respect, nay, the semblance of esteem or
even love for anything that approaches,
and the tuking a ready interestin what-
over concerns every one, but showing
none at all in what regards ourselves
merely—these nre the constituents of
highly-refined . and courtly manners;
and these imply such an unnatural sup-
pression  of feelings, such an habitual’
rostraint upon the cmotions of every
kind, such a false position of the mind
at all times, ay is most casily learnt
under the sway and the dread of a des-
potic prince or his provincial represen-
tative. Accordingly the manners of the
orientals are known to be polite in an
extravagant degree;  while there is a
want of polish-in :the subjects of free
states which hus made the roughness of
a republican almost proverbial.

Enemizs.—Have you enemies? Go '
straight on, and mind them not. If
they block up your path, walk around,
them, and do your duty regardless of
their-spite. . A man who has no enemies .
is soldom good for anything; he is:
made of that kind of material which is

so0 ensily worked, that every onc has a .

hand ih it. A sterling character—one
who thinks for himself, and speaks what
he thinks—is always sure to have ene-
mies. They are necessary to him as
fresh air; they keep him alive and ao-
tive. : A celebrated character, who ‘was
surrounded” with enemies; used to re--
mark—“They are sparks which, if you
do not blow, will go out of themselves.”
Let this be your feeling while endeavor- -
ing to live down the scandal of those
who are bitter against you. “If youstop
to disputo,'yon do ‘but-as they desire,

and open the way for more abuse.  Let

the poor: fellows talk ; -there will be a
reaction if you perform but your duty,
and - hundreds-who were once-alienated-
from you will flock to you and acknow- ' .-
ledge their-error. -~ .0 . oo '
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PRUSSIAN PERSECUTION OF TR
CATIIOLIC CHURCH.

The suppression of the endowments
granted by the State to the bishops
and other dignitaries of the Catholic
Chureh in (xcnn.my is -one of “the
events in the persecution inangurated
by Prince Bismarck, and it may there-
fore be worth while to point out

- what engagements had previously been

made with the Holy See by the King
of Prussia and the former sovercigns
whose states have reverted to the lm-
peror William. = The bull De salute
animarum, of July 16, 1821, the publi-
cation of which was authorised by u

'royal decree issned on .the 23rd of

August following, and which regulates
the ccclesiasticul affairs of the lung(lom,
stipulates, among -other things, that
«endowments. for the bishops shall be
provided out of the State forests; but
as these forests arc heavily mor Lgaqc(l
and as the mortgages will not be clenred
off until 1833, the endowments will not
be available until that period. In the
meanwhile the Treasury shall furnish
the necessary funds, and if the mort-
gages are ot paid off by 1833 the King
of Prussin undertakes to give crown
lands for  the endowment of the
churches.” By the terms of this con-
cordat the prelates were to be paid as
follows :—The Archbishops of Cologne,
Gnesen, and  Posen, 12,000:. thalers
(£1,800) each; the Bishops of Treves,
Munster, Paderborn, and. Culm; 8,000
thalers (£1,2 00) each; ¢nd the Blslmp
of DBreslan, 12,000 thalers (£1,800),
exclusive of Lhc glebe attached to his
blshopnc in Prussia and to the revenues
aceruing from the Austrian part.of his
diocese.  As the Archbishops of Prague

" and Olmutz were to retain the jurisdic-

tion which they exercised in certain
arts’ of the Prussian dominions, suit-.
able subsidies were to be granted thcm
out of the funds of the State.
. "The chapter of Cologne wus to coxmst

Cofa provost -and dean,.the: canons, four

honorary canons, and eight: vnc'us or
prebendaries. .. The: provost: and ‘dean
were to:receive 2,000 thalers (£300)
each, the ten titular canons from 800 t .

. 1;200 thalers (£120 to:£180) each; each

honorary canon was - to have:100 thalers

(£15), and each prebendary 200 thalers
(£30). The chapter of Gnesen was
composed of & provost and six canons,
but at Posen the chapter was similur to
that of Cologne, except that there wero
only eight titular canons instead of ten,
and in Doth places the pay was on tho
sume scale us at Cologne.  The chapters
of Munster and Breslan—each with their
provest, dean, ten titular canons, four
honorary canons, cight prebendaries,
among them buntr a - professor of the
Munster bmvubl(y the priest of Sainte-
Edwige Church at Berlin, and the dean
of the ancient county of GHlatz—had en-
dowments ‘much the same -as thoso
granted to the archiepiscopal chapters;
while the chapters of Mreves, Pader-
born, and Culm, which had only six
prebendaries each, received rather less,
T'he colleginte chap.erof Aix-la-Chapello
wits also nccorded a yearly grant out of
the funds of the State.

The King of Prussin further nnder-
took, by the terms of this same act,
which containg several allusions to his
friendly intentions and his promises to
treat the Catholics with favour, to con-
firm the seminaries 'in the property
which they held at that time, and to
furnish them with capijtal for fresh en-
dowments. * The bishops were to  bhe
provided with a residence in the chief
city of their diocese, and; whenever
practicable, with a (.ounm} house. Tho

cathedrals were to retain the revenues
which ‘they had bitherto held, and, if
necessary, they were to be assisted ont
of the Royal treasury. A sufficient en-
dowment was also to he assigned to the
bishops in partibus, who mlghl. 1ssist
archbishops and bishops in the exerciso
of 'their: functions in those dioceses
which were so large that one prelate

-could not thoroughly supervise them—

ag, for instance, that of Breslau; which
not only extends into Austri ia, but com-
prises, - within the limits of Prussia,

‘Bellm, Potsdam, Spandau, anld’oxt—

on-the-Oder, | Atralsud,  and  Steltin.
The king also undertook to. pay certain
fixed sums - for the vicars-general, for
providing retieats for: aged and; infirmi
priests..

The amount of Lho endowmcnts f'or
the- bishoprics of. Mayence,. Fulda, and
Limburg,:and. for: the archbishopric of
Fri bouxg is fixed by the bull of' Popo
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Pius' VII., .Provida solersque, dated
August 16, 1821, the stipulations con-
tained in which were made by agree-
ment with the governments which the
King of Prussin has partinlly taken the
place of, and were confirmed by Pope
Leo XII, in the Consistory held on the
27th of May, 1827. It was mranged in
this Concordat that the archbishopric
of Fribourg should have possession of
the domain of Linz and other revenues
producing-in all & sum of 75,364 floring
(nbout £6,450).. Of this sum the arch-
bishop, residing in the ancient paluce of
the States of Brisgau, was to receive
13,400 floring;. the dean 4,000; the
head canon, 2,300; tho other five
canons, 1,800 each ; the six prebendaries,
900 cach; the diocesun seminary, 25,-
000; the cathedral fabric, 5,264 ; and
the chancellery of the archbishop, 3,000,
while 8,000 florins were to be applied to
the ccclesiastical foundations.  To the
revenues of the church of Mayence were
to be. added an annual grant of 20,000
floring, secured upon the revenues of
the town. ~Of this sum, 8,000 florins
were for the bishop, 2,500 for his vicar-
general, 1,800 for ench of the canons,
. and 800 for- the prebendaries. The
bishop was to remain in possession of
the episcopal palace, and ten houses
were assigned for. the canons. The
cathedral fabric was to receive 3,535
florins; and the seminary established in
the convent of the Augustins 5,700
The bishopric of Fulda was allotted a
revenue of 26,370 floring, and that of
Limburg an. almost similar jncome.
The endowment of the bishoprics of
Hildesheim and Osnabruck, in the for-
mer: kingdom - of Hanover, was settled
by the Bull: fmmensa Romanorum ponti-
- fieum sollicitudo, dated, March 26, 1824.
The bishop was in each cuse to receive
4,000 thalers; the dean of the chapter,
1,600; the head canon, 1,400; the other
canons, 1,000 and 800; and the preben-
daries, 400, .Suitable residences were
also assigned to these dignitaries, and
large grants were made to the semin-
aries. - :
- These subsidies and the special funds
administered by the state and paid:over
to. the dioceses, to the institutions at-
- tached to them;and to-the priests, have
been- withdrawn® in the archbishopries
of Cologne, Gnesen; and Posen ; ‘in the

‘Have atill a

bishoprics of Culm, Breslan, Hildes-
heim, Osnabruck, Ermeland, Paderborn,
Munster, Treves, and Fulda; as also in
the Prussian parts of the archbishoprics
of Prague, Olmutz, and Fribourg, and
of the bishopric of Mayence, because
the bishops refuse to conform to the
iniquitous laws of the State.  The fore-
going figures, derived from an official
source, are significant as showing the
power which the Prussian government
can and do exercise in its oppression of
the Catholic Church in Germany.,

THIS IRISH WIFE OF MINE.

I met her first in green Tyrone,
Now thirty years ago;
And though no gold was hers, she had
More than it could bestow :
Her beauty needed not the aid
Of silks and jewels fine,
No high-born lady could outvie
This Irish wife of mine.

"Twas not her flowing raven hair,
Nor dark eve blooming bright,

Her besuteous cheek, nor graceful form,
T'hat gave my heart delight:

But 'twas that Virtue in her mind
Had raised her holiest shrine,

To guide aright, o'er life’s rough path,
This Irish wife of mine.

Sure a8 the Sunday morning came,
The neighbours saw her pass,

With cober mien, though lithesome step,
Along the road to Masgs: r
The truths our good old priest taught there,
Inspired b{ power divine,

holy influence o’er
This Irish wife of mine.

Though'I have look'd on stately dumes,
With lands and wealth uatold,

I’d rather toil for her, than have
The lady and her gold; -

For while she gshared my griefs and wants
She never did repine: Lo

She’s more than wealth—she’s life to me,

This Irish wife of mine.

Before the altar, dow’red with love,
She gave to me her hand,

To dwell in exiled poverty
Far from her native land :

And though misfortune often came,
Sent by a hand Divine, -

She bore it nobly for my sake—
This Irish: wife of mine. . 7o

*The veil which covers from our sight
the evants of succeeding “years; is a veil
woven by the hand of merey. ..
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WATER AS A BEVERAGE.

No one can exist without consuming
a certain quantity of water, which is
the essential basis of all drinks. It has
long bLeen caleulated that the body of a
man weighing eleven stone contains
sixty-cight pounds of solid matter and
cighty-eight pounds of water, and that
he fores in various ways about six
pounds of water in twenty-fonr hours,
and this loss of water must be supplied
in his food and drink. In the ordinary
physiological processes nothing passes
out of it, without the intervention, in
some way or other, of water nsasolvent.
Tt will thus be seen that water plays a
most important part to. animal life and
nutrition. '

1t is also the agent by which the body
is cleansed inwuardly as well as out-
wardly, and it is as necessary, though
not quite so obvious, that the interior
of ‘our hodies should be washed and
made clean as the exterior..--In the
processes of nutrition—in the physical
and chemical changes upon which life
depends—ecftete waste p:oducts-are con-
stantly being discharged into the blood
fiom the tissues of the body,.and these
have to be got rid of, for, if they are
permitted to accumulate in the blood,
the body becomes. poisoned: by them,
and life is destroyed:as cortainly as'if a
large dose of prussic acid or opium
wete introduced from without, Men'do,
indeed, frequently die, poisaned by toxic
agents which they manufactuie within
their own organisms, ‘

One of the uses of water, taken into.
the body as a beverage, is to dizsoive
these effete products of the worlk of the
organism, and so to convey them outof
the body' through the action of the
seereting - organs.  Water is readily
absorbed.into the ‘blood, and' is rapidly
discharged from it. In its rapid course
throngh the. body, it - wushes, €0 . to
speak, the circulating fluid, and’ earries

“away, through the channels of excretion,

substances -the retention- of. which 'in
the blood would prove.in- the highest
degree harmful, - It may. readily - be

“imagined thatpure; unadulterated water

performs this function. better, than any
modification of -it-which we may. drink
as beverage, - It is, however; quite true

that some slightly mineralized waters
pass through the organism with even
grealer rapidity than pure water, on
account of the stimulating action tho
most of them excreise on certain of tho
exerctory organs. ,

Ml alkaline water may also, under
certain circumstances, prove more clean-
sing than pure: water, on account of
their greater solvent action on some
substances.  The quantity of water wo
nced in the form of heverage depends:
greatly on the nature of the other sub-
stances we consume as food. With a
dietary composed largely of succulent
vegetables and fruit, very little of any
kind of. beverage is required. Much
also depends on the manner in which
our solid food is cooked—whether. in
the case of animal food, the natural
juices of:the flerh are retained in it or
not; much, too, will depend on those
atmospheric and other conditions which
determine the amount ‘of fluid lost by
evaporation  from the- smrface of tho
body. »

The sensation of thirst is'thé natural
warning that the blood wants water. I
may here remark, incidentally, that it
is not a wise custom to tnke excessivo
quantities of any . fluid, -even simple
water, with ‘our food; for by so doing
we dilute too much the digestive juices,
and so retard-their solvent action on.the:
wolid we have consumed. - A druught of
fluid, however, toward the end of diges-
tion is often .useful in: promoting the
solution and absorption of the residuum
of this process, or in aiding.its propul-
sion along the digestive tube. Hence
the custom of taking tea a few hours

aftor dinner, or scltzer or soda-water a

little before bedtime.

" WHAT WE SEE.

Tn passing through lifo we scan’ tho
horizon-and sec ‘only 'those :things
that bound - the vision of our interests
and selfichness.  As- we walk. down
the streets on'a morning the boot-
black -seces only our. feet, the barber
our face, and the tailor looks to the proba-
bilities of“our wanting a new suit, while
our:hatter,- scorning all: lower  things,

looks to ‘the ‘style.of ~our covering;.

whetlier it be Gothie, Mansard, Ttalian.
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Villa or flat. - 1t is that business like
vision of things that netuated the tailor,
while stunding  over ' the verge of
Niagara's Io.nn and spray, when . all
others were lost in the grandeur of their
admiration and silent in the angust
prosence of Nature, to exclaim, “Zounds,
what a place to sponﬂe acoat!” and na-
ture waslos her [avish profusionof flow-
crs and leaves, her purling streams and
rural scenes alike upon us,  We see
none of them. A soap Dboiler, who
scents the breeze-afar, has a dim vision
for.all else, hut-an cyc keen ay a teles-
cope for the very offul that steams of
fensive in the sun. - What does a rag-
picker see 7 Nothing Lut the material
of his voeation. We) poise our telescope
on u pavallel with our business wd in-
terestand all else is out- of our range.
All forms, coors, and constructions aie
subservient to this selfish view,: and
then our very temperimentin life wears
spectacles of stained glass; to v jonlous
man cverything looks green; to o bili-

ous' one.cverything looks yellow, and,

. a (hsdppmntcd individual,: thln"‘b
looks very blue. - Bverything i i frol(len
in- a lover's eyes, and he sco3. noLlnng
but-gay butterflies on the' wing, and: to
the mourner the shadows of night seem
ever gathoring.  The sailor sees a speck
on the horizon, from his lookout, that is
only. a blank to us, while, to his tidy
house-wife, the quld he thm\w on -her

carpet: seems large as:an ox, but he’

nover sces them. Now what doos all
this signify ? Tt significs that mun, of
all creatures, is the most ‘\dupmble to
cn(,umat'mcc\ that he can school - his
taste and desires to any position in life,
that he is adequate to all demands and
emergencies; and thus far-the trait is ¢
desirable accomplishment, but variety
istho SplCC and prolongation of* life, and’
aman's joys will be as varied as the
visions he takes. If he can ree a green’
field it is o sweet: relief to the eye;
rippling stream is as refreshing. tohis
nature as it is cooling to the pebbles
over‘which it runs, a flower by day, and
a-star by.n ight, is beLtcr far Lhun nrvis-
ion of dust fo over.

Thc vilue of any :pijC._S;OH
chleﬂy estimated; by thefelibr ‘Which' it

caw bnng us, in’ them m\ ofigur' igr euiestn
‘necd ‘

PAY A8 YOU GO. °

The eredib system is one of the most
pernicious evils which afilict a com-
munity. It is detrimental ulike to the
interests of the buyer aud seller. Bad
debts have devoured the fortunes of
thousands of once prosperous merchants
and left them hopelessly in bankruptey;
and large debts have turned thousands
from mansions’into hovels, and clothed
with rags backs which have worn broad-
cloth and camel’s hair. A system which
thus impoverishes all classos, must of
course result in the general depression
of trade and the universal injury of a
people. - An establishment which has
sold goods for uncertain promises until
the sherift’ can no longer resist tho
plesmn" invitation to mke what is left,
18 never reckoned in its insolvency as &
pavt of tne wealth of & community, and
a store whose shelves are Joaded with
merchandise, but -is among a people’
whose extravagance, engendered - and
fostered by the crodit system, has
plunged them .into banlruptey, willk

itself or its neighborhaod.

There is never any remarkable busy
ness aetivity in a poor-house, and most
of people have always considered that'
this'lack of enterprise in such a placo
is because it is a poor house. Money is’
a neeessary motive power’in trade. But
the credit system has a direct tendency

1t has probably not escaped the notice’
of the observing that there is in every
jcommunity a class of merchants who'
strenuously advocate a' credit in prefer-
ence to a cash system. This at first
sight looks remarkably strange; but on’
second thought it appears in ontucly a
different light. ~ These men aré not

generally - over-conscientious, and they

very truthfully argue that a:man’ or”
woman will buy more, and will pay bet-

ter prices under the eredit system: than'
if they were obliged to pay cash. “And’
hers is where the difficulty lies) people’

g *lu.-,v'p'\\«"bhcm they’ ban]\rnpt‘. thiem-

"-~(,I'< gs, anc Wwhen they do not they bank- . -
“In any event, the Sys-..

mpt‘. Lhe LJ ndcr

never add ‘much-to the prosperity ot‘

{o eat up both money and merchandise.

“contract’ debts without l\nowm«r it, and*’

fomihas tcndcncy to m'lhe evcrybody
" pomcr HRTRRN , :
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CATHOLICJSM IN THE UNITED
STATES

The Methodists and Baptlats are the
most formidable opponents of Catholi-
cism in the States of Americu; but their
organization differs widely from that of
the Congregationalists and Idpiscopal-
ians, The mﬂuence of the laity among
them is less felt; their ministers are
ot so subservient to their flocks ; they
:are even less given to theological studies
.and method in their pxcaclnn«r They
avail themselves of popular arts, address
themselves to the masses, manifest un-
questionable zeal, and attach to them-
selves immense multitudes by means of
a few prominent points of faith, and a
centralized and binding s)stcm This
is especially true of the Mcthodnsts who
number six or seven millions, mcludmg
their several branches. The conferenco
is a body exercising real power, and
their plan of .forming the members into
classes under appointed  teachers, is
found. to answer the purpose of con-
solidating the community. All is made
to depeud on a superior hierarchy, to
awhich is - subject the nomination of
bishops, as the chief pastors call them-
selves, members of couference, itinerant
and sudentary preachers, and even the
class teachers. The itinerant preachers
have more influence than the. local,
being more directly dependent on the
conference. This organization  is so0
complete that it insures the success. of
Methodism over every other form of Pro-
testantism, and builds up its adherents
in stxoncrl} fortified opposition to the
Catholic religion.. Not but they have
many gxmcxples and doctrines in com-
mon; but in-spite of this partial and
undcrl)mu agreement, they are of
course hostile to one another.

The Methodists have on some ocea-
sions organized  a successful crusade
against drunkenness, which at one ‘time
agitated half the Union. " Indeed, it is
among Methodists and Cathohcs that
the temperance movements have spread
- most * widely -and taken ‘most  etfect.

S3til, we cannot regard them ,\mthenm v
conhdenoe, though we 1ecog'11. e unl
.enness as the great, cause "or povu Lf
misery.and erime. But A2 c‘cuul;t whe=

+“ther the extreme of tetotoul any ‘\v1ll do,‘

good in the long run. It is evidently
irrational in itsolf) since the vine and
the hop aro as much the gifts of God as
the potato-or the sugar canc; and it is
well-known to medical men that many
who abstain entirely from fermented
liquors destroy their digestion by im-
moderate use of tea,

The Methodists are nol very serupul-
ous in the means they employ. 1f thoy
have succeeded better than others in
giving the blacks some sort of roligion,
it is by indulging thosc disorderly ex-
cesses which secem to be peculiar {o the
race,  They have also of lato years
made: themselves the ‘missionarios of
Radicalism, thus using party politics as
a means of .l(lwwcmrr a religious move-
ment.  Both Methodists and B: w tists
avail themselves- lugely of Revivals
and C.unp Mectings in the open air.
The revival has reference to a supposed
specml effusion of Divine grace, creating
a revival of faith in the soul.

The ides in itself is just, and it ]ios at
the base of Catholic Missions and Re-
treats, which, being tree from the ox-
Lruvn(r ances of these Protestant open- ir
meetmgs, are productive of so much
lasting good. -Tlie Methodists rely too
much on external circumstances, and
endeavor to force on conversations and.
revivals by a pre-arranged machinery:
of preaching, prayers and “anxious moet-
ings.”  The gloomy doctrine of predes-
tination holds a prominent place , in
Baptist discourses, and among them and
the Methodists persons aroe often de-
tained several hours under the hands of
the ministers, who undcrtake to excito
remorse and 1epcntance in thicse “anxi-
ous meetings.”  There are to be heard,
especially among the women, uws,
weeping, . convulsions, and manifesta-
tions of u character purely extra-natural,
and not unlike those which were some- '
times observed among the Jansenists
and the Canisards of the Cevennes, who -
‘took arms after tho revocation of tho
Edict of Nantes, Such revivals often’
spread like an epidemic, and they have
‘been known to infect the entire popula-
tion of a district,frequently resulting
,n,l Jmadness and suicide. Protestant
 srriters: ‘LJmlu.tn-“mnnv evils with which
Ptfley “uG witerded; but this, does not
)rsyent thet o ontmmmue as th(,y are
Jo.ind lnrrl ]) gu.vumagcous to tho inter-.
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asts and advancement of the principal
sects.” The camp meetings-are revivaly
pushed to oxtremes. - They had their
origin in a land of vast and wild forests,
where it was necessary from time to
time to congregale togevher in particu-
Tar spots the pioncers scabtered through
the woods,  T'he breath of the Divine
Spirit is felt in saered dances above all
things, culling to mind the dances of
dervishes and ancient orgies. The camp
meetings have many features in com-
mon with the annual fair and the popu-
lar fete. Grave disorders accompuny
them. Many of those present full sick,
and some die on the spot, while every
pagssion is let loosc in the midst of these
agonizing conflicts against sin and fear
of death. )

The pure and well-regulated excite-
ment proceeding from Catholic mission-
arics contrast very fuvorably with these
dangerousstimulunts ; butitisgenerally
through personal, . private, home and
domestic influences that converts are
made to the Catholic religion. Iixample
and reasoning together secem necessary
{o convince the froward and ignorant
of“its sublime truths; and when :Ff’rotest;-
ants of any school have: the happiness
of knowing intimately Catholies whose
converdation is. irreproachablo, - and
whose attachment to their faith isintel-
ligent and free from narrowness and
bitterness,; the results areoften .of *the
best. ~In the States of the Union as
elsewhere, zeal - may - oxist, without
knowledge, and the mild spirit -of the
Gospel is poisoned by fanaticism.. But
the Catholiz body in general is remark-
able  for the purity of  its morals

and the moderation. of its principles:

and modes of action.. Hence is is pecu-

liarly fitted to grapple with the hydra~

headed error around . it, und to impress
the mindg even of: Unitarians and scep-
tics, of whom large numbers exist in
~the Union. Besides the strictly -reli-
gious - orders, .many . secular 'socictics

among Catholics® attract the attention’

.of."the .public by their charitable and
useful ‘aspect.. The Catholic Protectory
is among:the number, and it is observed
that in 'such-institutions -a ‘muech” loss
portion-of the income goes to pay the
persons employed than in similar:Pro-
testant ‘establishments,. - Tho: Catholic
priests, too, have s .decided - advantage

in their being devoted oxclusively to a

ministers of -tho differont  sects—moen
often of a very low. class—adopt and
abandon at will their ministerial calling
and see in'it nothing incompatible with
worldly business.  Catholic  women,
also, have too just o sense of their du-
ties to God and to society, to allow of
their joining the foolish cry for female
political rights. Thoy have no desire
to influence: elections, and still less to
be elected ;. and, if they had no positive
teaching on the subject, their instincts
alone would guide them inlo safe opin-
ions and a prudent course of action when
such objects are pursued.

COLONEL DALTON'S VOW.
BY DR..J. G. WATERS.

It was a wild place, that, and evento
this day, when railroads cross like: net-
work over Lreland, it is strangely wild
and lonely still; but in the year before
the rehellion of '28 the spot was un-
known to any stranger. R

Now, indeed, a stray tourist, anxious
to peer into the out-of-the-way places
of Conncmara, meeting & more than or-
dinary intelligent guide, will bring him
to the striking solitude of the Gloun @
Smugglera, or the Smuggler’s Glen.: It
is truly a romantic place.- A- belt of
old woodland still surrounds it, and:'a
growth of underwood, thick and bushy;
prevents the visitor of casy access; but
once on the beach, a sight is presented
to his eyes worth going. many a long
mile to’sce. C Co

Great cliffs- rise up in giant height,
straight as a wall at either end of an
amphitheatre of beach,where the waves
fall as soft as snow flakes, cven. when
the storm is high on' the great sea with-
out stretching unbrokenly to. . Amorica.

“belt it in tho:intervening space; and - a
stream that teems-down.a natural’ cas-
cade, s viver of silver sheen.. - The guide;,
usually a.barefooted Connemara peasant
lad, ruddy of face, with oyes that sparkle:

smile.of : the most: winning character;.

will tell you all tholegends of the woird

clerical  life, whereas the  Protestant .

LB S

v

AR R

The tall large and hardy -mountain . ash

with inteiligence, a.very ragged garb, a.-

and ‘o rendy word. for joke or pathos;
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glon., He will show you tho great
caves in the clifts, wheroe tho kecnest
oyos could mark no entranco; -where,
within their amplo recosses, the sen
maraunders used to store thoir curgoes
aftor u succossful ran, :
Tho hero of the legends of the Gloun
a Smugglora in the last century was
oue Shawn O'Halloran,  Shawn had lit-
tle respect for any ono and fess for the
ofticers of King George than for others
even, e was rough of speech and
warm of heart, a lion in a° conflict, and
g0 trito to his word that no one ever
knew him to break an engagement or a
spoken resolve. ~ So skilful was ho that
he could not be detected in his smug-
gling 0{)61-:1&0115, although the king's
cutters tay in wait at all quarters for
the rakish-looking craft o commanded,
and once ashore he baflled. all capture.
ILe was known to be wealthy, and many
a poor cottager, many a poor fisherman,
many & hard pressed tenant, got aid
and assistance from Shawn Dhuv O'Hal-
loran, whilst the poor, humble, pious
«priest, who ministered to the wants of
his impoverished congregation in that
- wild region, wanted for nothing that
Shawn could give him. : '
- Blagk Shawn had one spot of real
tenderness in his heart... He had an

only child, an orphan daughter, straight

"and lithe as a sapling, with a face that|

an artist might take for: Hebe, and o
figure wavy with ‘the: lines of beauty.
An old “ follower” of Shawn’s “people,”
Mary Lynch, who nursed the father on
her knee, was now the guardian of the
daughter, and faithfully she discharged
‘her trust.  In John O'Halloran's flying
visits to his home, he noticed that his
doughter grew fairer and sweeter every
day, and gave promise of a blooming
womanhood. The old pastor did not
neglect her education, for he taught her
. more even than book learning.  He was:

one of those:whom the Penal Laws had
forced - to-seek ‘learning in' a foreign
land,; and under the skies of Italy,:in-
" the very heart.of Rome, his youth and
early manhood had ~been trained. . He
had all the graces of that Continental:
culture from which springs that perfect
‘manner which, whether they.came from
the bourses-in the colleges of Belgium,
. the arcades of the St. Sulpice in' Paris,
or: the Irish- College by' the iRoman-

Tiber, so pre-cminontly distinguished
the priests of tho last contury. Undor
his tutolago Maggic O'lalloran becamo
woll road and rofined, and Father Lav-
erty, kind old man, was proud of his
boautiful pupil.

Tt.was the practico of the priest to go
over to John O'}Halloran's house in the
evenings {rom his own humble domi-
cile, and sit there for the inlervening
hours until the moment of reposo, whil-
ing away the time with stories of the
sunny land of the vine. It was thus,
on a chilly evening in Octobor 1797,
that the little household group was
gathered at tho cheery firo that blazed
and flickered on the henrth, whilst the
rain and sleet pelted hard against the
window panes.  The sea was not so
far away, but that tho great gusts of
wind bore its thunders from the foot of
the clifl walls of coast, as the waves
dashed against them, to tho ears of the
group within the cozy homestead.

“1 would not wonder. if my father
cumo home to-night sir’' said Maggie
O'Halloran, e

“Nor 1 eithor, Maggie," said the
priest. - “Where - is ho running . the
cargo from, and what is it ?"

“Wines and silks from Bordeaux;
and I wish he would give it up, Fathor,"”
sho roplied appealingly. Co

“I wish he would, too, Margaret,"”
thoughtfully respouded the priest. *“Not,
indeed, that I think it any harm to. de-
ceive the foreign Government that rob-
bed our people and refused them any
education, that made the youth, who
consecrated himself to God, seek the
learning that was to fit him for the
mission, like & mendicant almost; from
the stranger, It was like begging at.
the gates “of the foreigner for what
Ireland could give us, and would- give
us at home, if she had her way, or ‘her
own,” | T

-.The aged priest stop\)cd, and tho fire: .
of bygone emotions gleamed rodly in
his bright eye. e

“Yeos, indeed, Maggie, my child, no
one.would more earnestly counsel: obe-
dionce to the laws than I would, whore.
they were. the just.government of the
country ; but, in Ireland, it-is: the:will
of the foreign tyrant that grinds us into,
dust, it-is the promulgation of the edicts:
of the oppressor, and: the alien, and  the.
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thrice-ncoursed Saxon. But thore is an
ond 1o .como of it all—hore he spoke
oxcitodly, and rnised his face towards
hoaven, “In God's good time, some
onoe will bo raised up, as Moses arose in
the land of Zldgy})t, ag Joshua in the land
of Canaan, as David, tho shepherd, in
Juden, and ho will arise to smite thom

from tho country of Patrick, and Con of

~the Hundred Battles, and Brian, the
horo of Clontarf. Oh! that time will
como. May it como soon."

The old priest stopped, and bent, his
palo fiee on ‘the fire; tho girl was
silent, and My Liynch looked at the
venerable patriot with enthusinstic: ad-
miration,  All wore still, and as if ab-
sorbed in thought, when a loud knock-
ing rosounded from the front door
through the houso. - All three started.

“It is my futhor,” said Mnggic, as
she roso nnd bounded to the door.

She opened it, and outside stood two

" men. One stood out in tho darkness,
the other was full at the doorway, a
trunk beside him.. The girl looked in
amazement : :

“Why, Pat Cahill,” she said to the
man standing at-the trunk,; a fine, stout,
square-shouldered  young fellow, “I
thought it was my father1”

The young man took his sou'wester

off as she addressed him. TIle was clad
in sailor garb, but it was easy to know
ho was an Irishman by that untaught
courtesy ‘which led him “to respect &
woman. - He spoke: : '

“ Your father has gone round to Wick-’

low, Miss Maggie, and the cargo is
safely landed ; ut he sent me with this
little bit of a note to you, and this gen-
‘tleman - is to stop in the house till he
comes. Tlo was'a student for the priest-
hood in Belgium and his health got bad,
Here is the note, miss.” :

She took it and reand it over. In a

rough but.beld and characteristic hand-

-thoso words wore written

“My Dear CuiLp: You will receive
the gentloman that brings this .with
every kindness you could give myself.

Let ‘him have my room and my bed,
~and tell everyone ho is -from Belgium;’
-everyone, I mean, who has the right-to

agk you; and would -have- been ordained
‘only for his health. - T'will be with you

a8 5001 83 possible.—Your loving father;:

¢ JoHN:O"HALLORAN."

“Carry in the gontleman’s trunk, Pat -
Cahill)” she seid. ““You are welcome,
sir. My futher is: anxious about you.
At lonst, we can offer you a good fire
and & hearty welcome.” ‘

The strunger enlored and bowed,
whilst Pat Cahill earried in his trunk to
the parlour. Maggio O'Ialloran closed
the door. - The newcomer awaited” with
manly courtesy until she preceded him,

Father Laverty and the old house-
keeper turned around as the strangor
entered.  The old priest spoke:

““Why, Pat Cubill, is that you ?”

“In troth il is, your reverence,” said
Pat, leaving down the trunk.

The other then attracted Father Lav-
erty'sattention. 1le looked inquiringly
towards him. Maggie O'Halloran saw,
his glance: .

“TFathor Laverty,” she said, introdue-
ing the priest to the siranger; and
then, with & woman's tact, she paused a
moment, then went on: “I1 heg your
purdon, sir, my father did not mention-
your nume in his letter.” ’ '

“CAh," said the othor; T will be glad
to correct the mistake.  (He spoke with
u slightly foreign accent.). My nameis
Gustave Marie D’Alton.” :

“An Trish name;" said Father Lav-.

erty; “but’I presume you are French:"

The old priest sate down. “You must

be tired—take a chair, sir.”

The young stranger sate. e worea,
clerieal garb, which becume him well. -
With the firmness of a man in every’
line of his countenance, it was as soft
andgentle.in évery lineament as if it
were a boy's.  Deep, dark-blue eyes’
that Jooked out from beneath brows
avhose tracery was as delicate as those
of a girl, light brown hair, 2'soft smile,.
and the eusy courtesy of a gentleman,”
constituted the tout ensemble of the late’ -
arrival.  In answer 1o the good priess,
he replied: ‘ S

“Yes, M. le cure; but I can speak
English.” ' v o

1 would rather you would ‘speak:

Prench, for it seems like my mother’
tongue.” - R R
A glow of enthusiasm spread over the:
face of the listener, and at once he “be-
gan to ‘spoak .in Irench.. -The’ priest:
drew- his.chair close to him. He became

animated, too, and answered- the stran-* .
gor with rapidity, pausing between his™

'16»3' B




104

THE HARP.

replics, and speaking carnestly. Ie
hung upon the statements made by the
str .mtrcr, and asthe Intier becamo warm-
cd up, the priest was still more oxeited.
Iis teatures oxprossed the most intense
anxicty ; they became transfigured. He
stood up and raised his hands, The
women gazed in wonderment, and- Pat
Cuhill scemed awe stricken.  The
Frenchman went on, his eyes flashing,
and at last the priestinterrupted him,
" “May God in heaven bless you. 1
will go home and rvest more llmlv than
I evor did for many a long year” e
spo -¢ in-English. “Go on, go on, my
brave young Soldier ; ; go on in Ythe name
of fuith and Ivelund, and may God and
His b]cusc(l Mother be your guide and
keeper.”
* The old pn%t placed his hand on the
oung man's head and stooped, kissing
him on the cheek.

“Give me my hat, Maggic O'Hallor-

an,” he said, “Tam hl\e a hoy gettm«
loose for the holidays.
It was one month afterwards when
John O’Halloran stood on the beach at
the :Smuggler's Glen.  His  daughter
Maggic was with him; and near were
two men standing and talking earnestly.
They approachod O’Hulloran and his
daughtoer. o )

“Well, Colonel,” said onc of them, as
he shook the hand of the other, whowas

the same that Father Leverty had bless-.

ed—the clerical student—¢ well, Colonel,
you will now make yourself ‘lcqu‘untc(l
With the country, and about June next
all will be ready for work.”

' “My loxd,” said the other, “I ‘trust to
be in front with you.”

“Where o rrood man' is wanted, you
shall be detmled was the repix. “You
will have a specml messuge from me,
and for me; from time to lime. Now,
.O'Halloran, " hey for Wicklow."

There was a hurried clasp of hands, a
kiss between father anddaughter. And,
Eushmfr out in the little punt which ] ay

y the beach, Shawn Dhuv. O'Halloran
and the stranger. sped over the waves
toward a white-sailed craft in the offing,
whilst Mrggic O'Halloran and the young
Frenchman walked towurds their home.

“That gentleman ealled yon ‘colonel "
bmd ‘Maggie, dubiously.

“Y_cs and colonel I a

m,"” replied,-‘the

tyrant, hopelessly down.
fed;

other. “Colonel in the French nrmy,
and adjutant-General of tho-Irish Army
of Tiberation; and that is——" ho
lowered his voice and whispered into
her car.

«What!” she suid, with @ start; “ that
the great son of the Duke of Ticinster—
Lord lidward Fitzgerald ?°

“Yes,” he lcplu,(l “uand the Kirst
President of the Irish 'R(,pnbli(,

Oun that night Moggic O'Halloran and
Glustave Marie D'Alton were plighted
lovers.

Months rolled over. ” D'Alton was
still at the cottage, going away ocea-
sionally for a few \\'cclw at a time and
returning, No one knew whither he
went or when he returned, but towards
June he was remarked by Maggic to bo
looking weary, fatigued, nnd his man-
ner was nervous and absorbed. Mo
was accustomed then to go down Lo the
smuggler’s glen and look across the
waves as if he watehed for some sail far -
in the ofting. His seemed the sickness
of hope delayed. One .cvening, after
one ot those temporary absences, he
fuinted as he' was ‘speaking to his be-
throthed wife. Colonel D'Alton wus
carried, weale as a child, to his bed, by
the two women. Hehad caught typhus
fever.

He lay there for wcmy month‘s wenk
and unconscious. . The summer went by
and the autumn, the summer of '98, and
the people were under the hoof of tho
Winter pass-
and it was a soft spring mghb in
’99 as out from the smuggler's buy o
smart cuttor, sped, with sails catching
the brecze. . A group of threc were at
the tafirail, one of them pale, but- with
the hucs of health on his cheek still.
That was. Colonel D’Alton, the other
was Maggie' O'Halloran once, but now
Maggic. D'Alton, and the ‘third was
Shawn Dhuv O'Halloran. :

JIn the shadows of the shore Lhme
were two figures. . One. waved ‘a hand-
Irerchief, which seemed like a rvay of
Glear moonhght
;¢ And this is the way 1 lc'wc Ireland,”
said the Colonel.” “ Fitagerald deud
the people conquered, and. I mysolt
‘| stealing away, with bmken ‘health, like
a - thief in the night. No mnttex,’f he
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added, almost suvagely, “1 shall strike
a blow at Ingland yet.” ‘

Maggic D'ﬁlton wag woeoping.. Shaun
Dhuv’ eyos wore lurid with fire, as he
Tet hig hand fall heavily on his shovlder.

“If you don't"—he spoke hoarsely—
“ muy your wife nover love you, or my
blessing not be on your head.”

In sixteen years afterwards, on the
drend ficld of Waterloo, it was Goneral
Count D’Alton who led the charge where
Picton fell, and forced thoe Duke of Wel-
lington to cry out, “ Night or Blutcher.”

He kept his vow faithfully.

TIHE IRISHMAN AND MR.
DAS.

DUN-

George tho Third was by no means a
popular monarch. - Amiability seems to
have been no part of his character—
and, as a sovereign, nothing less than
the ull-powerful restraints of the British
Constitution (alike omnipotent in its
demands upon king- and people) would
have kopt the last- but-one of - the
“ Greorgos” from being a tyrant. Such,
indeed, he was “in- the grain”—and

-such the poople of England (ever jeslous
of their libertioy during his protracted
reign over them) did not fuil to discover.
For that matter, on more than one oc-

- casion, when his majesty condescended to

show himself in the-streets of London
to hig “loyal subjects,” the latter had
made suck condescension the oceasion of

the most brutal demonstrations; A

good story—and, wo believe, a true one

—is told, as bearing upon an occasion

such as wo have mentioned—(the mon-
arch’s oscape from all harm will, per-
haps, justify the opithet good)—the story
is ns follows: There was much popular

dissatisfaction abroad, in consequence of.

cortain high-handed measures resolved
upon by the king and his “ heaven-born
minister.” The former was impiudent
onough to show himself. in one of the
, popular thoroughfares; and, as he rode
along, was attacked in his carriage, by
a ferocious mob. An Irish gentleman
witnessing .the outrage, and disgusted at
the . cowardly nature of- the :attack,
prompted, not so’ much ' by loyalty, ns
the sequel will ‘disclose; as by a manly
and chivalrous feeling, reseued the poor

monarch, who, in_consequence, reachod

his palace in safoty. ' He had had pres-

ence of mind onough, however, to notice

and feel grateful to' his deliverer and
pregerver, ard ordered the right honor-

able Mr, Dundas to lose no time in pro-
coring an interview with the gnlEmt
and noble fellow who had so promptly
cxposed his own life in his majesty’s be-
half.  Mr. Dundas experienced consider-
able trouble in finding out the whore-
abouts of the recipient (that was to be)

of his majesty’s bounty. At length he
was found, and ordered to call without
delay at the minister's office. The Irish
gentlemun called, and, with a somewhat
streustic smile on his face, as we can
well imagine, introduced himself to Mr.:
Dundas.  The latter, big with patronage
and importance, asked the Irishman
what he (Dundas) * could do for him," in
the way of recompense for having saved
the king's life? “AMr. Dundas” (en-
quired the Irishman) “can you make a
Scotchman of me 2" -« Mon! mon!" re-
plied Dundas, “ ye lack prudence”—* ye
lack -prudence”—and the interview was
at.an end. : :

Tae Best FrieNp.—The most agree-.
able of all companions is asimple, frank -
man, without any high pretensions to
an oppressive greatnoss; one who loves
life, and understands the use of it;
obliging alike at all hours ; aboveall, of &’
gulden temper, and steadfast as an’
anchor.. For such a one we would gladly
exchange the greatest genius, the most
brilliant wit, the profoundest thinker.

A Goop RuLe.~—A man, who became
very rich, was very poor when he was -
a boy. When asked how. he got his
riches, he replied : My father taught
me never -to play till my work was
tinished, and never to spend my money
till T had’ carned it If I had but an
hour's work in the day, I must do that
the first thing, and in half an hour.
Aftor this I was allowed to play; and:
then T could play with muach more plea-
sure than if I had the thought of an un-.
finished task before my mind. I -early
formed tho habit of doing everything.in
time, and it soon.became perfectly . ensy
to do'so.. It is-to this I owe .my pros-
perity.". Let every boy who reads this
go and do likewise. : SRR
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A TLOVE ROMANCE OF IRISI
HISTORY.

. Of Lord Thomas Fitzgerald, the sixth
carl of Desmond, is refated a romantic,
yot authentic story, known to many
Irish readers. . While on'a hunting ex-
pedition in some of the lonely and pic-
turesque glensin North Kerry, he was
benighted on his homewanrd way. Weary
and thirsting, he urged his steed. for-
wiurd through' the tungled wood.. At
length, through the gloom he discerncd
close by an humble cottage, which
proved to be the dwelling of one of his
own retainers or ¢lansmen, named Mac-

“Cormick.  Lord Thomas rode to the
door, halted, and aslked for a drink, 11is
summons was attended to and his
request  supplied by Catherine, the
daughter of’ the cottager, o young. girl
whose simple grace and exquisite beau-
ty struck the young earl with astonish-
ment-—and  with- warmer feelings too.
He dismounted -and rested a while in
the coltage, and became quite charmed
with the daughter of its humble host.
' He bade her farewell, resolving to seck
that cottage soon again. Often subse-
quently his horse bore him thither; for
Lord Thomas loved ‘Cathering MicCor-
mick, and loved her purely and honour-
ably. "Not, perhaps, without certain
misgivings as to the results did he're-
solve'to make her his wife ; yet never did
he waver in thit resolve. . In due time
he léd the beautiful cottage girl to the
altar, and brought her home his wife.

His worst fears were: quickly real-
ised. His kindred and ‘clansmen: all
rose against-him for his messalliance,
which, according to their code forfeited
for him- lands and title! Tn-vain he
pleadel. An ambitious uncle; James,
eventually seventh earl; led the ‘move-
ment -against him, and, . claiming - for
himself'the title and cstates thus *for-
feited,” was clamorous and - uncompas-
sionate. - Lord Thomas at the last nobly
<declared  that - even: on the :penalty

- thus inexorably decreed ngainst him, he
in:no. wise repented of his ‘marriage,
and that he would  give up ‘lands "and:
titles rather than part his peasant wife.
Rolinquishing everything,. he: bade an:
eternal’ adieu to . Ireland, .and sailed

with his young wife fov France, where
he died at Rouen in 1420, This roman-
tic episode of authentic history furnish-
cd otr national melodist with thoe ‘fol-
lowing verses :—

“ By the Teal’s wave benighted,
No star in the skics,
To thy door by love lighted,
! first suw thore eyes,
Some voice whispered o’er me,
Asthe threshold 1 crossed,
There was ruin hefore me;
If 1 loved, I was lost.

« Love cane and bronght sorrow

Too soon in hig train ;

Yet so sweet, thut to-morrow
"I'were welcome ngain !

Though misery’s fut! ineasure
My portion should be,

T would drain it with pleasure
If poured out by thee!

“You, who ¢all it dishonor

To bow to love’s flame

1f yow've eyes, look but on her,
And blugh while you blame.
Hatls the pear] less whiteness

Becanse of ity hirth ?
Hath the violet less brightuess

For growing near carth ?

¢ No: man for his glory
To ancesatry flies;
But woman’s bright story
Ts told in her eyes.
While the monarch but traces
Throui;h mortals his line,
* - Beauty, born of the graces,
Ranks next to divine 1”

—The Story of Ireland.

A Mistake Orres MapeE—Boys and .
young men sometimes sturt out in. life-
with the idea that one’s suceess depends:
on‘sharpness and chicanery.  They im-
agine if' n man isable always to “get
the best of a bargain,” no malter by
-what deeeit and meanness he carvies
his point, that his prosperity is assured.
This is a great mistake.  Bnduring
prosperity cannot be founded on: cun-
ning and dishonesty. The tricky and.
deceitful man-is sure to fall a victim,
sooner.or later, to the influences which
arve forever working against him, Hig:
house is "built upon the sand; and itg’
foundation will be certain to* give way.
Young people cannot. give these truths
too. much weight. -The futurcof that
young man- is safe who' eschews every
phase ‘of doublesdealing, and lays' the

foundation of his. carcer-in the enduring
principles of everlasting truthi - .
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JHOW: THE INSURANCE AGENT
’ WAS SOLD.

. The otheor day u woll-dressed stranger,
eavrying o hand valise, ealled into a
life insurance oflice and: inquired if" the
agent was in. - Pheagent cune forward,
rubbing his hands, wnd the stranger
asleed:

“ Do you take life insurance risks
here ?"

“Yeasir, glad to sce you sir—ait down,
sir,” replied the agent. ‘

“What do you think of life insurance,
snyway 7 inquired the stranger as he
sat down and tool off his hat,

“Jt's 1o national. blessing, siv—an in-
stitution which is looked upon with
sovereign fuvor by every cnlightened
man and woman in America.”

“That's what T've always thought,”
answered the man,  “ Does your com-
P ny pay its losses promptly ?”

“Yed, sir—yes, sir. 1 you were in-
~sured with me, and you should die this

very night, I'd hand your wife a check
within a week."” »

“Couldn’t agk for anything better
than that.” :

“XNo, sir—no sir. The motto of our
company i8: ' ‘Prompt pay and honor-
able dealing.'” . .

“ How much willa 85,000 policy cost?"
inquired the stranger after & long panse.

“You are—let's sec—say thirty-five.
A policy on you would cost you $110
the first year.”

“That's.reasonable enough.” L

HYes, that's what we call low, but
our's is .a sirong company, does a- safe
“husiness, and- invests only in first-class

securities. If you are thinking of taking.

out & policy let me tell you that our’s is
the best and. the safest, and even the
agonts of rival companies will admit the
truth of what I say.” S
“ And when I die-my wife wi'l got
her money without any trouble '
“ 'l guarantee that my dewr sir.”
“And I'll get a dividend every year?”
% Yes, this ig.a mutual company, and
part of the profits:come back: to the
policy-holders.”- L
o CAnd it won't cost-me but $110° for a
policy of $5,000.” , e
2 That's the fignre;-and jt's.as: low as
you can get safe ‘insurance anywhere.

Let me write you a policy. - You would
never regrot it.”

“Ther’s the -blanks, T a'pose?”’ snid
the stranger pointing to the desk.

“Yes,” roplied the agent as he hauled
one up o him and took up his pen.
“What do you say—shall | fill out an
applieation 77 -

“No, T guess I won't take any to-day,”
replied the stringer as he unlocked his
vadise, “ but if you want romething that
will take that wart off your nose inside
a weel, I've got v right here ! 1473 good
for corns, bunions, the toothache, car-
ache, sprains i ,

He was placing his little bottle on'the
table when the agent reached over and
took him by the shoulder, and hoarsely
whispered to him:

“ Mister man, if' you don’t want to
hecome # corpse you won’t he two
minutes getting out of here!™ And he
wasn't—Delroit Free Press.

CHILDREN'S QUESTIONS.

Tt is as natural for most children to
ask questions continually as it is for
them' to cat. Indeel they scem per:
petually hungry in mind and body; ‘in::
stead of diminishing their appetite for
physical ind intellectnal food the effort
should be to incres<e it to-its utmost:
healthful limit. . When a child- caty
henitily, has  perfect digestion,  and:
sleeps well, we -consider him in good:
physical condition, and accept his exger:
calls for' food as evidence of his- bori-:
ly soundness. In the same way hiy
constant calls for information, and hig’
curinaity to find out these things,‘are as
sure signs of mental henlth as-the other
of physical. - We- hourekeepers aceept
the necéssity of providing three mealsa
tlay, und'ag there is n6-u-¢ in complain:
ing about it, the sensible ones among us:
make no complaint, but do " the beit we-
can ‘with resources at command.  “In’
like manner. those who-have children
feel, or should feel, the necessity of sn
plying them continually with-knowlcdge
as:they supply them with food. ‘

. The manner in:-which this is done:
-varies indefinitely.  Some' parents’ will
patiently, day after day, and year aficr
year, -answer word. by word; 8o far. ag
they can, the innume: able ‘and various:
questionings of’ their children.  This is -
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a tax that no onoe who has not paid can
adequately appreciate.  Wo think thore
is a botter way than this, better for the
child, and better for the parent. When
Sir William Jones, the eminent Oriontal
scholar, was a boy, and perpetually ask-
ing questions of his mother, her reply
to him was, “Read and you will know.”
But she took care to place such books

as would lead him to explore for himself

fresh fields of knowledge. So great is
the number of juvenile books and magn-
zines that the intelligens H)zu'ent can
much more readily than counld Sir Wil-
Jliam’s mother put within her child's
- reach theanswor to a great many of his
questions, and thus teach him to feed
himself,

1t is well to keep the intellectual ap-
petite keen in order that the digestion

e vigorous and complete, and to this
end ‘hunger is beneficial. If there is
any particalar direction in which it is
desirable that the love for lknowledge
should be fostered, a little management
will secure the end desired. As a spe-
cial privilege the mother of alarge fami-
ly permits her children: the occasional
‘use of an astronomical globe and the at-
las of ‘the heavens, keeping these most
of the time carefully put away. Curios.
ity to know about the stars is thus con-
tinually whetted, and their questionings
become more and more intelligent as
thoir interest in the subject grows deep-
er. - The principle of a stated number
of meals & day is as applicable to the
mental as to the physical stomach.
Hunger is the best sauce for any np{:e-
t te, and when one is fed it is desirable
that the food he eats should stay by him
tilt the meal time comes again. So a
child can by careful management be so
occupied with his books, or his toys that
his questionings will be intermitted for
a season, and' his mother given a rest
ing spell. Butany other way of quench-
ing his curiosity is hurtful. "

That'the temper, the sentiments, the
morality, and, in general, the whole
conduct and character of: men, are in-
fluenced by the example and disposition
of the persons with whom they associ-
ate, is a reflection which has long since
passed into a proverb, and- been ranked
among the standing maxims: of -human
wisdom, in all ages of the world.

JOKES ON AND BY PHYSICIANS.

Numberless have been the jokes
against physicians and the art of houl-
ing; one of the best, because uninten-
tional, . was made by a Irench lady,
whom we may call Madame X, and
who was in the habit of consulting her
physician, Dr. Z., daily, between the
hours of two and three. The Doctor
was a witty and charming man, and
thoy talked of every subjeet under heav-
en. . One day, however the Doctor
came and was denied admittance.. Ile
thought there must be some mistake,
and- ordered the servant to announce
him again. This time the lady sent
down a very polite message, informing
the Doctor that “she was grieved be-
yond measure at being obliged to deny
herself the pleasure of his company, but
she was very i1l.”  Doctors, themselves,
however, have said the hardest things
of their craft. Radeliffe used to threaten
his brethren of the fuculty “that he
would leave the whole mystery of phy-
sic behind him,“written on a half-sheot
of paper.,” The medical men of the day
revenged themselves for his contempt
by denying him any knowledge of phy-
sic. In the same way, Nelson was said
by one or.two enemies he had made, or,
rather, who had made themselves, to
possess no knowledge of mnavigation.
Dr. Radcliffe, by the way, had an ex-
tremely objectionable habit—namely,
that of leaving his bills ungettled.  In
his day each Londoner had to pave the

1 strect in front of his own door—at all

-events, the parish would not pave it for
him. -~ A certain: pavior, who had been
employed by the Doctor, after long and
fruitless attempts to get paid, caught

him just getting out of his carriage at

his owndoor in Bloomsbury square,
and set upon him. - Why, you rascal,”

gnid Radcliffe, “do you pretend to be:

paid for such a piece of work?  Why,
you have spoiled my pavement, and
then covered it over with earth to hide
your bad work.” ¢ Doctor,” quoth’ the
pavior, “ mine 'is not the only bad work
that the earth hides,” “You dog, you,”
said the Doctor; “ are you a wit? - You

must . then be poor, so come in’—and
he paid him. " Talleyrand, less good-

natured, jested with: his.creditors and
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did not pay them. - Avarice and a want
of punctuality in paying bills are not
often combined, your miser heing in
mortal dread of writs of Iaw courts;
But Radeliffe is reported to have been
close-fisted as well as inexact in his ac-
counts.  Probably both the one ten:
dency and the other have been exagger-
ated by his deteactors; but there 15 1
whimsiceal ancedote in reference to one
of the Doctor's supposed failings which
will bear repelition.  Atlending an in-
timate friend during w dangerous illness,
he declared, in an unusual strain of gen-
orosity, that he would reccive no fee.
At last, when the cure was complote
and the physician was taking his leave,
“f have put every day’s fee,” said the
patient, “in this purse, my dear Doctor;
nor must your goodness got the better
of my gratitude.” The Doctor cyed
the purse, counted the days of his at-
tendunce in & moment, und then, ex-
tending his hand by a kind of profes-
sional mechanieal motion, replied, *Well,
1 ean hold out no longer; single [ could
have refused the guineas, but altogether
_they are irresistible.”  That was not a
bad ‘joke on the medical profession
which was made by a clergyman in the
time of Cromwell who was deprived of
hig living for non-conformity. This
parson; & harmless man enough, went
about saying to his friends-* that if he
were deprived it should cost a hundred
men their lives.” * Summoned before a
magistrate, he thus . interpreted his
words: “Should I lose my benefice, |
am- resolved to .practice: physic, and
then I may, if I get patients, kill a huan-
dred men.” :

WIAT CHILDREN DO FOR Us.

We hear a great doal aboutwhat par-
' onts do for their childien, and the'duty
and obedience which they owe them in
consequence ;. but it is useful to us at
times to look at the other side of the
. questicn and see what. children do for
their parents, and not for. their, parents
alone but for tho world at lnrge.

Take the cases of unmarried men:and
women, or of married men and women
who have no.children, and we shall sce
what an utterly joyless world. thisis to

them-—how destitute of . all..the saving,

influences which follow in the train of a
new-born child. . ‘ a

Itis true that they do not always .
know it; true that they sometimes con-
gratulate themselvesupon the freedom
which  the absence -of responsibility
gives to them, But what does this fi-ce-
dom do for them? 1f they do not use
it in caring for those who have none to
care for them it simply incloses them
in & wull of selfishness. - It allows them
to indulge their own whims and fancies
to their own destruction, and deprives
them at the last of” all the consolations
which spring from participation in
family life and & consciousness of duty
well performed.

Children are really all there is in life
worth living for. There are mauny other
things which are pleasant in it, there
are many things which scem necessary
as a relief {rom the ubsorbing care
which the rearing of a family of children
brings, but none  present suflicient mo-
tive for continned cfiort or sacrifice;
and if it were not foi children, there-
fore, much of our stimulus to exertion
would be taken awany and the most im-
perative work of the “world remain un-
performed. =

Because the father supplies the food,
beeause’ the mother prepares it in a
manner suitable for the growth of their
bodies, we consider all the obligation is
on oneside.  But to how many hungry
hearts has the love of a little ¢hild been
nourishmentand consolation and support
How many would have fatlen by inditter-
ence or through temptation if the necessi-
ties of alittle child hed not withheld them.

"People who aveid children for the

‘sake of getting vid of responsibility find

in time that they have ‘missed the plea-
sures only; not the cares, and but a fow
of the pains.  Association with our fel-
tows ‘entails certzin burdens and obliga-
tions upon all of us, and"if we have not
voluntarily assumed any of our own we-
shall find them thrust upon us and - be
obliged “to carry the weight withont
the happiness -of a strong incentive in
the nearest and dearest of earthly ties.
“Childless men.and women very often
console themselves with  the reflection
that-childven are :as likely to tu:n.out.
ill ag well ; that time and - strength and.
money: are frequently wasted upon them,
and, thercfore, mightaswell be saved or
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put to other use. But physical scionce
18 beginning to show us. that cause and
.- effect act as directly in tho production
of the human species as in any other
phenomens of nature and that care and
cultivation ~ bestowed upon naturally
good qualities produce as fine results
among men and women as upon a fruit
farm,

If this were not the case, however, if
the results weredepondont upon chance,
men and women ought still. to accept
the duty of rearing children for their
own sal:es,

The woman knows nothing of the
possibilities of her own womanhood, the
man of his manhood, until they are dis-
vovered in the strength of tho love, the
efforts, the snerifice (not folt ay such)
which are exercised and made for little
children.

Is there any pride equal to that which
the father feols in the growing daughter?
Is there any love equal to that -which
the mother knows when little hands
clasp her and a soft cheelk lays its vel-
vet against her own ?

Friends may grow cold, ambition may
be disappointed, slanderous tongues may
poison your good name, and though all
are felt more or lesy, yet home and the
love and confidence of children are a
sure and certain refuge, a harbor from
the storm, -inexpressibly comforting and
consoling to the weary and abused man,
the heartsore-and neglected: woman.-

But it is not.for their simple faith and
trustalone that we should value children.
They deserve cultivation; thcy abundant-
ly yequirc care and kindness, attention
and the forbearance which it ig necessary
' to exercise toward their immaturity and
want of judgment. Our leisure, at least
more of it; should be given to them. We
should take pains to find out what they

think that we may guide themiarightand:

teach them to avoid the shoals and quick-

‘sands upon which we perhaps have been.

stranded.

The desire of improvement, discovers’
aliberal mind, it is connected with'many’

accomplishments, and many virtues. '

_ Gentleness corrects whatever-is offen-
give in our manners: and, by a constant
train “of human’ attentions; studies to
alleviate - the  burden of "a ‘common
misery.” e RT S

A CUNNING SOLDLER.

The ovening before tho battle of Ui,
when Napoleon the Iirst, in company
with Marshal Berthier, was walking in-
cognito through the camp, and listening
to the talk of his soldiers, ho suw in a
sroup not far off, a grenadier of the
suard, who was roasting some potatoes
in tho ashes.

1 should liko u roast potato above all
things' said the omperor to the marshal ;
“ Ask tho owner of them if he will sell
one."”

In oboedienco to tho order, Borthier
advancod to tho group and asked to
whom the potatoes belonged. - A gren-
adier stepped forward, and said “Thoey
are mine.”

“Will you sell one?” inquired Ber-
thier.

1 have only five,” said the grenadier,
“and that's hardly enough for my sup-

or.”

“I will give you two Napoleons if
you will give me one,” continued Ber-
thier. v :

“1 don't want your gold," said the . .
grenadier; “I shall be killed perheps.

to-morrow, and [ do not want the cnemy
to find me with an empty stomach.” -

Berthier roported the soldier's answer. '

to the emperor, who was standing a little
in the background.

“Let's see if I shall be luckior than
you,” said the latter, and going up close
to the grenadier, he asked bim to sell
him a potato. :

“ Not by a long shot,” answered the
grenadier; “T haven't enough for my-
self.” :

“But you may set your price,” said
Napoleon. “Come, I am hungry, and

I haven’t caten to-day.”

T tell you I haven's enough for my-
mely,” repoated the grenadier; “besides
| all that, do you think I do not know:

you in spite of your disguise ?”
Y Who am I then ?” ‘
“Bah!" said- the pgrenadier.
little corporal, as they call you. AmX
right ' o '

ell,” said Napoleon, “sinco you'

know me, will you sell me a-potato’?” ~

7“No,” said the grenadier; “but if" =
‘| you'would have me comeé and dine with -

€« Tho‘.
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you when wo got buck to Paris, you sup
with me to-night.”

“ Done!” gaid \*npoloon onthe word
of n little corporul—on the word of 1
cemperor.” .

“ Well and good,” suid the grenadier.
“ Qur potatoos ought to he dono by this
time; there aro the fawo largost ones;
the rost I'll eat- myselfl”

The emporor sut. down and ate his
potatoes, and then returned with Ber-
thior to his tent, merely remarking:

“r ho rogue is u - good bol(hu
wagoer.”

Two months .Ll’tm wiards, Nupoleon the
Great was in the midst of a brilliant
court ut the pulace of the Tuileries, and
was just sitting down to dine, when word
was. brought to him that o grenadier
was without, trying to force the guard
at tho door, suying he had been invited
by the emperor.

“Let him come in,”
'I‘

IRt

said his majesty.
he soldier enter cd, presented arms,
zlnd said to the emperor:

‘Do you remember once having sup-
pcd with me of? m\' roast potatoes ?”

“ Oh is that you ? Yes, yes, I remem-
ber; Tsaid the emperor and 50 you huve
como to dine with me, have you ? Rus-
tan, lay another cover on your t table for
this brave fellow.”. - -

Again the "len.l(ll(,l‘ pxcscntod arms,
and suid :

A grenadier of the Guards doos not

eal with lacqueys.  Your majesty told
me 1 should dine with you—that was
the bargain; and, tr ustm'r to your word,
I have come ]nlhel-

“True, trug,” said the emperor ; “lay
a cover near me.  Lay aside your arms,
mon ami, and draw up to the table.”

‘Dinner over, the grenadier went at
his usual pace, tool sup his' carbine,
and, turning to Lhc cmperor, pr esented
arms,

“A mere private,” said he, ¢ oufrh(:
nol to dine at the table of his C]T)])Ol()l'

“Ab T understand you,” said Na-
qoléon; “ T name you (..lmv'\her of the
Legion of Honor, and Licutenant i inmy
company of Guards.” ‘
- Thank you,” heartily velirned the
soldier. ~Vive 'Empereur? hc shouted,
nn(l then withdrew.

e hdppmeae is.of a retired nature;
an euemy to: pomp and noise.

| general: ery,

DIARMID BAWN AND THE FAJRY
QUJqu

BY D. HOLLAND,

I

Old Diarmid sat beside the fire, and
hig fingers were extemnded to cutch the
wirming cheering blaze.

“1¢s cold weather, ‘boys,” he. said,
“and my fingers scem almost to - frr (,0/0
when thoy touch the holes or the keys

“Cold, indeed, Diarmid dhal,” said
the lan(ll'ul) as she warmed a drink
and put it on the corner of the table be-
side the blind minstrel,  “But drink
that, u-vick : 1Lw111 warm the (.()(,klcs
of )om' heart.”

“Hal” said Diarmid, with asigh of
satisfaction, after he had taken o good
strong and honest pull of the foam-
ing ¢ alo.  #That is good indeed ma'am;
and - 'tis yourself’ that knows how o
malke an honest Lrew.”

The old pnper feant back, and looked
blind as he was, asif’ the world went
pleusantly \\'ith him,

“ Diarmid,” = said ~the parish clerk’
who sat in the far corner, where the
reck of the tur f'he.xp \\'cnt up the hroad

”

< chimney, T wish, if" ye're in the mood.

the mL;ht ye' *d tell us that'story “aboub
the father o' the great M'Diarmids.”

Diarmid oft he Pipes, as he was fami-
liarly called, took another drink, and
the vessel was emptied.

“Proth,” he said; “it's a queer .old
story; and, i ye hl\c it, newhboms, I
don’t mind telling it?”

“ Good - for you, Diarmid,”:was the.
“Go on, ol(l man fire
away,” :

And, by some mysierious means,
when Diarmid -touched the jug at his’
right hand: side again, he found it
smooth, warm and full, " At which, ‘it
must be recorded, hc did not seem in
the least astonished.

There was eager expectation on every
face, us the .ul(lxencc drew nearer to.the

blind old piper, and. the fire at the same
time. :

“ And how is 1t Diarmid 7"

The blind old piper took a dlaught of
wiped ‘his: lips.
and ‘this.

the warm. ale, paused,
with the-sleevo of his coat,
was blind Diarmid’s story.
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Ie was a bravo bright, boy; and I'm
not ashamed to say it, though the blood
of his race flows in my own veins,

And he was loved by the swectest
girt on all Irish ground. . -

More was the pity, everyone said ; for
while . Aibhlin was as beautiful as a
May morning, and as sweet to the
eye as the white blossom of the haw-
thorn, the young chief, -whom they
called Diaymid Bawn (for he was fair
and handsome, and straight as the pop-
lar), was something of & rale it must
be confessed, and had a roving fancy:.

And that same roving fancy led him
into the one great trouble of his life, as
you shall see in thesequel. ‘

Now, there was a bitter quarrell be-
tween the ADiarmids and O'Kira-
wauns, which had lasted for generations.

How it began is not told.  But as all
such quarrels spring from the most
trifling causes, doubtless this was no
-exception to the general rule.

But that as it may, the young Diarmid
had many a tough tight with his power-
ful rivals, in which he often got worst-
e(]‘. B B .

One day, after a terrible struggle, in

which many lives were lost on both
sides, he was defeated and driven to the
very gates of his own castle; and the
O’Kirawaun retired with a great spoil
of cattle and sheep.: ‘

Diarmid was rambling in his own
woods, full of sorrow for the loss of his
brave clansmen, and breathing vows of
vengeance for his defeat. ‘

In this _mood he  came to a grassy
spot, from the centre of which rose a
high, broad green mound, on the level
top.of which grew three or four alder
trees,”  This mound surrounded by what
must abt on¢ time have been a” broad
trench; or moat, though;in the course
of ages, it had greatly filled in, and | its
bottom and ‘sides were now covered
with the thick green herbage.

Tt was a tradition among the people
—and T have no doubt, a true one—that
the mound was an - enchanted fort, built
by the Tuatha de Danaan of old, who
occupied the . country before the Mi-

“Jesians came and: conquered them, and
who were very learned men, and mighty
‘magicians entirely. ’

They said this and other places of the

kind were the dwelling of the “'good
people”—as they called them through
fear—meaning, Lord between us and
harm t—the fairies, leprechauns, clur-
ichauns, phookas, and the vest, that
ronmed fresly all over Ireland in tho
old Pagun days, commiting all sorts of
pranks” and devilries, but who fled in
terror into the old forts of the Tuatha
de Dannan when St. Patrick came.

ILl.

Now it was said that the queen of all
the fairies in-this particular fort was
the daughter of a Tuatha de Danann
King, who was the greatest magician
of his time, and who had given the
young princess immortal life in this
world. For this profane meddling with
the faws of God; the great Saint doomed
lier not to live in the sun-light amaongst
the green ficlds and flowers, but to
dwell down in the fort and rule over the
fairies there—who, they say, are angels
driven from heaven; who did not side
with Ciod against the rebelliouns spirits,
but locked coldly on during the fight.

But this queen: whose ‘name was
Cleeny, and her fairy subjects, have tho
power of coming to upper carth ocea-
sionally, when they work mischief—but
only bad Christians and those of harden-
ed hearts; for they have no power over
the good. Strange sounds and wild, un-
earthly musie, were frequently heard by
tho - trembling pussers-by; and those
who professed to have seen her ‘said
the Fairy Queen was the most beautiful
creature the eye ever heheld.

1t was beside this fort that Diarmid
Bawn was walking, his breast torn by
sadl and bitter emotions, when there
broke on hig startled and astonished oar
the most ravishing strains of music—
wild, wierd, and sorrowful. It scemed
as if the spirits of air, in harmony witn
his own present mood, were performing

‘a dirge over his slanghtered “clunsmen.

Then he heard, as if it came faintly
from afar off, the harmony of countless
voices exquisitely blended. SR

The young chief looked around him .
in bewilderment for the source of this -
unearthly music, but no living thing
was any wheve visible, barring the
startled deer that dashed away through
the greenwood. Then ~ his - gaze fell
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upon the green mound, and ho started
and grew pale, ;o

Tt comes from the enchanted fort,”
he whispered. * “ It is this mysterious
Tuatha de Danaan, Queen Cleena, and
her fairy subjects,” o

“Tt 7s Cleenn and her fairies,” said o
harsh, grating voice behind him.,

He was standing on the edge of a
brool that trickled through the glade,
his back turncd to the stream, and his
gaze fixed on the mound.

Ile now turned quickly round, and
beheld at the other side of the brook a
woman of most forbidding aspect.

She was old and withered; and her
form way enveloped ina loose dark
mantle, the hood of which partly con-
cetled her long grey huir.  Iler face
was pallid and haggard, with a malig-
nant, mocking expression; und there
was awild fire in her deep-set eyes.

She was seated on the turf, with her
knees almost touching her chin, her
long skinny hands clasping the top of a
stout staft, and her sharp-pointed chin
restivg on her hands.

.Di‘.-n'mid Bawn' recoiled from this ve-
pulsive objeet. She saw the gesture,;
and laughed scornfully, bitterly. '

“You needn’t fear me,” said the hag,
and her accompanying faugh was hid-

~ceous.  “ Unseemly as I look, T am the
{rnf:nd of the Clanna-Maolruana ; and it,
I3 n:my power, if 1 choose, to show
Diarmids Bawn the way to defeut his
foes, und  win great honour and fame
a8 well as sweet revenge.” o

Aud the laugh she gave now made
the young chicf’s blood run cold. But
lo instantly flung oft - the unwonted
feeling and boldly said, with kindling
eye and flushing check. '

“Woman, Diarmid Bawn, Chief: of
the Clanna-Maolruana fears neither man
nor fiend,” you see that was the name of
the. clan then; it was afterwards from
_tlmt it ‘ealled itself MacDiarmid. « But
if yowean help me to vietory and ven-

~geance, no reward you ask me, within
my reach, will be too great.to grant.”

“Victory and vengeance you shall
have, then,” wreplicd the hag, with a
hoarse chuekle. ™ “ And ’iis mine to pro-
cure them for you. When you-have
aatiated - your ambition ‘and- your en-
mity to the foe, it will "be time to de-

-mand. the reward,” Lo

“Speak then.
ab e

“MPhey - lie in yon fort,” said . the old
hag, pointing to the green mound, “in
the eure of Cleeny, the Fairy Queen.”

“ But what mortal can enter there 7
asked the chief. :

“ None,” said the woman; “not even
I, though the magic blood of the old
Tuatha de Danaan cnchanters Hows
through my veins,”

“Then; woman,” said Diarmid Bawn,
clapping - his hand on the hilt of ' his
skinn, “you have dared 'to mock at
me.”

“Bah 1" she answered with o malig-
nantsneer, “ 1 told you I could not goin:
but did I tell you L could not summon
the inmates forth ? Listen, chief of Moal-
ruani. Lo yonder enchanted fort hangs,
on the erystal wall of the queen’s own
bower, the magic battle-axe of her futher,
the great Tuatha de Danaan king, When
the young -princess, after her father’s
death, was doomed by your great Saint
(as you call him) to dwell in that fort
and rule over ils fairy inmates, she took
that buttle-axe with her, lest it should.
fall into the hands of the beggarly
breast-heatling disciples of the Galilean.
No Christiuns has cver seen. it, except
when'it flashed with the fire of battle -
and came crash upon their heads. Who-
ever possesses that battle-axe becomes
inviucible in the fight; and' victory
ever alights upon his crest.”

“Get me the weapon,” ~cried the
eager chief, with an eye of fire. L
will saerifice everything for its posses-
sion.” v ‘ '

“Tt shall be yours,” replied the hag.
“ For you will do deadly work with it
For I see in your breast, not the weak
heart of a Christian, but the fierce, 'im-
piacable heart, such as-burned in the
bosoms of the olden heroic children of
the mighty fire-god Baal. - Behold ™ -

As she spoke, she suddenly rose-to a
majostic. height. She flung back her
cloak. . Ier form distended. - Iler aged
face [it up with the flush of youth, and
she waved hor staff seven times in “the
air,” A strange light flickered round
her; and she seemed transfigured. '

‘4 Come forward, Queen ; you are need-
ed here,” she said in a strange. decep
musical voice, unlike her former harsh
and grating tone. <o T s

The means you hmt
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Bven as sho spoke, Dinrmid Bawn
heard a strange murmuring in the air
behind. 1t wuas nearly the darknoss
of night now ; but a groat blaze of light
filled the sconc .uuun(l except where
the strange old hag had sunk L:\ck into
her former position in the shadow ; and,

in the ecentre of that light, in tront of

the mound, the young chieftain beheld
lady of transcendant beanty, c¢lad in a
obe of translucent .w lulc,, her givdle
fastened by a golden brooch, stadded
with brightest gems, and » volden dia-
dem, Loppud with & diamond star, en-
cnclln;: her queenly  brow. btx.ln;rc
diminutive beings surrounded her.

At the sight of such more than carth-
1y Leanty, Dinrtmid Bawn involuntarily
Knelt on Lho turt” and held forward bis
clasped hands.. The voluptuous tive o
her eyes burned. into  his brun and
.hc.ut .

¢ Mortal," snid this being of unearth-
ly lO\l,hﬂL\\, in a voice of ravishing
melody, “ What want you here 2"

“Speak to her. Quick,” hissed the
hag, ‘

“Luh," he said, “1 have suftercd
great wrong: I soek vengeance. [ hear
h.ll,)ou hold in your palace @ battle
axe, whosc possessor in battle hecomes
invincible.. Give me that wenpon fora

Cterm I pray:-you; end I am henceforth

your sworn slave forever.”

The woman of more than carthly,

beauty smiled; and Diarmid’s soul
scemed to t.unL away in a delicious
swoon under the power of that smile.

-She turned and waved her hand to her

atlendnnt fairies; and, with & muarmur
of discontent, they (lmlppc‘ued-—thc
young chief Jnew not whithor.
.+He bhowed his head before the heam
of those entrancing eyes; and, when he
looked up ‘ngain At ‘the sound of her
voice, he saw r her standing in the middle
of the str eflm—standmrr on its surface
with sandalled foot, .1s it'it were the
solid Lm_fbcyond

Lovely little fays  were ﬁuttermrr
at her feet and dipping in the ncllucnd

waters; and some, of apparently sterner
mould, were cllmrmrr to.a bmllmntly
shmmg axe; which she held in her
right hand;as though thoy would tear,
it from hor again.

4 Iere, Diarmid of the fan' hair and
the dark heart " she said, “I give you

this to use it against your foes, Through
my father's magice powers, it has hoon
gifted by the Spirits of Air, and 18 sarth,
and Firo" with mvmul)lh(y "This in
your hand, no foe ¢an stand before you.
But ere you geb it, you must now hy
the Iire-god lnm\(,H, swear that after
you have umqnuul rour foes, you will
come to me here n year and a day from
henee.”

“ Mot lovely being 1" the infatuated
l)llll(h‘ HYILANY lell .l]\lll“’ ”)C pmi:mo
and bl i\])hvmnn\ onth, Tp swenr il
Nay, [ will come lull\ur every day, if
you will only glad me with the sunlight
of yomur glorions presence,”

Ponr, ]r)\'1n<r trustful Aibhlin !

The Fajry Uue en wmiled 5 and he trivd
in vain'to e \t(-h the hand’ that placed
the magie battde-uxe in his own,  But
she cluded his grasp; and the noxt
moment the beantiful vision and her
fairy attendants  had vanished.  Thoe
{rees enst their shadows on the turfl
The .green mound grew dark in the
gathering night,  All Jookad desolate
around. And thie heart of the young
chief was stricken with a strange fenr,

Tt ha! ba ! shricked afborvible un-
earthly voice close by, “Scion of an
aceursed race—son - of the: man who.
murdered the hashand and seven noble
sons of Griana of the Spells! you aro
pledged. to the foul tiend—doomed!
doomed ! doomed 1"

‘Diarmid Bawn, overcome by the wild
and - preternatural - excitement of  tho
hour, uttered a cry of horror,” and fell
prostrate on the turf.  When he came
Lo, the calm, pale moonlight was shin-
ing down on tree and mound and grasgy
plain; and its rays were brightly ro-
flected in the bosom of the little stream.
His right hrnd still clagped the magic
battle-uxe, and from its broad polighed
blade a strmfrc light was shining. ‘

“Hal” he e\clmnecl as he rose ‘to
his feet and turned homewlrcls, S awith
thisin my grasp, [ feel Tean defy mon
and demons alike.” :

The young chiel'of the Clanna Muol-
ruana went forth to battle ugain; and
as heled on his clunsmen to h«rhb their
bafffed foes reeled back in defeat and -
vout. The magic battle-nxe seemed to
smite them like the lightning-holt.-

‘But the whole character of the young
chiefl seemed cluntred The, bmve, gal-
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lant, yot. gontle youth had become a
darls, pussionate, and unscrupulous war-
rior, who spared none in his wrath,
warrior, peasant, prince or priost. Not
thoe eastle and granaries of his foes alone,
nol oven the peasants shioling, flamed
1o his ‘toreh, but the rifled shrine, the
hormit's cell, and tho lordly abbey
alike.” And:the curse of the Church
went forth against the man-of blood
and fire. ‘ .

V.

And, all this timo, the tovely, gentle
Aibhlindoved the dark and sanguinary
warrior, even ns deeply ns she had loved
the fair i handsome youth who had
won tho first and only love of her young
virgin heart; but with a sudder and
more pitying love,

Night and day she prayed for him at
the shrines of the God whose holy
places he had outraged and desolated ;

prayed with hope and  confidenee in
Ienven's merey ; for the prayers of the
pure and just are never withdut avail,

The power thal overshadowed him
she guessed at—nay, she knew it; for
often, in the hours of his greatest vie-

. tories(when u warrior's heart might be
content.with his fame), she hewrd him
“murmur the name of “Cleena,” and
more than once she tracked him to
the fairy fort, where he would lic on
the turf and sigh by the hour. Yeu,
oven once, when she found "him weep-
g on the bank of the littie brook in
the greon-wood, she.hoard him murmur:

“Ayearand aday! Ah!sweet queen,
how long ? '

She started and trembled.  She knew
the whole frightful ‘trath now, and her
heart'sunlk in her tendor bosom. Long
and cuger was the interview she held
that day with a certain holy hermit
skilled in dealing with the sorceries of
‘witches, and. combating the wiles of
-evil spirits. ‘ -

Hureying away, she held some pre-
<cious object Lo hor bosom, and as “she
kigsed il, the maiden smiled. :

.‘(‘JI will save him now,” she softly
said. o

Voo ‘
More bloody fights and sacrilegious
- victories; and the victor, katiated in his

ambition and . his revenge, was  the
most. wrelched, discontented, and un-
happy man-in all fair Treland. -

Away from the fonst of viclory—
away from -hig rejoicing clansmen he
stole; and down the glade he wandered
o the litlle murmuring stream besido
the old green mound. But he did not
know of the slender form, shrouded in a
darl, hooded robe, that wus following
swiftly, but silently, after him. Ilo
hield the mugic battle-nxe in his hand,
as he stood where the silvery moonlight
was reflected in the cleur waters; and
the sheen of the steel blade was now
blood-red.

“ Accursed weapon I hesaid, looking
at it, * You have won for me the victory
and revenge I thirsted for.  But with
them you have brought me nought but
misery, remorse, despuir, and the loss of
the sweetest, loveliest, purest woman
man ever loved,  Would § dare to pray
to Heaven!”

Byen as he spoke, the axe dropped
from his hand and sunk -in the moonlit
witer,

Al that instant the thunder broke
forth, the lightning rent- the sky, and .
the solid oarth seemod- shaken to ity
centre. Shricks, shouts, and a rush as of
a thousand wings ran through the night
air. Pale blue lights flashed from the old
grassy mound; and Cleena, Queen of
the IMairies, stood before Diarmid, sui-
rounded by hersubjects, not bright and |
glowing in queenly loveliness, but dark
and stern, with the frown of'a demon
on her face.

¢« Chief of the Clanna Maolruang,” she
said with a baleful smile, 1 have kopt.
my word; and now I sce you have-
faithfully come to keep yours. - Come
with me; the year and theday ure out.”

As she spoke, she glided across the
water and held out her hand; but as
the chief'shrank back, the slender form
in the dark robe glided silently between
both. : ) [

% Not yet, foul sorceress,” said a soft
and gentle voice. - By Diarmid’s last
wish, as your accursed weapon sank in-
to the stream, Ieaven has still a great-
or power over him than your master.”””’

- As sho.spoke, she held up-a small
crucifix; in the upper limb of which was
inserted a small serap of wood. - As the’
moonlight fell :full ‘upon it, the fairy
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queen uttered o loud, piorcing shriek,
which was cchood by coun tloss tiny
fairies, and the sorceress and her at-
tendants - vanished,. whilst o fearful
piercing voice from tho trees heyond
the stream  rang out'on the midnight
“air,

“ Lost!lost! The God of the Christ-
inns has won.”

Diarmid Bawn had fallen senseless to
the ground. When he eame to, thesweet
face of one he loved in his stainless youth
was bending over him; his sweet, peer-
Iess, and ever faithful Aibhlin,

“Troth, boy’s,” said Diarmid, as he
empticd the mensure of mulied ale, |
have no more to tell you, except that
Diarmid went "on 2 pilgrimage to
Lough Dearg, made his peace  with
Meaven, married the beautifnl  Aibhlin,
and proved the best prince in Ircland
cver after. And now Dl give you 2
blast on the pipes.”

TUHE BEND

ABOUT IFOOIS!
(Continued from our last.)

In discussing. the “ whereabouts ' of

‘the Fools’ Paradise, if we.do not know
where it was, we at least know where it
was not; which is something. If Tan-
giers and Sinope cqually claim it for
their own, certainly that city described
by “Antiphanes, wherein all words ut-
tered in winter froze in the air to be
thawed out in the spring, can have little
claim. That would hardly be a Fools'
Paradise, where the - summer’s sun
brought out in" a few -hours like the
bees the whole winter's talk of a dity;
. for even a'fool would not wish to hear
all his.poor jokes and idle. sayings re-
-peated, as. it were, by an ccho, months
“after they had been uttered. Your poor
Jokes, like your poor tobacco, are afraid
of the morrow, _ C
And yet this same city of the frozen
talk has in'sooth stronger claims to be
a Fools’ Paradise, than at first sight
would appear. Kngland’s greatest queen
banished her jesters when they smd any-
thing distasteful.” The Roman Bmyper-
~or Galliehus burnt all’ his in-a batch for
a similar offence.  With such masters

abroad, the city of frozen talk must in-|

deed have been a Paradiso. A danger-

ous joko uttered in winter would not
receive its punishment before spring at

the earliest. In ordinary districts slips

of the tongue have seldom that much.

time given them for the monding,

1t may appear uneentlo in Gullienus
and our own Klizabeth to have punished
their jesters, because for sooth, their wit
had too much point in it But then tho
Olympinns, many years belore them»
had set no better example. Vaoleun's
broken leg isa standing prool of how
little even the Tmmorvtals relished wit,
that had too much truth in it.

But reproving wit was not always ro-
warded with o halter. Will Somors was
sometime court fool to Marry the Uxor-
ious: In his younger days, Will had been
servant to 1 Northamptonshire gentlo
man named Richard Farmoror Fermor.,
Chis gentlenvun, a papist, heaving that
a priest was in prison for denying Ilal's
improvised popedom; wus guilty of the
unpardonable cerime of sending him two
clean shifts and eightpence. ” For this
act of u good Samaritan the Fermor es-
tates were conliscated, and Richard IFer-
mor, gentleman; found - himselt' reduced
to beggary or- starvation. - Such woro
the.ideas of religious cquality under the
glorizus awakening., But - King Ifal,
albeit a King, was mortnl,.and like all
other non-Olympians had at last to give
up the ghost. - When he was-aboul to
shufile oft his mortal coil, (and such a
coil it was) Will -Somers appeared at
the Monarclh’s bed-side, not unmindful
of his former master. - As the hour of
digsolution uppronched some of the wise
heads about the King suggested timidly
that his majesty ' should repent of his
sing.  “Yes! indeed,” said Will, “ that
were in sooth n good joke—but I know
a-better ¢ What is that ?” asked the
dying monarch.  “ That your majesty
should malke reparation for them.” This
angwer, if we may believe certain hon-
ourable historians, caused the remains |
of the Fermor cstates to be restored to
the Fermor family. It was a geod joko
in more ways than one, and Will Somers
deserves well of his country, and the
Fermor family, for having dared to utter
it. Hal's epitaph should have been that
of another fool, /fic jacet (Ial. VIII)—
harmless for once.” . = . o

‘We have another of: these Fools' ser
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mons wilh an equally happy result on
record. A cortuin rich man, as became
hig estate, hired a fool.  On installing
him in his offico his master dolivered to-
him the:usunl Fool's staft, admonishing
him never to give it up except to n
greater fool than himself. In due course
of time our rich man, like our morry
monarch, fell sick, and like our merry
monorch, was  thout to give up the
ghost, The focl overhearing the doc-
tor's answer (o onquiries, that * he
would soon go hence,” hastened to the
gick mun's ;r)od to ask master mine!
they say you are going away—is it for
long? “Yes!” snid the sick man, «1
go—-nover Lo return’” ¢ But 1 sce no
preparationy cithor in the house or in
the stable,” returned the fool.  No,
indeed I” answored tho dying man,
mournfully, “ that is true—no prepara-
tions.” “Then here master mine,” said
the jester, “1 prithee tnke you my club;
for if you are selting out on so long a
journey, and are muking no preparations,
you ‘must needs be'a greater fool thun
I, and richly: deserving-of my staff.
This eternal truth thus pointedly put,
brought the rith man to a propor sense
of ‘the situstion, and " caused him to put
his house in order for the great journey.
Many a longer sermon and with greater
pretensions withal, has had a less happy
result.

‘Whilst on the subject of Fools Ser-
mons (no disrespect to long ones, gentle
reader) we cannot omit one which comes
from. the Kast. Bahalul had been for
some time court joster or something of
the kind 1o the most puissant and re-
nowned Iaroun Al-Raschid of the court
of the Caliphs. = At the suggestion of
his royal and not to be thwarted mas-
tor, Bahalul consented to take to him-
solf o' wife.” Scarcely was the nuptial
coremony over, when our jester of the
court of the Culiphis suddenly assumed
a look of utter bewilderment, and as
suddenly and - unexpectedly. took to “his
heels, erying out that he never in all
his life heard such a noise. For months
Bahalul was no where to be found, until
at length, when his disconsolute spouse
had procured a’ divorce, Bahalul again
madehis appearance at court. ‘

“Sol exclaimed the Caliph™ with a
puzzled look. C

o ¢ Exactly | sadd thejestei', “ you would |

have done the same thing yourself if
you -had been.in my place. The noise
seared mo away boyond the hills,”

“Phe noise! what noise!” asked the
Culiph, ' _ :

“Why, the noisc of 'u thousand voices;”
replied Bahalul. ‘

¢ Bxplain yourself,” snid the Caliph,

# Most willingly " snswored Brhalul.
“ Know then most puissant Caliph, that
no sooner was the marriage ceremony
over, than I heard such o racket T was
nonrly deafened. A thousand voices on
all sides and at once cried out “rent!
taxes | doctor’s bills! sons! duughter!
schooling ! music! dancing! - sherbet
dress! gilks! sating! muslins! slippers
pinmoney! more money! debt! Baha-
lul “has - drowned himself in the Cal-
iph’y bath I until at length,” added the
Jjester, “terrified at the solemn warning,
and not wishing Lo profane your high-
noss' bath, I fled away until the danger
should be over, and—here I am, owing
nobody, and disinclined to drown my-
self.”

Lhis same Haroun seams tohave taken
a cortain sly pleusure in playing  the
foul, with. Bahalul. " One day in Baha-
lul’s presence, he calied out 1o his-
major-domo to bring him alist of all the
fools in Bagdad. “That were not so
easy,” said Bahalul, “and would take
time, but if your greatness would be
content with a list of the wise men, you
could have it in a second.”

On another occasion, the Caliph with
all due rolemnity, presented Bahalul’
with the Governorship of all the foxes,
apes and assesin the Calaphate. ¢ This
is too great an honor,” said the fool
with a profound salaam, ‘““nor would it
be loyal in me to take away all your
highness’ subjects.”

.Some days later, Bahalul was found:
by the guurds seated on- the Cnliph's
throne, imitating the Caliph’s manners.
Whether he was practicing for his own
Calaphaté of the asses, is not recorded.
The dutiful ‘guards howeyer, terror
stricken at beholding the Caliph's: fool
sitting on the Caliph's throne of cushions
seized the impious rascal and . procecded -
to bastinado him to their heart’scontent. -
The Caliph hearing his cries entered the
to.enquire ithe reason of the outery.
¢ Uncle,” said Bahalul “I am not cry-
ing on my own- account, but on yours.
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I havo been Caliph, only for a fow mo-
monts, and sece what 1. have. suftered.
You are Caliph all day long, what must
you theu sutter 2"

If the redonbiable Alexander spared
the city of Lumpsacus, out of consider-
ation of the wit ol a philosopher fool,
an equally direful conqueror from the
far east spared Neapolis out 'of considor-
ation for the wit of' & fool philosopher.
It happened in this wise.

When Timour Leng was approaching
the city, the inhabitants prepared to
detend themselves with vigour. Nugur
ad Deen Chodscha however who - had
been in the serviee o the first: Bajuzet
dissuaded them from doing so, telling
them to mulke him their ambassadorand
leave the rest to him.  I'he people
though doubttul of his plans, still yield-
ed to his importunitics.  Belfore pro-
ceeding on his expedition our ambass-
ador bethought him' that he must at
least approach the conqueror with some
kind of present. e resolved that it
should De fruit, but was divided in mind
ag to figs or quinces. 1 will consult
my wife” said Nusur; and he did so. The
lady was in favour of quinces. + Nagur
thereupon took figs. When he reached the
tont of the haughty conqueror and had

“announced himsel'with alldue solemnity
as the. ambassador of the beleaguer-
ed city, he presented as an’ offering
of homage his trumpery basket of figs.
Lamerlane in 2 rage ordered the figs to be
flung at'the head of'the presumptuousam-
bassador. The courtiersaccordingly pelt:
ed away awith right good will, and each
time a soft fig struck the imperturable
Nasur, he resignedly exclaimed,  Now,
the Great Allah be praised ! The Pro-
phet be thanked ! How grateful I ought
to be!” ; i

“What! fellow! how is-this ?” said
Timonr:. “we pelt you with figs and
you rejoice; and the more we pelt you,
the more you rejoice.” .

HBxactly;” said Nasur.,  “ My wife.

told me to bring quinces, and T brought
figs. Have I not reason to thank the
Prophet? Your soft figs indeed hurt,
but quinces would have beaten out my
brains."” The conqueror liughed heartily
and gave orders that for the sake of onc
fool's folly, all the other fool’s should be
sought out in the  city and spared.
“Then the whole  city is safe!” ‘said

Nasur-and started: oft with alacrity to
announce the news. : ,
“Kither emboldenad by his succoss as
ambassador, or thankful for the fuvour
conferred this same Nasur brought thoe
great Lurk a basket of gherkins for his

supper. - The warrior ordered his major-
domo to rewnrd him  with ten gold
picces.  Again when the season of full

grown cucumbers had come round, Na-
sur set-ont to tho palace with o basket
ful. But the mujor-domo remembering
the former-high recompense would not
allow him to pass until he had promised
him half the reward, . “ Halll” oxclnim-
cd Nasur;:“that were too little for so
wood o gentleman,  Thou shalt have
three quarters at least;” aud he passed
into the presence chamber. - 'limour
who was seated on the throne of cush-
ions, seeing him appronch: exclaimed:
what! another present? How mueh do
you expeet for this?  If it plonse your
wrettness, said - Nasur, I would wish o
lundred stripes. A hundred stripes!
my man.. Nay; that were indeed o
sorry return for so beautiful o basket of
cucumbers. ~ Bub said Nasur [ will re-
ceive nothing.else.. “Give thom me 'l
pray.” Well L by the Prophet’s head !
i thou wilt have them, thou shalt. Lt
him receive a hundred stripes,

Tolding his.arms and inclining his
head, Nuasur.peceived the stripes, pa-

tiently and unflinchingly until hie cameo
L)

to the 25th, stroke. I'hen he cried out”
to the belabouring official “ stop.”

Nay ! said Timour since thou wouldst
have thy hundred stripes, thou shalt. I
am-one that ‘gives full pay.—Strike
away.

“Stay; most puissant and wise wa-
rior,” exclaimed Nasur, 1 have got all
my own. l'o be honest with you tho
rest are not mine.”

How is that ?" asked the now-bowilder-
ed Tamerlane. ' =

T .will tell thee, said Nusur. " As Ten--
tered the pulace, thy major-domo made
me promise i half the reward. Think-
ing half too little for so great and good °
a gentleman, [ promised him at-least
three quarters,” Give him thercfore his
own.* Though T am poor, T am honest;
and would not defraud the gentleman of
anything. ' - ;

The major-domo received his seventy-
five stripes and Nasur went -home re-

‘s
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cries was balin Gilead to his wounded
back,

llaving apokcn of fool’s sermons the

natienl b upition is ' to. fool's Jlldg-
ments,

When that best of great men. .Sn'
Thomis More was tried for lifo his
s pient jndges, an they could no othor-
wise condemn him, declared, that silence
was treason. 1L was a fools judgment
though an elfeetive one ‘withal, since. it
effocted its objoet, and’ dupnvul Kng-
land’s most shining light of his life.

Count, Patledl may
bha “hrolen on Lhc wheel;  but when
Charles the XIT in lhc douh wmr'ml
deseribed himself as “most mer eiful” ho
was only exercising the office of Court
Fool in mnking the rest of Burope
smile over a very sorious subject.  Pat-
Leul thought what, merey |

And now, gentle reader, T mnst, t.ll\e
my leave, losL you suller ere long from
a surfeit. When the Br ahmin  had
eaten too many comfits; he was advised,
80 say-the oastern .mnuh to try.a dnnk
of ‘water, Nay quoth our Brahmin”
“if tliere had' been room for water, T
would have taken more comfits,” _ Now
if you like not tha water, I can gu‘c you,
no moic comfits,  Rest. Lhu efore and be
thnnkfnl But above all despise not the
Jools!” The, great Astic Montezuma
L’hought there was’ more to be learnt
from ‘them* than * from ' the wise men,
since thoy at . lcnst, dared “to tell Lhc
tiuth, And"if in“'this treatise .« On

Troolg” I have betimes: been dull, he as:’

sured“there was a‘design in it., “When

T'could not' malke yoit laugh, T mlght At

least Set you, aslecp Both m'c good® Ior
dxgcst\on. RERR ,
e v II.'B.‘ v
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“Innbcenco con(‘cls ‘ease and f‘rcedom
on 'the' mind;., and leaves it open to
every pleﬂsmg scnsntxon. b

Modcmtc and’ slmplo ‘pleasur 03, rclmh
high With' the tompem(c In the mxdstl
‘of "his; studied’ 1'ohnement,s, thc volup{
tidry Iangmshes ; ,

That‘. gcntleness ‘w]nch is tho chm a.c-
tcmtlc of 4’ gooc
othm- vn-tue its’ seat in the hcmt,gnnd
let'ma wlld nothmb, c\(ccpt whitt ﬂowL
from the' hcm't ean 1endor even ottem.\l..
manners Lruly ploaemg

o

I'he sound of the mnjor-doma's |*

huvc deserved to,

man,” hig, liko overy |

NO IRISH NEED APPLY. .

—— ; L

Shame ou the lips that utter jt— s]mmc on'
the hands that write,

Shame ‘on the, page llml pnl)hshcth au(,h/
slunder to the light; ‘

I feel iy blood with ]l;,htmn" PpCLd throubh
“al) hy- veins fast fly

At the old taunt; for ever new—: i 70 Lt
No Insh nobd 'npply |
b ¥

Arc nol our hands a4 ptout n.nd strong, our:
. hearty ag warm and true .

As'theirs who fling this mock at ur Lo ch(nL
us of ourdue?

While *neath our feet Gorl'a enrth rtands firm
minl- "bove us hanga Hinvky

Where there is hononr to be.won

: oo The Irish need npp!yl )

Ohl hive not ;,\orlous thm"n bc-(.n donc by, .
“Trish hearts and hands?
Are not her deeds emblazoned fur o’er nmny}
gens and lands?
There may. be tears on Irc]xunl‘s cheek, butf
_still bier hieart beats high ;. R

And where there’s valonr to-be shown~— .3
The Irirﬂh‘necd npplv i

Wherevcr noble’ Lhouglntq arc nurs’d an(l
" “"noble words nre gnid— .,
Wherever patient faith ('mlurca where lmpo'
citeell seems dend— - e
Wherever honest industry to win .ita gn.oh
will try .
Whercver nmn]y toil prevajla— o

The Irish nced npplvl ey

Wlncrevcr woman's love is pure as ia 'un-

;. .sullicd BROW—

Wherever woman’s, clxeck al tnlen of i xn_]ur_y.

- will glow—

thrcvvrpntymg tcnrs are B])Cd nnd brenthcd‘
in‘feeling’s sigh—

Wherever kindliness is sought —

+“The lrtsh nced npply

i

Tl

Ir there is nughl. of tcndern(ss,xf therc m
mxght of worth—

Ifthere’s o' trate of Heav en lofl upon our sm-

ctained earth— - o

If thereare noble, steadfust honrts thut u,,-f

.- complaining die, : "y Sl

To trcnd lxkt. Lhcm life’s. Lhornv road, ; - }

4

RSN

The Irigh nced npplyl Vi

A

*Till on I\xllnrncy’s Wnters blue tho suﬂ.smra !
i geaseto shine— :
*Till round thé p p rent onk no more Ll\e’w
lovesito twing ="' !
*Till Neplnn topples from’’ lus pluce, "
» Shannion’s streum runs dry, o B f
For nll thut’s grent and -'ood and pure— :

y

!
v
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HiNrs ror Ginus, —Somubody gives
“tho following advice to ‘girls; - It is
worth volumes of fiction and sontiment-
-alism

“Men who are Worth having want
women for wives. A bundlo of gow-
guws, bound with s string’ of flats and
quavers, sprinlled  with (,olo«ruc, and
sot in & carmine saucer—this is no help
for a'man who oxpeots to raise a family
of boys on bread and meat. The pinno
and: lace framos are good in their places,
and so are the nbbons frills and tas-
s6ls’; " but you carinot make 4 dinner of
the former, nor a bed-blanket of tho lat-
ter—and awful as the idea may seem to
you, both dinner and bed-blankets are
necessary to domestic happiness.

“ Life has its velations as well as fan-
cios; ‘but you malke all its decon.ltxous,
remembering the tassels and curtains,
but for, trettmn' the bedstead.  Suppose a
man of" \goocl sense, and,-of course, good
prospects, to be lool\m«r for a wife, what
chanee have you to bo chosen? You
may trap him, but how much better to
malko it an object for him to catch youn ?
If you should trap and marry an indus:
trious young man, and ‘deceive him, he
would be unh.lppy ag long. as he lives.
So_render. yoursclves ‘worth catching,
and you necd no shrewd mother or bro-
ther to recommend you, and help ‘you
to.find a market.”"

-ListexiNg -To EviL Reporrs.—The
Ionger I live, the more I'feel "the im-.

ortance of adhering to the rule which

thave laid down for myself in Felation
t0 ‘such matters: ‘1. To hear as little: as
“possible whntevel is to tho ‘prejudice of
athers, - 2. To; believe nothing of the
kind " till I am absolutely forced to it.
3:*Never to drink into the spirit of ‘one
who circulstes an evil réport;; 4. Al
ways to modclate, as far.as I-ean, the
unkindness which is e\presscd towards:
others. 5. Always (o beligve ‘that, if
the other side were heard, 'a very diffor-
-ent’account would be-given of the mat-
ter.—Carus's Life of Simeon.

They who have nothmg to give, can;
vof‘t,en afford ‘relief to others,. by 1mpnrt—
ng, what they feel.:. .0 ..
3[01:11 and rehglousnmqtructwn de-,
rives  its ‘effieacy, not 'S0 mudh  from
what men‘are ' taught to know, as from
-what’they: are brought to feel. '

‘

“!|'stadying old St.’

'J‘llJJ CANADLAN “S’l‘ PITIRS

Montreal is already noted for tho
number of large and clogant churches
which tower up in its muht, and ‘thoro
is now in course of erection n Cathadral
unequilled on tho Continent, for sizo
and i H“|)Obln"‘ appearance.

In 1852, the old Cathedral and Bpis-
copal Paleco which for so long had
stood on St. Denis street, were d(»t,xb'y-
ed. by fire.. Shortly after, a parish
church was built on' the old sito in the
liagt Lnd, and the Bishop removid to
new and roomy quarters in tho largo
and plain looking brick mansion on
Palace street. A fow years ‘later, by
the purchnse of a portion of the estato
of the late Jacob DeWitt, and a scction
of ground from the jfabrzquc, of the Par-
ish of Notre D me, used as a cemetory,
Mgr. Bourget had under control's largo
block of land in an eclevated position,
situated in the West Iind, adjoining "his
palace, and. very. suitable for the eioe-
tion ‘of a giint tathedral, Mo shaped”
his plans nceor dmfrly and the Catholics .
in his diocese, (rmduall) becofmng
woulthy, aftorded him’an oppor Lunxt_y lo
indulge in the gloiious projeét of build-
ing an cdifice i in ‘keeping with the dlg-
mty of* the: Commercial Metropolis’ ‘of
the Dominion—the TRome of Americd.

The subu,ct. was broached. to his
clergy, and by them 1mpmto(l to .the
public. Subscriptions, were called for; -
contributions from high and low flowed
in; mhglous enthusiasm was awakoned, .
and in 1859 tho cash. result was. so
gratifying that definite operntions wore
commenced. - Monseigneur Bourget in-:
terviewed architects, looked at various
plans 6f church O(llflCCb, had estimates _
prepared; but after deliberation, ho
concluded * the imiitate to grand
simple ‘architecture of’ St, Peter's a‘t
Rome, and build its cotnter )mt in the
Now. World, M. Victor omgenu, a4

; well known’‘and skillfal Cnnadmn archi-’
téct, was commissicnied” to prepare. ~the .

pl'ms for the new building; ‘and’ n&er
1 Yoyage to Europe, for .the purpo:o “of.
eter 8 in detail, ho re-
urned, and in company: with M. Aleib-
‘inde Leprohon drew; out Hig plnns ac- |
cordmgly ' : ;

The cathedral it bemg"ewctcd in the
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form of a crosy; 300 feot in length from
the grand eiitrance to ‘the back of tho
nave, while. its "bitgiith—or length of
thio erwepb—-xs 225 feet. Tho longth
of the building will be furthor incronsed
by a portico 30 fecl in width, The
averago hoight of tho walls will be 30
foet. 'I'hose to support the roof of the
nave: will havo to go 42 feot higher,
with an additional olevation of 66 fool
under the great dome.  Thus the ex-
treme height of tho musonry from the
floor will bo 138 feot. The roof, wlich
is to be of gatvanized iron, will not be

copy- oit a smaller scile’ of the mighty
dombo-of St. Peler's; and- when cotipleto
will o250 :feet “in~ height~=40 févi
higher thun the towors of -the French
Church in'the Place d'Armes.  On'the
outside, the foot of tlie dome will ‘be
stxonglhuwd by 16 pun's of Corinthidin
pilldrs, Lwenty-five fiet in hc)ght and
surmounted by pilasters. - The space be
tween tho former is'to be filled by.largo
windows - richly ornamented. Abovo

these pillars the dome will eurve grace-
fully up to its apex, from which agrand

lunterne  will 'arise;. surrounded o a

THE CANADIAN «§T. PETDR’S ?

modelled after that of St. Potér's, for
though at Rome tho climate admits of
a flit roof} it is-otherfwise ifi' Cnada:

The - )mge dome will be .the hand-
somest part.of the Cathedral, and will
be:grected over the ;transept, supporfed
on four glg‘mt)c piliars of oblong form,
and 36 feet in thickness.  As.the- dome
will:be 70 feet in diaméter at its. .com-
mencement, .and_its ‘summit. 210 foet
~ from the spo(.tators on the:floot of the |’
church .some .ides may be had of its

vasts proportlons. It will'be an exact

smaller sealo’ by ornamented | plll:u -
Abovo this again will be placed a_ hiige
gxlt ball, and pomtmn- towards the heav=
eris froim ‘its” stmpiit. wlll g scé‘x‘f a
glittoring Cross, 1‘-3 foct' 1ot "'g ‘ .
A spléenditl’ view of Montred w1]l bé
obt‘niﬁéd oM’ the' ball, such a8 visitors
‘6t from the top of ¢ " domo of ‘St
%aul ‘s in London, It.may. here be stilfed-
that the doniie of the Motitreal ‘cathiédral
i 1o’ be constiricted of stond
ot often’ nttempted in WOr
magnitude. ’ Four- smn,ller dom
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distant from tho major one will sur-
round-it, and bo {ully ns large as those
surmounting Bonsocour.mar ket and the
Hotel Dmu. .

A magnificent por tico of the com]ms-
ite sty e of architeeture ¢ is to be e:auted
in front of' the church. - It will be 210
feot fony, 30 feet wide, and will from its
delicate carving, heing surmounted by
wo huge clocks, and & group ot statues
of the Apoﬂloa chiselled by eminent
sculptors, present a favorable contrast
1o -the unadorned and unhewn chuareh,
walls. From the portico five kuge en-
trances will communicate with (ho ves-
tibule, an apartment 200 feet long, {rom
which entrance to the body 0( the

sathedral, will be obtained through
numet Ollb archways.

An interior view of the chureh with
its walls ornamented with frescoes,
statuary and paintings from’ the :Ttalian
school ‘of art, seen here und there le-
tween the \'lbt‘l of lofty pillars, will be
very striking. ~ Under thé immense
dome will stand the Jigh: altar, - and
leading awny: from around: it will be
seen rows of arched pillars dividing the
aisles and supporting the roof.: -Beside
the grand altar there are to’ be twenty
chapels in the chthedral, and in aich’of
the four immense pillara'which support

. -the dome, there will be room for three |

commodnous altars. The foot of each pxll.u'
48 to form & vault for the reception of |
the bodies of bishops, &c. * Light will’
- be admitted through the five domes, and
~will be increased by six large lanterned
_casements. and’'a number of small win-
‘dows:: The building will be heated by
"hot water,.4. largo basement being. ex-
cavated - for  the extensive boile: ) mel

&e., required thérefor, There will bie
no colonade by \vluch to' approach the
edifice, as at St. Peter's Rome, but.the
grounds are to be ox'n.tmu\tel with
fountmm &c. IR o

R RN

Lutur prlde and vqmty'h»wc fre-
quently as much jufluence in ‘corrupting
the sentlments,of' the great, a wno-
Tance, bigotry, and . prejudice,” havc in
misleading | the. opinions of‘ thx,‘rnulu
tude o7 ) '

The corr upted temper and the gmlty
- passions of the .bad, Trustrate the effeet
of \ every .zdmntmre thch thc \voxld
0011‘01':. on them._

OUR PRIESTIOOD. '

. — ;
In Commemoration of Ordination at the Grand Somfnary,.
Monreal, Dec.22nd, 1877,

1.

From many lands, yet one we are,
Iu Sucerdotal Brotherhoot ;
From year to yeur we bought the Star
Phat cheers the journey of the good :
We snw it in the skies atir—
The will of God'in glory stood.

Then answered.every heart the eall,

That came rrom Him—u starry ray
Sin wrapt the world us in a pall,

In Heaven nlone scemed truest day 5
Eyes tixed upon the Star of all,

We chose the royal, narrow way.

Then came the contlict of the mind
Ajpainst the passion-throes of sense;
But Taith und Grace our souls inclined,.
And, torufied, we battled thence,
And God was to us futher kind,
And gaveus angels for defense.

A lore above all other lore

"I'was ours to ponder and retain ;
And holiness ’twas ours to store,

TFor relf and for the fumished train
Of those who vanities ndore,

And bhnded arc to lustln;_, gnm.

As ONE, in Chuntv we're drest,
% Devoted to the Crucified
Mm’ God enroll ug with the blests
‘Aud, Mary Mother, midst the ude
Of varied duty, pray our rest
. Eternal nmy be; thee beside !«
< 'Wiuan J. MoCu. URE. .

THE ok DONNELLS

oy

GLEN-COTTMQE;

A TALE OF THE FAMINE YEARS IN IRELAND..

By D. P. CONYNGHAM, LL.D,,

i Author of * Sherman’s March through the %mh,
T % The lrish Brigade and its Campaigns,”
*. 4 Sarsfichl s or, The L.lSl(;rc:u blmg;,lc o
for lrcl’md  ete., ch : ’

CHA P’I‘JaR XXV I—(C’ontmucd )
STt s a molnncholy sight indeed,”
said Father O'Donnellj turning inway.

Frank “wis ph:cnned wHe ran over
dnd " reized Mro Bllin'd ‘horee. = “ Liook,
16ok;” " sid “he, pomtm«r to tho gmup..
“You have murdored hcl" “You robbed
us fn"st and now you' hdve mu:dered.

her. ¥ Butl I have 1cs‘cngel “Yes, hor
blood 13 c ymg to He'wen for- vengok

T
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ance, and vengonnco will it have.  Mur-
dorer and -robber, youshall d o rike the
Least of the field. -God, Lcall upon you
for vongeuncol”' :

“Soizo him,” snid Mr. Kllis, trembling
with for, .

“Thoy dare not, they .daro not!”
shouted Frank; and tho people took up
stones and sticks, and ‘rushed around
him,

“Can we make no dcf'enco 7" said
Uncle Corny, leaning his hand gently
upon luunkn shoulder; “if not, let us
march.” - 1o then turned moun(l talke-
ing to some ncighbors, who wero .laklll[_:
him to their housos. This was sl down
at a largo discount as so much  troason.

“ Took at tlm ould croppy thrying to
stir them up,"” said ono of' the bailitfs to
Mr. Ellig, ‘

FPrank let go the bridlo of Mr, Ellis's
horse, and fell buck Lo the crowd,

1 sco him, I seo him! ['m d d
but I'm a magistrate (o no purpose if"1
leave him his pension!” - And Mp. Jllis
kept his word,

The :people were mtcnqcly oxciled,
Some stones were flung at M Kllis; the
soldiers and police had collected ar ound
him, with their guns londed and bayonots
screwed. :

Shemus-a-Clough’ wept and shouted
for a timo beside Mrs. O’Donnell:  He
then jurcped up and rushed through the
crowd, and hit. My, Ellis with a stone
that sent him roeling from his horse.
Awild . shout ran through the crowd,
and ‘they rushed at tho mi]itm'_y.

- chd), present——" shouted their
officer.

“Stop, sto God's snke, stopl"
said Father O’ Donnell throwing
between -them, “« Ao you Christinns
at nll? IIele in- the face of death,
you're going to shed oach other’s blood 1"
and ho pointed to the corpse. *Ohl
you savages |  But God help youl! it's
hard to blame you. . But leavo them to
God—to God, who will judge -them ac-
cording to their doings. "1I'd rather. be
tho poorest man here than that guilty
man,” and he pointed to Mr. Ellis, who,
foaming with rage and covered with
blood, had remountod - his horse. - ¢ So,

thank God, that though you are poor,

your souls are not blacl\ like his; and
now go home in poace.”
. Most of the- poople wont = 'Lway, oxcept

himself’

the immedinte:friends, who remained to

carry the body somewhere, for nonoof
Lovd Clearall’s tenants dare shelter it.

The Rev. Mr. Smith chanced to te
driving by at the time; he loft his cax
upon the road, and wont in. After
Father O'Donnell told him how things
stootl— ‘

“My God! my God!"” eaid he, “sow
man abuses hig power.”

Father O'Donnell told him that tney
could. not get a housc to ‘convey tho
body to, so great wus their dread of the
landlord,

‘It fortunate that 1 have come this
way,” said Mr. Smith.  “[ have a snug
farm-house o few miles off'; lot M.
O'Domnell’'s family remove there, and
['lE see that this decent woman shali got
proper burial. They can ocoupy the
house as long nas it suits their conve-
nience.  Nor shull they want, cithor.
But they had ‘hetter remove this furni-
ture.. Will one of you,” said-he to some
men near, “run over to my farm and
tell the men o bring over the cars to
removo this furniture 7"

“Yes, your 1ncu,nce and God - bless
youl”

“Stop ! said Mr. Ellis, who overheard
the order. “That furniture is mine;. L
canted it with the other effects, so dou t
touch it at your peril I"

Father O'Donnell and: Mr.
looked at cach other:

“1 thought, Mr. Ellis, that you got
moro than your rent then, besides this
little furniture;” said the minister..

“No, Mr. Smith; it's no businoss of
yours; all this’ was fairly auctloned 80
it H my property.”

“T'beg your pardon, Mx Tllis; it is
business of mine; it is the duty of every
Christian man to try and protecta poor
honest man from scoundrelism ‘and

tyranny,” and Mr. Smith walked away.

The body was carcfully removed; fol-
lowed by the mourning relatives and a
crowd of people; Fathor O’'Donnell and
Mr. Smith also seccompanying them.

Trish wakes and funcrals are very
much alike in general, so we need not
describe: them. ~This, indeed; was a pe-
culnu]y sad one, on account. of Mrs.
O'Donnell’s tragic death, ard the former
high standing of the f.\mlly‘ o

Father G'Donnell read "the funcral
service. outside “tlie little: gate .of: the

Smxbh
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churchyard: Mr, Bllis carriod his hos-
tility so far as to prevent him: from
reading it insido,  morcovor, as tho
church was on Lord Clearall's property.

Mr, Sly offored to read the service,
but would have been torn in picces but
for Father O'Donnell. '

The people now lefl for their homes.
The little church was silent; but one
returncd to weep over that -newly
covored grave. Ifrank knelt and prayed
by times. Iate would be there too, but
she was not able to rise from her bed,
poor girl. :

“(Q mother! mothor!” said Trank,
in the depth of his anguish; “ mother!
you have left lonely, breaking hearts
after you; but, then, I should not weep
for you, for you are happy with your
God; but for us, want and aflliction are
our portion. Better, mother, to sleop
beside you in that cold grave, than live
on a worthless life!  Oh!: what is life
tome! Onece, I hoped that it would be
a life of joy and happiness; but no, no,
it is to be one of dark bitleiness. 1
have no object to live for; no occupa-
tion to ecall forth my enorgics. Doath;
indeed, would be o blessing now. Men
boast that the laws of England proteet
the poor and weak from the rich and
strong. - How little do- they know of
these laws., = Like the fabled fruit, they
are fiir without and foul within, A
tyrant landlord and - agent, under pro-
teetion of - these - boasted laws, "have
robbed ‘us of our property, have mur-
dered you, my dear, fond- mother! and
yet they live, and are respected. and
feared.: 'O God | O God! how long will
this continue ? Was not the land in-
tended for the support of man 7. Have
not  we, therefore, an inherent right.to
the soil, and are we.to be thus.crushed:
and trampled- and hunted from it ?.: O
mother! I'll have -revenge upon -your:
murderers, and then I'll fly the country.
. Yes, Ellis, the murderer of my mother,
shall ‘die” by. my hand'l. but, Alicel
"~ Alice! girl of my: heart! how can. T
Jeave you?” - - s :
*Tn his excitement his eyes glared, he.
clenched  his ‘hands, and ground his
teeth, and' spoke in-a hurried, andible
manner. o R

The ruins of an:old abbey stood near
the grave. T S
" After Alice Maher.had left the church-

A

yard, sho - missed Frank, and. while.
hor futher, and Father O'Donnell. wero.
in- earnest  conversalion, sho returned,”
knowing that sho would find him at tho-
grave, ,

Seeing Frank spenking to himsolf in-
an excited, manner, sho stood to listen,
and overheard his wild soliloquy.” She-
went over and gontly laid her hand
upon his shoulder,

- Who's this?” said he, rudely fling-
ing the hand from- him and - turning
round.  # O Alico!” said he, geutly
taking hor hand, “forgive my rudeness;
1 wus'in o strange mood.”

“T forgive and pity you, IFrank ; but
I must tell you thut 1 overheard you.
Franlk; could you think of being a mur-
derer without horror ?”

“Yel, Alice, he has murdered her,”
and he pointed.lo the grave.

“ Iven so, FFrank. = Vengouunce ho-
longs to God, and e will deal with
every one according to his works. Leave
him to God ; He is just.”

“ Alice, love! if youwere a man you'd
feel as 1 do.” The very reptile will ro-
coil upon.the foot that. crushes it; and
can 1, o man, scoc my means plundored
from me, my mother murdered, and yeot.
calmly look on?. Look at my. poor
father, Alice.” See what a'wreel ho isl
He was beloved .and . admired, and now
he's o poor paralytic. . Look at my fing,;
noble sister, once the pride of tho parish,
—the toast of many . festive sconer;
and:now ! and now! she’s a pauper, de-
pendent. upon. the; charity. of others..
Think of ‘my darling mother, Alice.
Was she not murdered, dragged from,
hor:warm. -bed: to~die. upon. the : cold
ground, with the.-home, of. her; early,
joys: and - aflfections knocked. in_ ruing,
beside: her ?. :Andimyself, Alice.~ :Ohl,
T had hopes and yearnings:of eon--
Jjoying peace, and: love, and. happiness in:
that old home. I thought, Alice, lovel. .
that - there, with you, my own swoeet, -
wife, nestling upon my bosom,.after the,
toils and anxiety of the day, or cheer-,
ing me:through the world’s strife, T
could; indeed, be happy—happy.us mor-;
tal. man.could .be. Often; Alice, haye,
[ pictured to myself a happy :home,

4 hallowed: by all the gashing warmth of;

loving hearts, all the. holy influencoiof,
domestic bliss—a home made cheorful
by yonr loving, greeting smiles.. . Often’ -
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have 1 imugined oursolves scated by our
own firesido,, fostoring, our.. little ploty
and pl g of lifo, until;:my: henrl: ex
pandad  with joy and huppmcsu. “Buy,
oh! ull -this, this was but a dream] ,l,
who long 50 much for domestic repose—
I, who have a heart so uuuu.pmblu of
love and all the finer feclings of - man’s
nature—must wiunder an oufcust upon
the world.. And can it'he a sin to mur-
der him who has caused all -this 1uin
and misery ?"

Frank plu(,o(l ‘his head botween his
hands and wepl.. Alico gently took his
hand from his fuce and snid—

“You must promise. me, Frank, to
give up this horrid Lhonghl. You l\now
I'love you; love you! oh, yes, next to
my God, L love youl”

Trank pressed het hand,

“ And think, Franlk, how I would feel
i you, whom I love so dearly, wore
branded with a murderer’s shameo. O
my God! I would not survive it.  You,
who are so noble and generous, to po]-
lute: your hands and soull [f it were
10, - L would soon sleep in my grave.
Pxomlso me now-—here, upon .your
mother’s, grave Tusk it and her pure
spirit. is Tooking down from heaven
upon.us—here,” uml she knelt upon the
grave—* hiere [ ask of ‘you ‘that: )ou’ll
‘nob be guilty of the Llood of M. Bllis.
. or, Lm'd Clearall; that you'll nof injure
Lhun, but loive: Lhcm to God, who will
bring , them to ‘an_ account. m His.own
wise, Lnne here, do, kneel bcsulc me—
that’s it; now promise me,” and’ she
looked up into his face with, such . pure;
sweelness that one. mu,th f‘nnc) her an
angel pleading for crr ing man.. - .

’j‘houwh Frank kuelt beside her, he
kept ]us hands. pressed over- his fa(.e

“Speak, Franl ; say: you do.”

“Q Alice! don’t nsk “me; I can Ldo
lt ”

« Can't do 1Ll Go.from me!  You're
notithe ‘noble, generous: youth yourwere:
at;-all. .Oh! have T givon my: heart to

“a murderer-?—to one who could-bear-to |
- Bee: mo. pine-andrsink . into; an carly | -

grave; - O God! help mc, .md soften.
his: (.A“Ollﬁ hourt.”)
Alice burst into: Lc'u's. Tl unk Iool\c(l

length. - tears: came ﬁ'om hlS cyes an(l
he wept. .
S b anlk |, Fr: mk' &'Ly you ll do 1L I

f

[T must make riches to get you.

: fathor and-m y . uncle!

know you will, fur now. yow wcop. Ohl
thoso blessed tears!” :

“Yos, Alice, love. J[uo on my
mother's grave; betoreJleaven, ] promise
yow I'lI-lenve them. to God.  May ].[e
have morcy upon- them.” -

O Frank | thank God 1" and her lltLl(v'
head rested upon lns bosom.

“That- will do, Frank. Lot us bo

going . now."”

“Come, love;” and
churchyard.

“Alice,” said IPrank, as they wulkedg
along, “ L must tell you.”

“ What, Ifrank ?” ‘

“You l\now love, T can do nothing
here; I'm young and strong; | lovo.
enterprise; muny are making “wealth in’
Cualifornin in a few yeurs; 1 intend
going there, and return home again, I
trust, w wealthy man.” '

“Q IFrank ! what will 1 do ?” .

“ Under present circumstances I
would not ask your futher's. consenc,
even if' he-were - willing to givo 1t’.
which he's not. T could not fhink o[’
nmarrying you, my own sweet love, to.
bring you. into a struggle with: the.
world. s Now, we are young; let us re-:
main single for five years; ‘be true ton
me-as I will be to you; and, believe me,-
I will rveturn with boundlcsa wcalth toL
claim my darling wife.” +

“ BuL I 'nn]\, if you . shonld fuil, or

g Stop Alice; Treannot f',ul  Cheer cdx
by.the hope of: your . love, L wxll strive,
and toil;- and grow:rich. - It viches aro':
to be g ained at all; T must: win them for:
my own sweet one, Alice, T know thatid
Tlove
you deeply; wildly, and. this love willi
strengthen my arm in the strife.”

“ Oh, cursed riclies!  cannot’ we . bo~
happy without them, Frank 20 -0

“ No, Alice; no. But. here

Lhoy lcft, Lhc.

Alice - looked: fondly on  him; a.nd
whispered— G
“ (Jome to-sc¢ me soon, Frank?”..
L4 Yes, love,” {
“\Vhele have youn been. Ahce ?” said *

{ Mr. Maher, looking rather displeased as:.

e saw her Ic'mmn' upon Frank’s arm,
on.for-wtime; his -heart. was: full-as,|

“She was with me at my mother's
gravo, sir,” said - Frank.~ “Iam. Just

telling hc\“ that I have sresolved: on-

going “to Ameriea to try my fortune. :

is. your::
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 fGoing  to America ! Ifrank,” said
Tather O'Donnell.  * No, buy. . What
would your futher do, and Alice, und I
poorold man that I am; now to loso my
fine boy? No, Frank, don't go," and
the old man put his handkoerchief to his
eyes. ‘ :

“Tt s hard enough, no doubt,” said
Mr. Maher, evidently well pleased at
the matte: ; “but, after all, what ean
the boy do here?. Many a man muade
a fortunc there in a little time. If
you want money, Frank, I'll'help you.”

“No, sir,” said Frank, proudly, “ 1
have enough.” ,

- Well, perhaps you'ro right, perhaps
yow're right.  But what will T do?
Won't you try and keep him, Alice ?”

i This appeal was too much for Aliee.

“There now, there now, don't cry,
child, and he won't go; though maybe
its better. Lot him go, Alice, let him
go.”

. ¢ Uncle,” said Frank, firmiy, ¢ I have
resolved - upon going; I cannot be a
pauper here; and you, Mr. Maher, |
have one request to ask of you—that is,
you know that this darling girl and |
love one -another; L could not think ‘of
asking her now, cven if'1 thought I
would get your consent; but do not ask
her to marry until Lreturn, ~ I will re-
turn with wealth, or never return. If
living and rich, I'll be back in five years,
She and 1 are pledged for that time, If
T don't return with weulth, she'’s free,”

4 Do promise- them, promise them,
Sure they are fond of one  another, God
bless them. He'll be rich yet.. Promise
them,” said Father O'Donnell.

-“Give me your hand Frank,” said
Mr. Maher. 1 dopromise; and ifyou
return with wealth, there isnot o young
man in the country I'd sooner give her
to; but then, in your present circum-
stances, it would ‘be your ruin to marry.
I have v good many sons, Frank, so I
could not give her a farm, and; you know,
the money soon goes.” ‘ :

“God Dbless you! God bless you!”
guid Frank, grasping him by the hand;
¢« you are right; but I'll win wealth for
her sake, for I could die to gain her”

CCHAPTER XXVII.
A SHORT-ACCOUNT. OF THE POOR LAWS—

HOW.-THE . POOR 'ARE TREATED-—A . HU-
MANE BOARD—THE FRUIT OF EVICTIONS.

-J intended to dovote komo chaptors to
the working and- manngement of the
poor lnws in Ireland, and “also to -the
sophistry of political cconomists, who
asgert that Trelund is rapidly increasing
in material wealth; but as my work-'is
oxtending boyond the limits 1 had pre-
seribed, I must confine mysolf Lo n few,
remarks. }

In tho first place, ' foariessly ussort
that the poor lnws have destroyed the
happiness and independence of the very
poor for whose benelit they were ereated,

Sinco the intraduetion of poor ratos,
ruperism  has incrensed, and poverty
become more predominant.

The law has provided the indigent
against absolute starvation.  I'hig pro-
tection destroys every, principle ol en-
ergy in the sinking man's heart; it
also cheeks the unforced sympathios
of our nature, which, at all times, have
heen found o surer protection ngainst
misery than any legal enactments.

The best legal ennetments {or provid-
ing for the maintenance of the poor
seem somehow o clash against the wiso

dispensation of Providence; for even a

casual. observer must sec  that  the
hest safeguards against extreme pover-
ty lie in-that chavitable fecling pinnt-
cd by the hand of Nuture -in our bos-
oms.- The poor laws. close, up the
many fountains of charity, and  fling
over the poor to the merciless protection
of paid oflicials, whose hearts become
steeled to misery, and whose only study’
is to please their superiors, and to mako
the most they possivly cam of theirown
situations. They possess not one feeling
of ‘sympathy for the poor -wrelchos
thrown on their care. They stand to
each.other in “grim hostility~—the one
party thankless and - dissatisfied, and
claiming as their due what the: othors
niggardly administer. In fact, the sys-
tem has transformed the whole nature
of charity. It 'has closed up - those:
sacred - fountaing: which are the poor -
man's best protection—namely,  tho
kindness of fiiends and: relatives,: tho
sympathy and. charity of the wealthy, .

‘L and these acts of mutual help and kind- -

nesswhich the poor render.each otner,
and which are of more importance than .-
a casual observer could conceive. Again,

the laws are an-encouragement to vice; .

they support the  unfortunate, and - her
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oftspring; they tako .in' the forenkon
mother und  hor. childron,” whom - the
husband and father would never desort,
only that ho knew ho was .thereby af-
fording. themlegal protection.  On the

whole, it gives a rospectable mainten-

ance to pampered ofticials, who consumo
ovor u- third of tho rates levied for the
o tensiblo purpose of maintaining the
poor, but in renlity to maintain blunder-
ing ofliciuls in princely luztr-housos.
Wo soe what good is cffected in towns
by pious communities. We nee foundling
ho~pitals, penitentinries, reformatories,
and houses of orphanage all admirably
conducted by the pious zenl of spme
humble rdligious, and supported by vol-
untary charity.  Had these at their
command thoe princely revenues that
are. extorted from the people for the
maintenance of poorhousecs, what would
they not offect. 1t would be for the
-goou of secicly
houses were abolished. altogether; that
these nbodos of wretchedness were con-
verted to some useful purpose, and leave
the poor.to that fountain of human sy m-
pathy which God has planted in our
nature, and from which flows. tho:e
of' churity thut amalgamate the various
clusses of society, nnd that afford a more
abundant, or, at Ieast, & more effective

"and generous tide of charity to reliove
the wants of the sufforing poor.

(Conclusion in our next).

CATECHISM OF THE HISTORY OF
IRELAND.

(Continued.)

“Q.-What offect did tho free Constitu-
tion . of 1782 produce on the Irish
Woollon Trade? . T

.A. The most invigorating effect. The
Trade, -which had - languished. out a
feeble existence, thenceforth experienc-
cd an’‘important and extensive revival.
“In 1800,” says Mr. Ray, “ there ‘were
in: Dublin, ninety-one master-manufac-
turers in the Woollen Trade ; and these
ninety-one master-employers kept 1,122
looms " busy in’-the making ‘of broad-
cloths, -druggoets, and cassimeres; and
the total number of ‘hands employed. in
all:branches were 4,938+ - Rt

Q. 'What were the numbers in 18407

at large that poor-’

| sterling.

- A, The number of muster:manufuc-
turers in Dublin: thad' then fallen fiom
ninoty-one to twelve,.andithe agg: epato
numbor of porsons . employed by them
in all branches from 4,938 to 682.

Q. Does My, Ray trace similar deeay -
through vaijous other purts of Ireland ?
A. Ho does. : :

Q.. What does ho' sny of tho Cotton
Trade ? . )

- A. 1o gives detailed ovidences of ita:
dlecny, um}r quotes from the Report.of
the Hand-Loom Commissioners (1839),
the following passages: “ In theearly
part of the present century, the Cotton
Trade extented ijteelf through scveral
parts of Treland, nnd wag carrvicd on to
a considernble extent in: Dublin, Drog-
hedn, Collon, Stratford, Mountmellick,
Limerick, nnd Bandon. . Belfast, how-
ever, was the centre to which eapital
and skill were attracted, Ce
. For ail practical purpores,
the Cotton Manufncture may almost he
considered as extinet in other parts-of
[reland.” : : :

Q. Can you state the amount to which
[relnnd sufiered by .- the . decuy of her:
domestic manufactures ? '

A. Tt would bo difficult, perhaps im- -

ossible, Lo ascortein the exact amount;

wt it is .probably much under tho
mark to average at- £1,000,000 yearly,.
the money sont out of' [reland for Eng-
lish manufac.ures tnat had found an-
Irish market on.tho ruin of our own.

Q. What would those conjoint drains
from Ireland have reached, on theabove’
estimutes, at the time of the famine ?

A. Two hundred and thirty millions

Q. Are there any other modes in
which England has managed to abstract
our money ?7 - . s

‘A. Yes; several.  There is a large
amount of Irish money absorbed in:
London in the parliamentary expenses
of passing Irish railway bills and other
bills of private companies; .in‘appeals
from Ireland to the IBnglish House of
Lords; in- the: commereial profits .of
banks and .insurance companies which:
have offices and agencies in Ireland,
but which are -governed: by an Tnglith

.dircctorate; in-the interest on loans;

in -the -London: ‘expenses of trish Iaw-
students at the English inns of court,
&e. All these differentitems of pe.cuni-
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ary; dreain, continued your aftor: yonr,
amount to an aggrogate sum of‘monl—
culable mnvmtudo

Q. ow did this glguntxc abatmchon

ot Juah money act on Lho condition of’

peoplo.

A L eannot bcuer dcsm 1bo the con-:

dition to which incessant plunder had
veduced our people, than by quoting the
following words from an article in the
Times - newspaper, 26th  June, 1845 :

“The facts of Irish d‘,\uhutmn, said
the Times of that date, * arve ridiculous-
ly simple. They are almost too com-
mou-place to. be told. The peoplo have

not enough to eat.  They are suffering
a real, though an arfificial - famine.
Nature does her duty. The land is
fruitful enough. Nor ecan it fairly be
said that man is wanting, * The Irish-
man is disposed to work. In fact man
and .nature together do produce abun-
dantly.. The Ssland is full and over-
flowing with human food. But some-
thing cover intor poses. between the hun-
© gry mouth and the ample banquet. The
fumished victim of a mysterious sen-
tence: stretches out his ‘hands to- the
viands swhich -his- own-:industry. has
placed before. his oyes, butino sooner
are they touched than thoy fly: “Aper-
petual decree of - sic vos noniwobis: con-
demns him to- toil without enjoyment.
Social atrophy drains oft the. vxtalyuce:
of:the. nation.”™ :

Q. Was ‘that description -of the con-
dition ' of "our people: writteri before thc
potato-blight appeared ?

it

A Ees? in'the month ofTune pr eccd-' :

ing-that calamity: = o a7

?Q What remarks do you mal\e upon
1b

* AL T observe, firstly, that 1bshowsthe
hideous evil of bcmrr governed by an-
other country.: Our wealth is ciarried
off to aggrandize the- dominant nation,

1eavmg the vast mass of its producem

in‘astate of “real thongh artificial fam:
ine.”. In no self-governed. country . is
such a.thing poamble as . famishing
people in.the: midst of overflowing
abundance produced by then own
labour.: ;

Q. .I5'it not said to be a great ‘1dv‘1n-_ ;
tage to Ireland to possess. the rich
markets of: Dngland for her cattle corn,v

and butter ? :
A. Tt would be an advantage to Jos-

sess the lnglish market . for our pro-
(luce, it l&nglzu\d allowed us to retain its.
price. But:tho. produce is tnken, and:
then -the money . wo receive for it is
tulcen. also, to. pay absenteo rents and
absentee tuxes ; and (o moet the various
other. drains .1lxe.uly mentioned. - That.
species of traflic.in which the purchaser
arries ofl’ not only the goods but also.
a large portion.of their pn ice; cannot be:
‘estecmed beneficial to the sellor.

Q. Whatother romark is snggoested
by the ZPmes deseription of the state to-
which our people had been reduced in
1845 7

A, That a pcople so thovoughly im-
poverished were dostituto of the power.
ol self defence agninst the visitution of”
the potato blight. " Ireland could not
aceumulate national capital when vast:
masses of her national income wero per-
petually carried oft by England ; and ac-
cordingly the blight, of which tho sove-
rity: would have becn greatly mitigated
by home-rule -and its resulting wenlth,
produced a terrible and dc-ol'ltlnfr fam-
ine among the people whom the Union
had plnmlcle(l and’ prostrated.

Q. What said the Trish Poor Indl'm y"»

Commwsxonels in 18367
(To be contmuc(l.)

thtevcr punﬁe~ I‘m tlﬁcs dIbO tho'

heart.

Patience, by ])ICECI vlng composure
within, resists: the impression
trouble makes from withouti
Liviva Togerakr~=We have seen, on

a printed slip, 2 sct.of pithy ma\nns on

the “ Art of Living Together.”  We do-
not know who wrote Lhem but they are
full of good-sense, and: mw;ht well be

laid .to heart by everyone who is called -
to live in constant companionship with"

another, whether:as husband and wife,
college chums, or pm-tmexs An: busmcss
We quote:

\\'hlch :

2

“ Avoid- havmg thCI\ subpcts of‘ d1s~

-putation.

Do not hold too much to. Togic, :mdr

'suppose that everything is to be scttledl
‘by sufficient reason:

wzth whom you live.:
i ¢ Liet not ﬁxmllml'lt,y swnllow up alU
‘courtedy.” T (TR

“If you would be loved as & compan-:.
son; avoid unnecessary crmczsm upon i hose‘
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AiSuarp - Rerorr—A Frenchman,
who had bravely-tilled. & place in the
ranks during the war with Prussia, re.
cently sought employment from a well-
known General of his own nationality.
Tho privatesoldier had been unfortunate
enough to have hix nose cavried away
in ‘action by a bullet, and his appear-
unce was so singular that his superior
officor shouted with langhter upon be-
holding:.him. “Where 'the dence, my
good fellow, did you lose your nose?”
said the elder. T lost it General,” re-
plied” the private, “in the same battle
where fou lost your head.”

How rue pevin was sonn,—It is re-
lated ot & man who sold himself to the
Dovil on condition that his Sutanic
majesty would always supply him with
mongey, the bargain being that when the
Devit failed to furnish the cush thecon-
traot was void.
went-on smoothly but the man becoming

tired of the bu:gain.sot himself todevise
means to break it, but withoutavail, for

no matter how extravagantly he spent

money it was always readyfor him,
until-at Iast he consulted a wiso man

who told him to start adajly paper, he
did s0 and the conscquence was that the
demand for money becoming too fre-
quent, the Devil told him to go and be
hanged, he'd have nothing more to- do
with him, ng it was utterly impossible
for him to provide all the money wanted
to ruit guch an‘institution.
the bargain wes broken. -

STus"LEGEND 1S FOR riHE FacuLTy . —
About the middle: of the!l4th: century
all the physicians in. Madrid were ‘sud-
denly alarmed by the intrusion of the
ghosts .of their patients. Their. doors

© were g0  besieged- by the spectres of "the

dead, that there was no entrance for the
living. Tt was observed: that a single
medico of no reputation, and living-very
obscurely, was- incommoded with- only
ong of these unearthly visitors, = All
Madrid flocked incontinently to:the for-
tunate - practitioner, -who, accordingly;
pocketed. fees by: the bushel = e con-
tinued to reap a plentiful harvest till his
brethren promulgated the: unfortunate
discovery that the aforesaid single ghost

_fiever consulted him.,

For many years all,

In this way

was, when alive, the only pationt that

A Scorcu Minisrer, in preaching a
sermon agiinst intemperance, 4 vice
very prevalent in his” parish, used the
following “ language :—* Whatever ye
do, do it'in moderation, and aboon o’ bo
moderate in dram-drinking. When " ye
got up, indeed, ye. may tak' a dram,
and anither just before breakfast, and,
perlinps anither aftor; but dinna he al-
ways dram-drinking. - I ye are out in
the morning, ye may just brace yersel’
wi’ anither deam; and tak’ anither in the
forenoon, but dinng he always - dram—
dramming. Nuebody can scruple. for
ane just before dinner; “and when t]'](}
desert is bronght in, and after it's ta'en
awn’, and perhaps ane, or it may be
twa, in the cowrse of the afternoon, just
tokeep you frac drowsing and snoozling ;
but dinna be always' drinking. Afore
tea, and after tea; and between tea and
supper, is'no more than right and gude;
but let me caution ye, brethren, not to
be always dram—draming, Just when
you're gaun. to. bed, and - when you're
ready to pop into’t; and perhaps when
ye wake in the night, to tak’ a dram or
twa is no more, than a" Christian may
lawfully - do;. but, brethren,” let me
caution you not to drink more than'I've
mentioned, or. maybe ye may pass the
bounds of moderation.” ,

-A learned- Jady, the -other cvening,
astonished the..company: by asking :for
the “loan of a dimimutive "argentine
truneated cone, convex on its summit,
and semi-perforated with symmetrical
indentations.” - She wanted—a thimble.

A Writer; advises young women : to
look favourably upon those engaged in
agricultural pursuits, assigning-as:one
reason  that their ¢ Mother Ive mar-
ried a gardener,” Te" forgot to add
-that in consequence of the match ‘the
cardener Jost his situation. ‘

The lady who tapped her husband
gontly. with her fan at a party, and said,
“Love!- it's growing laté—I thinlk:iwe
had better be going-home,” is the:samo
one who, after getting home, shook™ the
rolling-pin-under - his -nose; and. said,
“ Youold scoundrel, you ! If ‘you ever
look'at that meiin, ealico-faced; mackerel-
eyed thing that you looked &t to-night,
['l1 be the death of you!”
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The mbou looks mildly down, the samé as oft before,
- And bathes the earth in‘loods of mellow light, -
But its beamg are not 8o bright upon this lonely dharey
R As they seemed at home one year ago- to-mght 5 E
. ~oo - Sadly iy hcarL st turns to thee; 5

Wherever I may chnnce to roam, - ) ' :
I hear your voices ringing in merry chlldlehglee,
O.Ix,llong to see the litile 6nes at Lidine: .

Cnonns—Ths httle ones-n.unme,- &o.

"May gimidia‘m ungela atill; their vigils oer. théa keep,
May heaven’s choicest blessings on thee rest,

~T'111 I'am safcly home acrosd tfle storniy deep.
And meet- ugam with thos I love the best. -

"SOOD, goor your faces I'Shall see; . -

- Never, nevermore from thee to roam,

“8oon shall T lear yOUT Yoiced; it ity ehildish’glée;

“Proclaim the;j Joyoua welcome, welcame home:

Gxoguszhe little ones.at home, &o.




