Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original copy L'Institut a numérisé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il lui a été
available for scanning. Features of this copy which may be possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet exemplaire qui
bibliographically unique, which may alter any of the images sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue bibliographique, qui
in the reproduction, or which may significantly change the peuvent modifier une image reproduite, ou qui peuvent
usual method of scanning are checked below. exiger une modification dans la méthode normale de

numeérisation sont indiqués ci-dessous.

Coloured covers /
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged /
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated /
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing / \/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps /
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black) /
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations /
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material /
Relié avec d'autres documents

Only edition available /
Seule édition disponible

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin / La reliure serrée peut
causer de 'ombre ou de Ia distorsion le long de la
marge intérieure.

Additional comments / Continuous pagination.
Commentaires supplémentaires:

Coloured pages / Pages de couleur

Pages damaged / Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated /
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached / Pages détachées
Showthrough / Transparence

Quality of print varies /
Qualité inégale de I'impression

Includes supplementary materials /
Comprend du matériel supplémentaire

Blank leaves added during restorations may
appear within the text. Whenever possible, these
have been omitted from scanning / Il se peut que
certaines pages blanches ajoutées lors d'une
restauration apparaissent dans le texte, mais,
lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont pas
été numérisées.



of General Eiterature.

MONTREAL, FEBRUARY, 1875.

*No. 10.

THE PLIGHT INTO EGYPT.,

LY PATHR PROUT (FIRANCISTMALIONY.)

There's a legend that's todd of o gipsy who dwelt
lathe Ianu where the pyramiun be,

Al her robe was embroiaered with stnes and ber belt
With devices right wonderous to see.

Andsho Dved o the days when our Lord was a0 child
On his mother’s inmeeulite breast

When Ho flea from His focs—when to Bgypt exiled
Hy went down with St Joseph the Blest,

The Egyptinn held converse with magle, methinks,
Aud the future was given to her gasze,

Foran vbeliak markes her #bode, und a sphinx
On her threshola keeps vigil ulwuys,

She was pensivoe gnd ever sloug, nor wag suen

'
T the tutuats of the dissolinte erow Y

Buc communed with the ghostof the Pharnohs, 1 weoon,
Oc with visitors wrapped tu u shrouu,

And there came an old man from the desert one duy,
With # maia un a mnle, by that rond; !

And the chila on er boson reclinea, and the way
Leua them straaght to the gipsy's abode,

And they seemea 1o have buvellea a wenrlsome path
Frum thetr home mauy, many o lenguo—

From utyrant’s pursult. from an cunemy's wrath,
Spent with toil and o'ercome with fatigue,

Tho gipsy came forth (rom hor dwelling ana prayed,
Thit the pilgrims woulu regt there awhlle ;

Shie offerou hee couch to that delieate mnid,
Whu had cotne MUY, MAany amiles-

And-she funalet the babe with affection’s caress,
Anua she begged the old mun would repote §

“Uere the atrunger,” she safd “ evor fings froe uccese
And the wanderer balm for his woes,”

Then her guests from the glare of the noonday she led
Tou sent In ber grotto s coul, :
\'.’hurul shy ‘spresd them s banquet of frults—and a
shed i
With u u’mngur. was found for the mule,
Wi lhlll: \\l'uw of the pulm ‘tree, with the dates newly
culled
All the tofls of the rond sho beguiled ;
Aud with song in w langunge mysterious she lulied
O.1 twr bosom the way-furlng child;

When the glpay anon in her Fthiop hand
Placed the infant's diminutive palm,
Oh, "twas fearful to seo how the fontures she scanned
LOfthe babe i his slumbers 5o calin g :
Well she uote. cach hand, ench furrow sho crosaed
0'er the tracings of dustiny?s line; -
“ Whenee came yo ? ? she erled In nstonishment lost
“* For this ehilit is of lineage divine ) »

“ From the village of Nazareth," Joseph replied,

o2 Where wo llved in the land of the Jew;

We have fled from a tyrant whose garment {s dyed
In the gore of the children he slow,

We were told to remain il an angel's command

~ Bhould appofnt us the hour ta return;

But till then we inhablt the foreiguer’s land,
And in Egypt we muke our sojourn,”

“Then ya tarry with me," cried the gipsy In
L And ye make of my dwelling yt)urhlun’:c- Jox
Many years have I prayed that thelarneliie boy—
Blessed hope of the fientiles—would come.,n
And she kissed both the feet of the infunt, and knelt
And adored Him nt once~then n smile .
it tha fice of Il1s mother, who cheerfolly dwelt
th her howt on the banks of the Nile. BN

“KILSHEELAN”

OR, .
THE OLD PLACE AND THE NEW PEQPLE.

A ROMANCE OF TIPPERARY.

“The gllded halo hovering round decay,” A
8 —By RN~ The Giaour.

CHAPTER XXVII.
DIAMOND CUT DIAMOND.

Cressy Arislade sat alone at one of the win-
dows of Ashenfield drawing-room, weeping
silently. It was her first great grief in life,

The Marchioness of Babblington: had just an-*

nounced to hier the joyful intelligence that she
was soon to have another mamma, which she,
poor child | never huving known what it was to
have a mamma at all, took to mean that Ashen-
ficld was soon to have another mistress—a
lovely, bloomirg, all-amiable’ mistress, who
took little Cressy to her heart’ and covered her
with motherly kisses. Yet little Cressy was
crying, and bitterly., Maybe-the mamma of her
dreams did not wear false teeth, or play girlish
tricks in face of the world and swear—yes, sho
had heard the Marchioness swear! when the
world was not looking on. . Maybe she shudder-
cd to think of her plaguy adorer, the Marquis, as
a brother—nay as one priviliged by his mamma
and ber mamma to be more than brother; for,
whispered the Marchioness smilingly :

“ My darling, T hope papn and I won ¢ be the
only bridal pair in Ashenfield.”

Or, maybe this imminent 'marrix\ge-qucstion,
the dividing-rera of woman’s history, frightened
her now for the first time with the thought that
she was not and could not be & child any more,
but & rough nasty soldier in the world's war, with
cares and passions and  hates—with a strange
mother who smiled and swore—perhaps with a
husband-—(well may the tender fairy tremble
now H—and not one unclouded day, suchas the
days were before, till-through darkest clouds of

{all arrived another childhood, Any or all of
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these thoughts, fed by a frightenced fancy, made
her glad when her mamma-elect took to her
vade-mecum head-ache (so to- speak) and with-
drew to her own chamber to nurse it, leaving
forlorn little Cressy to cry till she could cry no
more, and clasp her little hands, and call all
equituble fairies to witness that she was the
unhappiest, worst-used and hardest-fated fairy
of them all.  And, that much settled, to let the
liquid bLlue eyes stray out over the valley, every
nook of which told her of childhood, vver the
village, and the wood, and the mountain—
where the children used to play in the suimmer
evenings, where the cowslips grew goldenly in
spring, where the sun played on ihe blue ter-
races the long sunny days—to the bold ruins of
the Castle~—farther still, to the clear, earnest
face, and the deep dark eyes that se:med ever
yet to be laoking down on her and chiding her
for a baby-coward, whose cowardice was yet o
petted darling. ~ Rejoice, Marquis of Babbling-
ton—lover that is, brother and perhaps husband
that is to be—rejoice thou canst not hear the
beating of that little heart, as that same clear
earnest face comes in memorial view, and the
sad soul-sigh as it vanishes agaiu into the past!
Y erily, even to thy comprehension, thiere would
have been eclairisscment !

The sound of footsteps. on the staircase dis-
turbed her meditations. She listened with a
startled ear, .

 (iracious, if it should .be the: Marquis!
. What will he think if he finds me this way 27

A large screen stood “beside her, covering a
passage to the garden.: She had-only time to
conceal herself behind it, when the door opened
and her father entered, followed Ly Mr
ton, the valet.

4 There is no one here,” snid: the baronet,
glancing round the room.
you have to say ?"

Cressy knew not whether she ought -to dis-
close her presence or no, thinking that their
business could not be of any possible interest to
her. A moment's hiesitation made it too latc,
and she had only to wait patiently and listen,
-t Well, what's this important news you speak
about 2 What are you mumbling about, fellow 7"
the baronet asked lmpuhcntb seeing ‘that the
valet was cng-\ged in a performance of grimaces

" and wriggles and other dumb show, which in-
dicated some disinclination” or obntuclc to his
speaking,

- “You 'see,, Sir Hub]in," he explained, with
many conciliatory bows and contortions. #1
‘sigt-got my hinformation ‘without—ahem I—

. Lung-

“Now what is it

trouble and danger—horful danger, I assure you,
Sir Halbin,” and Mr. Langton shivered at the
recoliection.

-0 Qut with it, man, and if it Le worth pay-
ment, it shatl be paid for,”

#1f you will be pleased to name hany trifling
laumount, Sir tialbin—say a 'undred pound—"?

# 1 will mune nothing till 1 see whether you
are is great an idiot as I take you for.”

Mr, Langton, anxious to vindicale his char-
acter for wisdom thus brondly as sniled, assumed
an air of profound mystery; as coming close to
the haronet he whispered in 1 low tone; not so
low but that Cressy heavd it plainly :

& Young O'Dwyer, of the Castle 1.

& Well,—well,—what of him?” asked
baronet, cagerly.

the

Another heart beat eagerly, too, straining to

cateh the answer.

Mr, Langton, sensible of the xmplcaaxou he
had created, answered in o stage-whisper of
terrible import :

“Ulhat he s in Kilsheelan this minute”

Now beat the little heart behind:the screen
right furiously, und a fever boiled in her veins
which made her, quiver with o strunge excite-
ment, ' ‘

But Sir Albin Artslade took the announce-
ment more calmly. :

# 1 know that already,” he said in a’ tone of
angry dissppointment. ‘

“ IXnow that alrendy {* excluimed the valed
in blank dismay.

If the truth must be known, Mr. Lnnglon
having, after a period of hair breath dangers
and terrors, made himself - certain of Gerld
O'Dwyer's place of concenlment, thought- it
would be but the just reward of his own super-
ior conrage and . industry -if he could dissolve
partnership with his worthy pal, Mr. Jer Mur-
phy, on the principle of appropriating the un-
divided profits of the enterprise to himself,
leaving to My, Murphy such high recompense
for his part thereof as the approval of his own
conseience and the gratitude of posterity. - And
with intent to strike this “reasonable balmwc,
he had come, as he thought, to give the first of
the news and of course have the best of the re-
ward,  But.now it scemed his worthy partner
must have hit on asimilar plan for himself, with
the considerable advantage of having been the
first to cxecuu, it.

#J—I didn’t himagine as how you \me“ hul\
habout it,"” he stammered, in crest-fallen -ac-
cents, moving sheepishly towards the door, 1

1 suppose Murphy's been'and told you hull."
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“« Confound your tomfoolery, man: what do
you menn ? 7 asked the baroned fiercely,

I you've been and Peard it hall afore, Sir
Halbin-—"

# I've heard nothing, fellow."”

“Oh " exclaimed Mr, Langion, with n man.
ner of intense relief.  ¢“Hin that ecase, Sir
Halbin, T-can haflord you hevery hinforma-
tion!

HThat is well ! " eried the baronet vengefully.
¢ Now, then, be quick and say what you know.
Tn the first place, what brings him here?”

“ He's heen horganizing the rebels ‘ere this
maonth or more~1 seen'im myself a-drilling
a small harmy—and o drefile sight it was |
hassure you, Sir Halhin—1I cun’t himagine how
1 ever did get hover it.”

t D—your imagination! " cricd his master,
impatiently, * You're quite sure you saw him 77

# Saw ’im, Sir Halbin 1 I should rather think
sol- Hever since, there's a hitching in the
calf of my leg, with great respect, sir, that—"

# Enough I interrupted Sir Albin, hrusquely.
“Whereis this young fellow fo he found 21

1 watched him twice, sir, and hevery time
he disnppenred somewhere iu the hold “Castle?

HThen the Castlelis his hiding-place 2

¢ Undoubtzdly, sir: some part of the Castle” |

“This is very strange 1™ the aronet thought
to himself, uneasily, - ¢ Could his stay at the
Castle have anything to do with the illness of
this eavetaker, whoever he in? . Could there he
any connection between this; and the appear-
ance of that uncommon face 1 saw- the other
day—that of the caretaker's danghter—which
has been haunting me ever since 2 Assuredly
there is some mystery here—some plot against
my peace of mind, if my tervors do not deceive
me! It must be seen fo immediately, and
crushed—ay, crushed ruthlessly ! for I will have
no gpectres hnunting me with their infernat tor-
{ures. - See here, fellow "—turning to the valet,
who kept, dutiful silence—* think you -this
Gerald Q'Dwyer has any accomplices in Kil-
sheclan 7" :

“None asI kuow, Siv Halbin, unless one—
that illconditioned wagabone, Tade Ryan, who,
T take the liberty of hinforming your honor, is
the most sanguinary individual I hever secen
houtside the Z'logical Gardens.”?

¢ You have not-seen him with the ca.retnkcr,
or his danghter?”? '

Cressy was burning for.the reply.

“No" gaid the valel, #“Fav not.” = g

Phank God 1" exclaimed Cressy fervently,
for the terrible suspicion was beginning to fasten

on her that perhaps Miss Rose Marton knew

more of Gerald O Dwyer than ever she had dis--

closed ; nay, that perhaps the whole incident of
the broken portrait was n well-acted lHe..

She could not wait longer now,  Gerald was
in Kilsheelan, and in dangert  And she alone
conld gave hin! How her heart jumped at the
thought! - What a flood of fevered sentiments
deluged her braint One thing only conld she
determine clearly—Gerald must e saved at
once, :

The sereen behind which she took refuge,
coneealed a passage to the garden, - Stealing
noiselessly to-the door ahiclt opened on.this
prssage; she turned the handle tremutously Lt
softly, and the garden once gained, lnrried on,
she knew not whither—out through the garden,
(ying past (he amazed Marquis of Babblington,
who in vain' planted himself in her path—
through the village, where the assembled dra-
woons and the voung lady in ringlets at the
new public-house stared after her agape with
astonishient—never pausing a moment till she
burst in upon 'I'nde Ryan, while he sat gloomily

over the hearth, with the news that treachery

had at Inst found ont his beloved chief.

Pide Ryan would have heen astounded, if all
relish of misfortune Dad not worn off from fre-
quent tasting of it.  As it was, he could-only
bless the good angel who thus unwontedly
stooped to prrsonal solicitude to suve the paliry
1ife of u rebel, .

¢ Tade, you'are the only one that can c¢om-
municate with him,'” she snid, camestly, T

‘rely npon you to see him,” These few soverigns

are uscless to me, and you may ‘want’ them,”
and she looked shudderingly around at the desos
lnte walls and pale-faced children, as she nlmost
trust her little purse into his hand.

Ryan-repulsed the offer-almost rudely.

ST know vou name it kindly, Miss” he said,
touching his hat' coldly, #¢ but av: Lean't ‘save
the lifz of an O'Dwyer. Gury for his own sakean’
for yowrs, you may be sartin I couldn't save it
for all the goold av England.” ’

“] didn’t mean to-offend you, Tade—indeed

T didn'{;" Miss Artslade, said.: ¢ Sce him at
once if possible, and tell ‘him that I—ne, no;
say. nothing about me, dbut tell: him that. some-
body will not forgén to pray for him.'’. And;

having managed to slip the little golden trea-

sure into poor Kitty's lap, unperceived by her
hushand, Gerald O'Dwyer's fair guardian angel
vanished as she had.come.

“Teaven bless her!" the wife exclnimed,
fervently. :
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t Ay, Heaven bless her ! echoed Ryan, # It
is the first blessing that crosssed my lips for
many a day, Pray to God again, wife—1 ‘can’t
pray—to save the last of the O'Dwyer Garvs
from these hell-hounds! ”

After taking counsel, as in duty bound, with
that other notable supporter of Jaw and order.
Mr. Sackwell of Menard, who smilingly agreec
that something should be done, and that a:
Mrs, Sackwell and the girls engrossed the best
part or Ais time, Sir Albin Artslade was the man
on whom the empire called to do that some-
thing : and after dropping in en route, and hav-
ing n quiet chat with the officer of dragoons,
Sir Albin Artslade was riding back to Ashen-
field in the happiest humor his crabbed organi-
zation could produce, when he was intercepted
by Mr. Jer, Murphy.

#“Plaze yer honor," quoth that respectable
person, having made due salnam, #1 have &
thremengis sayeret intirely to tell yer honor—
wan that, T make bowld to say, will make yer
honor's heart jump for divarshion”

“You necdn’t trouble yourself, my man: ]
know it already,? said the baronet, curtly. e
despised his fetish-worshippers even more than
he bated the unworshipping.

t¢Know it already 7" repeated the bailiff) in
almost speecchless astonishment and disgust.
“ Perhaps yer honor don’t know that young
Gerald O'Dwyer is in Kilsheelan ? %

1 know it

“An’ that he's the head ladher ay all the
rebels in Tipperary 2"

t¢I know that, too,”

 But may be yer honor hasn't heerd where
he's to be found 77 the bailiff persisted, as a
last desperate-venture.

“I know it all, fellow ; stand out of the way,’
caied the baronet, setting spurs to his horse.

The briliffl eyed him for a moment. with a
‘ look of disappointment and evil rage which, in

a fetish-worshipper, scemed not quite dutiful :
and muttered a fearful curse between his
teeth.

ttSold, by G— ! he exclaimed, in & savage

passion., ¢/ Could that whey-faced hypocrite;
Langton, have played. this thrick on me? By
the 'tarnal ! if T thought so1’'—His words went
no farther, but his looks spoke murder.
For it scemed, after all, in the roguish profit-
and-loss account of this worthy partnership,
where two. played at roguery, all the profits
came out on the side of the whey-faced Xnglish-
man, and all the loss on the side of the wlmtcd
Irlshman A fact for cthnology

1 all her living world !

CHAPTER XXVIIT.
I'NA NOCHE TRISTR.

Tt was late that night when Rose Marton re-
tired to her own little chamber, but not o rest.
Ol Richard had been worse than usual during
the day. His feet nnd hands wonid not wirm
though they were thrust almost into the fire's
blnze ; and there was n strange dizainess in his
head,  His daughter had been nursing and
~heering him the livelong day, and he insisted
she should have rest.  For himsclf, no persun-
sion could induce iim to go to bed; he would
stay up awhile in hix great arm chair, until he
warmed himself; and lie sat over the five which
burned low and lonzly in the lonely place, bend-
ing down over the warmih with his long bony
hands supporting his heavy swimming head—
thinking confusedly.

e was worse than ‘usual. - So Rose Marlon
thought, and, though she seemed to gratify his
whim by retiring, she could not think of sleep.
Poor prison-flower, without repining! There
was o little silver crucifix close to her hed,
bufore which she threw herself on her knees,
and prayed.  She vose more tranguilly, and,
having extinguished the light, still fecling’ no
inclination for vest, she betook herself to the
window, through which a soft stream of moon-
light found its way, setting off the sweet trans-
parent face-against the carelessmasses of ehony-
hair which framed it, and wrought against the
time-worm p'\nc]hnus and mouldings of the
chamber a ghostly grammarye? Forthe v eriest
outcast, for the worst offering - of ignominy or
crime, “hnt an intolerable prison-life had been
her' s—ith the companionship of the midnight
ghosts in an erie ruin, and a sick old man for
What a prison life above
all for one who wanted but the world's sunlight
to flourish among its fairest flowers, and taste
its most enchanting pleasures!

It was not in- human naturc—now that no-
body was there to se¢ or hear—nobody to sce a
soul unrobed of its duteous cheerfulness, taking
its own inmost essence—to avoid a sigh and a
shudder, looking out over the ghostly midnight
panorama of trec and lawn and ruin, in their,
pale lunar winding sheets, looking up at the
gtarry sky and its mystic hope world, looking’
back into a home of sickness, and deathliness
and omnipresent chills, feeling -like n child
with longings and loves in o sepulchre of mght-
thoughts; where the sphere music of the throb-
bing golden world above comes faintly.  For
timidly the thought whispered itsel(—Dous the
moon shine down everywhere ouly on haunth
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ruins, on sickness, and weary hearts?1s there { - 'The sight paralyzed her—she felt her limbs
nothing else in the wide world hut loneliless? | yield, her brain reel, and she fell panting to
But as she gazed, what was the lrighit red | the floor, with o shrick that seemed to pierce
light that shone out of the western tower, undiLhr(mgh;lll the ruins, making awful echo in
froze her Dlood with terror? Assurcdly her{ the silence of the night, )
sight did not deceive her: there it was, Jike al ‘The first object that met her eyes, as after a

Dlootd-red star, fixed high up among the vy of | foew mements, she recovered consciousness, was

the tower,  What could it mean?  When she | the fignre of @ man, assuredly the cloaked fig-
looked again it had disappeared, ! ure she lid seen motionless nmong the trees,
AN the horrid legends of the place recurred  bending over her ansiously.. Seeing her recov-
{o hier mind with fearful force,  But she had } er, he started and bowed respectfully,  Was it
seen this bright red light  before, nnd she it drenm, that, as the light flickered on the
witched anxiously, with an npaccountable hali- | stranger's face, she beheld the clear-ent features
tervified interest, for the sequel she had on fand deep spiritual eyes of the broken portrait—
those oveassions noticed in conneetion with its ( the face that had haunted her i_mmly hiours
apperance.  She was not disnppointed. ' ]morc than - all the Castle ghosts!  Assuredly
In.a few minutes, the figure of 1 man, wrap- | o drenm ; i was Gerald O’ Dwyer himself!
ped ina long mantle; emerged form one of the Utterly helpless to reconcile the bewildering
entrances to the ruins; and cantiously crossing thoughts that é¢rowded upen her poor brain,
the courtyard, took np a position in the shetter | Rose Marton had almost fainted off again, when
of n clump of trees dircetly opposite” Rose Mar. | {he stranger whispered reagsuringly :

ton's chamber,  She shuddered in every liml; “ Do not be afraid, Miss Marton, T cannot:

and yeb watched the movements of the strange | now” explain all—enough that 1 heard you ery
apparitien with a sort of fascination she could | for help, and fook the liberty of casting my
not control. There stood the figure, leaning | poor services-at your feet.  Be reassured ; all
movelessly against atree, movelessly as a dead | may yet be well,?

man ; and though he was too far distant. and She looked into his face: I'ruth itself sat

100 witch sheltered from the moonlight: to- be | there,  Then the remembrance of her: fither’s
distinetly seen, Rose Marton somehow fult,.(hm, awful fate rushed Lack upon her. .
he was looking towards her—she could nlmost ¢ Oh ! M3 father! My father!? she cried with
fancy his eyes fixed on herself, and, though she | passionate energy, ¢ O Heaven, is he dead??
shuddered and - shuddered. again in-her chilly Do try to ealm yourself,” Gerald ()fl)\\',\'cl'
solitude, she knew by some sirange instinet | urged soltly. ¢ He is not dead,. He has had o
that the cloaked figré was no uncarthly visi- | heavy stroke of apoplexy,. but it may not be
tunt, but o man.” Wha could he be? What | fntal.” :

was his objeet 7 Shudder again, lovely one;l ¢ Oh ! thank Heaven,” she exclaimed, pas-
thou art 1 woman and hast reason ! ’ sionately, ‘as she flew to the arm-chair, in

And this marvelous unspokeninterview went | which the gencerous stranger had propped up -

-on~—in the stil midniglt heur, when no sonnd | the patient ; having loosened his' neckerchief,:

stirred, but the beating of one, perhaps of more | and rekindled the -fire in order to- promote

thin one anxious heart=—and still the cloaked | warmth in:the old man’s hands and feet.

figure moved not—when— What n ¢ ghastly aflection of life'* was there !
Hark ! what dull portentons sound was that'? | Limbs vigid as” in- death’: the swollen arteries

In the next chawmber—where old Richard Map. | of the neek streaked with unnatural hues o the ’
ton bent over the fire to warm himself and sap- | stiff fuce, tvid; eyes glaring unnaturaily, too, !

port his hicavy head!. The dnifl sound, as of a-] and vacantly : pulse ragring furiously; life and

heavy -fall, and now a: sliled moan, and a | death, battling. hideously, biindly, amid casps |

hoarse ominous rumbling ou the Noor! "There | and moans,
was death in the sound, ‘

tary candle flickered in' the socket, and the five | clammy . hands—in' vain, - No sintelligence
had gone aut,  Rut in (he imperfect light there { came into the dall eye: no light on the blind
was & fenrful vevelation, A durk form lay on | lite-battle raging there within:

1 Thehorrified danghter embraced him, called -
Rose flew {o the door, burst it open. ‘I'he soli- | him  pussionntely by “his - name,  ¢lasped  his-

the floor, huddled together in convulsions, now SI you feél sufliciently strong to vemmin |

rigid. - Heavens! old Richard Marton had fallen | hore alone fora while,” snid the stranger, in n
from hi§ :ll'ln-(:]ulil', dend- '

Py
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send an old woman to keep you company while
I hasten to Clonmel for a doctor. - It is of the
utmost importance a doctor should see him im-
mediately.”

« Oh | sir, ten thousand thanks!®’ cried the
weeping girl. “Itwas what I longed to ask you.
but feared to trespass further on your goodness,”’

“ You will not fear to be alone? "

«Fear, and my father dying by my side!”

t¢Then I will go at once.  Rely upon it—not
a moment shall be lost. Till the doctor comes,
keep his head as free as possible and try to
warm him."”

In a moment he was gone. First flying to
the western ‘tower, he aroused old Mrs. Ryan
and despatched her to Rose Marton's aid : then,
catching a young colt which browzed over the
lawn, he mounted him, and, with improvised
bridle and no saddle, fled rather than galloped
away through the Park, facing for the road by
a well known short ent, and thenspeeding away
towards Clonmel in a desperate carcer which
in vain strove to keep pace with the whirland
fire of his brain. Opposite the barrack-gate a
dark column of horsemen. was forming, among
whom the flying stranger dashed startlingly,
and, never heeding a challenge, without “ord
or look “dashed away again on the road to
Clonmel, with such velocity they hardly chal-
lenged him when he was gone.

Meanwhile, old Mrs. Ryan having made her
way with what- haste she could to the care-
taker’s chambers, joined Rose Marton in her
distracted vigil. . No change for the better ;
couvulsions occassionally, then stark rigidity;
only the thick painful breathing, and the pulse
beating faster and faster giving any testimony
of life..  Every minute seemed a weary age in
the sick room: every second ticked by the an-
cient clock on the mantelpiece séemed to echo
mournfully through the house, making terrible
the silence.

Suddenly there was the trampling of horses’
hoofs.on the gravel drive outside, and then a
loud knocking at the door, )

The doctor!  Could he have come 50 s00n ?
Rose fled to.the door: unbarred it.  Dragoons
were dismounting outside: two men in heavy
cloaks on the doorstep. . Rose started back in
dismay. - What could it menn?

# Is the curetaker within?

‘Thus roughly pegan one of the men, and as
the moonlight fell on his face, Rose Marton
knew it was Sir Albin Artsiade.

“ Oh! sir, he is very sick—dying I'm afraid =
Rose answered, weeping,

An incredulous sneer came upon the baronet's
face.

% We must see him,* he said harshly, ¢ We
have heard that Gerald O'Dwyer is concealed
in this Castle, and we bring a warrant for his
arrest for high treason,”

A sudden light flashed upon Rose Marton.

¢ Heavens ! they are looking for Aim!' she
reflected, with bitter anguish, = « And he will
come back and be capturcd—for my sake!"

Momentary rs was the thought, her dismay
was not lost upon the baronet, who interpreted
it as a further confirmation of his theory.

# Bring us to your grandfather at once, girl,"
he exclaimed rudely.

¢ Sir, you would not be so cruel as todisturb
his death-bed—indeed, he is not able to see you.
"Ihere is no such person here as you describe,”

&« Nonsense, girl, we must see for oursalves.
Captain Bolder come with me: let the men stay
ontside.”

Pushing pnast the well-nigh distracted girl,
the baronet burst open the door of the sick
room, and—shrank back appalled at the ghastly
sight he saw there.

He would have withdrawn in tcrror
not that his entrunce excited a stmngc violent
emotion in the dying man. Suddenly . the
wlassy eyes rolled violently about, and fixed
themselves with fearful vehemence on the har-
onet.  Under their unearthly spell, he found:
himself dragged perforce to his side : he would
have fled, but could not.

Rose, who had followed him into the cham-
ber, was in an instant at old Richard's side,:
watching devouringly his struggling conscious-
ness. Terrible was the struggle—a conflict of
all.powers of life and death, only to break that
grave-like speechlessness that had fastened over
him, and to speak!

Tne Baronet clung fascinated to thc spot
and saw the livid face writhing, as though it
struggled desperately against the iron bars of
silence : saw the glassy eyes fixed on himself,
felt their glazed lustre piercing to his soul. -And
he shuddered!

Swinging his stricken arms by o convulsnv
effort, the dying man pointed to the door and
then to the old woman and the dragoon officer.
They understood. the sign, and left- the room.
The glassy eyes rolled again on- the baronet: a
sharp spasm convulsed. the old man’s fmmc ‘
and his swollen viens swelled to bursting as
with one supernatural effort he wrenched as-
sunder his speechless prison, and uttered the

were it

| single word :
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“Inez!?

Sir Albin Artslade ‘staggered as if he had
been shot.  Convulsed ngain frightfully, the
glassy eyes turned on Rose ; the stricken hand
pointed to her; and in supreme straggling the
voice once more hroke prison :

“ Inex cnup !

T'hen the convulsions censed : the limbs grew
stiff and stark : the glassy eye rested, and the
voice broke its prison no more. 0ld Richard
Marton was dead.

CHATTER XXVIV,
WHAT DEFEL GERALD,

Tor once, Sir Albin Artslade ‘was moved to
the henrt, as he stood by the dend man's side,
with his dying words still ringing in his cars.
They were words of significnnce to Sir Albin
Artslade.  That was plain from his pallid face
and altitude of stupor.

“Inez’ childI” Rose Marton had thrown her-
self passionately on the corpse, trying to call
back life from its eternily, “forgelting every-
thing but grief and horror. The baronet looked
st her with a strange interest, 14 might be the
light of love that' shone in. his eyes—it might
be the thought that he was looking at an angel ,
that he was within grasp. of love and beauty
superhuman: that he had only to extend his
hand to garner the treasure, :

That was for & moment.  Then the selfish
drove the soft, suggestion out: and ‘nstead of
love there snt pitiless harshness in his looks.

“Inex child!”  What would the world say ?
The Marchioness of Babblington—societ y—self
—forbnde - the thought. Justicel - Justice
meant abolition of all his air-castles—complica-
tiou in stenight ways—obstacle where obstacle
was there none, Impossible !

~The hard face grew harder—the sharp eyes
sharper and colder.

“ Poor old man, he must have been raving !
So suid the baronet, coldly, « Miss—Marton,
H am sorry {o have intruded upon youat such a
time, but it was inevitable, 1I¢ you will stay
here, 1. shall have orders given to have you
suitably accomodated at Ashenfield,”

And with that the Laronet left the room, the
dend man’s face following him and hig dying
words “Inez child | ringing still in his enrs,

“There must have been some mistake here,

*‘Bolder,” he said to the dragoon officer .who
awaited him insurprise. It wag unfortunate,

but with our information we could not have’
helped it That must have Leen he whomy

some of your men saw riding past the bar-
rack

“Then he has eseaped |

¢ We shall see,” suid the baronet, . grinding
his tecth vengefully,

¢¢The Clonmel rond he took, was it not 77

“The Clonmel rond."

“'Then have your men to mount immediately

and we will follow him.?

¢ Poor old man, he must have been raving 1
Like ice-bolts, the words fell upon Rose Mar-
ton’s heart, bending in specehless grief over the
clay that had been her father.  And they set
her thinking wildly.

She had been too busy with sorrow to have
noticed the agitations those old man's rvings
threw Sir Alhin Artslade into; but now that
shie began to think the scene over with more
reference to herself, cven - to her distracted
thinking there was food of mystery in it which
she had no power to explore. Ravings! As-
suredly they were no ravings, but superhuman
struggles to break silence—a terribly conscious
silence.

“ Inez" child I How the poor lonely heart
stormed against these little words to tear their
seeret ont, and reeled back, heart-broken, from
the assult: and then wandered around them
like a child around some bristling city's ram-
parts, seeking entrance in- vain, . They whis-
pered dimly of a mother—her whom Rose Mar-
ton never knew—her for whose love and sym-
pathy she yearned cver since she knew how to
yearn for anything in' smoky, noisy London
iong ago. But what it that mother's name
were better buried with her? if it replaced
heart-yearnings with check-blushings? Why
was it never mentioned, if it  wasn’t a name of

reproach? - How the tingling blood crimsons

the snowy face and neck now! '
Ol! that the explanation of her life's mystery
had not been thus cruelly shorn!—that inexor-
able fate had not aealed the dead man’s lips when
speech was most precious | - Hush ! she remem-
bered now that strange dream of old Richard

Marton—the dream of an-untold seeret, which

he kept puiting’ off, - putting. off, till he found
himself on his death-bed, and when he tried to
tell the secret; the words choked him! What a
startling forccaste of the event| = The dream
was n dream no longer—the words kaed choked
him, : .

But the secret did not die withhim! So aaid

the dream, - Tt had not died with him I Round.

her neck was suspended the little brass key ho
had given her that, if anything should hnppcq
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—anything sudden—she should know where in
the old rosewood eseritoire to find something
which would make her a proud little princess,
proud as Sir Albin Artslade's heiress herself,

#Thank Heaven!”  And now as if ashamed
of so much sclfishness,jthe tears again Lurst
forth in terrents, nsthe face ‘of her dead father
—1nie who alone had known and loved her—met
her view : when again the deadly silence of the
night was invaded by the clattering of horses’
hoofs on the gravel drive.

# Heavens! it is he! 1 may yet save him!”
Rose cried with energy.,

She rushed to the door as two horscmen
dashed up at full speed. -~ One of them flung
himself impatiently off his horse.

#1 have brought the doctor,” he said hur-
riedly, #I hope your father is no worse 2"

“Alas! sir, he is dead 2 *

“ Dead !

e is. -Ido not know how to thank you
for your kindness, sir—1 shall never, never for-
get it—but you are yourself in danger.”

Gerald O'Dw
surprisc how

ver looked at her in surprise—

she could have learned of his dan-
ger—but in delight, to note how. deeply his
danger affected her.

4 5ir Albin Artslade and the dragoons have
been here to seareh for you.” .

8T know it said O’'Dwyer,. calmy, “ We
had to cross the field just now to avoid them:
but I'm afraid they noticed and are pursuingus.”

# Oh then T implore of you to fly at once and
save yourself”

“#And leave you alone with death in this old
ruin —Not.if ;you permit me to stay—~'

¢ But Tam not alone, and I command you to
go—for:your.sake—for my own,” " See held out
her hand frankly.

He kissed it passionately.

¢ You will be obeyed, Miss Marton,” ke cried.
and prepared to remount: his horse. * But at
this moment the Park resounded: with the gal-
loping of horses and the clanking of swords.

“Hark ! they are coming—and from all sides,”

“4Oh! what will you do?  Come with me—
" quick—and T will conceal you.

%1t is too late,"” s:ud Gerald O’Dw) er, cnlml)
¢ Here they are!?

And as he spoke the p]ncc swarmed with
dragoons, galloping in on all “sides, among
whom the young rebel .was i a moment sur-
rendered and cngulphed. . Sir Albin Artslade
was not there : probably he had enough of Llu.
dead man’s-face for that night.

- ¥ Gorald O’Dw;cr ¥you arc my prisoner on a

charge of High ‘Treason,” snnl the dragoon
officer, conrteously, - ¢¢ Th.e, is my warnant for
your arrest, ! '

O 'Dwyer bowed quictly, and turned to Miss
Marton :

] am.sorry you should be shocked with this
seene,” he said. ¢ I have committed no crime
to warrant it.  May [ hope you will not think
unkindiy of me—even if they do hang me for a
rebel?”

She answered only with a flood of tears, and
a soit pressurc of the hand, That pressure
thrilled him like & God-given viaticnm,

“ Now, sir, I mnat your serviee” he said to
the ofticer, who, during this brief episods, had
turned aside considerately. 1 suppose it is
too much for a suspected rebel to be permitted
to ride 7"

# Certainly. not,” was the oficer’s reply.
«One of iy men will dismount and give you
his horse.  Our duty is to guard, not to torture
you,”

Ttose watched the dragoon party with stream-
ing eyes and beating heart till they disappear-
ed.  Then, turning back to the desolate house
of death, burst into o tlood of tears, in which
all her combined woes spoke \unll.xgl_\'.

“ Kind Heaven!” she exclaimed in utter an-
guish, ¢ Was not my own misery bitter enough
without the thought that another life has been
Blighted in my service ¢ Can Lonly live to be
a curse to all that love e ?  But this is very
sinful. Should I not rather embrace this night's
sorrows as holy warnings that there is no place
for me in this horrid world ?—that peace and
joy come only {o convent cloisters on this side
of the grave 2. Lord, thy holy will be done " -

The weary  frame- sank down, in . grateful
communion with the unweared and unweary-
ing. Andold Mrs, Ryan,who, after arranging
the corpse to lier suthfﬂc(mn came’ to suggest
that if the poor darling did not want to fret-her
Theart out; it was time to close her pretty eyes,
found lu.r slumbering peacefully alveady, -with
snch an expression on her face, that old Mrs,

Ryan, preparing a small measure of toddy to’

sapport  her -own afflicted spirit,: murmured
piously: Glory be to Go(l the clnld 1!5 tnLln
wid the :m"ch 10

CJIAPL‘J' R \\\
SIR ALBIN ARTSLADE'S MEIRESS.

In the breakfust room at Ashenfield Manor- *

House next morning, the -fumily party were

*Mr. Samuel Lover hay versified pretiidy this heuuu-
ful uupusmlon of the \hun!u puxsxunr) B ;
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assembled, a1 but Miss Cressy, who,against all
precedent, allowed the white cloth to be set
forih, und the toust to be browned, and even
the coffec-urn introduced, withont. making her
appearance - A cireumstance which Jed Mrs.
tvles, the housekeeper, to concelude that the poor
hinnocent hangel liked no more than herself
the prospect of a new housekeeper st Ashenficld,
The Marchioness, all radiant in face and
dress, was hersell playfully presiding at the
Ashenfield table, ¢ just to sce whether she - had
forgotten housckeeping altogether,” making a
dulicate dish of tea for Siv Alhin, which, despite
his protestations, she would persist in belicving
to bu odionsly ‘brewed, and confessing peni-
tently with many o contrite prettiness, thnt
after all she was afraid she could love honor
and ohey better than she could-muake tea,
Her fuir-haired boy, the Marquis, was doing
nothing laboriousty,  He was smiling all vound
and making interesting discoveries about the
whether. The baronet, last of all, was buricd
behind his newspaper (so much a family party
was it) sharing little the gushing converse of
his bride-clect ; tolerating it ; seeing it disport
itself, much like -a playful kitten; contentedly,
since it did not exact much deep attention : but
in his inner self, brooding - over glovmy  half-
hatched projects of vengeance against his eter-
nal foe, the ancient.. Not n happy party,
one would say, but a satisficd party, under
whose outward looks and words, there was
‘working a whole machinery of plots.and plans,
interlucing  all unconsciously 5 and working
merrily—The Marchioness winning a love, the
Marquis a sister, who will e more than sister,
and the baronet winning—everything—build-
ing up novelty bravely ‘to the stars—leveling
down antiquity ruthlessly to the dust,

And Miss Cressy!  Mamma elect had asked
for her three several times with' concern, and
was about despatching an envoy to her bed-
chamber to see if anything wis amiss, when the
young lady herself put in'an appearance,

# Dear Cressy, we were getting alarmed fou
youl!” -Mamma-clect cried, girlishly, leaping
from her place to cmbrace her effusively,
¢ Why, child, you have been weeping !

“ Positively weeping, 1-declare!” chimed in
the Marquis, horror-sticken, o :

"here was no.use in denying it. Often as

- ghe had bathed her face, and hard as sllc strove
to look us gay us usual, - Miss Cressy’s eyes
were red with weeping—Dbitier, weeping,
~ Bhe could only blush rosy-red and burst our
pgain a-weeping, as she murmured ;

# Oh til's such cruel newsi™

 What news, child 2—what news do you
spenk of ? " her father asked harshly, suddenly
casting nside the newspaper, the better to stare
into her face.

“ Why should 'you usk ? . You kunow it
There’s poor Rose's father dead, and—

#And what??

«Oh! pu, how you frighten me! " and she
was not sorry to take refuge in a fresh flood of
tears,

#Tdon’t know would she ery like thatif J
were dead?” the Marguis speeulated within
himself,

“Toor dear child, she is- so tender-hearted i
the Marchioness exclaimed, as she kissed the
weeping truant,  #1 was dreadfully shocked
myself to hear of that poor girl's {rouble. I
was, indeed.”

¢ I did not think you knew Rose Marton,
Lady Babblington,” Cressy said, with the small-
esb toueh of malice. .

t Know her, my-dear? The happiest day of
my life, | wag with her in the ruins, - You re-
member where you mict us that day, Sir Albin,
and the long eyelashes dropped modestly,

“ Hynl? coughed the baronet, grufily.

« T was awfully shocked, indeed, to hear of-

the poor thing's trouble. Bhe and you were:

great friends, Cressy, were you not?”

# Dear friends indeed,” said Cressy, by no”

means sorry to -have the conversation turned
from another source of grief, which her beating
heart told her was more poignant still, - ¢t She
is the very loveliest creature I ever saw,?

1#You are’ unjust -to -yourself, my little.

Cressy.”  *

# Nonsense, Lady Babblington, T always feel .
like a silly child beside Rose Marton. . Papa, I,

aave a favor to ask of you. You have never

refused me before”

The struggling - love-light flickered again:

limly in the maw’s murky thoughts, as if ‘Lwere-

ighting hard. for life.
teWell, child ??

« Poor Rose is futherless-—she has no. friend;

m earth!?
“Well 7 ‘
¢« Papa, I would-give her a home. at Ashen

iield, till she finds some other, at any rate.  L:

-orontise you all you will:be'in Jove with her as
[ am. = She is- the dearest, loveliest, sweet-
8t

‘0! exquisitc 1" interjecied the Mnrquis; in.

vrapture, . -

#You may have.your, wish;" said the baronet.
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hurriedly.  # She can stay at Ashenfield as
long as she pleases, and T shall see that good
provision is made for her, whatever her decision
be.”

“ Generous as ever!" the Marchioness ex-
claimed, enthusiastically; who, nevertheless,
had little fancy for having a- dearest, loveliest
and sweetest young girl in her own immedinte
neighborhood. '

# De-light-ful ! ”” observed the Marquis, who
was beginning to think it would be jolly to
make love to a less refractory beauty than Aiss
Cressy.

Miss Cressy herself was amazed at her father's
ready bounty ; amazed all the more that it was
the only charity of his life.  But she was too
delighted with ‘the unexpected success of her
offer to think much of this.

¢ Dear Papa,-a thousand thanks! I will go
and tell poor Rose at once. She must be so
lonely ! ”

She made a pretence of breakfasting ; but she
was longing to be in more: sympathetic com-
pany where her swelling thoughts conld spenk
freely, and in a very short time, with but seanty
attention to her toilette, she was flying through
the Park, thinking tumultuously of Rose and
Gerald, in & whirl of pain and pleasure till she

reached the Castle.

In the caretaker’s rvom, she shuddered as
her eyes fell upon the shrouded coffin, beside
which the old woman still watched. And then
she saw Rose Marton sitting: by the window,
her . father's ancient bureau before her: the
rosewood eseritoire with its seeret drawer lying
open; and in her hand a roll of manuscript.
But in her face the strangest wonder-—a some-
thing nnutterable, whether of surprise, or. JO)
or pain, there was no knowing,

She started up in. unwonted excitement as
Miss Artslade entered, and throwing her arms
around her neck, kissed her again and again
vehemently. The girls hung on one another's
necks speechlessly, and burst into- tears, In
both their hearts there were thoughts too deep
for words.

“You, have heard all,” at last sobbcd Rose
Marton,

#¢All, darling Rese, all," was- the weeping |

reply. - “ How have you bornc it?7—But you
are very brave.. I should have died, I l-mo“,
if I were in your place.”

# It was a bitter night, dear, Only that God
strengthened me, I'.don’t know how I could
have borne it. My poor—poor. father's “cruel
desth. was not enough; hut- he—merciful

Heaven | that he, too, should forfeit his life for
my sake," ‘

“«Pell me of him, dear Ross~—ali ! tell me of
himt” .

The elder girl drew hack, and looked into
the face, flushed with cagerness, of her come
panion! .

“ Poor child! she loves him{ "

So she thought, and a keen pain went
through her. Was it that she had a rival?
Perish the ungenerous thought !

She took her gently in her armsasshe might
a little sister.

“ You are not afraid to tell me, dear, what
vour cheeks already tell?  You love Gerald
O Dwyer?”

Cressy hid her burning face in her friend’s
bosom as she murmured : .

£0h I Rose, he is so goorl, so true, so noblol!
I love him—oh! I cannot tell how much!
Don't you?”

Rose smiled at the innocent question,

41 don't know : I have only seen him once,”
she said, quictly. ¢ But [ pity him—very, very
much.”

“ But they will not—cannot hang lnm. Oh!
no, they cunaot ! 7

Rose shook her bead monrnl‘ul]\'

# Perhaps if Sir Albin Artslade interceced~""

“Oht that he never will!t moaned - Cressy,
wringing her hands.- ¢ He hates the very nnme
of O'Dwyer. - I fear even to mention it in his
presence.  What ¢on,I do to save him1”

#Trust in God ! said Rose. ‘

# Oh! Rose. T cannot pray—T am so wicked
—1 have - no thought but. Gerald. You are
good—ill you pray forme?"

#Dear, dear Cressy . and the girls were
agiin enfolded in a sweet embrace, :

Then, as if the first object of her visit, for the
moment forgotten at: the mention of Gerald’s
name, recurred suddenly to her mind, Miss Art-
slade stnrtcd

# 1t is very sclfish of me to be tronh]mg you
with my sorrows, darling Rose—as if your own
troubles .were not. enough for you. . Forgive
me this once, and I will sny no more ubout, m_y-
self.”

# Nay, talk for ever of\ourqelf dcnr and of
Ium, and I will never tire of listening,”

% You are too good, Rose—~more like an an-
gel; then o bad girl like me, whose heart is all
afire with all sorts of wicked thoughts.”

*“ Alas! T am buta very weak mortal indeed,”
sighed Rose, “with quite ns wicked and as

| worldly thoughts ag you can have, I'm afraid.”"
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11 Do you ¢éver tell fibs to plense silly child-
ren? But 1 have good news for you, Rose,
brave news |

“In God's nume speak,
mean?”

# Cressy, [ 4x vour sister "

(Lo be continued.)

Rose—what do you

« Giood news for me?”

t For you mud me—for all of us.” Yon are to
come und live at Ashenfield, Rosie, and be my
sister.  How will you like that 77!

Rose Marton's brain swain dizzily ; eagerness
glowed in her fuce.

“Phen you have heard of it already 2" she
asked, with extraordinary veliemence,

@ eard  what?
Rose 7"

“Nothing,” said Rose, ins tone of disnppoint-
ment, ¢ You said something-—something about
my being your sister?

DO RIGIHT,

If every once of our readers would pause fora
moment's consideration, he'would discover, if,
indeed, he has not discovered it alrendy, in
which case we entreat him to examine Into the
matter, that cvery act we do, whether good or
bad, is accompanicd with a natural faw peculiar
to the act. What of it? We will see,
wilks o man,  On his countenance are
prints of sorrow.

Does anything ail you,

Yonder
the im-
e huas just lost a child by
death, He is now ou his way to un undertaker's

“And so you are to be, dear.
@ Well, well??

My father—"

& to buy u casket, But before reaching the under-
‘ « My father hearing of old Richard Marton’s |,y he steps on a picce of orange peel, slips
b death, & powing that- you:were father- | g,y | breaks « leg, and is thus borne home fo
% esg—

"

“Yes, poor old Richard Marton s dead,” Rose
said, slowly : again in atone of disappeintment,
whichmade Miss Astsiade look up in wonder
to see how unenthusiastically her
“of her father’s death,

ungel spoke

w1l consented willingly,”? she pursued, « {o
your coming to Ashenfield to live; so youare to
leave those horrid old ruins at once, and come
to live always with me, ~ We will wmmble to-
gether, sleep together, you shall have a garden
of your own, ten times as large as yonder little
plot-of flowers, und plenty. of nice hooks and
plenty of nice dresses to make you even lovelier
than you are, and you shall bave the Marquis
o make love to you the livelong day if you
don’t get tired of him,  Won't we be happy
sisters 2" :

There was a shade of melancholy in the calm
Jjoy with which Rose Marton guazed upon the
picture painted by the « primrose funucs " of
her friend,” )

Do you forget who I am, Miss Artslade 7"
she asked calmly.

“4An angel of beauty and brlf'htnc‘,s——-\ﬂm
could forget 7

“ Your generosity blinds you, Miss Artslade.
Could you, good und benutiful as you are; ever
tceept the nameless daughter of a' poor’ care-
taker as o companion, much less as a sister?

# Dear, dear Rose, you do me a cruel in-
Justice,” Cressy cried, carnestly. “Would to
Henven you were really my sister !

And it ] were??

There was that in Rose. Marton's face whu.h
dizzied her young friend's bmm.

his aftlicted friends, his errand undone,  "This
wan has done an act by sheer vecident, yet the
conscquences are just the sume as though he
had stepped upon the cause of the accident by
cool deliberation. . Hence you will see that it
makes mo difference: with. the natural law,
sccompanying each. act, whether ‘we act by
deliberation, by indiscretion, by carclessness,
by -accident, “or by any means. whatsoever,
Many a young man to-day does wrong wilfully,
beenuse he knows he will be approved by nt
least the majority of his ncquaintances, who,
like himself, have not the manly courage to do
right, nor even to discountenance the wrong
doings of others, This is all wrong, for the
reasons, as has already Leen suggested, that each
nct, whether good or bud, has its Jaw, If we
could know how many people there are to-day
carrying in their breastsa seeret which eannot
be divulged only at the severe cost of terrible
anguish, I think we would be astonished. Such
a seeret might be the effect, or law, of an act ot
youthful indiscretion, which proper training at
the right time might have been instrumential
in averting. It might be the indulgence of o
passion that should have beeu curbed according
to o knowledge of right ; it mlfrle be in the act
of telling a lic for sclf-interests ; it might be
one or more tets of & hundred nnd one we ought
never to do. Avoid wrong-doing for its snd and
sometimes awful consequences: Do right for its
own sake and your own, whereby you will be-
stow upon yourself the precious contentment of
a clear conscience, .

Wy must, 8s much as we gan; oblige evesy on:

.
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Al Comutunications ta be addressed to 8 CALLAIAN.
Printer and Pullisher, 33 St, John Street, Monlreal,

MONTREAL, TELBRUARY, 1875,

THE DEYIL’S PUBLICATION.

The Westminster Review (Quarterly), October,
1874, Art., T—* American Women @ their
Health and Education.

The New York Herald (Daily), Jan. 18, 1875.
Under the above heading we do not include

the Review and the Journal, the titles of which
we have here quoted, although from the pages
of the one,-and the columns of the wother,
stenches of infidelity and immorality are ocea-
sionally’ emitted. “We introduce them to our
readers for the purpose of showing that it is
admitted both in Lurope and Amerien, that the
devil, as a publisher, is a terriblesuecess on
this continent ; that the countless works which
issue from-his press have a vast civenlation;
and—what the Catholic Church ‘has already
taught—that their-influence is deadly -to so-
ciety. Parents uand guardians, we crave your
attention in this matter, There is poison in
almost every literary dish served to the youth
under your care; and we would have you de-
tect-it, and suve the rising generation from
ruin, '

The Westminster Review, in the article we have
already referred to, quotes from & work entitled
% The Bducation of Amecrican Women by
‘Anna B, Bracketit, to show that-in the United
States: ¢¢The bookscllers’ shelves groan under
the weight of the most dissipating and insidiu-
“ous books that can possibly be imugined, and
‘newspapers which ought never to enter any
decent house, lic-on the table of many a family
‘sitting-room. " In our pariors and chambers to
‘day, myriads of litile girls are curled up in cor-
‘ners, poring over' such reading — stories  of
complicated modérn. society-—stories whose ex-
“citing pages delight in painting the love of the
sexes for each othér, und its sensual phases.
And the mothers do not know what they are

rending ; and the children answer, when asked
what they read, ¢ Oh, unything that comes
wlong ! "'—p, 232, ‘

Thus the English Reviewer. Turning now
to the American Joturnal, we find in its issue of

the date already given,n report of a lecture

delivered in the Brooklyn Tabernacle by Mr.
T, Dewitt Talmage, the well-known Protestant
preacher. 1t is unnecessary {o reproduce here
the draft of this lecture.  Suflice it 1o say, that
the speaker commented very severely on the
large and ever inereasing demand for books and
papers of bad repute; to which he attributed
the impurity, now grown hold, whicl stalks
forth even in broad day-light, through the
streets of great cities, and entices the young
into haunts or hells no longer concenled from
the eye of the law.
with "the views expounded from Mr,
Talmage's pulpit, but in the present instance

In genernl we dolnot
agree
we dare not disagree.  We recognize the truth,
and bow before it. It is,
true that in Cannda the devil's publication:
eagerly read.
uxereise no control over the choive their song
and dnughters make of books and papers ; and,
consequently, those which please the animal
taste are mostly selected, . The effect produced
by such reanding is damaging to body and soul
alike ; to the body, ns witness the Westminsier
Review : . .

# A large number of. them (American girls)
indulge in reading sentimental and sensational
novels- in which the relations of the sexes,
and sexual questions generally, are treated. of
in & manner especintly enlenlated to crente a
morbid consciousness of sex, .and to. develop
in a premature uphealthy way, and to an ex-
cessive extent, that emotional nature which in
truly healthy young women remains latent to
a much later period.”.

This premature “emotional nature ” is the
root from which springs that evil which is
slowly but surely reducing our population, and
destroying socicty—IFree Love, with its scien-
tific system of abortion. If we would kill .the
tree, we must first attack the roots,.

But. it is the soul—the immortal soul !—
which receives the deepest, the eruelest wound,
from this ¢ death-dealing arrow,” as immoral
literature is justly called by the Bishops of
Switzerland. These vigilant sentinels, stand-
ing on the rampurts of the Clhurch, cry out to
the Christian world : :

“ Ahl here is a death-dealing arrow ; it pen-
ctrates into our very soul, to weuken and destroy

unfortunately, also

ire

Parents—few only cxcepted--
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therein every feeling of modesty, chastity, and
Christinn delieacy,  How then enn n Christinn
futher tolevate such w-journal in his house v 11
this prper enly brings in aseandal onee a week
into his fumily, how dure he keep it? 1f an
impious man, or a seducer, introduced himsclf
into your house, would you not take cwre to
How
then, on these grounds, do you allow ihis silent

caution.your entive family against him ?
corrupter {o enter your home?  Does it not
prosecute its evil designs with more assiduity,
more seereey and persevernhee? Scandal ik
seandal, aud the responsibility will: fall upon
whoever becomus guilty of i, Close the door
of your dwelling, therefure, against every bad
journal, otherwise the deeree formerly pro-
nounced by the Apostic will. full upon you in
its rigor @ CIf any man hiave not care of his
own, and especinlly of those of his house, he
hath denied the faith, and is worse than an
infidel? (1 Tim, cov, v. 83"

Christinn parents, Christinn guardians, Tng
Your
Know what your children read,
Do not Jet them rend what may please most,
or % whutever comes along” "The devil’s pub-

Hanr has sounded the note of warning.
duty is plain,

lications are ever coming . nlong, “They are
easily recognized,—if books, by their flushy
covers, and sensational titles; if papers, by
theirimmodest illustrations, and other promin-
ent features expressive of obscenity,  Above
v‘u]l,do not tolerate in your houses the Duay’s
Doings, lilusirated Police Guzette, New Sensation,
or New York Varieties. Forbid news-ngents to
supply them to members of‘_vour fumily. And
us the evil is not confined to one Provinee, and
prohibition is the only cure, petition I'arlia-
ment, during its present scssion, to prohibit
the importation into, and thesale in Canadu of
the devil's publications.  We pledge you our
active support in this movement, and we pray
God that it may succeed.
T e .
IRELAND—MORE COERCION.
Probably Lefore these lines are in the hands
of our readers the English Tarliunent will be
uguin in session, and another yeur's work will
be before our 1rish Members of Parlinment, We
have on previous ocensions reviewed their con-
duct during the past year, nnd there is there-
fore no occusion to refer to it now at any dength,
Suffice it to say, that with very few exceplions,
“the members eleeted as representing the people
did their world honestly and well, " They have
ug&iﬁ to o Lo it now, and the motto which they

act, if that was possible, put in. force. There

must have firmly impressed on their minds, and
which we are sure they have, is “No Surrend-
er There is no second though nhout the
gquestion  of their having hard work to go
1t is no casy matter for fifty or sixty
men to be continually debating in o House
which containg a sweeping majority of IZnglish
and Scotel members opposed Lo their wants
and wishes,  But they have done so up to this,
and we nre sure they will go this session more
determined than ever to do their individual
work in a wmanly, honest, and straightforward
why,

‘The Government knowing the oppesition of
the Trish wembers lust session to the infumous
Coercion Act, sent, during the past twononths,
circulars around to the magistrates of a few
counties in Irelund to see were they in favor

throngh,

of the continuance of this infamneus code, Know-
ing well what the opinion of these gentlemen
would he, they considered it an admirable plan
to get from them a few recommendations that
the Act be retained in full operation ) the way
they could say during {his session to Irish
members, or any others who may usk {o have
this_infumous Act repealed, ©-We have the
opinion ‘of the lrish magistrates that it is for
the benefit of the country that this Act should
be kept in force, and as we consider ihat they
should bLe judges of this question, we have
decided to do s0.” Now, anyone who knows
anything about Ireland, knows that this'is a
mean, loiv, and audncious plot for the purpose
of keeping the Itish people under the greatest
oppression imaginable,  We siy imaginable,
bucuns(; it requires & person to have lived for
some time under the iron rod of coercicn to
know what it means, But weask, Is it possible
for the English. Government {o be under the
impression that any right thinking people can-
not & moment see through this sham? = Are
they under the impression that any one believes

the Irish magistracy repiesent the views of thie . '
1 people? Is it not a well-known fact, visible

{o any one who has spent some time in Ireland,
or who has-rend any of her history, that the
Irish magistrates are merely the tools of the
English Government?  Who gave them the
right of deciding, or even an influential voice
in & case of this kind 7 We enipathically deay
that they ever hdd, or have now, any such right.
Taken together they are bitterly against the
lilﬁcl'tig:s of the. Irish people ;. they would be
overjoyed to see the people bound in chaing;
they would vote ¢ven'to have o more stringent
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is no exaggeration in this; any Ivishman, or
any one who has read Irish history, knows it.
Of course there are a few exceptions; some
libera] Protestant magistrates, and the majority
of Culholic magistrates, are not such bitter
enemies of the people. The Government, too,
is aware of this. That fact is made plain when
some of the Catholic magistrates have written
letters to the Trish newspapers, stating they
got no information whatever of these meetings
in reference to the Coercion Act, being held,
The English magistraey of course are quite
different faom the Irish magistrates,  Z’hey may
be said to represent a great part of the people,
as they are of the same race and ereed.  They
are not truined to hate their fellow-country.
men, and are not in the habit of t{yrannizing
over them, but instead of that, if occasion arose,
they would be found defending j opular liberty,
There opinion may be safely taken with regard
to such laws, but it may also be taken as granted
that they would not tolerate such laws in their
country; Itis far different with Trish magis-
trates. It is these men who compose the Irish
magistracy who have ruined the prosperty of
Ireland, They will be found in very few cases
having an even Trish name.. They are chietly
English and Scotch who went over to Ireland,
or at least their aneestors went over, and got
possession of “land which-did not belong to
them'; which was robbed from™ the rightful
owners. They are men picked out by the
authorities of Dublin Castle ; men whom the
officials of the Castle knew were the sworn
encmies of the Irish people. It is an absurdity
to think for a moment that these men represent
the people in any way whatever, or that their
opinions should be taken on any such question,
The English Government will sce that this
dodge is entirely too thin, and will not serve
them very much. Mr. D'Isracli, when leader
‘of the Opposition, condemnéd Mr, Gladstone
for not being able to govern Treland except by
coercion, Will Mr. D'Israeli now disgrace him-
self by continuing those laws ?2—laws which
aré not in force in any other civilized country,
We hope the Government will see the advis-
‘ability of taking the ‘gpinion of the Irish Home
Rule members, who represent the people, and
repeal these laws which are o disgrace to the
Government, There must be freedom of the
Press, and quiet, unoffending péople must have
" liberty to walk out after sunsct without going
in danger of being arrested by one of the * Roya)
Trishy’ anu ledged in ghol during ' Her Maj-
csty’s pleaétire.” Why was not the opinion of

the several Town Councils or Boards of Guard-
inns in Ireland tuken on the question of coercion?
These nre bodies which may be said to repre-
sent in a great manner the opinions of the
Trish people.  The rvenson is very plain,  The
Government knew very well the decision these
men would come to. They know that there
would be nearly a unanimous demand to have
the Coercion Act removed.  'hey did not
want that; what they wanted was to secure,
by some means, a few recommendations by
which they would pretend to justify the con-
tinunnee of the Act. They could not go to a
better quarter to sceure these documents than
to the Irvish magistracy, But now that their
scheme s exposed, we trust that the Irish
members will be outspoken on the matter when
it comes up in the House of Commons. 'They
may be voted down, which in all probability
they will, put at any rate they will show to the
world the miserable artifices of the English
Government to keep Ircland governed with an
iron hand.  We in Canada enjoying the bless-
ings of sclf-government, wish thewm every suc-
cess during the coming session,

i Ao ond
BIOGRAPHY OF MARSH L MACMAHON.
(Continued.)

Exactly a month after the declaration of

‘war, and after a series of sinafl but important

victories, the first fatal blow at - Austrian domi-
nation in Ttaly was struck ut Magenta,  On the
3rd “of June MacMahon 1eft Novaro, directing
his march to Turbigo, in order there to cross
the Tessino, The village was already occu-
pied by the Voltigeurs of the Imperial Guard,
Scarcély had the first detachment of his 1st
division crossed over, than the general,” who
had ridden out to reconnoitre the ground in
his front, and decide on «n position for hig
troops, pereeived anr Austrian column march-
ing with the evident intention of occupying the
neighbouring heights of Robechetto. - Forming
the regiment of Tirnilleurs Algériens into
three battalions, he ordered them to storm the
villige. The ‘Austrians, strongly posted, re-
ceived the attack with u well-sustained fire’;
but the French, with heads down, rushed to
close with the bayonet, never firing a shot till
they were in the villngc,' In ten minutes the
Austrians were in full flight, and were pursued
by the victorious Tirailleurs two miles beyond
the village. . The campaign of MacMahon was
thus victoriously opened at” Turbigo. - At four
ao'clock the following morning the 2od Corps
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d'Armée was again on foot, marching rapidly
upon Magenta, At twelve o'clock the enemy
was first felt, and, by MacMuhon's orders, the
village of Cnsate was {aken with the bayonet,
The Emperor's express orders were to march in
two cotumns on Buffalora and Magenta, in or-
der to full with one on the right wing of the
enemy, and with the other to cut off his retreat
by Magenta.  Buffulora was occupied by 15,
000 Austrians, supporied at a short distance by
20,000 more. MucMahon wus far-from VIJLing
in full strength,  lspinasse’s division Wais de-
tained by a stubborn resistinee, and the Sare
dinian division, which was {o have ﬁumul his
reserve, ‘was far m(@hc renr, retivded’ h\ the
passage of the Tessino, T h(‘ village of Buffal
lora, hmwvcr ft.]] ut ﬂn, ﬁxst .xlt.ld\ nfler t\\o
in thc afternoon.

Tt “.15 ubout tlm {ime that' lhc I‘mpcrori
auppo:nw by l]xc hOUlld ol‘ thu qpl;on L]mt
MucMahon had tmurd thc (.IIC;IX)) ﬂnnl\ r:nc

(,h‘ nlmust r.mu mdu: to nttucl\ (h(. bn(l-*c of

\lugont.l \\]ll]bt his, T rcscnu undcr anréhcrt_
were hhH at’ a LOHb\dL\‘I\\)h‘ dml
was the bl‘l( lge taken und lost '1gmn b} Ml hc Tm-
]nr].ll Guard before thc\ were forocd to’ .\hnn-
don the attack, Sceing the F ‘rench, un(lcn thc
immediate comm.md of the & mp('ror hesilnte
the Ausirian General (um]n) considered the
day as won, when fortunately the first division
of the reserves coming up somewhat restored
the fight.  But the batlle was already won on
the other side of the riv er, and the thunder of
Macdahon's cannon , as lns two columns con-
verged on Magenta, announced to the com-
batants at the  bridge thai a sunguinary and
doubtful day had been conver lcd into a glovious
victory,

In ord(.r to C\p]ﬂlll tlns sudden and decisive
attack of the 2nd corps on the key of the Aus
trian posltmn it is neceseary lo go back to the
storming of Buﬂ‘n]pru. Tmmediately after the
capture of that place, MacMahon perceived, by
the sounds that reached his car, and by (he
dispositions of the_enemy, wlho was concen.
trating his forces in order to throw him be-
tween the two columus of the French, that the
real abjective of his attack must be Magenta
Tromptly disregarding the instructions he had
received, he ordered his right column to con.
verge towards his left, and fo march on Magente
by Caseina Nova.. This village was taken witi
the same rapidity as Buffalora, and Espinass
having. driven. the -Austrinns from Mareallo.
the two divisions were enabled. to execule the
movement with that unity of purpose and dash

which ulmost ensuresuccess,  In fact, the Aus-
triuns, recognizing the impossibility of m.nn-
tmmng their position, commenced to retrent at
seven o'clock. Af this moment, MacMahon
opened fire on them from forty pieces of.nllllcr\'
in position on the rmilway paralle] lo their line
of retreat. Al the sune moment they \\"}n"é’
vigorously charged by a division of infantry,
and at half-past seven {he town of Magenta,
with 5,000 prisoners and 10,000 stand of arms,
were iu the pnuscsmu nflht- 1~ rench,’ Such was
the purt pl»-d"cr] by, \Im,\l.thon nt \1.1"(.nm,
and it only neods 16 mld thc wmld-\\uo“ n fact
that the Iumpuor b.l]utvd ]llm on tlie field o;‘
b.xlllc 1{~c]f as Du]u, of .\I'\"Lnttl and \l.u.ah.ﬂ.

5
\\ ln,n th(. nuu nf thc‘ xclor\ r(‘l(‘]lt_h thu
.[dlm\ to“ usm:m ut

OorpA d \lm(, ln' the” m'uslml
'-\muut«.d C.lstlgllom”and ook the direction
of lemuu ¢ quops mmc]md in smg](,
Lolumn mvordc not {o interfere \\'xth ‘the
move mv.nts of thc "5t and l‘('l‘l.lhcm],s \\]nch

mar«,ln.d on the ,flank’ of the 2nd corpk byt
somewhat in- the wnr ‘\Llc\fdhon thus fonnd
himself in a pl'un b whose mhcmxtv Tose {hc
lines of :Cnvriann, a.range of hills on \\mcl\
the Anhtl ian army of ou,uputlon had, in nnh-
up'm(m of u future nttuck, been 'u,uumnud io
man@uvre for twenly-five years. Itis useloss
to say that no paing had been gpared to 1cndcr
this, the last outwork of the qundnl.xtu.zl .w
dxong as. possible. ‘At five o'clock in lhu
morning & well-sustained firc was (.ommcnccd
by thé sharpshooters of bolh armies, .the lkt
corps, wnder: Baragnay d’lmms. bcc ume en-
aaged with the enenmy in the dir action of So]-
terino, and at the same time MacMahon pe re
ceiv (‘d'\ great movement of Austrian froops, whe
qlcvwswd) occupied in great fores the snmmxtq
of the whale tine, of heights hetw, cen Cav riang,
and Solferino, . The mind of the mtll\h'll re-
aered at once. to the strategy of \I.wcnm

But how to put it.into practice? . 1t was ey u.ont
that. he ought as.soon as po:s'hlc move his .
cov p~ in the divection whenee came the mund
af the eannon of Baraguay A'Hilier s.,Bunf
he abandoned the valley to. march either on
solferino or Cavrinun, he would thus aljow. the;
smemy to ent the army in two, by. descending
{iom the heights and occupying. the plain be-

tepan his corps and the ard :11111.5;t_11‘ corps, Un
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to six o'clock he was without news of either of
these corps; but at that hour he sent General
Lebrun to seek Niel, who was in command of
the 4th corps, Lebrun came up with Niel as
that gallant Ivishman stormed the village ol
Medole, Niel replied that he would converge
towards the corps of the marshal as soon as he
bad taken Medole, but that it was impossible
for him to come to support the marshal before
the 3rd corps had come up. Thus, for & time,
the 2nd corps was forced to remain in n state
of comparative inactivity; but towards hali-
past eight its commander, sccing that the
Austrian forces in his front were so rapidly
increasing in numbers, ordered an attack upon
the farm of Casa Marino., He was not a mom-
ent too soon, for his troops had scarcely time to
deploy after the capture of the farm, before a
strong Austrian column advanced against him
from the Mantua road, preceded by several
batteries of artillery, which, taking up position
from 1,000 to 1,200 yards in front of the French
line, opened a heavy fire opon it. The French
artillery, under General Auger, hurried to the
front, and for some time the combat was cor-
fined to that arm. - Soon after, however, two
cavalry divisions coming up in- his rear, Me-
Mahon ordered them at once toiake up pusition
on his right wing. The Horse Artillery, ad-
vancing in front of their divisions, opened a
flanking fire on the Austrian guns, whilst the
cavalry charged several times, on one occasion
driving 600 Austrian gunners into the French
lines.  In the meantime a second Austrian
column, composed of two regiments of horse
strove to turn the marshal’s left, but were re-
pulsed in' three successive charges by the
French Chasseurs; who finally drove them in
disorder upon the 72d Infantry, who received

them in a square and completed their discom- |

 fiture.

Not before eleven o'clock was Nicl able to
send advice that he was at length free to march
on Cavriana. Ahout the same time the cavalry
of the Imperial Guard was placed by the Em-
peror at MacMahon's disposition, I'he mnrsha)

" did not hesitate a moment, but ordering De Ia
Motterogue to form -his division in two lines,
he moved at once to the attack of the Austrian
positions, - The troop of MacMahon rushed to
the charge iwith their accustom:d dasly, and
the village of San Cassiano was taken almost
instantancously - The next obstucle was a
strong fort uniting San Cassiano to Cavriana,
and defended by a large body of troops. The

'bebt mamelon fell before the assult of the

Tirailleurs. One

after another the Auswinn
position fell before the impressible fury of
his soldiers, impatient at so many stoppoges,
and the final attack ‘on the supposed nlmost
impregnable heights of Cavriana crowned the
victory,

The world had scarcely read the nccount of
the battle of Solferino, when the telegraph
startled it with the unexpected news that the
two Emperors had met and that pesce had been
concluded at’ Vilafranca,  The bulk of the
French army returned at once to France, and
on the 14th of August some 70,000 men, belong-
ing to what had been the Army of Ttaly, made
their triumphal entry into Paris.

It is perhaps a8 will to remark here that
that Treland could claim a large sharc in that
triumphal display, For, of the five marshals
in command, two, Niel and MacMghon, were
undoubted scions of the green isle.

Up to the end of the Italian war, as we have
seen, the life of MacMahon had been one of
continual nctivity. In fact, the ten years that
succeeded this epoch, constitute almost the
only period of comparative repose in the career
of the marshal. Ile was not; however, allowed
to remain ‘in Paris any considerable time.
William T1I, of Prussia, the now tyrannical
Emperor of Germany, was erowned in Novem-
ber, 1861.
as a special envoy to represent France at the
cercmony  The extraordinary pomp and magni-
ficence' there displayed by the marshal-duke
were for a time. the talk of all Europe. The
veteran gave the world to understand that he
knew what the grandeur of his counlry‘rcquirc‘cl
of him in the palace, just as well as he knew

what her welfare demanded from him in the
On his return to France he was

field of battle.
placed in command of the 3rd Corps d’Armec,
at the head of which he remained till named
Governor General of Algeria on the 1st of Sep-
tember, 1864, In the opinion of many in a
position to judge accurately this was nothing
more than scndixig MacMahon into honourable
exile, His presence at courtand at the couneil
table was unfavourably viewed by more supple
courticrs and better ballroom soldiers. - The
five years of Lis ‘governor-generalship were
cliefly devoted to" the organization and better
administration of " the
colony, :

We now come- to the tervible stru;,gle be.
tween Trance and Germany;  Mackfabon was,
of course, récnlied from Algeria on the first
declaration of war,  Arrived at Strasburg,?hu

Napoleon sent MacMahon to Berlin

interior concerns ‘of
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found himself at the head of some 30,000 or, mand the only road which form an exit. Four

35,000 men, iustend of the corps of 150,600
with which he-had been ordeved to cross the
Rhine and carry the war into the enemy’s ter-
vitory. But Germany wns ready, and on the
4th . of Angust, 1870, struck thu first. deadly
blow by the ulter dd‘u\t and route of the divi-
sion of General Abel Donad at Wissembour,
MacMahon no sooncr heard. of the aliack on
his advanced guard, than he set his whole
corps in motion and arrived that night at Ruis-
chollen. - e was, however, obliged to retire
npon the positions of Frieschwiller, which he
caleuluted upon being able to defend.  But
he doubted not o moment that he should soon
he attacked by the enemy in' great force, The
morning of the 6th-of August came upon Mac-
Mahon awaitiag the German attack ot the head
of some 30,000 men, most of his expected rein-
forcements not having yet come up,, With
these on. the French side were fought the
memorable battle known -to the French as
Reischoffun—to the Germans as Froschwiller,
“The attack commenced by the German artillery
under cover of tho woods playing on the French
_ position. 'This was replied to by Macdnhen’s
artitlery,- after: which the infantry attempted
to dislodge the Germams from their pogition in
the woods. Bravely they pressed onncross the
open ground in front of the forest where their
ranks were decimated, and having penctrated in-
to the enemy's position, o terrific hand-to-hand
struggle ensued, when, aftera momentry suceess
the Wrench were at length driven forth overpow-
cred hy inlnxellécly snperior numbers.  Mean-
while MacMahon on his front and centre had not
only repulsed but driven back the enemy's first
line. 'T'he Zounves who had borne the principal
“part in the fruitless attack on the woods were
ngain hurled against the focund with sucl effect
that shortly before four in the "afternoon the
French army began to congratulute itself on hive
ing finally repulsed the encmy.  But soon they
are deceived, for the summits of the hillsin front
of the'right are instinet with life ns mass after
" mass of the enemy’s reinforcements pour down
the g‘rcen slopes,: - MacMalhon now changes his
formation;, making’ his right flank ‘the front,
and in this way meets the new o attack of the
enemy, who for a'tine is checked by the des-
perate valour of the reneh,  Butb all'is of no
avail, and the noble chict has now no altera-
tive but to ‘suve the shattered remnant. of his
army by n‘]ms'l_v retrent,
tusl, for the enemy occupies Woerth and from

This is a perilons

their positions in the surrounding woods com-

squadrons of cuirassiers were placed in the van
and bore the hrunt of -the terrific ntlack. . They
were almost cut: to. pieces, bub their heroism
saved the remaing of the ¥reneh army which
snceeeded in making pood its retreat, Com-
municnting {o his troops his own indomitable

spirit, MacMahon succeeded afterwards in carry-
ing them safely to Nancy, snd thence by a cir-
cuitnous route to Chalons.  This is
considered Ly competent crities the greatest
proof of his military capacity ever given by the
heroic Marshal, At Chalons he proceeded to
reorganise his broken regiments and discipline
the sent to reinforee. him, - The

refreat

raw levies

marshal now saw how nnprepared the French

rad been for this great war,  In his judgment
the hest course at this juncture would have
been for his forces to full. back upon Paris, but
Palikao and the council of regency
upon - his attempting to velieve Buzaine who
wasg blocked in Metz, - After some indecision it
was ab Iength settled that the attempt should
be made, and then commenced the mareh which
ended so futally at Sedan: On the 80th of
August the French Vangnard under DeFailly
was surprised at Mouzon Beaumont by the Ger-
mans under the Prince of Saxony, and driven
from their positions with the logs of their teuts
and camyp equipage,

On the following day, the 318t of ;\uvnst
MacMahon resumed the offensive, and (lm\'
the Germans back so far that at nightfall there
seemed more than a chance of his gaining a
glorious victory on the morrow. But. whilst
the French troops were fatigued by two dnys
incessunt fighting, were almost without food,
anl were already running short of ammunition,
the members of their foes were continually
beiug increased by the avrival of fresh troops.
The final combat was to be as at RQuichishoflen,
one against. three, - His line of “retreat Ly
Mezieres was still open, and he was about com-
mencing his dispositions to. move-the army in
that dircction when a chance shot struck down
at one blow the hopes of his troops and . the
fortune of France, At six o’clock MacMahon,
terribly wounded by a shell in the thigh, sank
senseless to the ground. e was earried off the
field, and the command develved on Generad
Duerat, whe set himsel{ to puatinto execution
the plan of the woundad marshal, when Gen-
eral Wimpfien produced an order of the Minister
of War conferring the supreme command upon
him. - Meunwhile the German '\rnn(\s eomplet-
ed their crescent of five wround tie bn-mh,»

insisted
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thrown back in disorder upon Sedan, and sqmi¢
80,000 men capitulated with their Emperor at
their head, S

When removed from the field of battle, Mae.
Mahon was conveyed to a chatean on Belgiar
territory, and rcmained: there attended by his
wife and a Sister of Charity, until his wound
was completely cured.  He then joined hir
compatriots interned in Germany, and only
returned to France at the conclusion of peace.

His intention then was to retire into private
life, but the 18th of March witnessed the ter-
rible uprising of the Commune in Paris, and
MacMahon was called upon to save France from
the horrid excesses ofa portion of her children
The shatteved army rallied at the call of their
best betoved chief, and besieged Paris, now in
the hands of the Red Republicans,  Before the
end of May, 1871, the gallant soldier had crushed
out the insurrection and restored the capital to
herself and to France.

On the recent death of Napoleon TII, the
Marshal sent a letter of condolence to the Em-
press Eugenie, and at the Memorial Mass in
Paris MacMahon paid the last tribute to the
dead Emperor. o '

It would be unjust not' to speak of the wis-
dom displayed by M. Theirs while he had the
reins of Government in his hands, | He \vouM,
however, have been powerless to stem the tide
of anarchy but that he knew he could rely on’
the support of Macdlation, whose earnest devo-
tion to France all parties admitted.

At last the reign of Thiers as Tresident was
but a choice of evils, and several times when
there was an open rupture betiween that astute
statesman and the National Assembly, it was
only the fear of the country falling into the
blood-stained hands of the Commune that pre-
vented the threatened resignation of the veteran
President being accepted.  Atlength, however,
the time came when the Assembly grew weary
‘of this state of things. The majority felt that
‘some better security was required against inter-
‘nal as well as external foes than was to be
found ‘in the diplomacy of ‘M. Thicrs. 'In
France's darkest hour she never entirely des-

" pared while she had MacMahon as her star of
hope. ~ Accordingly, on him all eyes were now
turned at this erisis,  After a violent scene in
ihe National Assembly the Government were
left in a'minority, and Thiers and his Ministery
bad no option but to tender their resignation,
which was accepted, and on the 24th of May,
1873, Marshal MacMahon, in obedience to the

voice of the National Assembly, speaking in

the name of France, became President of the
Republic! -
Lift up your heart, Mother Ireland, and- hurl
ek in the face of your oppressor the foul
dander that your children are fit only to he
§ nves, and not rulers in their own land, for here
you see the noble son who glories that he drew
his blood from your veins, placed in the proud-
st position France could Lestow upon him!
Assuredly must the hope in your heart grow
stronger that the race which has given rulers
to the proudest states on earth must one dauy
rule at home, As France fecls confident that,
setting aside the question of republics, or king-
doms, or empires, MacMahon will, above all,
be true to her, <o has he gained the love of the
land of his fathers, Ireland, whose heart was as
constant to him in defeat as in the hour of vie-
tory, when she presented him with the sword
of honour, - Whether the scene may apgnin
change {o the terrible glovies of the battle-field
and the hardships of the camp is asceret which
time only can reveal, and what the future has
in store must be left to the -pen lof some wor-
thier biographer of the grandson of the cxile of
Limerick—Parrick Macrice k MacMuoy.

BE CAREFUL YHAT YOU SAY.

In speaking of a perzon's faults,
Pray don’t forget your own;

Remenber, those with homnes of glass
Shcull seldomthrow n stone:

1f we have nothing clsetodo s
Then talk of those who sin,

*Tis better to.commence at home,
And from that point begin,

We have no right to judge a man
Until he's fatrly tried :

8hould we notlike his company,
We know the world is wide.

Some may have fanlts—and who has not?’
The old as well as young;

Perhaps we may, for aught we know,
Have 1ifty to theirone.

I'l) tell you of a better plan,
And find it works full well

To try iny owh defects to cure
Ere others faults I tell:

And though 1 sometimes hope to be
No worse than some 1 know,

* My own shortcomings bid me.lot

The faults of othiery go’.

Then let us all, when we begin
To slander friend or foe,
Think of the hurm one word may do
To those who little know,
Rememler—curges, somaetimes, ke
Our chichens—* roost nt homeo 31
Don't epeak afothers? faults until
We hive noue of our own.

R L

Evex to the unjust, #n unjust man is horrible. . -
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ST, MARY’S CATHEDRAL, LIMERICK.
. There is, perhaps, no cily so often referred
to in Irish history as the city of ihe # Violated
Treaty.! Its people have been always noted
for nationality and bravery ever singe  the
heroic women hurled the invaders from its
walls, 1t needs no apology therefore to bring
before our readers nsketeh of St, Mary's Cathed-
ral in Limerick, with n few. words sbout the
city iteclf.

The ‘city is situated in an extensive plain
witered by the mighty Shannon, ahout sixty
miles from the Trish Sen, ts divided, like all
the towns of note in TIreland, into Xnglish

town and Irish town; but a third division for-
merly enlled Newtownpery, but which now. is
divided into several streets, of which George
and Patrick streets, going in one ling, are the

population reside. Limerick wmay be classed
wmong - the best cities in Ireland, and it is
mpi:'!ly improving. 1Its squares and crescents
and its public buildings. can compare with.any
city in the United Kingdom for their elegance
and conveniencey, It is remarkable for the num-
ber and splendor of its Catliolic churches, con-
vents, &e. ‘'he chmreh of the Redemptorist
Fathers, o noble edifice at Mount St. Alphonsus,
in the most aristocratic part of the city, is
visited by strangers from all parts of the world.
The good Fathers of this church have estab-
tished for some years past the Society of the
Holy Family,in which over thres thousand men
are joined. 'They attend at the church in divi-
sions for devotions and to hear a lecture on
every Sunday, Monday, and T'nesdny evenings,
They also make a retreat at the commencement
of cach year, and the grandest sights that
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500 MARY'S CATHEDRRAL, LIMERICK,

princ'xpn],\ms added lo it by ihe Right Hon.
Edmoud Sexton Pery, who commeiced the
work in 1769, The English town stands on (he
HKing's Island,” an. islund “formed hy the
Shannon, which divides about half o mile
above the city into two streams, the narrowest
of which is nnmed the Abbey River. There is
also an extensive and populous suburl on the
oppusite side of Ahe river, in the county of
Clare, T'he more modern parts are remarkably
handsome, the streets being wide and the
houses evenly built. In George nud Patrick
streets the several warchouses are magnificenily
done up, and could compare with uny on the
continunt.  The anci¢nt portion, on the con-
trary, are narrow and confined, and very dirty
(g of course is owing chiefly to the fuct that

1§18 in these districts the Poorsst portion of the’
! A

could possibly be ‘witnessed, is to altend af.
church in the morning ‘and see them all decor-
ated with the riblon and mcdil] of the socicty
reeciving Holy Communion, and in the evening
to see and hear them all, with lighted eandles
in their hands, renewing their baptismal vows,
We are glad {o see that during the past year a
similar society for females hus been estublished
in St Mary’s Parish, ‘ ‘ .
The most remarkable of the ancient struc-.
tures of Limerick, with the exception of “King
John's Castle,” is the Cathedral—dedicated to
48, Mary,” alarge and heavy looking structure,
built on the site of the palace of O'Brien, King
of Limerick. Tts tower is remarkably high ;.
and from the summit there is a magnificent
prospect of the various objects of attraction in

#ho immedidte nuighborhiood it i¥, hidesd, the
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only place from which a view can be obtained;
for there are no adjacent hills—a circumstance
to which the city is considerably indebted for
its natural strength. There is a curious and
interesting tradition connected with the bells
of thig Cathedral. The story is prettily told,
and we will give it to our readers as well as we
ean remember it, They were, it is said, brought
originally from Italy, where they were manu-
factured by a young native, who grew justly
proud of the successful result of years of nn-
xious toil expended in their production, They
were subsequently purchased by the prior of a
neighboring convent ; and with the profits of
this sale the young ltalian procured n little
villa, where he had the pleasure of hearing the
tolling of his bells from the convent cliff; and
,of gro\\ling old in the bossom of domestic hap-
piness.  This, however, was not to continue.
1n some of these broils, whether civil or fureign,
which are the undying worm in the peace of a
fallen land, the good Italian was a-sufferer
amongst many. The convent in which the
bells were hung was raised to the earth and the
bells carried away. The poor man was con-
stantly and his leart was nearly
withered away in consequence of loosing the
belis which he luved so much - to bear tolling.
He at last detcrmined to set out in search of
them, and on arriving ‘in Ircland proceeded up
the Shannon towards Limerick ‘I'he evening
was.a beantiful calm one in spring ; an evening
in which brating in the Shannon” is engaged in
by many citizens, and which for its pleasantness’
should be experienced to be imagined. The
bells of the noble Cathedral, which overhangs
the river, were tolling their sweet melodies ; the
boatmen were rowing along with - scarcely a
ripple on the surface of the water except what
was caused by their oars, “)n.n all of 4 sudden
they looked around and fuuud the poor Italian
with folded arms, lying back dead. These bells
are not'now on the Cuthedral, but ones replace
them, which, although the cathedral is'now the
property of the Protestants, the Catholics turn
out in large numbers, especially on Christmas
eve, to hear their aweet melodies. It is said
the bells which were, taken from the Italian
were thrown into the Shannon, and several old
persons in Limerick would Lcll at this day, that
these bells rise to the surface on “a Christmas
eve, every seventh year, and ring in their usual
splendid style.” There are several matters of
interest to the antiquarian inthis Cathedral,
azigi we would advise any of our readers who
visit this ancient city not to forget to go and

weeping,

see for themselves, It is much to be regretted
that such a noble edifice was wrested from the
Catholics, but thanks to the liberality of good
citizens, they have another cathedral now, no
less grand, viz: St. John's, which is situated
near the ¢¢ Black Battery.” ‘T'here is soon to
be a splendid chime of bells erccted on this,
and under the eare of the Most Rev. Dr. Butler
and his Administrator, Father McCoy, there is
not the slightest doubt but it will equal in
grandeur, if not excel, St. Mary's.  The most
accurate account of the severnl malters of in-
terest to the antiquarinn in St. Mary's Cathed-
ral, is given by Maurice Lenihan, M. R, I AL
in his ! History of Limerick,” which has now
reached its third edition,

The city has been long unrivalled in Ireland
for some peculiar advantages ; the world is
familiar with the fame of Limerick lasses,
Limerick gloves, Limerick fishing-hooks, and
The of all runks
throughout -the city and country are remark-
ably Leautiful in form and feature, but imigra-
tion has ruined the city and country by taking
away large numbers of the youth of Loth sexes.
Limerick is also remarkable for being at pre-
seut represenicd in the Knglish - Parlinment by
[snac Butt, the futher of Home Rule, and it
has added another laurel to those alrendy won
by changing the name of the crescent where
the statue of O'Connell is, to ('Connell’ Place.
The only thing, and a very importunt one
which requires to be done, is to have the monu-
ment to- Sarsficld. erected; which we hope to
hear will be done before long.

Limerick lace. women

THEOBALD WOLFE TONE.

No name is more intimately associated with
the. natioin} movement of 1798 than that of )
Theobald Wolfe Pone, He wus its main- -spring
—its leading spirit. Many men connected with
it possessed, as he did, brillinnt talents, unfail-.
ing courage und dgtcxmmutnou and an intense
devotion to the cause; but th order of his
genius raised him above them all, and marked )
him out from the first as the ln.ml and front of
the patriot party, He was one of the original
founders of the Sucicty of United Irishmen,
which was formed in Belfast in the year 1791,
In its early duys this society was simply a sort
of reform association, a legel and constitutional
Lody, having for its chxcl object the removal of
the frightful oppressions by which the Catholic
people of Ircland were tortured aud disgraced.

But in the tropb_lcgl and protentous condition of .-



e A

THE

HARP. 828

home and foreign politics, the soviety could not
long retain this character. ‘The fntility of
seeking o redress of the national grievances by
parlimentary means was becoming apparent
to every understanding'; the system of outrage
and injustice towards the Catholics, unabating
in its severity, continued to exasperate the
actual sufferers and to offend all men of humane
feelings and enlightened prineiples; and at the
same time the electric influence of the Awerican
War of Independence and the French Revolu-
tion was operating powerfully in every heart,
evoking there the aspiration for Irish frecdom,
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insurrectionary movement, plotting and plan-
ning for the complete overthrow of British
power in Ireland, Thenceforward for some
{ime the orgunization went on rapidly extend-
ing, throngh the province of Ulster in the first
instance, and subsequently over the most of the
midland and southern countics.

Such was the state of affairs when in the
carly part of 1794 an emissary from the French
Govermment arvived in Ireland to ascertnin to
what extent the Trish people were likely to
co-operate with France in & war against Eng-
land. This individual was the Rev, William
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THEOBALD WOLFE TONE, .

and inspiring a beliefin its possible attainment.
Iu the midst of such ‘cxeiting cireumstances,
the society could not continue {o stand on its
original basis, " In the yenr 1704 affer a debate
mmong the m.mbers, followed by the with-
drawal of the more moderate or timid among
them from its ranks, it assumed the form and
chn‘lzgicte‘r of a sccret revolutinary oilrginim\lbion ;
and Tone, Thomas Addis Emmet, Samuel Neil-
son, Thonias _‘I‘luisscll,vavfies Napper Tandy,
with.a Dumber of other patriotic. gentlemen. in
Belfust, Dubli'n, and other px_u‘té of the cq\ixn\")";

Jackson, an lrish Profestant Clergyman, who
had for some years been resident in France, and
hnd become thoroughly imbued with Democra-
tic and Republican principles. . Unfortunately
he was not one of the most prudent . of envoys.
He revealed his mission to an acquaintance of
his, an English attorney, named Cockayne,.
who repaid his confidence by betraying his
seerels to the government. Cockayne was
immedintely employed ns a spy upon Jackson's
further proccedings, in wlhich capacity hie ac:
compruied his unsuspecting victim fo Ireland

gooii found 'theémiselves n the full swing of an

and acquired cognisance of most of his négocis-
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tions. On the 25th of April, 1794 Jackson wn
arrested on a charge of high treason. e was
Lrought to speedy trial, was found guilty—but
was not sentenced, for on the day on which the
law's award was {o have been announced to
him, he contrived before entering the vourt ta
swallow a dose of poison, from the effects of
which he expired in the dock. ’l‘oixc, with
whom Jackson was known to have been in con-
fidentinl commiunication, was placed by those
events in aovery critical position ; owing how-
ever {0 some influence which had been made
with the . government on his behalfy he was
pcnmttr.d to exile himself {o A]ll(llLd As he
“had entered into no engagement with the
government regarding his future line of con-
duct, he made his expatriation the means of
forwarding, in the most effeciive manner, the
designs he had at heart.  He left Dublin for
Philadelphia on the 20th of May, 1795. One
of his first acts after arriving was to present to
the French minister, there resident, a memorial
on the state of Ireland. During the remaining
months of the vear letters from his old friends
came pouring in on him, describing the bright-
ening prospeets “of the cause at home, and
urging him to proceed to the French capital
and impress upon-the Dircctory the necessity of
despatching at once an expedition to ensure the
suceess of the Irish revolutionary movewent,
Tone was not the man to disregard such re-
presentations.  He had at the time a fair pros-
pect of securing a comfortable independence in
America, but with the full concurrence .of his
heroic wife, who had accompanied him across
the Atlantic, he sacrificed: those chances and
resumed the perilous duties of an Irish patroit.
On the first of January, 1796, he left New Yorlk
for Paris to try what he could do as a diploma-
tist for the cause of Ircland.. Arrived at the
French capital, he had his business communi-
cated to the Directory through the medium of
an Irish gentleman, named Madgett, and also
by memorial, representing always  that the
landing ‘of a force of 20,000 men’ in Treland,
with a supply of arms for the peasantry, would
insure the separation of Truland from England.
Not satisfied with the ‘slow progress he. was
thus achieving, e went on the 24ih of Feliruary
direct o the Lusc mburg Palace, and sought
and obtained an interview with the War Minis-
ter, thc célebrated Carnot, the ‘forganizer of
vxctorv” T]le Minister received him well,

listéned qttcntlvd} to'his statements, dlSCHSSC(l‘

his prwect "with hita, and nppeared mich im-

prcsscd w1th tho proapocts it prescntod The

result was that on the 16th of December in the
same year, 4 splendid expedition sailed from
Brest for Ireland. Tt consisted of seventeen
sail of the line, thirteen frigntes and fifteen.
transports, with some smaller craft, and had
on board 15,000 troops, with a large supply of
arms for the Irish patriots, Tone himself, who
had received the rnk of Adjutant-Geneml in
the French serviee, was on board once of fhe
vessels,  Had this force been disembarked on
the shores of Ireland, it is hardly possible to
doubt that the separniion of this country from
England But the
expedition was unfortunate from the outset. It
was scattered on the voyage during o gale of
wind, and the Admiral's vessel, with Tloche
the Commander on board, was separnied from
the others, - A portion of the expedition entered
the magnificent Bay of Bantry and waited there
several days in expeciation of being rejoined
by the vessel containing the Admiral and Com-
mander; but they waited in vain, Tone
vehemently urged that a landing should be
eficcted with the forces then at hand—some
6,500 men—Ubut the officers procrastinated, time
was lost, the wind which had been blowing
from the ast (that is out the harbor) rose toa
perfect hurricane, aud on the-27th and 28th of
the month the vessels cut)itheir cubles and
made the best of their way for France.

This was a terrible blow to the hopes of the
Trish organizer.-- Rage -and sadness filled his
heart by turns as the fierce storm blew his
vessel out of the bay and across the sea to the
land: which he-had left under such favornble
auﬁpic‘es But yet he did not resign himself to
despair. - As the palient spider renews her web
agair and again after it has been - torn asunders
so did this indefatigable patriot set to work to
repair the misfortune that had oceurred, and to
build up another project of assistunce for his
unfortunale country. His perseverance was
not unproductive of resulis. - The Badavian, or
Dutch Republic, then in allianee with France,
took up the project that had failed in the Bey
of Bantry.” In the month of July, 1797, they
had ‘assembled in- the Texel an expedition for
the invasion of Ircland, nearly, if not quite, ns
formidable in mén and ships as that which-bad
Teft Brest in the previous year. Tone was on
Dboard the flagship, even more joyous and hope-
ful than he had been on the preceding occasion.
But again; as il by some extraordinary fatality, ’
the weather interposed an obstacle to the reali-,
zation of the design, - The vessels were yeady.
for sea, the troops wero on b.o‘hrd,‘ nothing wus

wonld have been efiected.
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wanted but a slant of wind to enable the fleet
to get out.  But for five weeks it continued-to
blow stendily in the adverse direction, '1'he
supplies ran low 5 the patience of the ofiicers,
and of the government, beenie exbnusted—tihe
troops were disembirked and the project aban-
doned!  "'he second failure in o matter of such
wedght and importance was o henvy blow to the
heart of the brave Tone,  Blahorate and costly
eftorts like thiose which had ended so poorly, he
felt could not often be repeated 5 the deift of the
war was cutling out other. work for the fleets
md. armies of France and her allies, and. the
unwelecome conviction began to settle darkly
on his mind that never again would le see such
u vision of hope for dear Ireland us that which
had shone before him on those two oceasions,
und vanished in doubt and gloom,

Yet there wasnoneed to despuir, - Assurances
reached Tone every day that the defent and
humiliation of Lngland was a settled resolve
of “the French government, one which they
would never” ubandon,  And for a time every-
thing scemed to favor the notion that a direet
stroke at the heart of England was intended.
In the Inatter part of 1797 the Dircetory ordered
the formation of  The Army of England,’ the
command of ‘which was given to Genernl Bo-
naparte. Tone’s henrt again beat high - with
hope, for now matters looked more promising
thaw ever. He was in constant communication
with some of tte chief officers of the expedition,
and in the month of December he' had several
interviews with Bonaparte himself, which how-
ever he could hardly consider of ‘a satisfuctory
nature. . On the 20th of May, 1795, General
Bonaparte embarked on- bonsd  the fleet  at

Toulon and sailed off—not for Ircland or Eng-.

land, but for Bgypt. '

On the Irish leaders at home these repented
disappointments fell with terrible efteet,” The
condition of the country was duily growing more
critical.  The government, now- thoroughly

roused and .alnrmed, and- persuaded that the.

time for ¢ vigorous mensures” had wrrived,
was, grappling with the conspirncy in all dirce-
tions,,, Still those men would, if:they could,
have got the people o possess  their souls in
puticnce and wait for aid ‘from abroad before
unfurling the banner of insurrection; for they
were constant in the. belief: that ‘without the
presence of a disciplined army on Irish soil to
congolidate their strength and direct it, o revo-
lutionary effort of. the Irish people could -end
only in .disaster. ' But the government had
reasons of their own for wishing. to st an Irish

rebellion afoot- ab ihis time, and they took
measures to precipitate the vising,  T'he arrest
of the delegates at the house of Oliver Bond in
Dublin, and the eapture of Lovd Bdward Fitz-
gerald contributed to this énd; but these things
the country might have peaceably endured if
no more dreadful trinl had been pub upon it,
What could not be endured was the system of
riot and outrage, and murder, to which the
unfortunate pessantry were then given over,
Words fail to deseribe its cruelty and its hor-
vors, It was too much for human nature fo
bear.  On'the 23rd of May, three duys after
Bonaparte: had sailed: from Toulon for Alexan-
drin, the Trish insurreetion-broke out. The

news of the occurrence created the most intense -

excitement amongst the Trish refugees then in
Paris.  Tone rushed to and fro to the Directory
and to the Generals, pleading for the despatch
of some assistance to his struggling countrymen,
Various plans were suggested and tken into
consideration, but while time was being wasted

in this way, the military forces of the British .

government were rapidly suppressing the insur-
rection of the! unarmed and undisciplined Irish
peasantry, In this condition.of affairs a gallant

but rash and indiserect French officer, General

Humbert, resolved that he would commit the

Directory to action by starting at once with s -

small foree for the const of Ireland, Towards
the’ middle of Angust, calling together the
merchants  and magistrates. of Rochelle, # he
forced them to ndvance a small sum of \\\one)",
and all that he wanted on military requisition ;
and: embarking. on bonrd a few frigates and

transports.with 1,000 men, 1,000 spare muskets, ©

1,000 guineas, and a few picees of artillery, he
compelled the captains to set sail for the most
desperate attemmpt which is, perhaps, recorded
in history, ‘I'hree Irishmen were on buard the

flect——Matthew Tane, brother: to Theobald,

Bartholomew Tecling, and Sullivan, an officer
in the French service, who was enthusiastically
devoted {o the Irish cause, and had.rendered
much aid to his patriotic conntrymen in France.
Humbert landed at. Killalla, routed .with his
little handful of men a lurge foree of the royal
Aroops, and held his ground until General Lake,
with 20,000: men: marched agninst him. | After
a resistance  suflicient to maintain-the bonor of
the “French arms, Mumbert’s little force sur-
rendered as prisoners: of war, : The Irish who
had joined his standard were shown no merey,

The peasaniry - were. cruelly  butchered, of
those’ who had accompanied him from France, .

Sullivan,. who was -able to. pass ws &.Fronch-

:‘.'
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man, eseaped; Teeling and Matthew Tone were
brought in irons to Dublin, {ried, and executed.
The news of Humbert’s expedition, and thy
temporary success that had attended it created
much excitement in France, and stirred up the
Directory to atiempt something for Ireland
more worthy of the fume and power of the
French nation, and more in keeping with their
repeated promises to the- leaders of -the Irish
movement,. But theic fleet was. at the time
greatly reduced, and their resources were ina
state of disorganisation. They mustered for
the expedition only one sail of the line and
cight small frigates, commanded by Commo-
dore Bompart, conveying 5,000 men under the
lerdership of General Hardy. On board the
Admiral’s vessel, which was named the Hoche,
was the heroic Theobald Wolfe Tone. Heknew
this expedition had no chance of success, but
he had all along declared ¢fthat if the govern-
ment sent only a corporal’s guard, he felt it his
duty to go along with them!' The vessels
sailed on the 20th of September, 1798 ; it was
not till the 11th of October that they arrived
off Lough Swilly — simultanecously with an
English squadron that had been on the look-
out for them. The English ships were about

- ‘equal in number to the French, but were of a

larger class, and. carricd a much . heavier arma-
ment. The French Admiral direeted some of
his smaller - craft to endeavor to cscape by

- means of their light draught of water, and he

counselled Tone to transfor himself to.that one
of them which had. the best chance of getting
away, The Frenchmen, he observed, would be
made prisoners of war, but for.the Irish rebel a
worse fate was reserved if he should fall into
the hands of his enemies.
{ion the noble-hearted Tone declined Lo aceude,
t«Shall it be said,” he replied, @ that I fled
while the French were fighting the buitles ot
my country 77 TIn alittle tine the Hoche was
surrounded by four sail of the line and one
frigate, who poured thexr shotinto her upon all
sides. During six Jours she maintained “the

But to this sugges-

‘unequal combat, fighting *till he masts and

rigging were cut -away, her scuppers flowed
with blood, her wounded filled the cockpit, her
shattered ribs- yawned at each new stroke, and
let in five feet of waler in the hold, her rudder
was carried off - and . she- floated a dismantled
wreck on the water; her sails and cordage hung
in shreds, nor could she reply with a'single gun
from her dismounted batteries to the unabating
cannonadeof the enemy.” ' During the action

Tone..commanded one .of : the butterivs. « and

fought with the utmost desperation, as if he was
courting death.”  But, as often has happened
in similar cases, death seemed to shun him, and
he was veserved for o more tingic fnte,

The French ofticers who survived the action
and had been made prisoners of war, were
some days subsequently invited to Ureakfust
with the Earl of Cavan, who commanded in
the distriet in which they had been landed.
"Pone, who up to that time had escaped vecog-
nition, was ons of the party, and sat undistin-
guished among them until Sir George Hill,
who had been a fellow student of his in Lrinity
College, entered the room and accosted him by
his name. This was done not inadvertantly,
but with the intention of betraying him. In
a moment he was in the hands of a party of
military and police-who were in waiting for
him in the next room, - Seeing that they were
about to put him in fetters he complained indig-
nantly of the offering of such an insult to the
uniform which he wore, and the rank—that of
Chef-de-Brigade—which he bore in the French
army. He cast off his regimentals, protesting
that they should not be so sullied, and then
offering his limbs to the irons exclaimed, * For
the cause which 1 have embraced 1 feel prouder
to wear these chains than if I were decornted
with the star and garter of England.” He was
hurried off to Dublin, and though the ordinary
tribunals were sitting at the time, and the mili-
tary tribunals could have no claim on him, as
he had never belonged 1o the English army, he
was -put on his trial before -a court-martial,
This was absolutely an illegal procecding ; but
his enemies were in patient for his blood, and
swould not rook the chances and the delays of
the.ordinary procedure of law,  On'the 1¢th of '
November, 1798, his trial, if such it might be ‘
called, took place in one of the Dublin barracks,
He appeared before the Court in his uniform of
Chef-de-Rrigade.  In his bearing there was no .
trace of excitement, “The firmness and ‘cool
serenity of his whole deportment,”- writes “his
son, ‘fgave to the awe-struck assembly the
measure of his soul.” The proccedings of the
Court are detailed in the following report, which
we copy from the ¢ Life of Tone,” by his son,
published at Washington, U. 8., in 1826,

The members of the Court. having been
sworn, the Judge Advocate called on the pri-
soncr to plead guilty or not guilty to the charge
of having acted traitorously and hOb“lCly
against the King. . Tone replied :—

#“1 mean not to give the Court any use]ws
trouble, and .wish_to spare them the idle task '
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pes:

— -

“of exnmining witnesses. I admit all the frets
alleged, and only request leave to read an ad-
dress which T have prepnred for this ocension,”

Colonel Daly—¢¢ T must warn the prisoner
that in acknowledging those ficts he admits, lo
his prejudice, that he has. acted traitorousty
against his Majesty . Is such his iutention 7

Tone—* Stripping this charge of the techni-
cality of its berms, it means, I presume, by the
word traitorously, that 1 have been found in arms
against the soldiers of the King in my native
country. T admit this accusation in its most
extended sense, nnd request again to explain to
the Court the reasons and motives of my con
duet.”

The Court then observed they would hear
his address, provided he kept himself within
the bounds of moderation,

'Tone rose, and began in these words :—st Mr.,
President and Gentlemen of the Conrt Martial,
1 mean not to give you the trouble of bringing
judicial proof to convict me legally of having
acted in hostility to the government of his
Britannie Majesty-in Jreland T admit the fact,
From my earliest - youth 1 have regarded the
conneetion between Great Britain and Ireland
as the curse of the lrish nation, and felt con-
vineed that whilst il lasted this country could
never be free nor happy. My mind has been
confirmed -in this apinion by the experience of
every suceeeding yenr, and the conclusions.
which I have drawn from every fuct before my
eyes.  In consequence, I was determined to
apply -all the powers which my individual
efforts could move, in order to separate the two
countries. That Ircland was not able of herself
to. throw off the yoke, 1 knew, 1 therefore
sought for aid wherever it was to be found. - In
honorible poverty I rejected offers which, toa
man in my circumstances, might be considered
highly advantageous, I remained  faithful to
what I thought the cause of my country, and
sought in the French Republic an ally to rescue
three millions of my countrymen from—

The President here interrupted the prisoner
observing that this language was neither relev-
ant Lo the charge, nor such. as ougnt to be
delivered in u public court,

A Member said it scemed caleulated | only
to inflame the minds of ¢ certain deseription of
people (the United Irishmen), many of whom
might be. present, and that the Court could not
suffer it. .

TheJudgeadvoeate said—* Tl Mr, Tone meant
this paper to be laid Lefore is:Exeelleney in
way of extenuation, it must have quite a contrary

effect if the foregoing part was sufiered to re-
main”  Phe President wound up by calling on .
the prisoner to hesitate hefore proceeding fur-
ther in the same strain,

Tone then continued—¢ T belicve there is
nothing in what remains for me to say which
cun give any offence; I mean to express my .
feclings and gratitude townrds the Catholic
body, in whose cnuse I was engaged.”

President—¢That seems to-bave nothing to
say to the charge againgst you, to which you
arce only to speak. If you have anyting to offer .
in defence or extenuation of the-charge the
Court will hear you, but they beg that you will
confine yourself to that subject.”

Tone—¢ I ghall then confine myself to some
points relutive to my couneclion with the'
army. Attached to no party in the
Republie, without “interest, without
without intrigee, the openness and in-
tegrity of my views raised me to a high and
confidential rank in ils armies. 1 obtained
thie confidence of the Exeeutive Directory, the
approbation of my generals, and I will venture
to.add, the esteem and affection of my brave
comrades, When 1 review these cil'cllmstnnccs,
I feel a seeret and internal: consolation which
to reverse of fortune, no sentence.in the power
of this Court to inflict can deprive me uf, or
Under the flag of the
IFrench Republie T originally engaged with a
view to save and liberate my own:country. For
that purpose 1 have encountered the chances of
war amongst strangers—for thut purpose. 1 re-
peatedly braved the terrors of the ocean covered,
as I knew it to be, with the {riumphant fleets of
that Power which it was my glory and my duty
to oppose. I have sacrificed all my views in
life, 1 have courted poverty, I have left a ‘be-
loved wife unprotected, and children  whom I
adored futherless. © After such a sacrifice, in a
cuuse which 1 have always considered conscien.
tiously—considered as the cause of justice and
freedom—it is no great cffort at this day to add
the sacrifice of my life.  But I hear it suid that
this unfortunate country has-been o prey toall
sorts of horrors. I sincercly lament it. T beg
however it may be remembered that I have
been absent four years-from Ireland. To me
these sufferings can never be attributed,  I.de-
signed by fair and open war {o procure Lhc'
separation of the two countrics.  For open war
I.was prepared ; but instead of that a system of
private assassination has taken place. I repeat,
whilst T deplove it,‘glmt it is not chargeable on
me,  Alrocities it seems have been committed -

french
French
money,

wenken in any degree.
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on both sides. I do not less deplore them, 1
detest them from my heart; and fo those who
know my charncter and sentiments I may snfely
appeal for the truth of this assertion.  With
them T need no justifieation.  In a case like
this success is everything, Buceess in the eyes
of the vulgar fixes its merits,  Wushington
succeeded, and Kosciusko failed,  After n com-
bat nobly sustained, a combat which wonld
have excited the respeet and sympathy of a
generous enemny, my fate has been to become o
prisoner to the eternal disgrace of those who
gave the ord 18, T was brought here in ivons
likea felon. 1 mention this for the sake of
others; for me 1 am iundifferent to it. 1 am
nware of the fate which awaits me, and scorn
equally the tone of complaint and that of sup-
plication. - As to the connection hetween this
country and Great Britain, [ repuat it—all that
has Leen imputed to me, words, writings, and
actions, I here deliberately avow. . I have
spoken and acted with reflection and on prin-
ciple, and am ready to meet the consequences.
Whatever be the sentence of the Court, T am
prepared for it. Tts members will surely d's-
charge their duty;
wunting in mine”

The. Court having asked if he wished to make
any further obscrvation, .

I shall take care not to 1.

Tone said—*T wish to offer a few words re-

lative to one single point—the made of punish-
. ment:  In France our. Emigrees, who stand
nearly in the same situation in which T now

stand before you, are condemned to:be shot, 1

ask that the Court shall adjudge me the death
of a soldier, and let me be shot by & platoon of
of grenadiers. I request this indulgence rather
in -consideration of the uniform T wear—the
uniform of a Chef-de-Brigade in the French,
army—than from any personal regard to myself
In order to evince my claim to.this favour, 1
beg that the Court may take the trouble to
persue my commission and letters of service in
the French army. It will appear from these
papers that I have not received them as a
mask to cover me, but that I have been long
and bona fide an officer in the French service.”
Judge Advocate—* You must feel that the
- papers you allude to will gerve as undeninble
proof against you'r ~
Tone—*¢ Oh, I know they will, I have al-
ready admifted the facts, and T now admit the
papsys a8 full proof of conviction ”
[The papers.were then examined ; they con-
sisted of a brevet of Chef-de-Brigade from the

Dirootory; signed “by the Ministor of Warj of 4

—
letter of service granting {o him the rank of
Adjutant-General, and of a passport].

Genernl Loftus—% In these papers you are
designated as serving in the Armf of Eng-.
Land,”! ’

Tone— T did serve in that Avmy when it was
communded hy Buonaparte, by Dessaix, and by
Kilmaine, who is, as 1 am, an Irishman,  But
T have also served elsewhere”

The Court requestedif he had anything further
to obseryve ?

“ He snid that nothing more oceurred to him,
except that the sooner his Excellencey’s ap-
probation of the sentence was obinined the
better)?

The sad sequal of thuse procecdings is soon
told. - 'I'he request of the prisoner to receive
military exceution—that is to be shot by a file
of soldiers——was refused by the Vieeroy, Lord
Cornwallis, nad Tone was sentenced to die ¢ the
death of o traitor” within forty-cight hours from
the time of his conviction,
fecling of pride, and yielding to a weakness
which every Christain henrt should be able to
resolved ihat than allow
his enemits to have the satisfuction of dangling
his body from u gibbot,he would become hisown
executioner.  On_the night of the 11th of No-
vember he contrived while Tving unobserved in
his cell to open a vein in his neck with'a pen-
knife. - No intelligence of this fact had reached
the' publie, when on the morning of the 12th
the intrepid and eloquentadvocate,John Philpot
Curran, made o motion in the Court of King’s
Bench for a writ of /abeas Corpus to withdraw:
the prisoner from the custody of the military g
authorities and transfer him to the charge of
the civil power, The motion was granted im-
medintely, Mr, Curran pleading that if delay
were made, the prisoner might be exceuted be-
fore the order of the Court could be presented.
A messenger was ab once despatehed from the
Court to the barrack with the writ.  Ilereturn.
ed. to say that the officers in charge of the
prisoner would obey only their military super-
fors. The Chief Justice issued his commands
peremptorily s—¢¢ Mr, Sheirfl; {ake the body in-
to custady—take the Provost Marshal and Major
Sandys into custody—and show the order of the
Court to General Craig ~The Sheriff sped
away, and soon returned with the mews that”
‘Tone had wounded himself on  the previous
evening; and could not be removed. - The Chief
Justice then ordered n rule suspending the
exccution: For the epace of seven days afte

Overcome by a

conguer—he rather
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wards did the unfortunate gentleman endure
the ngonies of approaching death'; on the 19th
of November, 1798, he expired. No more
touching reference to his last moments could
be given than'the following pathetic and noble
words traced hy a filinl hand, and published
in the work from
quoted :—

s Stratched on his bloody pallet in a dun-
geon, the first apostle of Irish union and most
illustrious mariyr of frish independence counted
each lingering hour during the last seven days
und nights of his slow and silent agony. No
one was allowed. to approach him. TFar from
hix adored family and: from all those friends
whom he loved 5o dearly, the only farms which
flitted before his eyes were those of the grim
jnilor and his rough attendants, the only sounds

which we¢ have already

Trinity College, Dublin; in January, 1787, he
entered his nume as o law studenton the hooks
of the Middle Temple, London, and in 1789 he
was called to the bar, - 1Tis morlal remains re-
posc in Bodenstown churchyard, county Kildares
whither parties of patriolic young men from the
metropolis and the surrounding districts often
proreed to lay a green wreath on his grave ; his
spirit lives, and will live for ever, in the hearts
of his countrymen, ‘ '

.

THE ROUND TOWER ¢F KILREE,

Among the most interesting scenery in Ire-
land are its round towers. It has been over
and over discussed what these round towers
were actunlly used for in former times, and we
do not intend to enter into_any discussion on

THE ROUND TOWER OF KILREE.

which fell on his d,\'ing ear the heavy tread of
the sentry, He retained, however, complete
possession of his faculties to the last. And
the consciousness of dying for his country, and
in the causc of justice, and liberty, .illumined
like & night halo his later moments and kept
up his fortitude to the end, There is no situa-
tion under which those feelings will not support
the soul of a patriet.” .

"Tone was horn in Dublin on'the 20th of June,
1764, Tis father: was a couélmmkcr, who car-
ried on a thriving business ; his grandinther was
& comfortable furmer who held land rnear Naas,
county Kildare, The religion of the family was
Protestant, 1In February, 1783, Tone entered

that question here, but simply to place a few
illustrations before our readers. Our- present
illustration is the Round Tower of Kilree in
the County of Kilkenny. . Kilkenny is in the
province of  Leinster—an .inland county—
bounded on the north by the Queen’s County ™
on the south by the county of Waterford, (from
which it is divided by the . river Suir) ; on the,
west by the connty ‘of Tipperary ; and on the
east by the connties of Carlow and Wexford—
being separsted from nearly the. whole of the
latter by the Nore :—

" 'l‘l;e stublorn Newre, whose wators grey,

© By fair Kilkcqnynnd Ross-ponit board "
So it iy styled by Spencer, The general aspect
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of the county is level, but, the soil being fertile, ltowers are Christinn structures, and several

the prospeet is at all times cheeving, A short

.distance north-west of Jerpoint is the Reund

Tower of Kitree: time has deprived it of its
conical cap; but its height is little less than
one hundred feet; and at four feet above the
ground its circumference is fifty fuet and a half.
Close to it is n very curlous stone crosg, formed
of a single block of freestone, abvut vight feet
high, and ornamented with orbicular figures or
rings. - Tradition states it to have been erected
in memory of Neill Callan, Monarch of Treland,
who is said to have been drowned in the rviver,
since called Awnree, (the King’s River,) whilst
vainly endenvowring to rescue one of his fol-
lowers, with whom he perished in the stream.
In the immediate vicinity of the round tower
is a church, said to have beon formerly an abbey,
dedicated to St. Gobban, It is only a short
distance from the ancient town of Kells, around
which theruins of many churches and castles
lic. ‘Some years ago, the theory that the Irish
round towers are sepulchral monuments, was
discussed, and some proof given in corrobora-
tion of the statement, A Mr, O'Dell, the pro-
prietor of Ardmore (in the county of Waterford,)
intended to erect floors in the tower there, and
explored the interior of the tower down to the
foundation. With considerable difficulty he caus-
ed to be removed a vast accumulation of smal)
stones, under which were layers of Iurgc macsss
of rock, and,having reached as low down as with-

in a few inches of the external foundation, it

was deemed uscless and dangerous- to proceed
any further, and in this opinion sonme members
of the society, who had witneesed what had
been done, coincided.: In this state of the pro-
ceedings, a letter from Sir William Bethune
was forwarded to Mr. O'Dell; intimating that
further exploration would be desirable, upon
which the latter gentleman, at great peril, com-

‘menced the task again,” He then found another

series of large rocks so closely wedged together
that it was difficult to introduce any implement
between them ; after considerable labor, these

-were also removed, and at lenfth a perfectly
- ;
smooth floor of mortar was reached,.which he

feared should be regarded as a ne plus vitra ; hut
still persevering, he removed the morlar, undu-
neath which bhe found a bed of mou]d, and

aunder this, some feet below the outside founda-

tion, was dikcovered lying prostrate from $. to
W., a human sgkeleton, The general belief is
that they were used as Christinn - structures,
belfries, ete. - Petrie, the eminent Trish anti-
quary, -defends the argument.that the round

valuable letters have been written recently in
Ireland on the subject,  As we suid commene-
ing, however, we are not now going to discuss
what they were used for, hut simply to give our
readers the benefit of the iltustration and the
sketch.
et e
ALEXANDER M. SULLIV.N. 180, ALY,
(EDITOR OF THR DUHLIN ‘* NATION.')

Aresasper M. Suvutavay is the second son of
Mr. D, Sullivan; of Amiens street, Dubiin, and
was born in 1830, at Bantry, in the county of
Cork, where his family then vesided. In the
carlier years of his career in life, he designed o
adopt the profvssion of an artist; but, while
studying for that purpose in Dublin and Lon.
don, he became a contributor to the press ; and,
finding the editorial chair more suited to his
tastes than the patlette and casel, he soon
changed the dircction of his future labors.
When Chas. Gavan Dufly, in 1855, gnve up the

‘management of the Dublin Nation, to emigrate

to Australis, Mr. Sullivan. in conjunction with
Mr. Cashel Hoey, succeeded him in the pro-
prictorship and editorial direction of the Nation ;
and, on' the subsequent retirment of Mr, Hoey, -
Mr. Sullivan remained, and has since continued,
sole proprictor and «ditor of the paper, which,
under his direction, hag always maintained its
position, at the head. of the National press of
Ir¢land. - He soon after started the Morning
News; but the heavy expense attendant on the
publishing of a first-class National daily paper
proi’ed too much for the limited business patron-
agu it was ableto command, and after & short

and Dbrilliant carcer it was merged info the

Weekly News, which proved n more successful
ererprise, and has since attained a very large
circnlation tluough out Ireland, England and
America. ,

In the year 1857, Mr. Sullivan visited the
Uniled States on business, and travelled liere
for a'few months. Afler his return to Treland,
he’ published the results of a portion of his
observalions, in a little work under the title of
W mmmz.” in which some interesting details
aré given of the enrly sty u;,g,lw of the American
Colonis s, in which the part taken by the Trish
scttlch and their nmmdmto descendnnts s
xendu ed full justice.

"In 1862, Mr. Sullivan was eclected a member
of the \lumcnpul Council of Dublin, and for
severn] years was one rf the most eflicient and
painstaking npuscutdtncs in that Lcdy, but
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in 1870, on the occasion of his fourth candidn-
ture, he was defeated in the Tnns quay Ward
by the combination against him of the brokers
and liquor dealers, to the Iatter of which clusses
he had become obnoxious from his strong
advocacy of the cause of total abstinence. Ho
keenly was his loss felt by the National portion
of the Conncil, that no less then three of the
clected members volunteered to resign their
seats, in order that he might be ngain returned ;
but his business affairs demanded all his atten-
tion at that period, and, having been honorably
released from public duty, he declined to be-
come a candidate again, . Among the services

rendered by him while in the Council we miy

ment in Richmond Jail, On his release a com.
mittee was formed to present him wilth a Na-
tional P'estimonial j but he expressed his disin-
clination to be the recipient of any compliment
pecuniurily valunble; and a sum of over L300,
which had been received by the committee, was
bestowed by him as an initiatory subscription
to a stalue of Henry Grattan, in College-green.

Mr. Sullivan is the author of some historical
and biographical works of extensive popularity.
His ¢ Story of Ireland” is one of the best com-
pendiums of Irish history extant. He isone of
the original founders of the now powerful Home
Rule movement, in which he takes a leading
purt, and as o representative of which he was,

. ALEXANDER M, SULLIVAY, ESQ., M.P.
Editor of the Dublin Nution.

mention his securing of the sites for the 0'Con-
nell and O'Brien: monuments, and the defeat of
the lunkeyish attempt of the-English party in
the Dublin Corporation to substitute a S@ulud
of Prince Albert for one or cither of them,

In 1868, Mr. Sulliven was. twice prosecuted
by the Government on twoseparate indictimvents
for sedition, arising out of the Manchester . ex-
ecutions, and underwcnt four months’ imprison-

at -the late clections, returned to Parliament
from Louth County. . In the House of Commons
he has alrendy made his mark as a ready and
able debater; and even the. hostile English
press confess that few ‘men in that House have
ever éonqnurcd so much respect and attention
in so short a time, and against such adverse
feeling, ) : ; :

Mr. Sullivan {akes a yery active interest in
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all questions of socinl reform, is a prominent

advocate of the temperance movement, and
“vice-president of the Working Mews Club.

He married, in 1861, Frances Genevieve, only

surviving daughter of the late John Donovan,

Esq., of Camp street, New Orleans, La,

. o
THE HARD.

Of all the instruments that have touched the
cear and the heart of mankind since Mercury
gave his shell-to Apolle, the harp stands fore-
most,  Exquisitely beautiful as is the spirit of
its chords when struck by the hand of a mas-
ter; the glory of its renown lies in assaciutions
and memories, tender and sacred, conneeting it
with the most remantic and poetic ages of the
past. When the oppressors of Israel asked for
a song from the dark-eyed daughters of their
captives, as they sat weeping by the waters of
Babylon, they pointed to their harps ¢ hung
upon the willows,” and their soul refused n
gong of joy. The national instrument might
wail a psalm of sorrow to lighten the weari-
ness of their captivity, and to recall memories
of home, but it had no jubilant strains to glad-
den the heart of a conqueror while ¢ the chosen
people” sat in bondage.

But there were exultant strains in the hnrp
when David touched its strings and danced be-
fore the ark, or when the feet of Miriam moved
abedient to its harmonies. * The harp, too, was
exultant in the hands of the northern al\n]d as
he celebrated the triumphs of his Jar}, - or
sounded the praise and majesty of his gods in
the halls of Wodin, or on the mountain tops
consecrated to Thor, -There the white-rabed
bards sang to the music of the harp, the hisior-
ies of heroes and races, the glory of religion
and the pleasure of the immortal state. The
wandering Romans, approaching the shores of
Britain, thus beheld the priests and oets of &
religion anterior to Christ, piling sacrificial
fires and invoking the ajd of their deitics
against the invading Cwsar. ~ In all Northern
Europe the harp sounded in banquet hall and
camp, at the Druid's altar, and at the head of
the embattled host.  The harp was historian,
enlogist and seer,-..: R :

Kings “were -harpists of old The psalmist
monarch uttered his rejoicing and sorrow to the
music of the harp.’ The great Alfred, of Britain,
found in his harp a ready key to the camp and
tent of the congueror of his country, and while
he charmed the ear of -.the Dane, quafliing the

mead, he-also espicd the weakness of u foc |-

who, ere another dawn, felt the fair hand of
the royal harper victoriously, grasping the
Little-axe and sword, ~ And the grent conqueror
Brain Baroilime, n king by might and by right
——not heavier werd his death-dealing blows on
“the field of the Green Banner,” ¢ Clonlarf”
than were his fingers light and wizzard, when
he touched that harp which Ircland still trea-
sures wmong her rclicé and which Bochsa
claimed to have lonchcd to please the enr of n
Saxon King.

Who has not fancied hearing, in some reveria
of the soul over the fall of nations, the strumns

Lof that mightier havp, viewless, but living and

immortal— :
The harp that once throngh Tarae Halls !

Rude or perfected, in all nations the harp has
had a home and a welcome.  The Hebrew, the
Scandinavian, the Cymbrian and the Celt have
held it hallowed, Saints, pilgritms and hevoes
have been solaced by ity and we are taught that
ascending to higher glories, ihe angels of God
strike celestinl melodies from its stringe, Tt is
not strange then, with such a history upon
carth, and such a prophesy and frith: aitached
to its future, that the harp has breecome a chosen
and universal, as ‘it is a sncred instrument
amongst men.

WOLF, '1‘0\ % « R\Y

1In Bodenstown Churvhy'lrd thero tsa greon grave,
And wildly around it the wintor win.is rave—
Smail shelter, 1 woon, are the ruined walls there,
When the storm sweeps down on the plains of Kil-
nre.
Once 1 lay on the sod that lies over Wolf Tane,
And thought how ho perished in prison alons,
His friends unavenged and his country unfreed,
40l 1 bitter," T satd, ¢ is the patriot’s meed.?
For in him was the heart of n woman combined
With a herioc life and a governing mind;
A Martyr for Ireland, his Temb has no stane,
I1is name so0 seldom named, and his virtues unknown
1 was woka from my dream by the voice and the tread
Of » band who camne into the home of the dead,—
They carriod no corpse and they carried no stone,
But they stopped when they came to the grave of
Wolf Tone.
There were students and peasants, the wise and the
hrave,
‘And an old man whoknew him from cradle to grave,
Aud children, who thought me hard-hearted, for they
On that sunctified sod were forbidden to pray,
But the old man who saw I was mourning, then sald,
** We come for to pray where yoizag Wolf Tone 18 laid,
And we're gotng to ralse him a monument, ton,
A plain one, yet fit for the simple and true." !

My heart overflowed, and I elasped his old hand,

And I blessed him, and blesnod overy one of his band,
S\v{\e\, sweet 'Us to find that such falth ean rematn

In the cauge and a man so long vanguished nmi'slain,
In Bodenstown churchynrd there is a green grave,

Aud freely around it let winter winds rave;
Far better they sult him the ruin und the gloom, .
TillTretand, a Nation, can build hlm i 'J.‘umlr.—DA\ 18,
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SUPPOSE YOU 14D A DAUGHTER.

Young fi)]éll are constantly compliining of
the opposition which they encounter to their
matrimonial schemes from the parents of the
fair object of their aflections, They wre very
much in love—so deeply, they generally assure
us, that it is impossible for them ever to gt
over it : but, cruel as it scems, the heart of the
obdurate parents will not be moved to any
mereiful consideration lou'xir«L them,

When such supposition is hlind and unreason-
ing, our sympathies are entirely with the young
men 3 but on the other hand, there are many
cases in which it is not strange that the conaent
of parents should be withheld,

The best way to come {0 a proper under-
standing of this point is o suppose that yon
had o daughter of your own; to ask - yourself
what kind of 8 man vbu would be willing she
should marey ; and then to ask yourself if you
are just such a man?

What kind of n' man would o father be will-
ing that his danghter—the pet of his household
—the unwinged angel whom hie trembles Lo soe
‘grow, because he feels that cvery successive
day carries her forward toward a’ marriageable
age, when he may be obliged to losc her—what
sort of a tann is the fauther of such.n child will-
ing to see her married to? Can any human
being be too good? - - Is'it pumblt, for any one
to fully deserve her?
one, no matter how good he may be, superior to
himself, for he feels that the darling. child of
“his heart deserves a better.  He cannot. bear to
think that even the ¥ winds of heaven sl ould
visit her cheek too roughly

Let young men  who are impatient at any,
questioning, and who grow furious at defined
opposition, think of these things, and. the con-
dict of fathers ‘and “mothers, in. very many
instances, will  scem -less unreasonable to
them:

Every young man should lu) down one rule
for himself; to examine his conduct, character,
and habits of lifo, and see to it that no good
ground for opposition to him exists in any one
of those. "~ As'to - pecuninry circumstances,
poverty is not a crime—not a fault, even in the
“young—and® therc is- always the hopc for ‘an
energetic and ‘industrious young 'man -to bettu-
“his circumstances,

Let every avdent suitor ‘suppose  that he hn(l
A dilughiter ¢f his owu, and Cully donsider what
kind of a man he would b willing she should
marry. :

He would fain have some |

Jbut he cannot stoop to a mean thing.

A TRUE GENTLEMAN.

In our.day it is common {o spenk of gentle-
men of position, gentleen of meuns, gentle-
men of the press, commercial and sporing
gentlemen, ele. 1t was not in this vague sense
that James [, who, when his nurse entreated
him fo malke her son a gentleman, replied that
he could matke him a lord, but that it was oub
of his power to make him a gentleman, The
word does not now bear the interprelation® it
formerly did. While at “one time it expressed
the iden which the term gentithomme doces in
Prance—where ‘it vetaing its original signific-
ance to designate the members of a caste; dis-
tinet and apart—it has, in successive periods,
been applied to degrees more widely extended,
As now understood, the term s indicative of
conduet rither than ]incngu—ofchuvr:lctur rather
than position—of the qualities that contribute
to its formuation as much as their manifesiation
in the life., " A gentleman is something unique,
apnrt from any consideration of rank education,
or pursuits. "There are many men of plain
manners and limited means as thorougl gentle-
men as any noble in the land. A certain judge,
in his charge to the jury in an action whercin
it was alleged “that the defendant had said to
the. plaintiffy ¢ Do not speak to me.” I am a
5(:ntluux,m. You are a tradesman,” took ocea-
ston to observe: “ Gentleman:is-a term which
is not confined to any station. ‘The man of
rank who deports himself with dignity and
candor, the iradesman who discharges his
duties with integrity, and the humblest artisan
who fulfills the .obligations incumbent upon
him with virtue and honor, are alike entitled

to the name of gentleman, in. prefercnce to the

man, however high his slation, who indulges
in ribald dnd offensive remarks.”. The true
gentleman may-be, unassuming-—even basbful
—Dby no means: brilliant in_conversation—not
noted for goo(l drussu\g ar h\ ish - expenditure
He never
strats in borrowed plumage. . He never. stabs
in the dark, ; He is not one Llnng toa.man’s
face and another behind his back. Pnpus not
meant for his eyes are siiered, Bolts and bzn

Jocks and keys, bonds and securities, zmd no-
tices to tnspmm,rs, arc not Tor him. TIc is a
consistent observer of the second grcat com-
mandment : : whatever heJudeb to be ]xonombl«..,

he pnu.h(.us toward all.

oo - L
Slm)A\' wearies: ynu' Bt hiave you then no

poor to help, no'sick ‘to visit, nor unfor tuniases

)

| to console in their troublesy,
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Selections.
THE TEST OF TRUE LOVE.

% Bless my heart alive! who'd ha' thought o’
seeing you Mr, Avel 7"

Miss Hetty Peck had nearly fallen over
Harry Avenel in her haste to overtake Mrs,
Williams, and find out whether the minister's
wife's new dress was renl delaine, or only cotton
reps, but she stopped abruptly with the sweetest
smile she could twist her corrugated counten-
ance into, on such short notice, as she recog-
nised the tall, fine-looking gentleman close to
her.

“Good evening, Miss Hetby,” said Mr. Avenel,
a8 composedly as if he had not. just returned
from a year's absence. “Ihopel see you well.”

¢ Well, I'm pretty middling,” said Miss Hetty,
secretly regretting that she had not put on her
best bonnet, with the yellow marigold in the
front, for that afternoon’s promenade —for Miss
Hetty had reached the age when the slightest

straw on the current leadingto matrimony is
grasped at with feverish eagerness,

¢t How are your neighbors the Westlakes 7 he
asked. i

¢ They're well enough " said \Ilss Hetty,
tartly. ‘¢ Jessie’s quite a belle, ‘I'm "told,
Humph! they must be hard up for bc]lcs there,
I should think.”

* Harry Avenel’sdark eyes involunfarily soft-
ened. .

% Hag she changed much ?”

# Changed! Youd think so if you could sec
her| More airs and graces than you could
shake a stick at—won't speak. to none of us
Hadlyville folks ; and all becnuse they took a
little notice of her.”

¢ Where is she staying 7

¢t At the Everard Hotel, with her Aunt Ard-
leigh. It's afine place, I'm told. But,” piously
added Miss Hetty, ““it's a great thing to think
we'll all turn to dust and ashes onc of these
drys !’
road like a streak of lightning! Humph! if
them’s Paris manners, give me the homcmadc'
article” -

Miss Hetty Pcck went on her way, much dis-
gusted ‘at- the abrupt manner. in which her
“cavalier had deserted her ; while Harry Avenel
congratuiated himself on bcmg just in time to
catch the express.

1 will see for myself,” he thought, as he
sank back among the cushions, watehing the

And I—but if he hain't shot across the |-

sunny sunset landscape that flew like a pano-

rama past him, #if she really has changed—my
sweet dove-eyed Jessie ; and if she has—but
what a fool I am to attach any credence to tho
gabble of yonder venemous-tongued old maid 1!

Yet, for all that, an uneasy feeling stirred
down decp in his heart, lest, perchance, Jessio
Westlakefhad lost, in the hot-house atmosphere
of city life, the sweet bloomand frankness
that constituted her ¢chief charm!!

And he smiled to himself as he planned his
coming visit to the belle of St. Everard Hotel.

Jessie Westlake sut in the parlours of the
fushionabie hotel, two or three hours afterwards,
merrily exchanging sparkling badinage with
the group of admirers, who always surrounded
her, She was very -fair, in the dress of dark
blue silk that she wore, draped with a scarf
of black thread lace, and relieved by the glitter
of voilet hearted sapphires; while the sunny
hair that was curled into a heavy braid at the
back of her small, well-shaped head, the blue
eyes, and the skin like pearls and roses, con-
stituted a picture fair as ever artist's pencils
delineated on canvas.

Mrs. Ardleigl, her aunt, sal by in ruby
velvet and pearls—a complacent, soft: voiced
matron, whose end andaim in lifc was to secure
a rich husband for her niece—a lady who
worshipped Fashion, and belicved only in the
creed of Gold?

++Just when the merry chnt, was: at its gu) est,
a waiter glided into the room, with the noise-
less step peculiar to the race.

. & Gen'lman to see Miss Westlake " )

«iWhere is his card ¢ Jessie asked, extending
her dimpled hand,

u Didn't leave a card. Gen'leman with big
brown umbrella an' books got no shine.”

“ Some book agent or peddler, I suppose,”
said Mrs. Ardleigh, with a contortion of her
handsome black eyebrows. ¢ Pherhaps I had
better see him for you, Jessie—you never had
any nerve to resist the importunities of that
class of peoplel!”

But even while Jessie Westlake hesitated
whether or not she should accede to her aunt’s
offer,. the: Gordinn knot of uncertainty was
solved by the appearance of the visitor himself
in the doorway.

It was & tall man, clothed in a cheap, old-
fashioned overcoat, ridiculously long and full, a
hat correspondingly small, cotton gloves, and a
green gingham umbrella,

Mrs, - Ardleigh recoiled at - the unwonted
apparition. - Mr. Gustavus Harcourt giggled
audibly. Skyes Willoughby put up hiseye-
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glass, and Fred, Ponsonby stared as if 0 Maga-
therinm had just dnwned upon his vision.

A grandson of Noanh's,” said Iarcourt;
“ fresh from the Arvk, umbrella and «111?

# Regl'n’ down-enst 2 said Sykes Willoughby,
“ Reminds o fellah of our American Cousin !

# Made a mistake in the place I shounld sup-
pose,” said Fred. Pounsonby. *0ld clothes
shop round the corner”

But Jessie, after one glance, sprang engerly
forward.

YHarry ? Tt is Harry Avenel! Oh, Aunt
Melinda, it is one of my oldest, dearest friends.
When did you return ? Why didn’t - you write
to tell me that you were coming ?”

And heedless of the light overcoat, the green
umbrelln, and the cotlon gloves, Jessie. drew
him into the clegant parlour, her speaking face
radiant with smiles, her eyes atl aglow!

Y ou are really-glad to see me, Jessie 7"

#Oh, Harry! T ean't tell you how glad!”

And the tears glittered hehind the smiles, a
rainbow combination that was exceedingly be-
coming to the bright young face,

Harry Avenel smiled to himself, as he tossed
to the waiter, his umbrella, coat, gloves and
hat emerging from his outer shell an clegantly
dressed gentleman,

Sykes Willonghby opened wide his light blue
‘ eyes, Ponsonby inveluntarily stepped back—
even Mrs, Ardleigh looked amazed at the sud-
den and complete transformation,

‘¢ Avenel, eh 77 repeated "Mr. Harcourl, as
Jessie, justly proud of her handsome and dis-
tinguighed visitor, performed the céremony of
introduction.

¢ You're not the gentleman, are you, that 1
was reading about in the paper—the gentleman
that had the big property left him' from an old
miser in Lancashirve,

4T believe Tam," said Mr, Avenel, smiling.
AL least s0 my lawyers telegraphed to me
when 1 was in Paris.”

Mrs, Ardleigh's eves glittered greedily 5 but
Jessie Westlake, innocent and unconscious as a
May rose-bud, was thinking of nothing but her
happiness in once more beholding Harry Avcnel
alive and well,

i Jessie he whispered cre he went away,
ttyou remember the promise you made me; be-
fore I left home?"

She colored, bright as & sea-shell,

“What promise, Harry 77
. % That you would one day he my wife!

¢ T—1’11 think of it, Havry,” she said, turning
away her tell-tale fuce,

And the next Miss Hetty Peck knew, she got
wedding eards.
As for Harry Avencl, he is quite ccrtmn that
Jessic Westlake loved lnm for himself alone,
t For n Cupid that isn’t fiightened away by
a green gingham umbeella, must be a steadfast
sprite indeed,” he snys, laughing.
——— e

GOOD ADYICE TO YOUNG MENX,

To any young man casting the horoscope of
his destiny we would say—aim high. What-
ever may be the chosen  pursuit . of life, aspire
to the highest and most exalled position. Let
not the impelling motive be altogether mercen-
ary, but from a nobler impulse ; the desire to
rise as high in the scale of intellectual attain-
ment as the most assiduous ealtivation of your
God-given talents will permit you, and from . a
laudable ambition not to fall behind your com-
petitors in the generous cmulation of the life
struggle,

Comparaiively few have an ‘adequate ap-
preciation of the importance of system, order
and thoroughness in the details of life. They
have moralify and the love of virtue instilled
into them, and are brought up with a whole-
some fedr of the -greater dangers that imperil
them, but often these minor affairs are neglect-
ed, aithough the importance ofinculenting them
cannot be over estimated,

If you are slovenly, without method, incom-
plete in the management of the trifles of life,
as a young man, you will be the same when you
arrive at mature yeéars, if you do not reform.
It will render youw'inefficient—impose upon you
a subordinate position and the drudgery of life;
make you the recipient of a-small salary, and
render your existence burdensome and weary,

Cultivate personsl and moral neatness. Itis
the perfect formation of your character in which
your sucess in life very much depends.

A TEMPERANCE STORY.

BY BEX BROUNT.

t¢Frank, won't you stay at home with baby
and me to-mght,? ¥ said’ his little wife, Nellie
Foss, Jaying her hand on his arm, and looking
up, - with -her brown eyes full of loving en-
treaty, ns her )ounrr husbund was about leaving

‘thie house,

% Oh | Iwon't stay long, Nellie. dear ; T only
want to see Tom Kennard on a little business
and will came ‘home early,” he rveplicd, 28 he
went out quickly and uloscd the door.
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His wife went sadiy into the little sitting.
room and resumed ler sewing.

Two years befure, this young couple had
begun life together, and all was fair to view
and not a cloud dimmed the bright sky ; but
shortly the clouds began to gather slowly, und
now was heard the rumbling of the appronching
storm, )

It was the old story, which muny wives have
learned ; the first glass indulged in with ne
fear of dunzcx and the gradual %huwthunn'
of the grasp of the demon upon the loved hus.
band, which brings hinv down to the Jowest de-
gradation and  vice, and the dejendent wife
and children to mostabject misery and poverty.

Frapnk was a noble young man at heart and
loved his wife and child, but the tempter haa
come behind the mask of friendship, and des-
pite the entreaty of his wife, and warning ot
friends, the young man was yiclding slowly but
surely ; every day getting further from all tha
was good and pure in life.

Tom Kennard was o reckless, unprincipled
man, and his influence over Frank was nothing
less than a curse,  He was one of those pecu-
liarly fascinating, agreeable men whom it is s¢
hard to be angry with and {o break away from,
even when one knows there is danger in their
very presence. ’

Mrs. Foss sat' thinking mournfully of her
husband, and praying, oh, so. earnestly, . tfor

heaven to save him, for could there
other hope?
The bitter tears were sull falling when Joe
Hardy came in unannounced, and found her.
Joe was a staunch friend of hoth husband and

wife, and before Frank had fallen among-evil

be any

companions, had been his nenrest and most in-
timate friend. He had done all that man could
do;, to win Frank from his sin, but without
avail, - »

He needed not to ask the canse of the tears;
did he not know of old, the whole miserable
story ?

How the young mother sat ’weeping, night
after night, as the hours dragged slowly on,

aiting for the teturn.of hiim who had promised
50 mup;\' times to break awany from evil associa-
tions and the allurgnents of the fatal cup ; how
that hushband would come reeling home at the
midnight or early morning - hours, stupefied by
di'ink; and singing foolish and obscene songs;
how that husband had, when inflamed by, the
liquor ¢ven ruised his. hand against the loving
wife he had promised, before God and man, to
honor and cherish.

Mrs, Foss looked up as the young man ¢nter-
ed the room, but her ‘only gru.lmg was o {resh
out-burst of "lluf

#1as he goue out agnin?” he asked, com-
passionately.,

“ Yes, he said he must see Kennard on some
business, but I am afraid of that man; IFrank
was good and noble until he met him, and he
would be so happy if be would let drink alone.
{ have pleadad with him, and he hus promised
again and again, but he forgets- when he gets
awny {rom ]mnu. with these wicked men,” she
said, sobbingly,

“1t is hard," he replied,
every way possible, to win him back.

#we must Lry in
1 will
go down town, and perbaps 1 may find him
and get him to come home with me,” suying
which be turned and wis gone before she could
thank him,

As he reached the street he found that a
storm was rising fast, the ominous growl of dis-
tant thunder coming faintly to his ears, while
an oceasional flash of Hghtning threw a blinded
glare over the housts and pavements as he
harried along, .

#1001 tey Holland's first,” hie muttered, and
was spon before that éstablishment,

Going in he walked boldly up to the bar and
agked the man if Mr. Foss was there,

% He was here an hour ago,” replied the per-
son addressed. % You. wonw't get him home
to-night,” he replied. with a fiendish grin, “he
and ‘Tom are on « jolly spree””

Without & word he tuned away and sought
another saloon.

The storm was now at lls hu"ht the rain
beating down fiercely, while the Lilue hghtmng.s
flashed and quivered in the air, and the terrific -
peals of thunder seemed to shake.the very
ground. Heedless of all, Joe weni back and :
forth scarching in vain for his friend, drenched
through and weary and almost despairing,

He visited saloon after saloon, rum shops of
all grades; but his senrch was unsuceessful, and
at length he turned toward home tho:ouglxl)
disheartencd,

Suddenly he heard the cry. of fire raised and
hurrying ulong he soon reached | Holland’s
saloon, from the doors and windows of which
the thick black smoke . was pouring in great.
yvolumues. ) ,

Gathered in front of the building were agr'oup
of men, some half tipsy and all looking very
much frlghtcncd o

The bar tender was among thcm and ap-
proaching him, Joe asked the cuuse of the fire, .
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# Lightning  struck,” with n
curse ; “and there’s all that ©old bourbon’ and
best brandy going to the devil,  1Poss was just
taking & drink when— '

# Was Foss in there?” interrupted Hady ;
ttwhere is he now, has he come out 7? '

¢ I dow’t know, he was just going to drink
when the lightning struck and koocked him
over,  Had linrd work to gel out ourselves
without looking after hfm,"!

Grasping a rope which luy near, Hardy,
quickly tied it about his waist and cried,—

«I1 I don't come back myself pull me out]?”

He was rushing through the door when a
fireman stoppued him, ¢ you cut live in there
for & moment,” he suid.

But 1 omust @ let me go,” and breaking away
he vanished in the simoke,

The crowd outside waited breathlessly andat
length grew excited . “You'd Dbetter pull
that man out if you want to save him, probably
suffocated before this,” snid a bystander,

Just then from the inside of the burning
building came the ery @ Pull, pulty?

Drawing swiftly but cnutiously ihey soon
had the body near the entrance, when a tireman
bravely sprang through the tlames and in a
moment had the motionless form. ont into L]u.
street,

Bruised, burned and blackened the body was
yet recognized as Frank Foss! '

¢ For Heaven's suke where is Joe Hardy 7
was Lthe cry.’

Suddenly a- loud shount, and- from an upper
window a form sprang- to the ground striking
Sheavily upon his side.

He: was quickly mised from the earth and
carried to a ncighboring store.

14 was Joe Hurdy, but how changed |

His hair and wiskers burnt entirely off'; his
garments torn and burned atmost from his per-
son, and face and hands burned terribly.  No
bones were broken by his fall, but "he was
severely Uruised,  He was brought to conscious-
© ness afier & few moments’ labor, and sent care-
fully home:

It seems he found his way into the saloon
and stumbled upon the body of his friend, and
being hmlbk to carry him-out had fastened the
rope around his body nnd gave' the bwuul to
pull,

He then in some way, e could not tell how,
found his way up stairs and fought his way to
the window and sprang out, lle recovered
completely from his injuries,

he- answered,

Ay Tor ¥rank’ lu. was not much injured be-}p

yond the hurns and bruises, and speedily grew
well,

1t is hardly necessary {o suy that from fhat
time he had no more to do with Kennard nor
frequented the dram shops again, .

When he ecame wholly {o himself he remem-
bered that he was raising the glass of lignor to
his lips when the bolt from heaven entered the
window dashing Lhe cup from his hand, stunn-
ing him, and setting the saloon on fire,

Hung upon the wall inhis room you may find
a picture which represents this scene,

Joe Hardy is gratefully regarded as one of the
instruments used in this, his # Sulvation as by
fire? 1t was o' terrible “cure, but it seamed to
come from heaven, and was a--most eftfectual
one, and happiness reigned in -the bome where
the demon hind a foot-hiold, but was cast out.

Pt

THE UPRIGHT MAN.

How hard it is in this world of sin for man to
be truly just ; just before God, before men and
to himse!f. From the cradle to the tomb, at
every step mun has to meet and overcome temp-
taiion ; sense cries out for gratification, and too
often, alas} the welfare of others is overlooked
if self can Le gratified.  But it is a delightful -
sight here or there to'see on earth a man whois
enabled, either by force of character, as it is
sometimes called, or as it should more pfopcrly
be cnlled, by the grace of Gud, to rise above
self us o roclk, ngainst these opposing and self-
-ish forces within him or without, and thus ¢t do
justly, love mercy, and walk hunbly.” )

Such o one will in every place stand firm
aguinst and oppose ¢vil or error; - He will seck
the good of others as well as his own, and rend-
er.-unio all their just due, While he may re-
sent an insult, he will yet do. it:in such a way
us to shame the person offering it rather than
o arouse his anger.  He will be ever ready to
assist the needy, yet s0 as to enable such to
help themsélves, rather than to humble and
weaken them,  Hewill be slow to put himself
forward ‘or appear ostentatious, and yet will -
ever be ready to do his duty as w mdii, not he-
cause he will be praised for it, but because itis
right,. When such o man gives his word for
'(lu, performance of any deed- or aet, it can al-
ways be relied upon as sure. of fu]hhm.nt. He
will be slow, it may be, to promise, but suve to
perform, even though a great sacrifice will often
have to be mudc beenuse he pu/cs liis c]n.u.xc

l(.r above guin.
—— B ) :
W e thou givest, give with joy and smiling. o
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It will he recollected that, on a

Lir—"5ilent. O’Moyle! " &c.
Whatever may he thought of (hose sanguine claims to antlquity, which Mr, O’Flanngan and athers ndvance for the literatire
aon our nationallty if the Gaelic researches of this gentleman did net meet with all

; 3.

We swear to reveng them t—no jo!
The harp shall be silent, the ma -

Our halls shaR be mute, and ourficldg shall lie wasted, Tho' sweet are our friendships, our hopes, our. aflee.’

- Till vengance is weak’d on the murderer’s head

as one of the three tragic stories of the [rish.

. of Ireland, It would be & Iasting reproach u
. the liberal encouragement they s well mer:
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Yes, monarch, tha’ sweet are onr home recolleetions;
Tho' sweet are the tenrs that trom tenderness talls

Revenge on a tyrat is sweetest of nllt [tions,:

*Thie name of this beautiful and traly Irish alr, is, Tam told, properly written CRUACHAN NA FEINE—L e, the Fenlan Monnt, .
or Mount of the Finnisn heroes, those brave followers or FIN MaAcC Coow, so celebrated In the exrly history of our conntry.

+ The words of this Song were suggested by the very ancient Trish story ealled * Delrdrl, or the Lamem
Bons of Usnuch,” which hag heen translated Hterally from the Gacelie by M, O'Flanaghan-—- (see Vol Lot 1"
THE GAEBLIC SOCIETY OF DUGBLIN,) and upon which [t appears that the ™ Darthubia ™ of Macpherson I8 forunde
of Conoy, Kingof Ulster, In putting to death the three sons of Usna, was the eause of a desolating war
terminaled in the destruction of Eman. *‘Fhis story,” says Mr, O’Flanagan, * has been from thae frmemoris
These are—* The death of the children of Tournan: ' The des
of Lear’— (both regarding Tuatha de Danans;) and this, *The death of the ehildren of Usnach,” which Is a Mileslan story.?

previous page of these Melodies, there 18 o ballad upon the story of the children of, Lear, ot

wle Fate of the’
NSACTIONS OF
. “I'he treachery:

stgrrinst Ulster, which
1 held in bigh repate’
ath of the ehikiren:




