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WHOLESOME LITERATURE.

Ofcourse, we do not expect secular news-
papere to become active exponents of the
rreat truths of religion, nor should it even
%c required of them to give undue promin-
ence to the publication of mattérs of a religi-
ous character. That is not their province.
But appearing . as they do in a Christian

»community, and being supposed to reflect
in a great measure, the feelings, views, and
‘moral status of the people who support
.them, we have a right to demand that they
adhere fo the tenchings of that moral law

- .

:which ought to governus all. * * *
The secret of this apparently unconscious
Anti-Catholic feeling \\'Lich we lamentin the
ddily press, i3 to be found in the mental
inferiority of the editorial fraternity as a
class.—Catholic World, for July. ‘

There are few who, amid all the dis-
cussion of the power of the press, as it
exists at, the present day, have cver
really attempted to sound the causes
which have given it birth or the ulti-
mate influence which it exerts. - Correet-
1y regarded, the press is not an- engine
wiclded by o few hands for the conveni-
ence-of the many; its operafions are
not, asin the case of other professions,
_the result of a distinct class of minds

individually and entirely responsible for
itg tone. . It is the reflex of every mind,
the exponent ‘of every principle. The
philosophers of olden time belicved that
‘every “portion of the. physical and
mental - stracture . of every .man cor-
" responded to some portion: of the great
world in' which he had lived and that
© its changes were sympathetically signi-
fied in him." “This little world, or micros-
_+ cosm, - forms no unapt parallel for the
- press as it exists in a .free country,

where overy voice, every opinion and
every development in the great world
of the popular mind is chronicled in,
and forms the being of that multum in
parvo the modern periodical. It is a
strong point in the practical portion of -
Cousin's philosophy that the great man
is the product of the age, and that those -
men are most worthy of regard who .
best represent the spirit of the times

in which they live: ~Were the editor =
loss nearly identified with the people
whose views he sets forth, we shounld. -
soon find the calling regarded in a dif-
ferent light from that in which it is at

present scen. ‘ ‘ C
“It was believed® at one. time that
books ‘were the ouly legitimate source .

of lknowledge, and there is still a lurk-
ing prejudice current against the man.
who relies on those flying leaves, the
newspapers and magazines, for his gen-
eral information. And ‘yet, what a
vast proportion of intelligent and high-
ly educated men there ave who with a
reputation for much general knowledge,
which they themselves believed came
from - their libraries, have in reality
unconsciously extracted nine-tenths of it
from the cphemoral literature of the
day. In fact there is havdly a branch of
science or art, or a philosophy, opinion,
or doctrine, which has not its literary
representative in someperiodical, Maga-
zines and newspapets are as we have indi-

cated, peculiarly a production of the v

present ‘age.  Men . are. busier.now
than they were in the olden times—
they have less leisure for: aequiring “in-

formation ; and still to pass curyentin '

socioty they are required to knqw‘;{far‘_'
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more than they once d1

). ,
fait on & nunfber of ‘topics Swhxch would
of ‘study"if drawn’ from

requirg”yes

books,  For stich men, nud such re-
quireménts the magazing ox newspaper
is the ono great cssential. In such a.

pubhcmon we finil coneentrated and
- reduced. to the most appreciable mea-
sure, all of that knowledge on any sub-
Jeet necessary to a fair comprehensxon
of at least its gencral scope of char-
acter. .

In proportnon to the’influence of the
periodical press, and the rccoghition
and,_acceptance thereof by the people
should be the care exercised in promo-
tion and proservation of the wholesome-
ness of its teachings. This is positively
true from a Catholic and Irish stand-
pomt—not that we would make Liter-
ature segtarian” or in a co~mopolxt'1n
commumt) limit its sphere to a nation-
ality ; but” that as’ the tendency of
modern encyclopedists is to undermine

faith'on’ the one hdnd and trample out’

patriotic aspiration on the other, it
should be a duty to set up a’ s'tf'eoru'nd
arr'unsb contaminating compr omxses in
. 1'ehgxon and supply an antidote to the
poison in political matters so frecly
dealt out by thie enemy. If was once
tritely and traly declared by Rev. Dr.
Hecler of New York that “we are
numerous enough and strong, enough in
;all 1'chgxous htcr’uy and scxenmhc
atter to suffice for ourselves.” There
is n0 reason in the world but our. own
- spiritual’ mdolcuce, and the torpidity of
~our consciences, why we should feed on
.. the’ unwholccome garbage provided f‘or
“us by the humamtmmmsm and prurien-
‘cy of the age.. We are able to have
a rreneml Jltcmtme of owr own the
vproductmn of ‘genuine Catholic, taste
and genius if we Syl it; our means are
ample the rrovemmem and civil insti-
tutions p]ace no obstacles in our way.
Our Cdtholic community is large enought
and’ cont'uns readers enough to sustain
‘as m’my perlodmls as aro
_V\’hatls trae in the: religious sense is
C“trué in the natlon'll and ‘while : we
‘hem'txly join in" the: as virations- of ‘a
“healthy Catholic tonein the pubhcatlons

read by‘Cathohcs, we would, with the’

. same'h artiness advoc,ate and labor for
“an Iilsh‘ ‘tone in pubhcatxona patrom?ed
‘ 'by Imshmen, - On thls pomt there'is no

i | voom for com

'ddvoc'\tc, or to defend.’

land’ profitable cmp]oyment

needed:

'ronuscs. 'l‘hero' must
be a defined’ policy in o pSriodicil if its
téfchings ave’ dosigned to insiitict, to
The ¢ clnp in
porridge” is an old illustration, of
mutlhby cither for strength _or flavor
in the household cconomy, Now, thiero
are two conditions necessary to off chtive-
ness in tho mission of the pcnodlcal
press—One, the mnational = spirit “and
religious fervor of the Irish Catholic com-
mumty' the other, the fitness of the re-
presentative publxcm who undertales to
guide the project. The fivst we hope'to
see developing itself as intellectual food
worthy of aceeptance is prcscnted the
second will, or ought, in greal degree
depend upon the first.

Llom the modernness of the literary
profession its votaries have no rank— .
no - recognized professional - place in
society guaranteed by diploma; they
arconly cu'mﬁcatcd by the ability which
they can make felt before their renders.
There is 10°Guild of Literature to give
authority by sealed instrument. ~ The

French and other Buropean nations are "

in advanee of us. Thé designatiofi
Homme delettres is aswell undemtood ag’
Avocat or Medecin. But by what name
shall we call & man. in this country
who déiives his livelihood from' litéra:’
ture whicl is likely to b understood.
Some journalists, by profésssion are’
merely so by accident; they are rarely
cducated to the life as to a permancny
When o
man' has failed in other lines it is sup-
posed he may safely retredt upon editor-
ship as an occupation requiring neither
capifal mor more than very meagrg’
abilities.” And this, perhaps, may be
taken as c\pl'mnhon or excuse for tho
somewhat —sweeping chaiges urged
against Catholic journals some Hime ago
in 4 New York Catholic pubhcahon
“The cdltm and publishérs of Cathdlic .
Journals” it says ¢“edit and’ 1)ubhsh
them as a' lawful business, and very,
naturally -seek the widest circulation
possible. To sceurc that they neces-
sarily appeal to the broadest and there:,
fore the lowest average of intelligende
and virtue of the’ public. they addrass.” ‘
If “a tithe of this alleg'xtlon be teue it is
time to 1'omovo the réproach by 1-cmcdy- ’
ing the evil. ,

And the ﬁrst step to a 1-emedy 1s a
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Tecognition ofithe patont; trubh 80, pos1-,
tively. staled;in ; ;our, opxg,mph from the. =

Catholic; World

. The, pxcpondorance of tho pemodlcnl ¥
pross,.. its; commouness and | general,|

spread have. naturally led.. yeople. to re-,
flectithat. the, sheets must, have a- man-
ager.and.guide, and they, huve congluded,
to -call- sueh person an editor. - The
offica . must, however, - always want
.mbhouty———ﬁ equently, be mofhclently
filled—and. sometimes degenerate into
tho abuse.by “appeunling {0 the lowest
averago intelligence ” until editors show
an c(lllcutlon 101 their duties—tho edu-
eation of culture and fitness—and it
may. be added, until the true teacher
and. quack are distinguished, one from
the,othor, by the diploma, of experience
repr escut‘uw a cortain amount of quali-
fication. A writer may poison the
minds of the public just as a doétor-may
poison their, Lodies A physician can-
not_vend drugs or prescribe remedies
without huvnw gone through a series of

~ studies, quah() ing hip how Lo judge of
the, propertics of the medicine and the,
nature.of the'discase; but anyone may

dress up false and pel nicious, doctrines |

and sell them to the public, just as any.
one in this freo country; may: set up asa
teacher of youth although he himself be
hotl ignorant and vicious. . There onght
to be no censorship on opinions; but it
is worth. consideration whether any one
should: be entitled to manage a publi-
cation without- having given - some
guarantee of . being qu.lhhed It may
o said “laissez les faire ! the bost
writers will find the most readers, and
the:ignorant editor will ruin his paper,
and the. evil .correet itself.” This-is a
mistalke. . We. are mof. speaking: of
talent$ bub edueation, A man may be
very .ingenious or.very eloquent and
yet be vox) pernjcious from. the. wi g of
the clements of the; science of publica-
stion:, * Be it the mission of Tur Iare
' to strive-for the realization of the 111"‘1)01
standard—to .seccure lo press and to
“people:a litorature worthy of acceptance
—to. labor for. the, Irish. race- and; :those

- usefand abuse of, 1c.1dmg, and-instead, of
.deseending to.the market requir ements

- of the lowost: average. of mtolhrrenco to.

seeli,s0 to.improve . The. tasto th.u. noth:
ing. xunwholosome will:be. tolerated..

. i
-

that, the action,of the Chur ch on

upon it once and, for’ cvex

self beforc ‘she’ could

No IV
It must; not. for, a moment be, su]iposed

Pagan

slavor y.was sudden. It would Jot have,,

‘been_ the work, of God if, it h‘xd been.

“ Reformations” which are accomphshed

by fire and sword and the rack and con-’
fiscation are revolutions, and. the Church

of God has never yet sanctioned revolu-
tions. Some ardent spirits are discon:,
tented at this. They see in Roman
slavery so. horrid an' evil, that they,
expect. the Church to'er ush it of a 'std-
den, to stamp it out, to put her hieel
They who
ask thns, ask too much, The Church °
was in her infaney, when she first met '™
this 1)0111d monsier. David was not’
called upon_the first moment he 'was
born to kill Goliah.” He was'a youth— h

a beardless youth if you like,~~but still '+

a youth of thews and sinews before he
received his’ ingpirs 'mon And %o .thd
Chureh’; she had to gaina foothold he
hl\c Héreilles,”
stranglo ‘the serpent Trom” ‘her  ciadle,™
And for another reason those people are
‘1s]unrr too mueh. If the divine Toundel
did not, )lfmt his Chuyell by 4 revohmon,

what. 10'15011 have we to e\pcctlth‘e

divinely founded' Chureh to uproot”
slavery by a vevolution. The scrv vant
is not better than' the master. - And if

‘the' divine Founder ished to plant his

Chureh on earth by tho sloiser but mord
divine means of ‘peace and' good will to”
all nien, surely the' Church of Christ is*
not to’ "be Dblamed': for? followmw ‘the
e\.unple of ils" divine Founder:” And™
herein is proved the divine nature” of
her”’ dction—that ‘she accomplished so-
much by such 'lpp'llcnt]y nmdequ‘lte
mecans. It was by mo mere’aceident -
that the pebble from David’s ‘sling slew
the' mighty giant "Goliah. " The” vely
smallness  of 'the “means points' to'a
divine” interposition. " And so with the ™
Clmrch in’ hcr battle with the' monster *

\,grl.mt; as“wi hive just-secn him’ to”be)
of our honsehold of faith, mindful of the {.

Pagan Slavery. Had she fought with'!
worldly weapons,: with ' meand sword
and ‘rack andd pen'\l code; we should:
.110\’01 have récognised ' the! divine hand
in the subsequent conquest.. 'We should
011 t,e‘ ol,her Tand ;haye deemed 1t @ of,

e
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the earth earthly.” But when we sce
her in profound silence with slow and
almost imperceptible motion, whilst re-
specting all existing institutions, displacing
nothing violently, aud yet by liftle and
little superinducing other manners and
customs, which will in time- rondor
slavery impossible, then at once we re-
cognise the hand of God, (the pebble
from the shepherd’s serip,) and we im.
mediately sing with the Jewish women
in “"their dances, “Saul has slain his
thousands and David his tens of thou-
sands.” :

(But she preached “resignation and
submission " to the oppressed slave.)
Exactly; but she also at the same time
setherself to change the hearts of the
oppressor. If she said to the slave
“scek not to escape by violence from
your unhappy thraldom,” she said also
to the slave owner, “ Love your slaves
a8 brothers ; diminish their number
when superfluous; recognise them as
your equals always; oftentimes as your
superiors before God, - and. if-indeed
you "wish to do good for your soul
‘pro remedio anime’ grant them their
libérty.” These were noble, nay, divino
words | these were the pebble from
the - shepherd’s scrip that in God's

own time struck the Philistine in the

forehead, “and he fell on his face on the
earth.”

Tt required the utmost tact and skill

on the part of the Church to touch the |

burning question of ‘slavery without
causing such an explosion as would at

once have destroyed hoth slave owner,

and slave, and would have left Roman

- society for centuries in a worse state of

civilized 'barbarism than it found it.
Pagan society rested entirely on slavery.
Without it Pagan Rome could not have
existed for a moment, That the founda-
tion was a rotten one I grant you; but
the very rottenness of the foundation
shows the master hand of the engineer
who could remove a crumbling founda-
tion and supply a solid and lasting one
without even shaking the superstruc.
ture. : . ‘
Many servile revolts (revalts of slaves)

had already brought the Roman- repub-

lic to the very brink of destruction.
1. ‘A single fanatical slave passes him

. self off as inspired by a strange goddess -

H

he is able, like I3unus in Sicily, to arouso:
20,000 of his comrades ; to proclaim him-
solf king ; to declare such o war:agninst
Romens it will take two yenrs to quoll,
and which will break out again with
groater violence 30 years Iator.

2. Seventy-three years before tho
Christian: era” Sparticus, a gladiator,
makes a -like appeal to tlie fugitive
slaves and adventurérs of Italy, and
immediately assembles 70,000 desporate
characters around him, moulds them
by austere discipline into a compact
and formidable army, overcomes ono
after another n pretor and two consuls,
threatens Rome itself, fights seven
battles, and for two years hold the
whole foree of * mighty Rome " in check.

3. If Cateline had succeeded all Romo.
would have been sacked by her slaves.

4. Two years lator, Claudius, tho tri-
bune, incited an insurrection of slavos
who were prepared to burn Rome and
to put the whole Senate to death, if the
banishment of Cicero was not decreed.

5. During the excitement which fol-
lowed the denth of Cwmsar, slaves were:
scen trying to set firo to the templos
and private houses. ‘ \ :
6. In - the inscription 'of Ancyra,
Augustus acknowledges that after the
defeat of Sextus, he had sent back 30,000
fugitive slaves to  their masters to be
put to death for having taken up arms
against the republic.

This was a tottering - foundation - for
any society to be built upon; how tot-
tering, Tacitus tells us.in a few graphic
words. “For the whole Roman world
to. revolt, it suflices that a single great
land owner should not hold with a suffi-
ciently firm hand  the thousands of
slaves who people his forests and his
pasturages.” ~ And as ‘a matter of fact
we find in the year 54, B. C.,, & Roman
lady accused of having “ endangered the
State” by her want of firmness in the
government of her Calabrian slaves.
These -slaves, it must be remembered,
were not Negroes, but-were all the
more dangerous because highly educa-
ted, highly civilized and highly skilled
in their various trades.  It.wasnot the’
degencrate African but the highly cul-
tivated - Greek and Roman that the Ro-
man slave master: had to control. . -
- How: truly dangerous the State folt

these slaves to be is-evident from the -
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severity with which they were treated
after every insurrection. - When Spar-
ticus was overcome Crassus lined the
road from Capun with 6,000 crosses on
which to. crucify his prisoners. After
the wars in Sicily slaves were forbidden
to carry arms and so rigourously was
this law carried ont, that when a certain
slave had dared to kill with a spear, a
wild ‘boar which was devastating the
country, instead of being rewarded he
wag crucified. . Cicero relates this fact
without  blaming the severity of the
punishment, whilst Valerins Maximus
approves of it, *“ for reasons of State.”
for tho State and. the leading minds
of the ago.to bo so forocious there must
indeed have been great fear. But then,
men living over a voleano must needs
tremble at every sound. And tremble the
Roman slave owner undoubtedly did.
Cato lays it down as s fixed principle in
the government of slaves io incite fre-
quentquarrels amongst them. Columella
expresses this same fear when headvises
the masters not to let their overseers be
80 harsh to the slaves, because when once
aroused they are terrible. Cato disliked
quick and intelligent slaves. . I prefer
your - sleepy slave, says Columella; ‘it
18 your intelligent slave, who has often-
est to be put in chains.” ¢ The laziera
slave is,” says Palladius, ** the less he is
likely to be incited to:crime.” Asa
matter of protection to the masters, it
was enacted that if a master was assas-
sinated by his slaves, all the slaves on
hig estate were put to death, who could
not prove not only their innocence, but
that they had even risked their lives in
bis defence. - . - .. ’ :
Such ‘facts and such. sentiments ex-
pressed by the leading historical charac-
tors of the day, show us how prudently
with a divine prudence. the Church
acted towards the Roman slave when,
instead of heating his brain with “de-
nunciations of the. harshness of his op-
pressors, she taught him to obey his
master for Christ’s sake the froward as
well as the kind. One inciting word
Afrom that Church - which, according to
its enemies, * condemns everything so
casily: and''so  imprudently,” would
undoubtedly have raised. such a storm
i-in Imperial, Rome as would have swept
slave owner, slave and Christianity %o}m

+ off the fuco of the earth.: .. ..

A TALE OF MONKISH TIMES.

In the latter part of the ninth and
beginning of the tenth century, one
Solomon, abbot of St. Gall, was bishop
of Constance. Bishop Solomon, whilst
pursuing his studies at St. Gall, had had
for his master Iso, 2 monk of St. Gall,
whom his historian c¢alls a “doctor
nominatissimus,” and for fellow Pupils
three worthy monks, Notker, Tutilo
and Ratpert, to wit—of whose exploits
on a certain occasion we are about to
write.

These three worthy monks, though
bosom friends, were yet, as sometimes
ha pens, very different persons.

Eotker, a8 his historian avers, “was
weak in body, not in mind; and in

‘speech not in spirit & stammerer. - In

spiritual things firm, in. adversity
patient; mild to all though a severe
disciplinarian withal. In ornamenting,”
reading and composing, assiduous; and, -
briefiy, to comprehend all his endow-
ments, he  was a - vessel of the- Holy -
Spirit not less eminently than any one
of his time.” v ‘
Tutilo was a man of very different
stamp, as this most veracious history
will abundantly prove. ‘“He was, as -
his historian quaintly remarks, *a good
and useful man, as to his arms and limbs;

such as Fabius teaches us to choose for..

a wrestler. Ie was, moreover, eloquent
with a fine voice, skilful in carving, and
a painter. "A musician like his compan-
ions; butin all kinds of stringed and
wind instruments (for in a place ap-
pointed by the abbot he taught the
children of the nobility to play omn .
stringed instruments) he excelled every-
body. In building and in his other arts
he was eminent. " He was by nature -

powerful, and ready atsinging in either . @ -’

language; cheerful, whether in jest
or in ecarnest;-in fact so perfect a
man,
cursed him for having made a monk
of himself. But with all "this, what
is of more consequence, he. -was in
secreb given to tears.” | vl
Ratpert was something between the -
two. He had been the schoolmaster of
the monastery from his “youth, and had
very pronounced theological opinionsas”
to' the duties. of that profession. He

‘{.was, moreover, as our chronicler affitms,

that.  Charles the Gross once . -




‘monkish latin has it.)
.ary ‘he made  himself as annoying: as
‘possﬂ)le ‘especially to Notker,
Solomon being much oceupied, “and
,unable to attend to everything, when
At sometimes happened that the food

6. THE HARP

a straightfortvard kind teacher; very strict
n (11<Cll)lllle (we shall seo prcscnbly his
skill -at the ‘rod) and’ seldom lefy the
iohastery, “ making one paiir of shocs
last him a twclvcmonth He wis ac-
customed to say that going'out (of the
monastery) was <lesh~uctlon, and’ fre-
quently. admorished - Tutilo, who wiis
given to_travelling, “ to mind whdt No
was about.” We have said that he liad
very pronounced opinious as to his pro-
fession. * His biographer tells’ us that
“ fully occupied-in the schoobls, he com-
monly neglected the exercises and Mass,
¢ for,” said hc “we hear many good masses
whilst we are teaching how Lhcyshould
be performed.” And ‘\hhough heused to
gay that immunity from rule was. the

greatest disgrace of a mouastery, yet,

hc never came to the chapter unless he
was sent for’; becm:e, ag he wrged, that
most painful omce of leprovmg and pumsk-
ing was laid upon him.

This united trio of different natures
w'\s, as happens to all learned and useful
men, exposed . to the backbiting and de-
traction of the idle and fr ivolous, - par-
ticularly the holy Notker, who' took
less pains to contradiet it.. Tutilo and
R‘ltpelt indeed, who dealt more harshly
with such persons, and did mnot take
insults so meekly, were less fr cqucntlj,
dttacked:

In the samo monnstexy thh our
“most nameable” trio, was a monk
named Sindolf who was ¢ Reféctor ary,”
butwho through his obaeqmousneas(“hls
only merit te]lmrr lies of his brethren,”

‘as our monkish Tistorian naively puts
it) was made by Solomon clerk of the

works, (decanus operariorum, as ‘thc
Whilst refector-

Bishop

deficient or bad, many 'exclaimed

‘:ag'unat it, and’ amon"st thése many,
it .appears the three we are- spe'ikmg of
“had said something.

Sindolf, who waus alwqys ‘making mis-

f_"chler got the ‘ear of Solofon, as S'if ho

was going to mfoun him of somethmfr

PNy \ o
nd he, though He knew thit nothifig i ]S )

ore misehievons o blshops than’ hsten-

“ing to ‘the SWhispers of‘ their’ iiferiors;

friquired what niews he had, to cormiuniz
cate. *On ‘this- Sindolf falsely told ‘hitii
that thdse thres werd always tilking’ of
him, and  thiat the day beforé thdy had
said such things as must U6 intolerable
to God. Ilo bohe\'cd these things' and
bore malice against those who saspeetdd
no ill, and at length he showed it. They;
not bcmrr able” to learn' tho - ground
of oﬂoncc, gucssed that Sindolf way 1t
the bottom of it. The matter’ being™at
length discussed amongst- the brethren;
when théy with the (,oncmlcnt tcsu—
mony of all proved that they had said
nothing against the bishop, cvery ono
called for justice against the false in-
former; but as the bishop wounld not
give him up, thoy 1~espcct(‘ully acqui-
oseed.

Now, it was the invariable custom of
our'i¥io by permission of the prior; to
meet ab-night in the interval - before
lauds in the ! Scriptorium, (ov writing—I
suppose I ought to: say—transcribing
room) and to discourse together on
stich ‘Seriptural subjects s were most
suited to such an hour. Sindolf know-
ing the "time -and:’'the faet 'of ‘thése
convel $ations; went out one night, and

came” pr wutel) to the. glass “window
against which Tutilo was sitting, ‘and
applymn' his'ear, listened to cateh some-
thing, whicli he night ‘eafry in'a por-
verted form’ to the biskop.  Whart
there is 4 demand there will abways be
a sipply. - Tutilo” who had’ becomo
aware of hisprésence, and who was'as
we have already said, 4 sturdy man and
‘a useful, who had’ full confidence in the
‘str cngth of his -arms, spoke to his com-
panions in ‘Latin, of which l.mguago
Sindolf vas 1rrnomm “There he is’

said he, “he 1ﬂscql—(Scelel'atlssmus)
—ind he has put his ear to the window ;
but do you, Notker, “who'are. timid, go
out into the chur ch, and you, my
Ratpert, catch up tho wlnp of tho
brethxcn, which hangs ‘in ‘the ‘stove-
room;, ‘and run out, for when:I know
that}ou have ‘got mfrh to’ him, T will
open the windoiwv: as’ suddenly as Pos-
sible catch him by the hair; drag in his
hoad and hold it ‘tight ; but do you; my
fifeid, be strong and of good coumge
and lrly the whip‘on him with’all your
i ight, ‘tind’ {ake vengcance' tfor God on

im.”

Ratpelt Who was always mObt;’alerb




- THE: HQLRP

1397

Ap matiors, .of d;smplmo Jwentg sof'Lly
yand (,u.Lchmg up;the whip ran quickly
.qut,.and came down avith all his ight
111\0 . h.ul§Lorm on Smdolt s back,
whose hend avas dx.\gged in at the win-
_dow. He, however, struggled with, his
-Aarms and lcg,s and’ contuvui {o got and
keop hold of tho whip. -On this, Rat-
pert catehing up a stick which ho saw
at_hand, laid on most lustily. When
;Bmdolf.ioul_ld it vain to, ask for merey,
A3 must?” said he,  perforcee cry out,”
and he roared out vociferously.

Part of the monks, astounded at hear-
ing such a voice at such a time and in
such a place, came running with lights
and asked what was the matter, Tutilo
_(the knave) kept erying out that he had

seaught the devil, and T)emrmxr them to
‘bring a light that he nwrhl. more clearly
sce whose s/mpc he had (Isaumul, and turn
ing tho head of his unwilling prisoner
to. nnd fro, that the specmtou might be
the l)cttcx judge, he asked wwh well
feigned ignorance whether it could pos-
sxbl) bo »Suulolf 27 Al declaved. that jt
Coeer L;unly was; -and bemred that he
would let him go. \thcon Tutilo re:
-leased him, saying: wreteh that I am,
 that L should have . Jaid s.\cnlernous
,h.mds on the infimate .and conhd.mb of
abishop " ~Ratpert, meanwhile having
stepped aside on the coming of Lhc
* monks, , forthwith. withdrew, nnd ‘the
belaboured Sindolf conld never find out
~who had belaboured him.  Though this
i bontmrr was sore to the bacl, 1L gained
Chimpr omoL10n Bishop Consl.mcc, made
_ him his Vicar General (Ll\l\chmduq Jun,
~and also, L.l\l\ch'u(lus minimus jn vita
Notkeri.)

Sugeh, genfle reader, is & monkish bi-
cography, written by unonlush historian
in monkish times. We would not for

. the life of us haveyou suppose, that we
.wish to defend all the lusty ,Tutilo’s
. pr occcdm(rs in this affuir; (monl\s will

“errlike othcx men) ewpbcmll) his endeav-

or after all avas over to persuade the
monlks, that the;arm thathad, bcl.\box ed
s0. lustily, and: well “ must h.wo been
thatof an \.mge] " ]
_littlo, s Tutilo lnmaclf believed;, that
when. he had, Smdolf’s head in Lhc Win-
_dow. it ‘he h.).d caurth the Dewl " There
LWAs morc vrai-r esemblancc th
‘,‘bothf .lSSOI‘LlOIla :

11 B"‘

We believe this as|.

7‘7 uth m’

) A RDMINISGDNCE

'l‘hc following Spmted and nppxoprmte

verges.were, “rntcn on.the reccpuongwcn.to

Duniel 0° Conuel] Dsq, M P., at ihe great
demonstration in ﬁu or of **Justice for
Ireland,” held in the Roya.l Amphithestre,
Liverpool, on the 28th of \I'uch, 1844, But
the Jast verse—a snd contrust of the preseut
and the pust—-lm% been recently added to ad-
number an otherwise glowing picture :

e Oux'youth ig like thedream of the hunter
on the hill of heath. He sleeps in the beams
ofnthe sun: he a\vukcs ami st the sLorms.

When shall Ossian’s youwth return? When
shnll his ear, delwht in the =ound of urms?

Come \\th your streams, ye hills of Conal
listen to the voice of Os smnl Thesong rises,
like the sun, in my soul. "I Teel the joys of
other lees S
—O8s1a5,
Oht ’(,\\ as o gr’md and solemn sight
To see the friends of freedom Lhron"
Round him who, in the enuse oi'rwht
Had battled for hiscountry ]oxw
Oh,”twas a thrilling sound fo lear
Theu voices raised in' symphony
o grectthe champion with the cheer
'leL told him J&rin should be free.

There, forcmostleader of the band,
Stood Rathbone, friend of the opplessed
And Blackburn, prompt of heartand hand
To raise and succor the distressed.
There, high-souled Wood, bra’Scotland’s son,
“The friend of honor, worth and truth,
Vowed Erin’s freedom should be won
In all thie glowing pride of youtli.

There Bolland’s earnest voice arose,
With hope still bafiled, still renew ed

His solace for the peoplc’s woes :
Impartinl laws, cheap land and food.

And other patriot hearts were thele,
United in their firm demand, i

That lreand, too, should have her elnre
Of justice wnh each l\mdxed land.

Then boldly for t.h, in Heaven’s smht,
’Connc[)l in; Nestorian strain,

Proclaimed o sll the peacelul fight

. 'T'o rend their common ty mnt’a chain.

Rcsponsu ¢, too, each logk and tone,
With high resolve and purpose stern;,

Sent bo]dly to-Britannia’s: throne ‘
The ]esson it-had still io:learn,

The day.is pnssed, and p.lseed the c]nef‘ .
~And vanished;.100; that grand: array: .
DLIH Ireland. f'msped in atncl\eu grief
- he’charter she upholds to-d‘\y
Dcse\ ted, lone; and sore: beset, :
"“She scortis to biend the supphant Lnee—
Resolved to rise a‘nation yet. :
"Begirt:infreedom’s p'moply .
]/wclpool March 29, 1814
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“Ye would have it sol” he  said,
lifting his burly form above the puis'mt,-
Y W o clustered about him; “would
have him whose ancestry traces high,

- and whose seat has been in high places

afore this, to take the lead, to present
yer grievances, and to xeplesent the

" Irish c'xuse——” Jna voice became shriek-

ingly high—* while ye stood alooffrom
him' w ho has put backbone and sinew
into Ireland; who has made the Irish
know what's in them, and the power
that's at their back * Shame to ye all ! ”

e paused for a moment to recover
his breath, and to wipe the perspiration
that trickled down his face, then re-
sumed, in a.voice whose quick trans-
itions from modulated tones to those of

" louder ‘eager passion, heightened -the

effect of his words.

“Because he comes among ye now
when he sees his own is in danger,
beeause he has the: soft voice, and the
kind eye—now ye forget the rest, and
ye keep yer support from the one that
id use it rightly. Shame on” ye again,
slaves that ye arel”

He came down from the slight emi-
nence on which he had been smndmg,
with afirm, proud step—such a step and
mien as ill-befitted the poverty of his

- apparel.

“The crayture!” said one of the
female bystanders; “share he’s not him-
self at all since’ these O'Connell meet-

. mﬂ's

@ No,” said another, whose ]und]yflce
reflected herwarm sympfxthetxo f‘eelmgs,
‘“and more’s the pity the people won 't
heed his words!” -

At this moment thelc was a com-

motion-in the little crowd still surround--

ing the eminence—a turning: of heads
to the highway whence a horseman
was_ seen . rapidly approaching.. The
rider and beast were well suited to each

‘other,.from the mettlesome, fiery spirit
‘which ‘seemed  to° animate  both. The
former was’' 3 young man whose erect
form and proud bearing commanded an
" involuntary . awe from: the group: of
care-hardened, - weather- browned men,

and anxious looking women, as he
reined up the hlghiled animal, and
threw himself hastily from her rcckmg
sides. Mo stood, gracefully rotnining
the bridle, and looking from face to
face of the wondering people, as if seek-
mg for recognition from some of them;
but the closo ser utiny appeared to
satisfy him that he was quite unknown,
and then he let the whole expression
of his faco change—tho stern look about
his mouth, the cnfrle glance in- his dark
dark cyes, give phce To n winning smile
and l\mdly expression, which attracted
the hearts of his gnzers even before he
spoke.

Still holding ~ the bridle-rein, still
maintaining his graceful attitude, hesaid
in tones whose ease and polish were in
startling contrast to the burly speaker
of a few moments before:

“T had no right to expect a wolcome;
still, T looked for it from some of you,
I thought not to have outgrown the
memories of all;- for, though but a very
little boy when last I looked upon these
scenes,” sweeping “his arm toward a
streteh of meadow-land on his right, “.1
thought my face would still retain suf-
ficient likeness of the past to make you
know me. Bre this time I presume
you-have heard my father's letter; his
reasons” for being abroad so long; his
earnest desire to be among you again,
and his prevention by illness; but he
sends his son in his place—his son who
swears to render you all the justice in
his power—to make your cause his own,
to live among you for the term of his
natural life, and to dic on the old sod.”

He dofed his hat, and bowed slightly,
with the winning smile and kindly look
finding their way to hearts which had
been obdurate to his words.

“I think you will be with me,” T
said in a lower tone; “You will have
time to learn something about me, eie
we meet at the hustings, and we will
have other meetings than this.”

He donned his hat, bowed again, and
vaulted “into the- saddle and dusbcd_
along the highway in the direction ‘in
which he had been'proceeding when he
stopped to addréss the little crowd.

A babble of voices began the moment
of his* departure; some had been com-
pletely. won by the giace ‘and: suavity
of the young landlord, and regretted
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not having cheered his remarks, while

others held -aloof with marked inde-
cision in their faces, and -cast many
looks ofinquiry toward where the burly
-man who had spoken to them first,
stood.  He had also beard the yemarks
of the graceful stranger, but gave no
ouiward ioken of how they had im-
‘{)I'OSSOd him. With his arms folded and
1is head down, he had stood on the
verge of the little crowd, listening with
apparent apathy, and he maintained
that  attitudo, while the stormy dis-
cussion continued about him.

At last some one ventured to address
him. * He started lifting his head with
as proud a mien as that which had
characterized the young landlord, and
answored with a tonc of such bitter
irony  that his questioner felt. like
shrinking from his sight.

“What do I think ofhim? This: that
his oily tongue has made greater slaves
of ye than ye were hefore.” :

. He -changed  his tone sliglitly,” and
looked about him, as he continued :
o “ITe said there would be otherimect-
ings than this. - So there will ! aye, so
there will 1" ,

He folded his arms again, and drooped
his head, and no onc seemed to like to
address him a sccond time. ’

An old woman, with slightly  bent
form, and soft white hair just showing
from the borders of a blacl cap, was
making her way through the groups of
two and three into  which "the little
crowd’ had separated. They kindly
made way for her, watching her with a
sort of anxious interest'till she reached
the side of the silent man, and said in a
-voice whose sweetness, age had not do-
ereased i ‘ o

“Come home, Conch, dear.”

Without a word he drew her arm with-
in his own, straightened his form agnin,
and with - that same proud  step moved
oft towards the highway. It was anodd
sight to sec. the proud, gentlemanly
bearing . benenth _ tho - poor . coat. and
shabby hat; to note the tender grace
with which he ‘beni to his old com-
panion;_ to wateh her, who, with an air,
scarcely. less proud than his own, clung
fondly to hisarm,. . =0 T

“MThe ‘eraytures 1" said- tho . kindly
"~ woman who had spoken before. ¢ Shure

anyhow |” .

And the little groups went home to
discuss in poverty-stricken- habitations
how much sincerity might be in their
landlord’s words, and how bitter would
be the evils to turn from him fto
O’Connell. ; )

The young landlord on his spirited
horso dashed rapidly along the highway,
with a self-satisfied feeling in his heart,
and his complacent air showing itself
in the very touch of his hand on the
mettlesome steed. e dismounted at
last before a substantial-looking house
built in the style of a previous century,
and whose comfortable exterior was in .
striking contrast to the thaiched cabins
not a quarter of a mile away. An
ostler at once appeared for the recking
mare, and the dusty rider hurried up
the short flight of stone steps which led
to the front cntrance, and struck with

its a beautiful sight to seo them togethér

the butt end of his whip against the

staunch hall door, hurrying by, when it™
was opened, without a word to the aged
porter, who looked after him a little
distrustfully. o

Spacious, sombre-looking rooms opened
from both sides of the lengthy hall, and
into one-of these, whose door stood
slightly ajar, the younglandlord turned.

There was but one occupant, a grace-
ful girl busily engaged in embroidering
some silken stuff.  She rose on the
gentleman’s entrance, and stood, slight-
Iy leaning forward, as if endeavoring to
have her manner marked by more than
ordinary courtesy. Ie doffed his hat
and bowed also, saying respectfully :

“Pardon my intrusion. - I expected
to find your father here.”

-She answered in low, singulavly sweet
tones ;-

“Yonwill find him' in the next room.”
_And waving her hand toward thesilk-
en hangings which bounded the apart-
ment on one side, and which were fast-
ened by heavy cords to huge knobs in
the. walls; so ds, to pérmit a passage
between the rooms, she sat down. fo’
resume her embroidery. L
~The young.landlord at once passed to
the apartment beyond, and ‘was met by -
a .- gentloman ‘appavently many. years

‘his senior, who had just risen from a
‘huge desk in a corner of the room.
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"« Ydu aré back early; Master Hivvey,”
he said, dvawing forward a chairtor his
visitor.. o : '

_“Yes,” -said the latter,"taking the
proffered seat, and permitting his face
to assume its naturally ‘stern, almost
hard expression. “I got through sdoner
than I had expected, and on my way
back found an opportunity to make a
slight speeeh.” ‘

The elder gentleman’s face brightened

‘with an expression ofinterest. The

younger continued:

“There was quite a number of them
colleeted ‘about a mile below here—
many of them my father's tenants, [
think. No one appeared to know me
when Idismounted among them, thongh
some of them did right well, and those
who did not, suspected. ' However, I
spoke as if sure they did not recognize
me; brought in about' my father, what
I intended fo do, and so forth; and I
fancy I made somewhat of a favorable

“impression, if that fellow'Coach Barry,

as you call him, does - not undo it all

-again. - But at the meetings T intend to

hold, I have a notion that my cloquence
will master his.” Lo

« Do not be too sure,” said the elder
gentleman with a troubled look, “ Coach

-Barry’s cloquence, crude though it is,
. is something, when he chooses to let it
. fully out, which impresses Irish hearts
“in a - manner that no mere polished
. grace of langnage ever could; and one

sight of O'Connell will complete Coach's

work.” . ) :
“Bat O'Connell: will.. not be :down

here for some . time,”  answered the

.young man impatiently, “and mean-

while Ishall bring every sort of influ-

..ence to bear, to get me returned.”

The elder gentleman drew a little
neaver his companion, and answered in

" .an embarrassed manner: ’

“No one could wish for your success,

_ “Master Harvey, more thoroughly than I
" do, and—pardon me for ‘saying, 80—mno
" one could_have served your. intércsts
"+ better than T have tried to do. Gratitude
" to your father for giving me ‘this im-
“portant, charge of his Trish property,
compelled me to serve him:with double:

care, and I have ever sought to 'make
his tenants know all: the noble  traits of

“ his . character.. -I- prepared “thiem : for
‘your coming, and I think:it'is-due to

‘my eftorts that go' many of themiragard

you'with kindly and-even ivarm-feelings.

“Your - father * {s"an *Irishmmn, youiare

Irish by - birth; be ' morciful” to "these
poorereatures if, tempted by the hope
of better times, they turn:to him who
has raised the “standard of repeal.’”

The young ‘man rosc; that 'stern,

‘hard expression flashing unrestrainedly

over his face, and giving almost a re-
pulsive look to his otherwise handsome
features,

“ Be mereiful ! 7 e said in tones husky
with suppressed passion. - “1 will show
them such mercy as the wild beast
shows to its prey when the latler is
in its grasp—such merey as the torturer
shows .to the vietim on the rack, I
hate the very name of Q'Connell—hate
him beeause he has dared to rouse.the
Irish at home, and throw discredit. and
disgraccon Irish landlords abroad—hate
him for the very greatness he bears.
And my tenants—for they are mine
since my father, poor old dotard, would
not come to fretand’ to look after them
—shall never return Q'Connell! You
doubt my eloquence—you have not
heard me yet. I can throw that into
my face and speech which never fails to
win. Bventhe boasted purity of Ireland’s
daughters could mnot withstand that
siege.”

Both -gentlemen  had evidently for-
gotien the presence of the fair listener
in-the next room; every word had been
distinctly borne to her ears, and long
since the embroidery had dropped from
her fingers, her checks had begun to
burn and “her bosom "to  heave with

indignation.” Bounding from her chair,

and ~ hurriedly - traversing. the space.
betiwween the siken curtdins, shie stood
right in the centre of the passage way
with the crimson hangings reflecting
their glow" on her alrcady . burning
checks.  Her appearance was so'sudden.
and unexpected, that surprise kept.both
gentlemen silent; while various emotions
left her own' tongue powerless 1o speak.
for a moment: ' Her 'white dress, :her
slight, yet full form, her spirituallooking-
face,  with’ the wealth of:flaxen  curls
waving  about. it all’ made :a:picture:
which commanded involuntary:awe and. -
admiration.  Her - struggling . tones: at
last came forth:".. . -~ Ll
¢ Coward and trailor, to spealcthus of”
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. your,. countrywomen ! > Do you : know

;,how Coach. Barry: has™ obtained: his

.power over .true Irish hedris? By

:tho very

~head. -
visit. to gome one, and with. the well-
_ filled, neatly covered basket on her arm,

~.cheelked,
~whom it afforded intense delight to: be

~respeet which his high-souled
nature pays-to Irish female virtue, and
your. oloquence. will. nover . displace an
iota of- Coach Barry's' influence—nor
Jonger, father, must you scck to make

1ho tenantry. go ‘against their feclings—

lot their votes,be given for O Connell e

She crossed to the elder gentleman,
and put her hand tenderly on his arm.
He })olxed timidly from her pleading
fnco-to the scowling . countenance of the
young landlord, and whispered :

“Go away, now, Madge, darling, and
by-and-by we'll tall about it.”

“Well, don’t let his cloquence influ-

~enceyou/"” and with a look of indigna-

tion at the young gentleman, she stcpped

* haughtily back to Ter embroidery frume.

“A pretty little vebel!” said the

~young landlord, striving to speak as if

the passion surging in Ris heart would
not have annihilated her with the rest

.of the O’Connell voters; and then he

Joosed the silken cords, and let the cur-
tains close thespace between the rooms,
and MadgeTitzpatrick could distinguish
no more of their conversation.

The fairest, sweetest, kindliest crea-
ture in that part of the. country, was

- Madge Fitzpatrick, only child of Daniel
L Fitapatrick,
. Ross Harvey, a large Irish land-holder \

middleman or agent for
for many years a vesident of I ingland,
Not a cabin .for miles dround but was
frequently. brightened by her presence;

Zand not’ a prayer was’ breathed Dby

humble, grateful " hearts, but that a
bles&mrr was invoked on Madge's young
luvely day she p.ud a kindly

was sure to bo-met by & troop of rosy-
morry-hearted = children, - to

. permitted to escorvt.her to. her destin-

. alion.

.This evening—the evening of
the day. on which she had rebuked the

son of her fathcr’s employer—the child-
den ‘met and oscorted her. to- a.cabin,
~-vhose interior betrayed.the superiority
..of the habituation over.others of its kind.

An old woman met herat the door—she

whose:: hand . Coach ;;Barry..had  drawn

siwithin:his arm on; that:same day,when

he had addrcssed the srmll crowd of‘
tenantry. < -

f. % An ye're. wclcome, sts Madgel "
said the old woman, hastening 'to'place.

a chair for her visitor, while the young

lady’ deposited her baslcet on thé table,

“Where is Conch?” she asked, look-
ing anxiously round the c'lbm aftel she
had seated herself!

<The old " woman sighed Wlule she
answered :

“Ie is goneout as he a]w'\ys docs, to
geb his wild feelings oft—shure he's be-
side himself about this thing ‘of voting
for Ross Iarvey, or O'Connell!” -

Mudge echoed the sigh iwhile she

lcphod

“ Andwell he may be besulch]mself' ”
and then followed a hurried indignant
account of all that hed passed beliveen
her father and the young landlord.

The old woman’s face paled, her lips
grew livid, and when the recital was
over, caught the young lady’s hands,
asl\mg pltcous]y

“ Do you.think he'd show no merey.?”’
You, who never speaks ill of any one.?”

K No'nc, Kathleen ! he would show
none,” was Madge's sad reply. ‘

f.0chone ! ochone!” murmured.the
old woman, wringing her hands, “If T
only knew ‘what fo dg!” Then clutch-
ing the young girl’s dress—“T'll tell
you—you're like an angel 'from heaven
sure, and - perhaps you 'd know what to
do!”

Rising she invited \['1(10‘(3 to an inmer
apartment—a bedehamber whose neat,
cleanly comfort attested the thrift’ and
taste of old Xathleen, and for "a long
hour the two were closeted.. \Vh’cn
Madge came forth,.it was with a pale
face, “and somewhat trembling step, but
there was that in her cyes which told of
some sternly tixed purpose.

“Pray for me:Kathieen!” she said;

on partm g with the old womau——“ pmy E

that I may not faill”

That night, when the young lfmdlord ‘

who was .the guest. of M. I‘xtzpwt;nck

had retired to Y his raom, and: the sonie- .

what timid host was pacing:his own

apartment, the latter wassurprised by
the unwontcd presence’ of his daughter.
‘she said

JwY ‘came to aslk a- f‘u or 191

in; her gentle” winhing' way, winding

her. arm - around his’ neck and- forcmg :

him down to dn éasy cliair, and: theu in
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her loving manner, with the soft pres-
sure of her white fingers against his
cheek in a way he could not resist, she

. told him what she wished—

He started aghast, saying slowly—

“To go to England, Madge! I could
not leave here now!”

“Nay! let me go alone, or, at least,
accompanied only by a servant!” she
said, fixing her eyes on him in a way
that compelled him to see how strong
was - her will—immensureably stronger
than his, poor weak man that he was,
And at last yiclded; yielded without
being informedwhy thissingularly hasty
journey—so hasty that it was to be
commenced on the morrow——should be
undertaken—promising to keep it secret
till her return, and knowing nothing of
the cause which led to it, or the conse-
quences which might follow, save that
a good deal of good might result,

So early on the morrow, before the
gentlemanly guest was stirring, Madge
Fitzpatrick with a trusted female attend-
ant, who had crossed the channel before,
and who had once in the service. of an
English mistress become’ familiar with
TLondon. streets, -begun the mysteri-
ously important journcy. And under
the same safe chaperonship, when'the
English capital' was' reached, Madge
found herself without much difficulty
one sunny afternoon set down in front
of a baronial-like looking residence. A
liveried servant answered wonderingly
to ‘her inquiry for Mr. Ross Harvey,
that that gentleman was at home, and

“asked what name would he take up.

Shegave“ Madge Fitapatrick,” tremb-
lingly, and alas for the boasted courage
of the last few days, it had all deserted
her, and she was glad to sit in one of
the stately chairs which lined the hall.
But once in - the grand apartment,
whither in a few moments the liveried
domestic conducted her, in presence of
the stately gentleman who held out his
hand kindly and said— :

“IWhat! the daughter of my old
friend Fitzpatrick!” = she gained all her
old strength. -

“You come on business of my son's,
I presume,” he continued, placing a

chair’ for her—*a pleasant little am-.
- bagsadress, trily!” and he smiled more
_kindly than before. ‘ :

. o5 You'mistake, sir,” she 1-ep1ied quiet-

ly,. declining tho proferred seat. “I
have not como.on that business of your
son's—" with a rather haughty -em-
phasis on the word that—¢ but on busi-
ness relating to Coach Barry 1"

The stately gontleman started, and
the same stern havd exprossion, which
was wont at times to disfigure his son’s
countenance, came into his, but he did
not speak. - :

Madge continued, her tone.growing
firmer every word, and hor gyes maot-
ing his with a bolder stare:

“ KKathleen Ryan will break: the
solemn promise she gave you twenty-
cight years ago unless you do justice to
Coach Barry.” v

The stately gentleman, stately with
all his weight of years, and white flow-
ing hair, attempted to smile; bhut the
smilo faded before the belief of XKath-
leen's tale, and the determinaiion he
saw in those young cyes.

“Tell me the story that Xathleen
Ryan has told you,” he said, coming
closer and lowering his. voice.

She leaned slightly on the back of the
chair just within her grasp, and began-
in a low, sweet, steady tone:

¢ Kathleen Ryan was maid to Miss -
Cornwall, an Irish lady, an orphan with
an immense Irish property in trust of a
guardian, Mr. Ross Harvey "—slightly
bowing to the gentleman  opposite.
 Miss Cornwall married ere she was of
age, and went abroad with her husband,
who expected to be rich enough from
wealth entailed upon  himself, to care
little whether his bride ever possessed
her rightful property.  But his expecta-
tions were disappointed, and they has-
tened homeward expecting to arrive
there little short of the time the young |
wifewould be of age. On the way the hus-
band was killed by a railway. accident,
and the -wife gave untimely birth to a
child, and died also, leaving the little
one with no one'to take care of it but:
this .same Kathleen Ryan, who had.
gone abroad with her mistress.  She
nursed the child tenderly, and brought
it safe home to Mr, Ross Harvey,” bow-
ing again to her listener—“-who then as
before resided in Treland, still maintain-
ing trust of her lucrative Irish property.
My, Ross - Harvey—"  with another
slight" inclination of: her ' head—** took
the fajthful creature aside, brought all



THE HARP. | 403

his gentlemanly influence to bear upon
her, aud at last, by means of promises
to amply su Port hor during her life-
time induced her to consent to proclaim-
ing the child as her own. So the death
of the young Irish heiress and her hus-
band being made  known, Mr. Ross
Harvoy, the next of kin, though distant-
ly related, inherited the wvast Irish
catates. Immediately he appointed an
agent, and removed with his wife and
son {o Bngland, while Kathleen Ryan,
taking the name of Barry to carry out
thoe pretence of hor marriage, lived on
the Trish estate with her supposed son,
supported, as all the neighbors thought,
and think still, by the bounty of Mr.
Ross Harvey, who thus kindly remem-
bers even an humble dependent of his
dead ward: Butnow Mr. Ross Harvey's
son has come {o carry death and evil
among his Irish tenants, if they refuse
to vote for him, and it is time lo give to
Coach Barry, or as his right name is—
Florence: Rodney—a meed of justice.
Kathleen Ryan holds his baptismal cer-
Ctificate, and with the assistanée which I
think can be enlisted, there will be little
difficulty in proving his claim, provid-
ing you contest it. You are reputed to
“possess great wealth in England, then
- yield this Trish property to its rightful

- owner,”

She looked at him still with -that

steady gaze from. which he scemed
powerless to remove his own eyes.
o« Kathleen Ryan has acquainied you
with full particulars, I see,” he said,
ironically, and ‘then the bitterness he
had been striving to restrain burst forth
in his tones, as he continued:

“You sec what is to have a son who
'scorns’ s father's advice. My son
would dabble in- these cursed Irish
. troubles, instead of letting the people
have their way, and being content to
hold his property. It was for him, the
only child 1 ever had, that I amassed
thig wealth, and now he scorns the
veriest word which falls from my lips.
Yes, as ‘you say I have enough—more
than ¢nough beside it—I will do justice
‘this time, not for justice's sake, remem-
" ber, not that L acknowledge this claim

of my ward's son, but {0 show my son,”

he thundered the words out, ¢ that the
. old doting fool, which he called me the

day before he' left here, knows enough’

to avengo himself. Leave me your ad-
dross. - I will send to you in the morn-
ing.”

“He bowed her out with a stately -

gesture, and turned. to pen a passionate
letter to his son, wherein was stated
that the writer was glad that the time
had at last come for the revelation of a
secret, which had been kept through
long painful years; and then followed a
succinet statement of the whole affair,
with an admonition to yield all claims
quietly, and. return immediately to
Ingland. :

That letter, addressed to Ross Harvey,
Junior, closely sealed and formidably
stamped, was placed in Madge's hands
next morning, and at once the young
girl and her attendant turned their
faces homeward.

It was on a mid-day that she arrived at
her father's house, only to find every
one who could had gone {o hear Master
Harvey’s great speech to the tenantry,
and at once she turned her steps to
Kathleen's cabin. I

“ 1t is. good mews, L think!” said
Madge, grasping the old woman’s out-
stretched hands.: ¥ But where is Coach 2
His right name was so unfamiliar that
she could not bring herself to say it.

“ (one to the meeting, an’ I'm afeerd
he'll make them let him speak.  I'd
have gone, but he asked me not to,”

“Come with me,” said Madge. “I
cannot rest till T have given Master
Ross Harvey his letter.” ¥

But the crowd was toodense to admit
of the girl's sufficiently near approach
to the young landlord to hand him the

missive, and she had to content herself:

with standing on the verge of the crowd,

and waiting till the meeting might dis-

perse. ! ‘ ’
Ross Harvey was speaking-—speaking

with that polished grace of manner

which he knew well how to assume;
with ' the winning smile and kindly
oxprassion in his eyes, striving to fasten
themselves on cach one of the ragged
crowd. e was cheered ‘when  he had
concluded, and sat down on a hastily
improvised seat with a flush of triumph.

ther - speakers -followed-—speakers
in the. interest of Ross Harvey, junior,

and’ who -strove to clinch the: nail he

had: driven o' far. .. Then there was a

call for Coach Barry—faint at first, but -
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finding a response from moyre than onec
true, loyal heavt, till a score of untutord
-voices joined in the summons. Ross
JHarvey’s pleased expression, vanished ;
,but on the whispered admonition of*one
of ‘his_adherents, he deemed it better
Jpoliey to have Coach Barry brought
forward.
Iis burly form raised itself on the
slight stand which had been erccted—
his hat wasoff; the dark, thick, cluster-
- ing locks seemed to add to the paleness
of his face, though appearing thirty, a
.close observer would have detected his
rightage to be but twenty-five or twenty-
six. o
In' that rich, powerful voice which
‘penetrated with startling - distinetness
to the most remote of his listeners, he
analyzed, so clearly, the motives of the
“speakers who had preceded him, that
more than one face in the crowd looked
-darkly at Ross Harvey and the gentle-
"men -surrounding the latter—he: con-
trasted their aim with that of the great
“Liberator, in almost as powerful a-man-
‘ner “as O’Connell’s own' eloquent - lips
could “have done -it; he pictured the
“miserable condition of Ireland, the waste
cof her talent, the neglect of her ability,
~and concluding with a burst of eloquence
“which went quiveringly home to the
hearts of his hearers, asked for whom
“their votes would now be given. _
A mighty shout of *O’Connell” re-
sponded, and ‘the women sobbingly
embraced, and men‘grasped each other'’s
“hands, and Ross Harvey beside himself
‘with rage and ‘disappointment, jumped
“upon thestand, and attempted to declare
“the revenge he intended taking; but'in
.~ the midst of his fiery denunciations, a
sealed packet was handed to him, and
_despite his-excitement, curiosity at its
_strange “appearance impelled him ‘to
- open and read it.’ .
- Only Madge and “Kathleén at- that
_time knew why its reading ¢aused such
a demon-like lool to come in his face;
. why he crushed the missive in his hand,
‘and hurried away without explanation
" to any one—and why an’ hour later'he
".was taking his departure for England.
... But éverything was known in a few.
:.days, when Ross Harvey's tenants .be-
.came ; Florence. Rodneys, . and. people.
:wvent about too wild with:joy, to do more

than ‘talk about tho strange ~ovents
which had happened. S
_For Florence himself, ho could hardly
comprehend his now, position; and not
until with Madge itzpatriclc as his
wife, and Kathleen a‘mother to him, as
she had ever been, did he permit him-

| self to really enjoy tho ‘bounty of his

vast estate.

The Liberator needed bub little ean-
rassing in that part of Ireland, for not
less staunch supporters than Florence
Rodney himself; were all his tenants of
the great O'Connell.

MONODY ON DR. d. W. ROGERS, JR.

Miserere mei—sallum vos, amici mei, orate
pro me. .

Stay, traveler ! hast thou ever known

The pangs of grief, or heard a dying groan?
Hast thon ever watched a child from birth,
And loved it more than anything on ‘earth ?
Hast scen'it bloom to manhood, and retain
Sweet intimacy almost withont a stain—
Without a fault, save such as unawares
Asaail the bestofmen, despite their prayers?
‘Hast ever lost a friend; or seen. a loved one

die, .

And asked from other hearts the tribute of a
sigh!

Then hear my story, and the faith of one

Who needs a prayer—your minstrel’s hap-
less son. :

Where suns go down, like heroes in their ;
blood,

O’er gloomy forests, silent since the flood,

And Mississippi meets Ohio’s wave,

Mark, as you pass, a lonely traveler’s grave

High crested genius sitting on its brow,

His corpse was taken from a vessel’s prow,

And, all unknown; neath Cairo’s reeking

-~ osod,

They.laid him on the bosom of his God.

One night of anguish on that vessel borne,

And death had claimed our darling for His
own. : ‘

Visions of home, to which his journey led,

Grew fainter as he bowed his drooping head.

Without a priest or: friend to cheer his soul,

Allnight -he heard the deafening waters voll,

Obeyed God’s summons at the dawn of day,

The first of Mary's month—sweet month of
May— ' S

Bewailed his faults, wept bitterly and:cried :

€« .?1[((111:_1/,1 receive me,”’ blessed himself ‘and

ted. T

Then breathe a pitying sigh, all ye who pass,

And pray for him beneath yon waving grass.

WasniNgTox Ciry, Mav 15, 1878,

 *Lditors who copy these verses=not:for
their merit, but'for charity—will thave the
prayers: and- Communion  offering - of a -be-
reaved mother. - . 1 - :
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(Cited from the Ajiti Iarobm) # Can
you imngine,” said Sir J. Mackintosh to
Dr, P'm- “x'man more treacherons md
*profhguto than ‘that O'Coigly " (an
Irish patriot priest who was e\ccuted

on Pennendeath Ieath.) “Yes, sir;”

‘said Pare, “ he might have been worse.
Ilc was n priest, he might have heena
lawyer. e was a tuutor he might
have been an apostate. e was an Irish-
‘man, he might have heen a Secotehman.
(BExit nLl(,]untosh.)

A certain traveller in Japan gives us
a Japanese estimate of farmers, which is
curious and consolatory thouy  har dh
complimentary. In an inn at Fijisay
he met with a picture representing a
group of - husbandmen sowing rice in a
field, and on one side of the drawing a
distich running thus:

‘¢ Useless even for drugs,
How happy are the fro"s

What connection there was hetween
frogs and farmers it was - hard to' sce
until & Japanese fellow traveller thus
solved the riddle :

48y said he, “here is a lesson of
-humility .and  contentment conveyed
under a parable. It is-a fact, which will
meet with -the imperial ‘assent, that
~frogs are of no usec in the world cither
as food or even in_medicine. “Very
'good “food,” we opjected, [ either ina
cmxy as caten at Hong Kong, or with
white sance us at Paris;” a8 to their
medicinal properties we h.we not been
‘ l\ept informed.

Our Japanese not- h'\vind boen cduea-
“ted ‘up to frog food, smiled the smlle
that is incredulous. * Some mscctq
he said, “feed upon smartweed,” which
was his Japanese way of informing the
world that there is no accomltmw for

tastes.” - However that may bc," con-
tinued hc tave say that the frogs being
useless, no man -interferes. with them
and Lhcy arg allowed. to. live. out’ their
lives in undisturbed. peace. So with the
farmers. Their position is “lowly, but
they are freo from the cares of great-
ness ; therefore they should be Lontcnt
“and the pfunter celebrates thoirlot.”

! h

1-firmers to

and - unrivalled

It may appear somewhat hard on''the

Lo likened -to ‘the - frogs, but
‘any honorable-and ‘honest men  have
found themselves treated: by fate very
much in the same way as the frogs by
the boys in'tho fable—(what was fun to
fato was death'to . them) and -many o
great nation after rejecting King Log

‘has found itself' gobbled up by me

Stork.  Be not offended then, O happy
and contented farmers at hunrr likened
to the lowly but clean skinned ‘Ba-

‘trachian.

As to the frogs; if every hobbletchoy
of a haman brightened nto as a fair a
Christian as the t.l(lpolc of our swamps
unpxovcs into the gold and greén . Ba-

trachian of' our meadows, t]xcxc avould
I)e less superiority to be claimed by his
frog-ship. And then as to his esthetical
tastes he s a perfect: German.,  'Who
that has ever heard the brekelekex koax
koax of our'Canadian swamps, butwill
acknowledge thatitissuperbin volume,
in compass.  Aristo-
phanes himself could not have wished a
finer chorus. It is truc-that the times
for rehearsal and performance arce some-
what out of hours. - But then his frog-
ship is only following the iprecedent of
more aristocratic arkists.” Le Blache -
and - Mario and Patti never began their
songs- before -sun-down .and seldom
finished them before the wee sma’ hours,
What wonder then. if the Le Blaches
and Marios ‘and Pattis of our-pools fol-
low and improve upon such aristocratic
example. And . then their devotion to
the cause is heroic.  Who that has ever
tossed in- a heated bed on a summer’s
night in a log shanty on the skirts of a
Cinadian swamp, butcan testify’ that
when . after  houwis :of ' conscientious
chorus a slight lull*has'’.crept over :the’

Jea, ‘and ‘when all at once. some polu- ..

phlois-bluown precentor hasagain'led off
the chorus, every frog inthat puddle that -
has ever “been a t.ldpo]e is immediatély
at his post, and the chorus is:again:as
full and varied and -as untiving as over.
Truly, our farmers have réeason’ito be.
proud-of the Japanese simile; if-patient”

nmlnsm‘y and:plodding labox and uhflag-

ging energy count for anything in ¢ tho
b‘lttlc for life;" and in the a\\ppowd “sup-
vival of Lhc fittost.” . .
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The little tatterdemalion beggar boys
of Japan are as polished in their polite-
ness as the Japan waroe of their native
island, and- as insincere as a  Parisian
dandy.  When two half naked, half fed
lads, whn claim even tho ‘most casual
acquainiance meet, you will find them
bowing and prostrating with more
ceremony than would bo exchanged be-
tween Western potentates in a diploma-
tic meeting.

“Welcome ! welcome! Mr, Chokichi;
this is indeed a mattor of imperial
congratulation.” (The one pervading
idea of a Japanese is Imperialism.)
“You must be fatigued; let me offer
you a cup of tea.”

“Thank you, sir. This is truly rare
tea. Ilekko! kekko! delicions! deli-
cious! Whence are you making your
imperial progress ?"

“ From Odawara—it is long since I
had the pleasure of placing myself be-
fore your imperial eyes.”

A few minutes later, if you happened
to meet them afterthey had parted, you
would ‘ doubtless hear them discussing
each other as—‘that rogue, rascal, and
villain of my acquaintance.”

It is amusing to trace how the same
ideas pervade different nations however
distantly separated. As the daily wants
of mankind have produced the saw, the
plane, the chisel and the plumb-line, all
the world over, so the same ideas have
produced similar proverbs. At the en-
trance to the yard of a Japanese temple
it is not unusual to find engraved on
the stone lanterns—Shen Tien—God's
Field, which is only our God's Acre.
“Walls have ears,” * Birds of a feather
flock together,” “Talk of a man and his
shadow will appear,” are as much Ja-
panese as Iinglish, whilst. some are
-modified by Japanese custems; thus,
~“Youn cannot draw blood from a stone;”
assumes in Japan the form; ¢Bikuni'ni
kanzashi.”—“To ask a nun for a hair-
pin " (The nuns as well as the monks
-in-Japan shave their heads.”

‘What will not politicians do? . Cards
with a deep mowrning border are being
~mailed in Liondon (Eng.,) with the.in-
scription': SO BN

"« Epitaph for Beaconsfield,” (Disrnéli.”")
¢ Give the devil his Jew.” . : :

Apropos of mail coaches and thedays
gona bye, « story is told of the Dowager
Lady Shelley, who died some years ago.
Travelling "in the mail coach as an
inside fare, her footman was amongst
the passengers outside, In duetime the
conch was upset, and as it happened,
turned completely over. The footman
springing to his feet after his toss, henrd
his mistress's voice from boneath the
wreck—“John!t -John! pull me out;
the black legs are mine!"

MoraL: Inside a mail coach in a rain-
storm—outside in an upset: If inside in
an upsct, have party colored stockings
in order that you may be drawn forth
from the debris in due order of succession.

Quoth the Globe—July 12: . The
Orangemen of Ottawa held their annual
procession to-day. #* # * . There was
no exhibition of intolerance on cither side.”
How strange! TVe had always thought,
that the annual procession itself was one

‘of the greatest ncts of infolerance, that

any. nation outside of Iotentotdom or
Fii-jii-dom ;was capable of. But then
we have never been educated up to Globe
ethics.  The little boy whose ma whip-
ped him, because he would insult: his
neighbors, was evidently a very badly
used individual, and should, forthwith, be
talken under Gllobe protection. - “ Welll™
qnoth Mrs. Dodd, ** the human heart—
atleast in the Protestant version of it,
1s amost incomprehensible body.” Your
Orangeman is a regular storm bird—
wherever he goes whether to Canada,
Australia, British Columbia, Hull, or
Halifax he carries his' own hurricane
with him.

A certain Indian potentate has bought
a house in London, and the London wits
are celebrating the ¢vent in character-’
istic verse: o
Sir Albert Abdallah Sassoon,
That highly auriferous ““coon,”
Has bought an estate
In the street called ¢ Queen's Gate,”
And will enter upon it in June..

An old tale in'a new dress. The Irish-
man to-the Ttalian organ grinder:

Come here you Italian gossoon,.

Come hither and play mea tune:
On that choicest of toys o
Play ¢The Protestant Boys,"”

And try can T stand it, aroon. - H. B
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FACTIONISTS FRUSTRATED

Peace hath her victoriea
No less renowned than war,
: —Milton.
This peace of the poot—with its vie-
tory nm] renown—Mhas been vouchsafed
1o Montreal. It is no part of our
dosign {o assumo tho provinco of the
Jjournalist propor—or improper as the
caso may be—nor do wo purpose to
trespass on that domain of detail sup-
posed to be the exclusive ficld of the
newspaper press; but vre claim, not
withstanding, a certain right as public-
ists; and, as in ouwr July number we
ventured, in tho interests of peuce, law
and order, to refer to the Orange ex-
citement then' provalent, it is fitling
we should now turn with pride to the
accomplishment of the state of things
which we advocated with all our energy
and earnestness. The day so anxiously
looked forwuard to in foar of civie
conflict, passed over in safety 'if not
quictude; and instead = of the “tears
and wailings, of widows and orphans
there arvose 'to heaven' at its close,
prayers and blessings to the Giver of
all good that o tragedy had been spared
the city. Of course there was some dis-
appointment and no little demonstrative
indignation  amongst the - few ab. the
interference with a supposed “right "—
but the genoral joy overshadowed the
partial ill-fecling, and the safety of tho
community was cstcemed of higher
moment than the gratification of a
handful of unruly boys and ignorant
bigots. '

Mayor Beaudry may well congratu-
late himself that ho is at present the
“best abused man” in this Canada of ours
—indeed all overthe American con-
-tinent: for the Ameriean press, taking
its cuc and inspiration from locul writers
and correspondents of an advanced type
of Orangeisni, reproduce the opinions
and serve up archash of the manufac-
tured facts of the Montreal jowrnals,
poisoning public.opinion and misdireet-
ing public sentimeat. ~Yes, Mayor

- Beaudry may well congratulate himself
while complacently regarding the vesult
of his firmness; he can associate the

“sublime feeling. of wrongful abuse with
‘the. joy that overy humane citizen must
have in' contemplating the avoidance of

an impending ealamity. - To every man
whose mind is not warped by intolerant
bigotry or national prejudice, His Wor-
ship’s views of the situation must ap-
pear clear, calm and convincing; his
practical steps in sustentation thereof
courageous and uncompromising. We
are, however, entering on a needless
duty; and save lo pay a tributc of
approval not even the semblance of
defenco is necessary, Humanity is the
Mayor's best advocate.. Foreseeing from
tho past of Orangeism the possibility of
evils arising from a defiant Orange de-
monstration, he adopted the time hon-
ored principle that prevention is better
than cure; he saw that.the protection
of the whole people committed to his .
official guardianship was paramount to
the gratification of, at best, the insane
sentiments of a fow factionists; he
knew from «a bitter memory of last
year the antagonistic passions capable
of being brought into active develop-
ment by a revival of sectarian animosity,
and- experjence had taught him, -too,
that no more explosive ingredient to

this end could be flung amongst the

people than the devised, and happily
frustrated, display of the Twelfth of July.
All honor to him for the manliness
which induced him to run counter to
that absurd notion of citizens’ right that
would permit its exercise even though
murder were to. follow; that would
ignore the sensitiveness of the majority
of the people in recognition of the as-
sumption of the few to insult them, and
that would overlook the claims of Irish
Catholies and Freneh Canadians to pro-
tection from irritating exhibitions while
prepared to shield with the military
arm of the Province the provoking de-
meanor—the insulting devices and blood-
associated party tunes of a miserable
minority of fanatics or fools. . All honor,
too, to thewise heads, and earnest hearts -
and active zeal of the Irish and French
organizations that so worthily sustained
our Chief Magistrate in the -exercise of |
a Constitutional duty, and all praise be
finally for the great fact that.Mayor,
Magistrates and People were upheld by.
the; majesty, of the law—that neither
rifie shot. nor bayonet thrust wasneeded
to gain the victory of peuce, and..that
the renown of. Montreal.in subjugating.
the “ foul forcign blossom ” of veligious
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ancour is . hwher and ncator to dny
sthan” if we had 'to” look™ back - upon, a

vecord of vxctory attested by tears and
‘ -ratlhed in-bloodshed.

**But what -of the future? Law is
)owerf'ul, doubtless, and the,public tri-
‘bunals, we may feel assured, willdo their
all in vindication of populm- rmht——the
right, that isof'a whole people .1rr-unst the
.lSSml'lpClon of the fow.” Public sentiment
~ must; however, become.m\]luu) to pub-
lic Ju~t1ce aud that le non seripta ot So-
cial- observance which often precedes,

--and is in most cases more ctfectual than
judicial dicta, must take its part in the
sottlement of this vexed question. We
ghall all of us, Protestant and Catholic
—English, French, Canadian, Scotch,
Trish—all alil:c, have to consider—

1.—Whether, Jiving as we do under
free institutions—with -a government
-theoretically gnarantecing equal laws
and -equal lxberL) to all citizens, we
shall claim for, -or accord to, one st of
- people the 11(r11h to per 1odlc.1ll) insult
another sct, thus tur ning our free institu-
~tion-into m:txtuhona of a by-gone ascend-
~aney, and the much boasted liberty of

. all'intothe license of a faction to irritate
the majority.

2 —Whether, supposing the abstract
mﬂht of Omnrremen to parade as grant-

l, it would be expedient in the inter-
-ests’ of our commercial community to
enforee or exercise that right in view
of the fuct: that in all times—in Ire-
land as on this continent—with reason
or. otherwise— the attempt at enforce-
~mentand excreise has been met with re-
-sistance; that outrage and bloodshed have
becn the immedinte attendants of such
~displays—and that social disruptions—
bitter memories and unchristian ani-
mosmes have been' the abiding results.

" 3.—~Whether, looking to the material
fflcts that in time of peace our city has
. been made to assume the aspect of & war
-occupation—that. the cost of this mili-
- tary -demonstration shall” have to' be
.paid-by citizens—that the ' productive
wealth“of the community has suffered
in the disturbance of industrial employ-
.:ment—the. commercial interests have
heen injured by the cessation' of trade
“-at home and want of confidence. abroad
t—that the tide of travel has been tiurned
“away from’ our (,xty to its' manifest loss

: ’—that dlstrust and danger are ‘ever,

pzesont dm'mg these poriods :of, a.\cxte-
ment—that ﬂrauhcatlou of an iden, the
defiant assortion of a prmcxple, both hay-
ing wrong and ruin, at their, base, are
worth all this cost to tha city's character

and, the citizens',pro \)erty

4th and Sinally.— Vhethor \Christian-
ity sanctions or ,pntrlousm ,AppIoves
these faction ﬁ"hts in the name of’ Fajth
—and if not, wthlxor citizens ofany de-
nomination in religion or of any nation-
ality by birth or descent ave justified
in giving countenance to, or,commend-
ation of‘ the aggressiv o spirit of Omng
ism; it bcmfr an axiom.in, philosophy
and morals that he who unnecessavily
provokes a- conflict is amenable to the
odium of its consequences.

And now, one word to the Omnge-
men  themselves. . W hy. should | the
Bible, which all 61)1'1<L\:1115 regard as a
Book of love of mercy of tr ruth and
humanity, hecome in . your hands a
weapon of war—why, from.its sacred
pages, do you draw ferth goodly pre:
copts of how Christians should first in-
sult and then murder Christians—fr om
its pages of love, _extract mottoes. of

hatred—{rom its teachmrrs of .merey,

distil the lessons of’ vqngc:mcc? And
then; for those  traditions of loyally
which you eling Lo, forgetful of the fact
that disobedience and defiance of the
law are,in antagonism fo.your 1)1'0('05-
sion. - Look to the past and see how far
English parties at home have, sacrificed
lo «rl"ml} your prejudices and wishes
in repayment for this devotion!, You
were repudiated and called - ¢ Omnrre
vagabonds’ by British statesmen. You
were weeded out in disgrace from' the
British army noL\\'xLlnt.mdmrr the favor
and. advocacy of .a royal Duke. . When
you wanted. to- depose. William , IV— "
ignore the succession of the chit of a
frn-l of 15" as'you designated IL, R. I,
the Princess Victoria in 1835 —and, de-

sired to put your Grand \I’xster Cumbcr

land on the thmne, .the, whole, British
nation rosc in .opinion against you. and
your existence was bauned and .hrolcen,

You opposed Cﬂthohc Dm‘lncxp'xuon——

the govcrnmcut carried it.inyourtecth.
You petitioned and ngltated against
the’ Reform B1ll—your 1emonstr‘mcc
was Janghed at. . You swore against Na-

tional L(lucauon in its theory‘mld prac-

.thO mmlsters pqtronwed Llnt . SyBtem

3
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-alone -and- -disdained - to - honor -your.
conscientious - scruples: with..a ponny-

- from . the .public ipurse. - You.thought

yourselves bound to denounce. the May-
nooth grant; and; as if in.contempt. of
your -.opposition, 'the . measure -was
carried in all its ‘plonitude. .. In 1848,

- you were loud in your offers of assistance

1o :government,--and government was
humbly grateful less for the aid than
for the opportunity oI'kecPing Irishmen
still rent in- factions. “Well 11849 told
how an Irish Bxecutive could irecom-
pense an Irish Orangeman. Lord Clar-
endon,—the man who. broke the spirit
of your Roden and . your Beers—was,
himself; an Orangeman, and when he
was. denouncing , the association . and
banning - the leaders, the collar and
decoration of the fraternity made
part of the Vieeregal wardrobe, and
- the oath of brotherhood that he broke
formed part- of the "perjuries which,
mayhap, he hassinee had to answer!
And then,ye loyal Orangemen of On-
tario, remember - how your: *loyalty "
was snubbed at your own doors; how,
under the shadow of those arches de-
signed to  be trinmphal, ‘you were
stamped out and trampled on by the
son of that gracious Queen whose girl-
hood your Order sought to humiliate,
bub who, in 1860, remembered what
your loyalty meant a quarter of a cen-
tury before; how H. 1% I the Prince
of Wales and Ilis Grace the Duke of
Neweastle, acting on instructions sug-
gosted by that remembrance repudiated
your welcome, and- renounced your
questionable ‘honors, and how, while
thus avoiding contact with Orangeism
at-Kingston and Belleville and-Toronto,
the royal party did not hesitate to re-
.ceive ihe graceful tributes of the Catho-
ifes. of Lower Canada. But- “worse
remains behind.” - The . Church you
were sworn to defend - has: been. de-

--molished - against” your entreatics and
- defences:alike; the * establishment ™
which was a part of your religious ereed,

torn :down  and. trampled-on, and..the
“Union. of Church and  State’ which it.

wiasg  your pride to boast, and toast and:
Y J 0ast,

... uphold, rudely -severed by -the hands of

)

~those; in whom:you {rusted; and - whom
Lyou. served, . - -And. so- it will: over;. be
» until you unite with your brother Irish-:

men in the eflort for Irish’ progress and

‘prosperity—in this-land: as at. home—as

-a-whole: people.,and-.not-as. sectional
factions of “far-ups’’or “far-downs.”

~oSs JHML

THE OCEAN -FERRY.

O’er the glad waters.of the dark blue sea,
Ourf!.hough(s ag boundless and our souls as
ree—

“¢Tue CorsAIR.”
Who, a quarter.of a century..ago,
would ‘have supposed that a day would
come when rising of a morning carly
and packing a portmantenu or two,
men, aye, and women and . children,
would hie themselves off, put their truss
in an Ocean steamer and hrave. all. the
supposed dangers of the North  Atlantic
for the Grand. European tour, with: as
little concern.and certainly at less cost
than a trip to Saratoga, Niagara, or the
White Mountains, would involve. - This
is one ‘of the boons to society which the
genius, science and: enterprise of this
our Nineteenth Century-have given. If
Electricity has realized the.dream of the
poet, annihilating space and time, Steam
has, in no lesser degree, contributed. to
the speedy intercourse of sea-divided
humanity and - the ' conveniences : of
foreign commerce. The powers revealed
by these discoveries have heen utilized
to our service by great minds and liberal
hearts, until to-day, when Puck’s promise
of ‘a girdle round-.the earth in forty
minutes ™ is. an accomplished fact, and
the terrors of  Ocean travel are reduced
to the pleasurable excitement of a River
Forry. . N
This year has witnessed, in a marked
degree, the growth and progress of the
annual Turopean- exodus, .Trade.de-
pression and monetary panies, notwith-
standing, there-.appear. to be. spirit
enough - and money in plenty, for. the
temptations of the Exhibition season‘in
Paris; . Day after day:for.the past three
months all: our steamers from Montréal,
Philadelphia and: New:York, have gone
out full {freighted with eager sight-scers;

and even.now: whon the: Summer; has:

advanced: to-the. time of: the: “.return
prossure of former.years:.the tide: of
iravel, eastward. seems-in no wise . dim-
inished..’ The & Allan * and “ Dominion ”

Lines have had an amount of patronago . «:

1409
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in this regard more than equal to their
capacity of accommodation ; and warm
and unreserved are the praises bestowed
. by voyagers on the ships, officers and
owners, for all the accessories that go
to -make an QOeccan passage safe and
agreeable. ' New York, however, has
necessarily been the great port of outlet
for ‘the continent. The people of ‘the
TUnited States, both from choice: and
convenience, give their patronagoe to
the Ocean palaces of their own metro-
polis, and many of our Canadian friends
anxious to- take in the Empire city,
with all its traditional excitements, in
their tour, and behold at the same time
the new and magnificent scenery opened
up by the Delaware and Hudson Line
of Railway, are nothing loth to endure
an additional .three’ hundred miles of
travel for the gratification.
- Nothing but an actnal inspection
could convey anidea of the magnificence
of the shipsof the New York and Liver-
pool passenger trade—perhaps from our
standpoint, we should have rather said
‘the New  York and Queenstown—for
in the latter place, one -of the sweetest
gpots in that sweetest of all countries,
the voyage proper may be said to end—
-and does end for s large portion of the
tourists. We have pleasant memories
ofvoyages made between these ports on
board the pleasantships of the © Guion ”
and “Inman” Lines. IFor safety and
comfort, aye, and even speed, the fleet of
the former Company hold their own even
against the formidable and traditional
attributes of the aristocratic Cunarders:
~while the latter—the “Inman Line'—
has conquered a.supremacy which no
competition .up to this has disturbed
from its high place. There are many
and special reasons why to Irishmen
and Catholics the Guion Line should be
4 term of graceful and grateful remem-
“brance,—we know how missionary
priests and pious sisterhoods have had
generous ‘consideration at the hands of
“its owners and managers; and ‘we are
‘pleased to add-'that there has been.a
corresponding recognition of the com-
pliment.; What:is ‘true in this regard
.-of -the’ Guion is true'also of the Inman
Company ; and we may be pardoned.a

- ‘special reference to that Company, be-

cause of thethankful appreciation enter-
“:tained in: dMontreal houscholds of the

care, courtesy and consideration shown
to our prieats and pilgrims in tho trying
circumstances of the voyage. last year,
en route to Rome, That voyage, how-
ever, is a-‘matter of history, and what-
over the inconvenionces or delays of the
passage of the “City of Brussels,” they
were more than atoned for and counter-
balanced ‘by thoe yeturn trip on board
the “ City of Chester.” It would do
one's heart good to hear the stalwart
standard bearer of the party descant on
the zonlous and polite attentions of the
gonial purser, J.'I. Kavanagh; or listen
to words of acknowledgment from our
priests of the courtcous delicacy with
which - facilities . and
were arranged on hoard ship for the
solemn services of the Church—or then
again, tho enthusiasm of the ladies, and
the praiseful encominms of the gentle-
men of the party at the manner in
which matorial comfort and recreative
amusements were made to alternate in
most admired regularity. Itisnowonder
that with such attraclions'the European
holiday-trip is growing yearly in favor
—less wonder still that with a know-
ledge of what the Guion and Inman

opportunities .

Linesdo for their patrons thereshould bo

preferential prepondorancein theirfavor.
Wo have nodesire to make invidious dis-
tinctions where all deserve praise; wo
simply ‘muke selection of these Com:

panies to illustrate our views, because of

personal experience.

Ts it not" strange, (says an ingenious

writer,) ‘that'somo porsons should be -
50 delicato as not to bear a disagreeablo |

picture -in tho house, and yet, by their
ehaviour, force evory face they sece
about them to wear the gloom of unecasi-
ness and discontent ?

If wo are now. in health, peace and
safety; without any particular or uncom- -

mon evils to afflict.our condition; what-
more can wo reasonably look for in this
vain and uncertain- world ? - How - little
can the greatest prosperity ndd to such

astate ? Will any future situation ever.

male us ‘happy, if now, with so. fow
causes of grief, we imagine ourselves mi-
serable? The evil lies in the state of our
mind, not" in our condition of ‘fortune ;

and by no alteration of cireumstancos is -

it likely-to he remedied.”
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HON. J. L. BEAUDRY, MAYOR OF MONTREAL.

HON. JEAN' LOUIS BEAUDRY,
MAYOR OF MONTREAL.

It was Lord Byron, we. believe, who
spake of waking one morning . and find-
ing himself famous. ~Mayor i%enudry is
another exemplar of the sudden acces-
sion of famec. ~On' the 13th of July of
this year every journal all. over this
wide Continent had his name'as a prom-
inent feature in their columns; overy
tongue was laden with his” praise or
blame as opinion or prejudice dictated;
“and, while to-day he stands as the best
abused or worst understood man in the
community, there is one protection to
- which he may look for support—that of
his own Conscience—one tribunal to
“which he may appeal—the- cause of our
common Humanity. ‘Tn another article,
howover, we deal  with 'the Mayor's
action, in’ relation to :the :frustrated
Crange parade, in a snfficiently exhaust-
ive..manner; ‘and little remains to " be

done save to make brief réferenee to-our
portrait of His Worship. It is not all
we could wish as giving a clear insight
to the manner of man who has so dis-
tinguished himself, and we regret the .
shortcomings of the artist the more that
we havo not materials at hand for a pen
and ink biographical sketch. But, after -
all, there is’little necessity for a record
of the birth, parentage, or eduncation of
such'a man; how he boxed his school-
boy Dbattles, or struggled on to fortune
in his early manhood. The man :is be-
fore us in his living presence—doing .
battle in his maturity for what he deems
the right; and in this is the interest of
his lifo -and not "in* the: gossip of the
nursery or-the genealogical details'of
pedigree. -~ We learn; however, that His -
Worship:is- in- the < neighborhood - of
seventy yeurs of age—and . not sixty as’ .
stated by ‘some ‘of our newspaper: con-..
temporaries.. The'mistake is, however,
allowable,” as,” in physical ‘energy and - .
clearness of mind and ‘intellect, no one "
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could suppose: that he had ypassed the
grand climacterie. - Mayor Beaudry is
stated to be one of the wealthiest citi-
zons and principal financiers of Montreal.
He contested Montreal uusuccessfully
for the Canada Assembly in 1854 and
1858, but has several times been cleeted
Mayor; in Mavch, 1877, he was ve-
turnod to thatoflice by an overwhelming
majority over his adversary; and again
this year, was elected by acclamation.
He entered upon his duties in a spirit of
curtailmentand reform ; and considering
the present depressd condition of the city
finances and the abnormal increase of
taxation, much is expeeted of Mr. Beau-
dry in the work of alleviation, The
Mayor is President of the- Banquo
Jacques Cartier, which institution is
much indebted to him for his labors in

its behalf when on the brink of collapse.

e is also conneeted with several other
prominent monetury institutions. .In

1867, Hon. dLr. Beaudry was called tothe |

Legislative Council of the Provinee of
:Quebee, where. he still sits as the repre-
sentative of the Division of Alma.

We may, however;sum up the Mayor’s
~character by the following extracts from
a leader in' the Montreal Star, of Feb-
ruary, 1877 :

“JHon. -J. “L. - Beaudry has passed’

through the crucial test that tries men’s
souls, & %% s public record. is
:as clear as the sun at noon-day. # % *
"No man can point to one dark stain ‘on
“his official character.” |

- We have seen the hushandman seatter-
‘ing : his-seed upon the furrowed ground !
It springs up, is. gathered into his barns;
;and . crowns. his- labors -with .joy and

+-plenty.—Thus the man who distributes
‘his fortune with. generosity and. pru-
-dence, is amply repaid by the gratitude

_of those.whom he obliges, by the appro- |

bation . of - his.own.mind, and by the
-favor of Heaven. - . ‘

. -If envious people were to.ask them-
selvres, whether:they wounld change their
-entire situations with.the persons envied,
- (L mean their minds; - passions, ‘notions,
asnwell as their.persons, . fortunes,, ;And
dignities,)—I, presume.- the . sclf-love,
~commeon to humannature, would.gener-
- +ally.make,them i
-stion.

prefer: their own condi-.

» - MOB” —

[In doseription and discussion of ve-
cent events in Montreal, the local news:
papers could find no more courteous
appellatives for Irish Catholies and
French Canadians, than “the mob”
&e]

“Tis to the mob that § belong ;

. ‘The mob—the mob,
The very mob,—Beranger.

S0 sung the Chansonnier of France,
And o sing T with equal Pride;
The founder of my name ne'er took
A royal mistress for hia bride;
Nor sold his:sword—nor blow ofblade
Received in knightly aceolade.

Ha! say you mine's ¢ a rebel name?”’
T hold it not rebellious deed
. To arm “gainet tyranny, and strive
For.country in the hour of need.
The rebel spurns his chosen king,
I never chose so poor a thing.

I never.graced a hally or bent -
My knee to any but my God;
L. breathe the bracing mouutain air,
And win my living from the sod.
Ne'er spoke in favor of the wrong,
-.Nor took a pension from the strong.

Who is the nobler~he who speaks
- For years amongst a servile throng,
Or he that rushes to the field,
A flaghing sword hiz only tongue?
I prize men's deeds above their vows,
~Aund value boastings less than blows.

Still, ““ to the mob do I belong,”

Still, with that mob my course shall be;
I toil with them—wilt gladly join -

The laborer’s struggle to be free. -
That one day's work of good be done,
1 toil from morn to set of sun,

And when that day of work shall come,
White hands will fail, where rough ones
wins - .
“"Wol to the rich that hoards his gold ;.
" Wol! to the tyrant in his sin.
- Were righteous judgment weighed to.each;
What lessons would the balance teach !

“Then would the hind, of honest aim,
Be seen:in snowy erminc drest ;
. The poor, but charitable man, =~ =
Have stars of' honor on: his breast ;
And lazy upstarts take the place
01"L])ose reviled, and counted hase,

¥

.80 sung the Chansonnier -of France, & ¢

- Tis to the.mob that I'belong ;

" Little the tailor's gon then dreamt,
‘Tle niob, in time,: would be so, strong.

i Trance proved it’s power, Lovis fled.. -

i+ Sucl:as Beranger rule’instead); v i

o s S S0TVAL

I I
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THE ASSUMPTION OF THIE:
BLESSED "VIRGIN. -
Augusr 15, .

 And:they hrought the Ark of the Loxd,
and 8et it in its place in the midstof the
Tabernacles.” =1/, Kings, chap. vi. .- ‘

“1t would seem fitting,” says Saint
Bornard, “ that the Church, on’this day
of the Assumption of the Blessed Virgin,
should invite us to weep rather than to
rejoice,” sinco that tender Mother is dé-
parting from this world and leaving us
deprived of her presonce.. But no; the

Church invites vs to rejoice, and with.

reason ; forif we love our Mother we
should prefer her glory to  our own
consolation. A son rejoices although
he is to ho separated- from his mother,
whon” he ‘knows that she is going to
take possession of a kingdom. “Mary is
now Queen of heaven; we ought, there-
fore, to share in her joy, if we truly love
her, considering: how solemn and how
triumphant was her Assumption. :
After Jesus Christ had acecomplished,
by hisdeath, the work of the redemption
of men, . the angels burned with' desire
to see hinvin the celestial country ; they
incessantly: repoated - those words of
David : < Come, Liord, come, now, that
thou hast redeemed men; come %o thy
kingdom with us,»and bring with: thee
the ark of sanctification—that is to say
thy Mother, the.ark which thoun didst
sanctify by dwelling in herwomb ! Tt
is thus that Saint Bernardine malkes the
angels spoak. - The -Tiord - at- length
vouchsafed. to grant that desire of the
whole -celestial court, and called - Mary
to paradise. - -But as he-had- formerly
ordained the ark of the Old Testament
should ‘be with great pomp introduced
into the city of David, it was with-a far
differént and move. glorious.pomp that
he ordained the entrance of Mary.into
heaven. The prophet Blias was. trans-
ported ithither.in ‘a chariot of fire, and
that chariot, according to the-interpret-
org, was nothing elso than a group:.of
angéls-who raised him from the edrth.
“But to transport :theo : thither, i O
Mother: of -my "God,”, -says ‘the :abbé
Rupert, “a single ;group of ‘angels was
not sufficierit ; ithe: King of heaven came
‘himself 4vith “all hiscelestial ‘cowrtito

accompaiy: thee:” * . TS

Tho'Savionr came down from heaven
to meot. his -Mother, and ‘said’ to her: :
“ Quiit, my dear Mother, my pure dove,
quit this vale-of tears in. which thou
hast suffored so..much- for my sake;
come-in- body and iun’ soul to.enjoy -the
frdit of thy haly life. - The glory 1 have
prepared - for thee. is. immense; come
and take thy seat boside mo on my
throne;.-come receive thy . crown:as
Queen of tho universé.” Mary quits
the earth, and remembering all the many
graces she'had there received from her
zod, she regards it at once with affec-
tion and compassion, gince she leaves
poor-children -there amidst so many
miseries and dangers. Jesus holds out
liis hand to her: and that blessed Mother,
gently leaning on her beloved, rises in-
to the-air; pierces the clouds, and arrives,
at-the gates of heaven. The angels
then repeat. with - transport: what . thoy
had said on the entranceof Jesus Christ
into the celestial dwelling: ¢ Hasten,
princes. of the. holy Jerusalem; arise
and open your gates that the King and
Queen may this day enter-into their
kingdom.”. The celestial spirits secing
Mary enter, ask each;other in-admira-
tion:' “ Who, then, ist this admirable
ereature: who comes from the desert of
¢arth, from that place so full of thorns
and briers? - Behold Lhow: pure she is,
and how rich in all sorts of virtues; she
leans - uponr her Beloved; he-deigns. to
accompany- her, to completo: the splen-
dor of her triumph, and to render more
solemn her taking. possession of "the
kingdom of her divine Son. It is:the
Mother of our-God, it is our Queen, it.is
the blessed amongst -women, the full iof
grace, the holy of holies, the -beloved of
God, the -immaculate, the :dove, the
fairest. of - all'-creatures; let -us bless,
honor,; praise, -and Jlove her!” And,
uniting ~ their voices, they: exclaim:
“ Qur divine-Queen,. thow.art the glovy
of paradise, ~the- joy -of our * colestial
-country, -and the :honor of us.all: wel-
come,. ever blessed ! behold thy king-
dom;, ireign over ‘us forever; iwe all-ate -
thy servants, and it is'our-happiness.to .
:0bey thee,”: SRRt AR
-'/IThe ‘reception ~which- King -Solomon

gave :to his mothor’ was:but'a.rough. -

figure of: that. which the: Saviow ‘gives
rto-day ito-the Blessed :Virging; thatitmily”
pacific king-went . to-meet-his -mother,
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saluted her profoundly, and, having
geated himself on his throne, ordered a
throne to be placed on his right hand
for his mother. In the mystery of this
day is accomyplished that prodigy which
Saint John admires in heaven: “A
swvoman clothed with the sun, having
the moon beneath her feel, and a crown
of twelve stars upon her head."

“It is impossible to express,” says
the Fathers, ** the glory and the sublim-
ity of the throne of the Blessed Virgin."
“And that is not surprising,” adds
Arnaud de Chartres:  “the glory of
Mary, body and soul, in heaven, is not
like that of others; she is in herself a
particular order; she holds rank incom-
parably higher than that of the angels
themselves; since the glory that Mary
possesses is not unlike that of the incar-
nate Word ; itis insome sort the same.”
Saint Peter Damian exclaims that, “in
all  but divinity, the Assnmption .of
Mary was attended by more pomp and
dispiay than the. Ascension of Jesus

“Christ.” Co o

Mary introdued into heaven, took her
place on the sublime throne that had
-been prepared for her; and all the
‘Saints hastened to congratulate her on
ber arrvival, and salute her as their
Queen, ‘the virgins said to her: “ Wo
are queens of this kingdom, O incompar-
able. Virgin, but thou art onr Queen, be-
cause thou wert the first who gave us
the example of consecrating our virgin-
1:); to God; we bless and thank thes for
16 :

The martyrs hailed her as their Queen,
because, by her great constancy. amid
the pains of her Son's passion, she had
taught them, and even obtained for them
by her merits, the strength. to give
their life for the faith. - “Thou wert our
hope,” ‘say the patriarchs, “and it was
for thec that we so long sighed.” - “Thou
it is,” said “Adam and Eve, “who hast

‘repaired the ruin we had entailed on
~magkind, for:thou hast vestored to the
world the benediction lost by our fault:
~by thee it is that we arc saved; blessed
“'be thou forever!” S
.. Then came Saint Simeon forward to
kiss her feet, reminding her, joyfully,
-of the day.:when he.received from her
~own “hands "'the infant Jesus;: Saint

:Zachary ‘and Saint: Blizabeth, ‘who

thanked her anew “for the visit she  had

paid thom with 8o much humility and
charity, and in which they had received
such precious graces; Saint John the
Baptist, who thanked her for having
sanctified him by her words. But what
must not her own parents, Saint
Joachim and Saint Anne.have said to
her when they saluted her? Great God!
with, what tenderness they bless herl
“ Ah, Mary,” they exclaimed, “the
most tonder object of our love, how
happy were we to have theo for our
daughter! Thou art now our Queen,
because thow art the Mother of our God,
and in that quality we salute thee and
ofter thee our profound homage.”

Who could describe the affection with
which Saint Joseph, her dear S}muso,
cameo forward to salute her, or the joy
felt by that holy patriarch, on secing
his beloved spouse ushered into heaven
with so much pomp, and become the
Queen of Paradise. With what tender-
ness muat he not have said to hor: “Ah!l
my Queen and my spouse, -when will it
bo given me to thank the Lord as I.
ought for having made thee my spouse
—thou who art his true mother? It
was by thee I merited on earth to serve
the childhood of the eternal Word in-
carnate, to have him so often in my
arms, and to receive 80 many special
graces. - Blessed be the moments which
I employed during my life in serving
Jesus and thee, my holy spouse! Be-
hold our Jesus: let us now be consoled,
he nolosnger lies upon hay in a atable,
as we saw him at his birth in Bethlehem ;
he no longer lives in poverty and ob-
scurity as at Nazareth; he is no longer
fastened to an infamous gibbet as at Je-
rusalem; but he is seated at the right
hand of God the Father, as Xing and
Master of heaven and carth; we shall
never more leave his feet, but shall
praise him through all eternity.” -

Mary prostrated herself to adore the
Majesty of God, thanked him for all the
graces he bad bestowed upon her, and
especially for having made her mother
of the Word. With what love the holy
Trinity blessed -her! What a welcome
the ‘eternal Father gave to his daugh-
ter; the Son to his mother; the:Holy
Ghost 1o his : spousel. - The eternal
Fdther crowns her, giving her a portion

of his.power ;- the Son fives-'her a For-
tion of his wisdom ; and the Holy Ghost
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fills. hev- with his gifts,
divine porsons, place her throne at the
right hand of Jesus, and, declaring hor
universal Queen of heaven and of earth,
commanded the angels and all creatures
to recognize her as such, and in that
quality to serve and obey her.

Let us entor into the sentiments of
all the heavenly Jerusalem, on this day
g0 glorious to the Mother of God; let
us admire and revere” her Assumption
dnd her triumph in heaven; letus think
with joy and- with confidence reflect
that that Alother of God is our mother,
that that Queen so powerful with God,
is our proteetress, our mediatrix, our
advocate, and thatitdepends only on our-
sclvos to have that treasurc of the Al-
mighty, thgt distributor of = graces,
abundantly dispense them to us.

What consolation for the Christian
who has a tender devotion to the Mother
of God! What a subject of confidence
for the true sorvants of Mary! ' Under
such a protectress, have they anything
to fear from the. enemy of salvation?
What can all the unchained powers of
hell do against them? It is more
especially on this day we should renew
our act of consecration to her service,
and promise her that we will pass no
day of our: life, without honoring her
with a peculiar worship, placing 1n her
all our hope, all our contidence in her
goodnoss and in her mercy.—The Year
of Mary.

A PRISON LAY.

Tle following lines were written by Thomas

Francis Meagher in Clonmel jail, o few days |-

after his sentence t— : ‘

Tlove, I love, the grey old walls)

Altheu%h achilling shadow falls

Along the iron-gated halls, :
And in'the silent, narrow cell,
Brooding darkly, ever dwells,

Oh !l still I love them—for the hours
Within them spent are set with flowers
That blossom, spite of wind and showers,

And through'that shadow, dull and cold, - v

Emit their sparks of blue and gold. .

Bright flowers.of mirth—that wildly spring .
F;omﬁ:eah young hearts, and o’er them fling,
Like Indian birds with sparkling wing, {
- Seeds of sweetness, grainsall glowing, . =

Sun-gilt leaves with dew drops flowing.' -

The - three,

And hopes as bright, that softly gleam,
Like stars which o’'er the churchyard stream
A beauty on each faded dream—
Mingling the light they purely shed ;
Witli otfier hopes, whose light has fled.

Fond mem?ries, too, undimmed with sighs,

Whose fragrant sunshine never dies,

Whose summer song-bird never flies—
These, too, are chasing, hour by hour,
The clouds which round this prison lower. -

And thus fromn hour to hour, I’ve grown

To lave these walls, though dark and lone,

Aud fondly prize each gray old stone
Which (fings the shadow, deep and chill,
Across my fettered footstepsstill.

Yet, let these mem’ries fall and flow
Within my heart, like waves that glow
Unseen in spangled caves below.
The foam swhich frets, the mists which
- gweep '
The changeful surface of the deep.

Not so the many hopes that bloom

Amid this voiceless waste and gloom,

Strewing my pathway to the tomb
As Lhougil it were a bridal bed.
And:not the prison-of the dead.

I would those hoi)es were traced in fire,
Beyond those walls—above that spire—
Amid’yon blue and starry choir. i
Whose sounds play round us with the
streams )
Which glitter in the white moon’s beams.

T’d twine those hopes about our isle,

Above the rath and ruined pile,.

Above each glen and rough defile—
The holy well—the Druid’s shrine—
Above tflem all these hopes I’d twine |

So should I triumph o'er my fate. ‘
And teach this poor, desponding state
In sighs of tendetrness, not hate,
Still to think of her old story— 4
Still to hope for future glory.

Within.these walls these hopes have been
The music sweet, the light serene, -
Which softly o’er-this silent scenc
Have like the autumn streamlets flowed,
And like the autumn sunshine glowed.

And thus, from hour to hour, P've grown

To love these walls, though dark and lone,

And fondly prize each 015 gray stone
That flings the shadow, deep and chill, .-~
Across my fettered footsteps still. :

Do not hurt yourselves or others, by the .
pursuit.of pleasure.- Consult your whole
nature.. Consider yourselves not only as .
‘sensitive, but as rational beings; not only
as rational but social ; not only as social
Jbut imwortal, - oo T S

\
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HYGIENIC" PUMPING.

The .Philadelphin Bulletin. publishes
the following bitiof patent therapeutics.

They are in the midst of a big lawsuit
in & neighboring village botweon: Dr.
Smiler and. the rest of the population of
the town,; - The doctor, it seems, had a
large tank placed on the top,of his house,
from which to supply his bath room, and
go forth, with -water. The wator had
to be pumped up about 50 feet from the
cistern in-the yard, and the doctor found
it to be a pretty, good. sized. job,, which
would ecanse him constant expense.  So
after thinking the matter ovor carefully,
one day, an idea struck him.. e built
a room over the cistern and:put the
word  “Sanitarium ” over the. door.
Then he. concealed the.machinery. be-
neath the floor, and he rigged up a com-
plicated apparatus: with™ handles’ and

hinges and. a .erank, so that a man’

standing in the middle of the machine
and pulling the handle up; and: down,
would operate that pump.” ‘
Thenthe doctor got out civeulars and
ublishied advertisements about“Smiler's
atent; Health Lift,” and he. sccured
testimonials from 1,000 or so people,
who :agreed that tho health liftowas the
only hope for the physieal salvation of
the humanrace. %l;ett)’.SQOll people be-
gan'to call to.sec about it; and Smiler
wounld rush.them out to the ¥ sanitarium”
and set them to jerking the handles. And
when a customer had pumped up 50
gallons or so, would charge him a quar-
terand tell him that three months of that
kind of thing would. give him muscles
like a prize fighter. - .
And he would push the project among
his patients: Ifa man was bilions or
-had the toothache, or was afflicted with
rheumatism or.croup, or measles or yel-
low: fever:or- cholera..morbus,. Smiler
would turn him in at the health lift and
get aiquarter.each'time:’” The thing be-
came o popular that he had to enlarge.
his. tank and put’in a smaller pnmp, and
‘he not only:got all his pumping done.for
nothing;-but the people who did-it paid

him' about:$1,500 a:year for thel privi:

lege.. 1t began' to look:like an uncom-
monly soft thing, and - evérybody. was
contented and:happy. = cu a0

_One day; however, 0ld Mr.-Maginnis,
who had been practicing at the. health:

Ve

lift-ovory-day for: wonths inworder to.
euro himsolf of‘indigostion, jnmmad .tho -
handles: down & little: too™ hardjsand::
broke: the board. upon ‘which ., ho was-
standing, - As tho ‘hoard 'gave way. it

plunged Mr, Maginnis:into-'the:cistorn,

and just as hownas sinking: for- tho third. ,
time  Smilor: fished ‘him out - with' a
crooked nail in tho.end of a-clothes prop.
As tho water was drained out of him,-
Maginuis said: \ R
“I didn't’ know you had a cistern-
under that floor.  What did yon dothat
for " ‘ T
“Why to keep the air moist. ~ It's

‘healthier than diy, sir.”

“ Tt looked to me.as if there was some
kind of & pump under there.” '
“Oh no," said Smiler “those are only
the levers of the lift.” B
“Mighty ‘queer,” - said Maginnis,
thoughtfully, “If that isn’t a plmp,
then I don’t' know one when T scd.it.”
So a fow days later Maginnis came
around with a lot, of otlier patients, and,
found the doctor out, They détermined

to investigate. Thoy pulled up a couple,

of boards and ascértained {he factsabout
that pump.  Then they cross:examined
Smiler’s servant girl, and learned about
the ‘truth; and. they. went home mad.’
A _consultation was held, at Wwhich every

bilious and rheumatic individual who had'.
been working the doctor's pump used’
violent language; and talked . aboub
murder and sudden death.. Finally-they
resolved to prosecute Smiler for damages -
and for obtaining. money under {alse pre-

tences. - It is thought by good judges

that by the time the: Court gets through

with, Smiler, -that, will , be  about the
unhealthiest lift for him he was. ever.

‘interested in.

“Memperance; by fortifying the mind
and hody, leads to happiness . intemper-

ance, by ‘enervating them, ends general-
1y in misery. , '

The present employ meitiof timo :élglb'uld

frequently;, be: an: objeet, of: thought.

About what are sve i now: busied'? What
is the ultimate scope of our present pur-
suits: and cares ? Cari we justify them' to
ourselves ? Arve.they likely, to proluce

any thing-that will survive: the moment;

and bring:forth 'some:fruit fq;-.futm-ity; 2
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JAMES NAPPER TANDY.

Itis somewhat singular thatin the va-
rious histories of the “Volunteer” and
“United Irish ” movements, there is but
the barest mention made of James
Narrer TANDY, notwithstanding  that
he played a conspicuous part in both,
and was at one time the central figure
toward swhom the eyes of all Turope
were directed, by the action in his be-
half of the French government, through
which, alone, ho escaped the ignomini-
ous death meted out to his comrades in
the insurrection of 1798. He was one
of the earliest organizers of the patriotic
“ Volunteers,” being Captain of the
“Liberty Artillery,” which, in the
demonstration made in Dublin, on the
4th of November, 1778, baclked the
national demand for the emancipation
of Irish trade from the trammels with
which England had -hampered it, with
their loaded guns, bearing on their
muzzles, the.significant  inscription—
“ Free rade,jor else——." Tandy was
also one of the last to submit to the dis-
solution of the national army, and con-
tinued by his public exertions to pre-
serve the spirit.that once had animated
its councils. '

In 1793, he published, under the nom
de plume of “ Common Sense,” a number
of tracts boldly attacking and censuring
the government. For ‘this he was in-
dicted, and—knowing that a long im-
prisonment awaited him, if convicted,
as he was certain to be—he fled to
America, ‘from  whence he afterward
went to France, where he entered.the
Republican army, in. which ‘he soon,
rose to the rank of Chef de Brigade.
In 1798, he accompanied the expedition
which sailed from France, for Ireland;

.under command of Humbert; the di-

vision commanded by Napper Tandy
being on board the "Adnacreon brig of
war, which became separated from'the

. ‘Test of the fleet.- Being prevented from
- effecting a landing by stress of weather;
. and having learned; when off the coast
- of Donegal,of the failure of Humbert's
*invasion; Tandy sailed for Norway, from
“which he started overland for.Paris, by
-+ way .of. Hamburg, ‘which was then. a
. free city.  Here Tandy and some other
- Irish: refugees, includin
' - Morrig and Blackwell, considered- they

Gen.. Corbett,

might rest safe from the powor of Eng-

land; but they wore speedily and most -

unpleasantly deceived ; for, Lord Gron-
vil{e tho English Minister, having mado
a peremptory demand for their arrest
and extradition, they werobasely seized,
and Tandy and Corbett wore spocially
delivered up to the vengoance of Groat
Britain, by the anthorities of Hamburg.
Tho fute designed for them was fore-
shadowed by their being sent in chains
to Ireland to be tried for high treason.
Tho act was in the most extremo senso
disgraceful to men calling themselves
Republicans ; ‘and it met with speedy
and exemplary punishment. Bonaparte,
who was then First Consul of France,
had just returned from Egypt, and learn-
ing the circumstances, bocamo deep-
ly incensed against the Hamburgers,

who sent deputies to offor explanations-

and mitigate his angor; but he. throw

the deputation into prison, and sontto

the Hamburg government the following

letter: - ST R PR

“ Bonaparte, First Consul;of the Republic,
to the Burgomasters and Senateof the Free

. and Imperial City‘ofHamburg: .

1799

«Pan1s, Jra NIvosE, 8TH YRAR (3018 Dx-:o;,, '

¢ Sirg :—Weé have received your létter. It

‘does 1ot justify. your conduet.; Cournge and
-virtue preserve states.  Cowardice and vice
‘destroy them. - You® have violated the laws

of hospitality. Snch an event: could mot.

have happened .among the most-barbarous;

hordes -of .the desert.” Your fellow-citizens

‘muet forever reproach you. - The two unfor-

tunate men whom you have delivered up:
will ‘die!illustrious; but their blood shall

work more evil on the heads of their perse-
cutors than a whole army would have done..

“(Bigned), - ““BONAPARTE.”
* Hucnes B. Maner, Secretary of State.
Bonaparte did not stop at mere letter

writing. . He ‘imposed -a - fine of ifour -

‘millions of franes on the Hamburgers for:
their “violation of the' laws of hospital-
ity,” and having selected out a dozen

of the principal English officors in his.

power, he notified the British govern- -

ment that he would hold them as host-

ages for the safety of Tandy and Corbett.”
The latter sncceeded: in escaping out of’

jail in women’s clothes,: and- made his
way to France; butTandy was brought

to trial at Lifford and condemned to die. ..
The government, however, findingsthat -
Napoleon was firm in-his determination:
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to hang the English prisoners, in-the
ovent of Tandy's execution, at length
oxtended to the latter a pardon, which,
however,, they afterwards attempted to
ovade.in tho basest manner; and it was
not until Napoleon refused to sign the
peace of Mathieu, unless General '%andy
was roleased, that the English finally
liberated him, and permitted bim to
return to France. He was received by
the city of Borderux with publie honoss,
and resumed his command in the French
Army, in which he continued till the
¢lose of his career,

- Previous to leaving Ireland, in 1792,
Tandy brought an action against the
Viceroy, Lord Westmoreland, and the
mombers of the Privy Council, for a
proclamation which had been' issued,
offering a reward for his arrest while
absent in the North. Of this affair,
Dr. Madden gives the following ac-
count :—

“Tandy’'s action against the Lord
Lioutenant and Privy Council was an
evidence of-as extraordinary temerity
as his descent on the coast of Donegal,
in 1798. The circumstances of Tandy's
case are briefly these: Mo was secre-
tary to the Dublin Society of ¢ United
Irishmen.’ - It became the object of the
Society to discover the views of the
¢ Defenders,’ at.Castle Bellingham, where
ho ‘took . the oath; he was informed
against, and & bill of indictment wag
privately prepared against him at the

outh Assizes, the authorities expecting
to take him on his. way to Dublin,
. where ho had shortly to stand his trial
for libel. IIe was informed of his dan-
ger, however, at Dundalk, and soon after
quitted the kingdom. Previous to his
departure, in 1792, he had challenged
‘Toler, the Solicitor General ; and Toler,
it is snid, was content to waive. his
grivile e as an. officer of government,

ut finding that Tandy was dilatory in
takiing’ advantage ‘of the readiness on
his part, intimated to his opponent, he
complained of the breach of privilege,
and ]’.‘)Esmdy was summoned {o the bar of
the House of Commons; a warrant was
issued against him, and subsequently a
proclamation was put forth, offering a
reward  for  his~ apprehension. These
:were the grounds: of the proceedings
againgt the Viceroy and Privy Council
Tors. ‘The final- hearing of the motion

came on November 26, 1792; the Hon.
Simon Butler, Thomas Addis Emmet,
and Mr. Nally for the plaintiff, Tandy.
The result was what might be expected,
and. the case is only curious for the
report of the speech of Emmet, the firat
of his on record, and the one at greatest
length of any that has reached us. In
that speech there were sufficient indica-
tions of ability of the first order to
justify the anxiety felt to take him from
the Bar, and to shelve such formidable
talonts on the bench.”

Tandy died in Bourdeaux, in 1803;
his companion in captivity, General
Corbett, survived him until 1842.— .
Irish-American Almanac. :

HOW.TO READ PROTESTANT HIS-
, TORIES.

Woell | perhaps the correct advice would
be not to read them. But then as the
correct. advice is precisely the advice
which is least frequently taken, and as
there always will be Protestant  his-
tories to’ be read, and Catholics suf-
ficiently curious to read them, and.as,
after all, there is always a great deal to
be learnt from these histories if properly
read, our advice resolves: itself into—
the way to read them properly, Now,
the way toread them properly, if read
at all, is * cum granosalis,” which, ang-
licised means, “with a great many
bushels of salt.” We will exemplify
our meaning,. ‘ :

In certain moments of leisure, looking
ovel some old numbers of the Cornhill
Magazine (a fairspecimen of Protestant |
thought) we stumbled upon an article
entitled, “ How Prior Richard ruled his .
monks.” - As on seeing the title we
immediately suspected that Prior Rich-
ard would prove a’ Middle Ages’ monk;
and as the manners and customs of the
Middle Ages, have at all times had ‘a
peculiar charm for us, we sat ourselves:
down with most pleasureable anticipa-
tions for a quiet perusal of Prior- Rich-
ard’s Priorate. We were in a manner

disappointed. " The hands, indeed, were
the hands of Isau, but the voice-was .- .=

the voice of Jacob. ¢ How Prior Rich-
ard ruled Ais monks" proved to be “ How =
Prior Richard ruled the: townsmen of
Dunstable.,” © Our author, however, ‘was

419
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minute .and particular.. In ordor to
narrato the doings of Prior: Richnrd in
the 13th century, ho took us back to
Magiovintum, a Roman town of the
ora before Christ. "This was certainly
laying a firm foundation for Prior
Richard’s rule, and we- appreeiated it
accordingly. In due course we found
that Prior Richard was Prior of Dun-
stable in Bugland, somewhere about the,
year 1205.° Prior Richard, you sce
Was getting a local habitation and a
name.  For a time our authoy confined
himself to facts, and so long all went
“morry as a marringe bell.”™ We fult
2o reason to doubt our author’s Jacts.
Indeed, his having taken.us back .io
Magiovintum, and the days before the
Christian era, was prima facie evidence
of theil accuracy. Magiovintum gave
us a certain jaith in his facts. Soon,
however, owr author began to vevel in
that luxury of authors, deductions from
facts; and then, alas! our faith was

sYudely shaken, for wo found that he
indulged too freely, in fact, wo may. say

- anuch-too freely. ~Like Falstaffs lunch
his deductions wore “too, mueh bread for
80 unconseionable a little saclk”

The first deduction which startled
our faith, was . the one that Richard
when he became Prior of Dunstable,
must have been young, because he had
only yet reached the grade of deacon,”
.Thiswe felt was inaccurate with the
inacemacy of ignorance, ‘and our es.
teem for. our author declined accord-
ingly. - The fact of a mouk heing only
Feta deacon, is, certainly, no proof. of
youth, since many monks are known to
have died at an_ extreme old age ' hav-.
ing yet ouly reached the reade - of
.deacons.” * Not only Priors.%
Cardinals (teste Antonelli) have died
only deacons, This, however, is a minor
point, and is valuable, perhaps, only in
as. much as it wes the first deduction
which caused us to look with distrust
upon our awthor. e drew the salt.
.cellar nearer to ug and proceeded with

2

... Prior Richard, wag no less a person-

. -age than Richard de Morins, one time a.
:young:canon of Merton, but who, after-|.

“.wards as Prior Richard of Dunstable, |
“Played mo. inconsiderable .part : in -the
~English history of .England’s Kings,

L noteworthy mem-

our author says: AU

“There can be no doubt, that. the profes:
sion for which Richard de Morins wag best
suited, was law rather than divinity ; thab
he wasa ¢lever man of the world ;" that he
had two great objects constantly in 'view—
the aggrandizement at ajl rieks “of the mon-
astic “establishment with which he was
identified, and the grntiﬁcution of his own
pride und vainglory.®

Theso are grave asscrtions to be
brought against any monk's character,
let alone against one of Prior Richaid's
reverend and exalted station. Tiot us
examine them. Primo—DRichard .do
Morins, was best fitted for lmw than
divinity, (and had thercfore © missed
his vocation.”) Secundo : ho was “a
clever mun of the world" and, therefore,
by implication, not fit for a monastery.)
Tertio; ho had two great objects con-
stavtly in view—the aggrandizement of
his monastery at all risks, and the grati-
fication of his own pride und-vainglory.
One would have supposed . that this

ory. . Iu his estimate.of. Prior Richard,

estimalo of  Prior Richard’s character; -

» | would hawe been. arrived at from over-

whelming documentary evidonce, and
would be  sustained by overwhelming
proof. - . No such thing. 'On the contrary,

what proof is offered is of tho flimsiest.
Behold it:

‘< The: evidence to his character has been
left us under his own hand, for, no sooner
had he beconie Prior of Dunstable, than he
began two records which appear not to have
existed in the monastery before: one. a
chartulary, ‘or register. of the charters and
legal proceedings-of the house; the other, a
chronigle ; and thegrand object of both was to

record.the aclions. of Richard the Prior.
How far this proof sustains the three
propositions it is intended to . prove,

ut even { would be somewhat hard to:determing;

that the anthor himself did nof, think it,
self-sustaining is evidens from tho fact,
that he finds it necessary in orgler to
bolster its weakness, to supplement, it
by an assertion ‘of his own, which ‘af

.once begs the whole question: © the grand

object of both, he asserts, was to record

| the actions of Richard the Prior.” It -

is - astonishing what - strong powors of
dixination some authorshave=sespecial-
ly if they -happen ‘to .he' Protestant

3

authors writing upon Catholic subjects,
Tho .grand .object of both."- " Hopw
could any one tell “.the grand: object.of

both," short,of divination? Tho wri

1
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ing of two records is, surely, .no proof of
vanity or vainglory. It every one,
who from thoso days to this has written
two records, is to bo aceused of vanity—
what is to become of those who havo writ-
.ton a hundred 7 And then two such re-
cords—onea chartulary or registor of'tho
charters granted and legal proceedings
entered into; and the othor a chronicle
of the house.” Could there possibly
be two more innocent documents?
Again, these chartularies and chronicles
were part of all monastic establish-
ments, and were evidently very useful,
not to suy necessary parts; and were
expected to be continued down to all
time.  How, then, can their “grand
object” Dbe said to have been to record
the actions of Richard the Prior?  Rich-
ard was not known to be immortal;
nor was there any evidence at the time,
that. Dunstable's Monastery would sink
into the ecarth the moment Richard
died, albeit he was a good and holy man.
As things appeared then, many Priors
wore likely to suceeed in. duwe order of
succession {0 this one Prior Richard;
and, ns n mattorof fact, many did; how,
thon, . ¢an this chartulary and this
chronicle have " had- for their “grand
object ' the recording the actionsof Rich-
ard the Prior?  Or, how does their
having been set on.foot by Prior Rich-
ard, establish the fact of Prior Richard's
vanity and vainglory ?- Surcly, there
is her¢ too much bread to such an
unconseionable little sack: o

But wo have every” reason to. be
thankfut to our author for having favored
us with any proof. - Had he, like many
authors we wot of, remained siledt as
to proof—had ho rested content . with
his  own -bare - assertion, we should,
in’ all “charity have supposed, that
there was some proof—that. he knew
a thing or two but would not: tell—
“that the proof, indeed, if nocessary was.
fortheoming, but was witheld if nothing
whas said out of consideration for Prior
Richard's feoling, or for those of Prior
Richard’s friends, if any, who should
happen to bein the flesh. - All this, one
~half of his readers, especially the. Pro-
testant portion, would have taken :for
granted, ' and . having swallowed - the
assertion  without: examining it, would
have gone ‘down to . their graves under,
the pious conviclion that Prior Richard,

ab least, (if' not all Priors,) was a very
proud aud vainglorious man. All this,
we say, would have happened if' our
asthor had only known when to hold his
tongue—(or, L suppose I should say his
pen)~but in an evil hour he spoke—in
an ungnarded  hour, he professed - to
give reusons for the faith that was in
him, and behold, like the ass in the
lion’s skin, his own voice was our great-
est protection—his. own logic was his
own most complete conviction.

‘ H. B.

“IHES CATHOLIC WORLD™”

New York: Tho Catholic Publication
Society. ~ MonThean: D. & J.
Sadlier & Co., Notre Dame Street.

The July number of this excellent
monthly magazine is before us, and we
give the publication its best praise
when we suy that it amply redeems its
title. not only in ‘its.Catholic" features
but in .its turther professed ‘scope: of
“peneral Liternture and  Seience.—
Remembering our old familiar friend,
Brownson, with all its Orthodox char-
acteristics and Classical tendency—the
influence on public opinion exercised.in
its day and goneration, and the prestige.
which still clings to the name as:the
first really creditable periodical in
Cutholic advocacy and defence, we must, :
nevertheless, take to our. favor with
undiminished pride the new aspirant
fcr the leadership in these regards.
And not new either, except in compari-:
son. - The Catholic World has stood that
most trying test for all literary ventures
—the progress of time—it has grown in
popularity as it grew in yeurs: new
features of attractiveness are continual-:
ly ndded ; -those who imagine that the
profundity - of theological discussion”
would render it an unpopular adjunct
to the library - table of the home circle, .
will be disabused by finding that cur-
ront topics of ‘ general literature and :
science” aretreatod with-all the spright-
liness; but without any of the sensation-
alism,_ of ' secular magazines—and "the :

graces of poetry and wholesome: fiction™ ~

are supplied. as acceptable ~“ornament

to the'more solid répast.. Themagazine
has reached its twenty-seventh: volume:
and if that be not. general praise suf-:
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ficlent to obviate tho neecessity: of
particular criticism, we know not the
ralue of an enduring popularity.

The number for this month is, how-
ever, a model number, There are fift
teen articlos, each marked by a specinl
oxcellence.. One, however, will com-
mand attention ntonce as striking at an
evil; or more properly a want that
comes home to every Catholic house-
hold. ‘It is on tho influence of the
newspaper press—its duties——its short-
comings—the want of qualifieation in
those who undertake the editorial duty
of Catholic journalists &e. We give to
an article of our-own on the same sub-
jeet a brief epigraph from the Catholic
TForld which will indicate the scope and
tendency. of that periodieal’s remarks—
We could wish the number were in
every Catholic’s hands as a guide and
beacon in this regard. The Catholic
Torld is on sale at Sadlier and Co's, in
this city—The subseription price is five
dollars per annum, or fifty cents per
eopy;: and when' our Catholic : friends
have the assurance of a supply of sound
literature under the editorial super:
vision of some of the highest:lights in
our priesthood; the duty of patronsge
is:plain and apparent. '

‘Toe- Truk Lapy.—Beauty and style
are not. the surest passports to respect-
ability. Some of the noblest specimens of:
womanhood the-world has over seen,
presented the plainest and most. unyre-
possessing  appearance.. A wwoman's
worth.is.fo be estimated by the real
goodness. of her heart and:the: purity
and. sweetness - of her  character,” and:

such a woman with a. good. disposition:

and. a well-balanced'mind and temper;is
lovely and attractive. If her faceis ever
so.plain and homely, she makes the best

" ofiwives and truest of mothers. -She: has'
a higher aim:inlife than the - besutiful-
yeot. vain-and ‘supercilious. woman; who
has.no. higher purpose. iu: life: than to:

flaunt her finery in the:streets, or.to gra~

tify her inordinate vanity by attracting'
flattery and praisefrom a.society ivhose:

compliments aro-as hollow: as: they are’

:He,thn’&‘ cannot live weﬂito-daﬁn .(says:
Martial,;)will-be lessiqualified tolive-well-

to-morrow:.. o : .

IRELAND’S WEALTH.

Oh do not call our country poor,
Though Commerce shuns her const

For still the Isle hath trensures more
Than other lands can boast.

She hath glorions hillsund mighty streams,
With wenalth of wave and ming,

And fields that pour their riches forth
Like Plenty’s chosen shrine.

She hath hands that never shrink from toil,
And hearts that never yield,

Who reap the harvests: of the world
In corn or battle field.

She hath blessings from her far dispersed
O'er-all the earth and seas,

Whose love can never lenve her—yet
Our land hath more than these.

Her’s ix the light of genius bright,

Among her children still ;
It shines on all her darkest homes,
Or wildest heath and hill,

For there the isle’s immortal lyre
Sent forth its- mightiest tone;

And starry names arose that far
On distant ages shone.

And want among her huts hath been'y
But never fromn them passed

The stranger’s welcome, or the hearts
That freely gave their last.

She hath mountains of eternal green,
And vales for love and healtly,

And the beautiful and true of heart—
Ol these are Ireland’s wealth ;

And.she'is rich in hope, which blest
Her gifted ones and brave, :

Who loved her well, for she had nought
-To give them but a grave.

Through all her clouds and blasted years, .
‘Thatstar hath never set;

Will not our land arise and shine
Among the nations'yet? rB

We have obliged some persons :=—very
well l-—what would we have more? s
not:the consciousness ‘of doing good &
sufficient reward ?. - : ‘

When tholove of unwarrantable pleas-
ures, and-of" vicious' companions, is al:
lowed to amuse young pei'sons, toengross
their time, and- to stir up their passions;’
the dayof ruin,—let'them take liced, and-
bewaro | the' day of*irreécoverable ruin' -
beging to draw nigh. Fortuno squander-
ed, bealthis broken; friends are-offended; -
affronted, estranged’; aged  pavonts; por- -
l&ﬂps;‘sent{ afflicted and mourning'to the'

ush, s e
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AN IRISH HEROINE.

AN EI’ISODB'VOI-: 1B AMERICAN ILE\.'bI,UTfON.

There is no, perhaps, in all Treland a
wilder or more romantic spot than the
Griant’s Causcway, in the northern part
of the island ; and there is not, we well
believe, in that fair and lovely land
‘more grand and majestic, orsublime and
varied sconery than is to be met with in
the county of Antrim, Delying thc
ravages of' time, and the m(.cbsnnt. i
fare of wind and wave, solid and
enduring as the mountains -that . cast
their shadows upon it, the Causeway
stands, grand in its colossal dimensions,
and sublimein its magnificence —a won-
der and o mystery to the wor Id.  The
sea-gnll frets its wing ngainst its basal-
tic Lowcr s, the CJ"‘]L sereams intuntram-
melled  freedom over its thousand
pillars, and the waves, when lashed
into foam and fury, beat wpon it striking
thie bicholder with awe, and awakening
within the soul an intense and: nbldmg

, fechng of the might'and Majesty of the
Créittor,
structure, natural or ar tistic, whlchcver
it may be, that fascinates the ey ¢ of the
traveller and kindles his heart with

g:lowmg aspirations and pleagireable’
Aronnd on every side, save

cmotlons.
where the occnn ‘rolls, the mount‘nns
soar in grandeur ‘md pridie, and < Alps
Upon | Alps arise,” to scmmollthc coast,

The bold headiands and promontorics

that loom far above the ses, the hills,
clothed from ba\cc to summwm amantle
of heath, the Wnclnng lovelinosgs' of ‘the

peaceful l'\l\es, fringed with o flowery etir-

pet of beauty, and sparkling like gems
on' the bosom “of the vi \lley:, stand un-
rivalléd by aily for g;rfmdem' and'beauty,

save only by the Lakes of Killarhdy.

Theboasted Cimpagna, the Lidke of Co-

o, the Alpme Hxll%, 'md the c'\stelhtedl

" Rhine ‘Have been famed in song tnd
‘story, and pogts and travelers have vied

“with’ cach dther in 1'endermrr hom'me o
their: befiuty ;- but thers’ m-e scenes in}
“Ulster which can cdinpare with: Any of
them, and'if Lhese mike the hedit’ swell’

with' pride; the 'sons of thie " Novth: need
not b}u&h fot their country. * -

“There, 1k el plain siile faie and frée,”
©iIMid mcks. their: %un dian: chivalry ;’

Sing oh! let man learn liberty

From crashing wind and hshmg sgal. o

Nor is 1L alone 'this 9m"uIm‘

But it is net of the “wmen of the
‘North” that we now intend to write.
Their praise has been hymned by a
thousand tongues, and their deeds ex-
tolled to the uttermost ends of the earth.
In the old Jand the names of O'Neill
and. O'Donnell . are houschold - words
round - every patiiotic lvish hearth,
and in thenew, the fame of Montgomery
is only cthsed by that of Washington
himself.  Oursis an humbler {ask, “and
treats of one who moved in-an. humble
sphereof life; but, were justice done,
her memory would shine as bright and
glorious on the histovic page as The im-
mortal Joan of Are, or the maid of
Saragossy, for the p'\(,x joism and forti-
tude of both were blended in the heirt
of - Jane Campbell, the subject of this
Lrief sketeh.

Captain Matthew Cannon was a sea-
faring man, and held command of a
merehant vessel plying between Belfisé
and Philade!phia,  Having won & com-
petence, he quitted the sea and settled
down ona small (farm in his native
county, Antrim, determined to: spénd
the remainder of his days:among the
scencs familiar to his youth. . His ¢ot-
tage stood within hearing of theiroar.of
the'geean as it beat avound the Giant's
Cuuseway; and here on the first.day of
January, 1743, his daughter Jane was
‘born. I[el e her gar ly) cars were spent,
and “it' was, perhaps, -her fimiliarity
with natuie ‘in tho wild and- -sublime
sceneiy of this:romantic' region. that
nourished the 'spiritof: mdependence,
and the strengthiof character so. strik-
ingly-displdy od by her in:afterlife-amid
f‘ar—chstant scenes: The :pertanency of
the impressions réceived inchildhood:is
shown by her hequenL recurrence to-
'ward thie close ofin protr acted life,. to
thesc juvenile associations; to: hevmther
hér schooly ‘and her youthful companions,
and the' maniers and customs of Ireland.

Uniortunnlely for ’C.lptum Cannon,.’
ho lived “at'a timd when the penal laws
iwere ‘ruthlessly - enforced -in -his native
dand, and the’ despotic hand of power
‘or ushiad to earth -the liberiies and-ener-,
gies’ of his countrymen. - Being of a'bluff,
‘honest nature, and despising’tyranny in
‘every. shape, his hart melted with com-

|'passion at’ the sufforings' of the' -peasant-

Ty, who were scaice permitted to live
‘under the s'wage 1-ule of :a. blgoted
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government, and the savage laws of ex-

. acting landlords: - Being unwilling to

endurewhat he could not ameliorate, he
determined to bid farewell forever to his
suifering country, and emigrate to the
North American colonies. Disposing of
hishousehold effects, he, with his wifuand
children embarked for thé New World,
Jane -was just entering in- her teens
when- her father settled down in his
new home at Neweastle, in the present
State of Delaware.  lere they remained
for ten ycwrs in agricultural pursuits.
He then, with his family, penctrated
the wilderness to the central part of the
State of New York, and fixed his home
in the extreme fronticr settlement, with-
in the limits of the present. county of
Oswegs, and about seven miles from
the village of Cherry Valley.

Foremost among the settlers in this
region was an Irish family named Camp-
bell, and from the samo part of Ireland
as the Cannons. An intimacy sprang
up between the two neighbors, and the
result was that Jane Cannon was mar-
ried to Samuel Campbell, then & young
man twenty-tive years. of age, and dis-
tinguished for his energy of character
and bold spirit of enterprise.  They
settled down in their new home to
enjoy- in peace the blessings which
were demed them in their own land,

. and for years prosperity smiled upon

their efforts and rewarded their untiring
energy and industry. Buta dark day
was dawning upon. that happy settle-

. ment, storm-clouds were gathering over

it and casting their. ill-omened shadows
between it and the sun; the sanctity of

" the hearth was destined to be violated,

and the peace which they had so long

- enjoyed changed into bloody and relent-
" less warfare. The Revolution was about
.- to burst upon them. 1t came butfound
- them prepared for it. Captain Matthew
."Cannon - and. Samuel
~father and. husband of Jane, were the

ampbell,. the

first to.declare for the colonies. - There

~was scant love in the hearlts of these

two Irishmen for the red-cross flag . of
King George. The wrongs inflicted on

" their native land by himand his prede-
.. cessors  were - still rankling in. their

breasts, and with all the ardour and en-

© - ergy of their natures engaged in. the

cause of liberty and independence. . As
goon ‘as the news of the battle of: Lix-

ington arrived, both commoenced to
enroll the militing both were on the
Commitoe of Safety, and pledged them-
selves” to the achievement of National
Independence. Snmuel Campbell was
early chosen to the command of the
militia in  that region, and at tho
general requost, converted his own
house into a garrison, whore for two
yeas, and until a fort was erected in
the settlomont, the inhabitants of that
exposed frontier were gathered for pro-
tection.  In all his patriotic offorts he
not only had the sympuathy of his wife,
but found her a zealous and efficient co-
operator.  Ioer- feelings were ardently
enlisted in behalfofher adopted country,
and she was ready to give hor own
exertions to the cause, as well as to urge
forward these who had risen against the
oppressor.#

In the month of August, 1777, Colonol
Campbell, with his regiment, wore on-
gaged in the disastrous battle of Orisk-
any, the bloodiest, in proportion to the
number engaged, of any of the battles
of the Revolution. Iis brother was
killed . by his side, and he himself
narrowly escaped. = In the July follow-
ing occured tho massacre of Wyoming,
and in November, 1778, a party of the
same force ccmposed principally of
Indians and ‘s ories, invaded and nttorly
destroyed. . the  settlement at Chorry
Valley. Tho 'dreadful tragedy here
enacted, says Dunlap, “next to the
destruction of Wyoming stands out in
history conspicuous for atrocity.” - The
horrors of the massacre, and the flight,
indeed likened the scene to that

* Whose baptism was the »;'cigﬁl of blood that flows .

From kindred hearts.” )

Some extraordinary instances of in-
dividual suffering are recorded. - One
young girl, Jane Wells, was barbarously
murdered by an Indian near a pile of
wood, behind which she had endeavored
to screen herself. The wife of Colonel
Clyde fled with her children into the
woods, where she lay concealed under a
large log during a cold, rainy day-and
night, hearing the yells of. the savages
as 'they triumphed in- their work of
deatl;, and scoing them pass so near that
one of them trailed his gun upon the

*Sec Women of the 'Revolution, and An-

nn!s o( Tyrone County.
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log that covered her. Colonel Camp-
bell was abgent from home at the time
but the fathor of Mrs. CGampbell, who
was in hor house, attempted almost
single-handed to oppose the advance of
the savage enemy, and notwithstanding
that resistance was madness the brave
Trishman refused to yield till he was
wounded and overpowered.  Imagina-
tion alone can. depiet the terror and
anguish of the mother trembling for
her ehildren in the midst of this scenc
of strife and carnage, the shricks of
slaughtered vietimsand the yells of their
savage foes. They were dragged away
as prisoners by the triumphant Indians,
and the house was soon in flames.. The
husband and- father, who had hastened
homeward on the-alarm of 4 cannon
fired at the fort, arrived only to witness
the destruetion of his property, and was
unable to learn what became of his'wife
and children.

Leaving behind them a scene-of deso-

lation, tho enemy departed that night
with their: prisoncrs, of whom there
wore between thirty and forty.. That
night of \wrotehedness was passed in a
villey a few miles from the fort. A
large fire was kindled, around which
they were collected with no’ shelter,
not even, in most cases, an outer gar-
ment to protect them from . the storm.
There might be seen the old und infirm,
and the middle aged of both sexes, and
“shivering childhood, houscless but for
a-mother’s arms, couchless but for a
mother's breast.”” Arvound themon every
side gleamed the watch-fires of the sav-
ages, who were engaged in ‘examining
and distributintg their plunder. Along
upon the valley they caught oceasional
glunpses of the rnins of their dwellings
as some sudden gust of wind or falling
timbers awoke ‘into new life the decay-
ing flame..  What wero the thoughts of
the poor Irish captives when they
awole niext morning to a sense of their
painful'and hopeless. situations, we c¢an
hardly venture to . describe..  In. an
agony of feeling they knelt upon the
ground, ‘and- in silence, with ‘uplifted
hands; implored the merey ‘of their God
which they dared:not expeet from man.
No:word faltered .from . their; tongues;
their faces wore -turned: to- heaven, : but,
that that-flashed from them showed that
their spirits:were stillunconquered; and

as Christians they were not afraid to
die. Jane Campbell clasped her sloep-
ing infunt tighter to her breast, and
whispering a few words of hope 1o her -
aged mother by her side, resigned her-
self to her fate. But she was nov des-
tined then to die. The position which
her husband held in the #rebel » ranks,
and the eminent services which he had
rendered the cause of independence,
made him to-be peculiarly obnoxious
to the enemy. The Indians well. knew
that Jane had constantly aided her
father and husband in their ecflorts
against the Bnglish Government, and
had been of great service to the {riends
of liberty in Cherry Valley.. Both were
marked for vengeance, and hence Jane
and her children were considered as im-
portant captives. - While other women
and children were released in a day or
two, after. heing ransomed by their
friends, no such mercy was extended to
the Campbell’s.” The Indians after a
long consultation, approached Jane, and
told hor that she and her children must.

accompany them to the land: of the

Senceas..  Her mother, the aged and in- -
firm wife of Captain Cannon, felt con-
scious that she never would be able to per-
form the journcy. : Jane endeavoured to. .
tranquilize her mind and sustain hey:
spirit, though she herself feit little hope..-
On the second day of their journey, her.
mother became fatigued, andwhile Jane
was- endeavoring ‘to aid her- faltering
steps and encournging “her-to exert her. .
utmost strength, an Indian approached
and struck her downwith his tomahawlk.,.
Her murdered pavent fell by her side,
and the samo Indian with his bloody -
weapon threatened the life of poor Jane
if'she for one moment stopped or relaxed
her speed.” Without being allowed to -
c¢lose her dying mother’s eyes, ‘or re--:
ceive her last sigh, she was hurried on- .
ward by her foes. “She earried in her:
arms an-infant eighteen monthsold, and -
for the sake of her helpless.little ones.

dragged onher weary sleps in.spite of

her failing strength, until the evening i,
shadows:covered tho forest and the sav-

ages res:cd for the night. - The journey:: .
was o long, . arduous and melancholy..
ong: The captives weré taken down the. .
valley-of the Susquebanna to its junction.; -
with .the Tioga, and’ thence . intothe
westorn part of New York, to the Indian -

{
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Castle, the capital of the Seneca nation,
near the. site-of the present town of
Geneva.. Here it (erminated. “The
whole region,” says the author of The
Women of the American Revolution,
“was then an wunbroken wildeérness,
with here and there an Indian seitle-
ment, and the journey was performed
by Mrs. Campbell on foot with her baby
in her arms.  Her other children were

separated from her on the way, being

given to Indians.of different tribes,
on her arrival at. the village her
infant also—the last link that visibly
bound her. to- home and family and
civilization—was taken from her. This,
to. the mother’s heart, was the sever-
est trial; and she often spoke of it in
after years as the most cruel. of. all
sutferings. The helpless babe clung
to her when tora away by savage hands,
and she could hear its piercing cries till
they were lost in the distance. =

A fieree and dreary winter followed,
and-in the long gloomy nights when
sleep brooded overthe:children of. the
forest, and the chilly blast of the North
swept through the lcufiess trees, the
lonely captive satin her wigwam' com-
Teuning with herown thoughts, thinking
of her lost husband and children, of her
fathér and her friends, knowing not
whether ‘they were déad or-alive, yet.
always trusting in the mercies of her
Saviour, ‘and hoping for the best. At
times, as she afterward observed when
restored to home and "family, her mind
reverted back to'the days and scencs of
her childhood, and she, in fancy, would
conjure up before her the green. fields

‘and- meadows " where in infancy she

played, the thatched'school-house which
she:attended; and the brown monntains
which bounded  her: Trish home. -The

' Giant's Causeway, svith all its weird and

mysterious pillars, was. present in her
imagination, and she could fancy the
breaking: of the.angry. surf' agdinst its

:rocky sides.: Thus’ dreaming’of home

away.

and friends, the tedious winter passed

~-Jane was placed in'an Indian family ;

-composed-of females with the éxception;
- of'one aged:man. - With the tact which.

alwidys distinguished:her.she madeé her-
self: useful and: agreeable:to’the Indian

maidens: and. soon secured:their.’ confi-

dencé.:” One day:.ax Indidn. visited her,

and observing tho cap sho wore, said he
had one like it and would giveit to hor.
He invitod her to his eabin, and pulled
from behind a beam a cap of a smoky
color and handed it to her, saying that
he had taken it from a woman in
Cherry Valley. It had a cut in the
crown made by a tomabawlk, and.was
spotted with blood. She recognized it
as having belonged to the uniorunate
Jane Wells. . She shrank with horror
from the murderer of her friend.

In the meantime Col. Campbell was
making every exertion in his power to
recover his wife and children from the
Seneeas. e sent messengers to all the
tribes to ascertain their fate, and ne-
gotinte measures for the release of those
who might still be alive. e proposed
an exchange of Mrs. Campbell and
children: for the wife and sons, of Col
John Butler, the noted partisan leader,
which was agreed upon by Governor
Clinton and. General Schuyler. - Barly
Jin the Spring Col. Campbell digpatchod
an Indian messenger to’ Col. Butlor at.
Niagara.. With some difliculty the ox:
change was agreed upon, for Mrs. Camp-,
bell had so endeared herself to. the sav-
ages that they were loath to part with
her. At length in June 1779, an Indian
came to her cabin and told her sho was,
free. She was sent to Fort Niagara,
where many persons took refuge, pro-
_parations being made for an oxpected at-
lack by General Sullivan, Among them
came Katrine Montour, or Queen Hester,
as she was called by the savages, « fury.
who had figured in the horrors of Wyo-.
ming. . This bloodthirsty female had
murdered with her own hund more than
a dozen patriot prisoners, captured in
the  battle.. One. of her sons having
taken prisoner Captain. Cannon in t_hq
fight of:Cherry Valley and -brought him.
to the Indian' country, it may be con-
ceived what. were tho feelings of his..
:daughter Jane on hearing. her reproach
the savages for not having killed him at
ronce, ‘and to_avoid the incumbrance; of
an old and feeble man, - L
* For one year Mrs. Campbell remained
at-the fort'with her children, all except
one, who was still a captive, among the
Indians. " Through tho'instrumentality;:
of Butler.they had been restored, to, hor. -
In. the-Sunmimer: 0f:1780, she. recoived
the. first. letter from; her husband,se_l,lt;b)?-, g
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a friendly Oneida Indian. In Juneshe
war sent to Montreal, Canada, whero
shoe recovered her lost child, o boy
soven -yoars old, whom she had not seen
sinco the day after the massacre of
Cherry Valley. He had boen with a
branch of the Mohawk tribe and had for-
gotten his mother tongue, though he
remembored his mother, whom in the
Jjoy of sceing her he addressed in the
Indian language, In the fall she and
her children reached Albany, escorted
into that city by adetachment of troops
under the command of Colonel Kthan
Allen, Here Col. Campbell awaited
their arrvival, apd the trials of a two
years’ captivity were almost forgotten
mn  the joy of restoration.  They re-
mained there until peace was proclaimed,
and . the DBritish driven out of 'the
country, when they returned to Cherry
Valley and literally began the world
anow. Their land had gone to waste,
and was covered with underbruash; all
besides . was. destroyed, . and- with ‘no
shelter save 2 small log cabin, hastily
})ut up, they felt for n time that. their
ot had been a hard one. But'the con-
sciousness of having' performed. their
duty as patriots sustained them under
misfortune. By the close of the follow-
ing Summer a more comfortable log-
house was crected on the ruins.of their
former rosidence, and the farm began to
agsume the aspect of cultivation. It
was in this house that General Washing-
ton was reeecived and entertained on his
visit to Cherry Valley, accompanied by
General George Clinton and other dis-
tinguished ‘officers. Tt was on this
oceasion. that Mrs Campbell presented
.her sons to Washington, and told him
she would train them up to the service
of their country, should that country
ever need their service.
Once 'sattled on the old homestead,
Mrs. Campbell's trials and sufforings
awere at-an end, and. she was eminently
blessed in all things temporal, being per-
mitted in old age to see avound her alarge
.and prosperous family. = Her oldest son-
was the Hon. William Campbell, Survey-
or.General of New York. Her second son
Jawmey §. Campbell;, was for many yoars
a magistrate, and. one.of . the Judges of
the Court of Common Pless, in Otsego,

“whilst the. youngest son, Robert -Camp-

~bell. of Cooporstown, an able.and . em-

inent lawyer, enjoyed ina high degree
the confidence of the people of {hat
county. - Col. Camphell after an active
life, died in 1824, at the nge of cighty-
six. Iis wife lived in the enjoyment
of health, to the age of ninety-three,
and died in 1836—the last survivor of
the Revolutionary women in the region
of the headquarters of the Susquehanna.

Reader this is but a brief episode in
the history of an Irish heroine, one of
thie pioncor mothers of the West. Itis
culled from American history, and is
true in every particular. There are
many such. In the local histories of
the thirteen Statesscoresof Irish names
appear previous to the war of Indepen-
denee; names which, in after days, shed

honor upon two lands, the land of their *

birth and the land of their ‘adoption—
Treland and America,

Wuar WouLp You Have?—Would
you have wealth ? Go to work then like
aman and- get it; go -to work bravely:
and you will succeed.. Would you have.
fame 7 Go to work and win it.. With a.
stout heart and untiring perseverance,
you cannot fail to win the prize, - Don’t
say “I can't;"” if youdo you will certain-
ly fail. Remember that true courage
never stops to talk with fear. Would
you be wise? Begin to-day and get wis-
dom. Don't put it off till to-morrow; it
never has existed and never will exist ;
it is but a phantom, an imaginary pleas- -
ure that will still be a day ahead of you,
if you follow it ill youdie; if you would
be truly great, learn to be truly good ;
aud if you would be truly good, begin
now. Remember that.time is.ouwr master
if we sleep, our servant if awalke and at
our post faithful, and true. -If thow hast:
aught to do, ifthou wouldst win thyself

{a name, . be great,. or gdod, or wise, or

powerful—then seize the -golden mo-
ments as they pass. The living moments.
of to-day are thine, nor thou nor angels:
know:whatlies beyond.

‘An elevated genius, cmployed il,i,li‘tt‘le{'1 o
things appenrs(to use the simile of Lon- .
ginus,) like thesun in his evening decli- .

nation ; -he remits; his spleudpm-j}upj re-
.tains “his magnitude; and pleases more,

though he.dazzleg less. . -
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BLARNEY CASTLR.

There is not one of our readers who
has not heard of

““‘The groves of Blarney,
They are so charming,””

and the subject of our wood-cut might
naturally-tempt us to be mirthful and ex-
travagant.  But despite of  Milliken's
excellent song—iwe are not in the vein,
and feel more disposed to melancholy
than gaiety at sight of a noble castle,
the seat of one of the most ancient, and
most unfortunate princely families of
Ireland—the Mac Cartys of Desmond.

The eastle of Blarney - was founded
about the middle of the fifteenth century
by Cormace Mace Carty, or Carthy, sur-
named Laider, or the strong, descended
from the hereditary kings of South-
Munster. Ile was also founder of the
beaatiful abbey and castle of Iilerea, the
nunnery of Ballyvacadine, and many
other religious houses, in the former of
which. he was buried, and in which his
tomb was (ill within a_few years to be
seen, bearing the following. inserip-
tion :— Lo

 Hic. Jacet. Cormacus. fil. Thadii. fil.
Cormaci. fil. Dermitii. magni. McCarthy,
Dnus. de. Muscraigh. Flayn. ac. istius.
conventus. Primus. Fundator. An. Dom;
1494

The castle remained -in possession of
his ‘descendants “till: forfeited with the
extensive estates. belonging to the lord
Muskerry and Clancarthy, in the war of
1689, after which it came into the pos
session of the Jeftrey's family, to whom
it still belongs. A pension of- three
hundred a year was, however, allowed
to -this unfortunate nobleman, on.con-
dition of his leaving - the kingdom-
“With chis,” says Smith, “he retired

“io Hamburg on the Llbe, and purchased

a little island in the mouth of that river,
from the citizens of Altona, which went
by his name.” - e died on- October 22,
1734, aged 64, leaving two sons, Robert,
a captain in the English navy, common-
Iy called . Lord Muskery, and Justin
Mac Carthy, Bsq. Lord Muskery, hav:
ing: fallen under suspicions of being
attached- to the house  of: Stewart,

- “Which ‘had on""a former oceasion;”
- remarks Charnock, in his Biographical

Navalis, “ proved the ruin ‘of his father,

- was'ordered to be struck off the list of

naval oflicers, on tho 16th July, 1749,
He afterwards entered into forcign ser-
vices.”

“Sueh,” says Mr. Crofton Croker, in
his excellent “ Researches in the Sonth
of Treland,” is the history of the onco
powerful Mac Cartys of Muskerry; that
of the other branches of the same fam-
ily, as well as of most Trish clans, close-
ly resemble it; auainder, forfeiture of
property and exile form the melancholy
termination of cach, and the circum-
stances and situations which have arisen
and stitl arise out of such violent events
are numerons and deeply affecting,  In-
stances have oceurred where the lineal
descendants of the most . distinguished
houses have labored from day to day:
for precarious support on the lands over:
which their ancestors exercised unlimit--
ed sovercignty. A pathetic incident
conneeted with ‘the Mac Cartys has
such claims on the feelings that T will
not conclude this narrative of their for-
tunes” without' the mention of it. A
considerable part of the forfeiled estates
of that family, in the county Cork, was
held by Mr. S—— about the middle of
the Inst century.” Walking one evening.
in his demesne, he observed a figure,
apparently asleep, at the foot of an aged
tree, and,: on approaching - the spot,
found” an old man. extendéd ~on the-
ground, whose audible sobs proclaimed
the -severest aflliction. - Mr. 'S in-
quired the cause, and was answered—.
“ Fovgive me, sir; my griefis idle, but
to mourn is avelief to thedesolate heart
and humble spirit. - T am a Mac Carty,
once the possessor of that castle, now-in
ruing, and of ‘this ground;—this trec
was planted by my own hands, and I
have returned to water its roots with
my tears.. To-morrow 1 sail* for Spain,
where I have long been-an exile and an -
outlaw since the Revolution. T am an
old man, and. to-night, probably for the
last time, bid farewell to the place of
my birth and the home of my fore-
fathers,” ‘

Lhe military and historic recollections
conneeted with Blarney . are, douhtless,
of -sufficicint importance to give an in-*"
terest to “the place; but to a. curious

superstition it is perhaps more indebted -

for celebrity. ~ A stone in the highest '
part-of the-castle wall ispointed out'to" -
visitors, which is supposed to give: to -
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whoevor kisses it tho peeuliar privilege
of deviating from veracity with unblush-
ing countenance whenever it may ho con-
venient—henco the well-lknown phrase
of ¢ Blarney.”

The grounds attached {o the eastlo s
I before observed, though so little at-
tended to, arc stil beautiful. Walks,
which a few years since were neat and
trim, are now so0 over-riun with brambles
and wild flowers as to be passed with

diffienity.  Much wood hus been cut

down, . and the statues, so 1'idiculou.=,}_yl

cnumerated in a popular song, removed.

the produce of design.  The delosion is
even heightened by the present lotal
neglect,  You come most- unexpectedly
into this little shaded nook, and stand
upon & natural terrnce above the river,

which ghdes as calmly as possible be-

neath., Mere, if you feel inclined for
contemplation, a rustic couch of rock,
festooned with moss and ivy, is at your
service; but if° adventurous feelings
urge you lo explore farther, a discovery
is made of an almost concenled, irregu-
larly excavated passage through -the
solid rock, which is descended by a

BLARNEY, CASTLE,

A picturesque bridge, too, which led to
the eastle, has - been swept away- by the
wintry floods, and, with tlic exception
of a small dell ealled -the' Roclk Close,
everything seems chauged for the worse.
In this romantic spot nature and arvt (a
combination rather uncommon in plea-
sure grounds) have gone hand 'in hand:
Advantage has been talken of accidental
circumscances to form: dasteful "and
charncteristic -combinations; and: it is
really o matter of: difficulty at:first to

determine what i primitive, and:what

rude flight of stone steps, called the™
“Witches! Stairs,” and you emerge sul'
margine @dun - rio, over whieh depend’

some light and graceful trees. It is in--
deed a fairy scene, and I+ know of no:
place where 1 could sooner imagine’

these little clves holding: theiy moon-'

light revelry.

~ Whenwe have no pleasure in goodnéss
we may with certainty conelude therea-r
V=
ed from anoppositeguarter, . 7. 0l

son to -be, thatrour pleasure-is all'der
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DARBY AND THE RAM.

“Twas one of those days when the sun
in -its perpendicular altitude looks at
two sides of the hedge at once—a lovely
midsummer day—when nature was
laughing i1l her sides ached, and
mother earth, in her gayest mood, was
Iavishing her promises and her smiles
to her often ungrateful children, the
lambs were skipping to and fro within
their enclosed pastures, and the cows,
with grave and matron aspect, were
lolling in the sun, and ruminating there
already gathered repast—overything
scemed happy except the Shepherd

arby. C

Poor fellow! A green and yellow
melancholy,” had settled on his manly
cheek; his grief he revealed not, but

let ““concealment, like s worm i’ the |

“bud,” prey upon his spirits; he stalked,
about the! field like a ghost, or leaned
upon-his crook in silent despair.

© “Lord Amplefield and - Squire Buck-
thorn were riding past to dinner. “I
wonder,” said his lordship to the squire,
“what can be the matter-with my shep-
herd Darby.” He seems in o galloping.
consumption, and aere I to lose him, I
would not see his like again for many a
long day. Heis the most honest, steady,
careful creature in the world, and never
told a lie in his life.” :

“XNever told a lie in his life! "Why,
my lord, do you really believe such non-
sense 7" :

“Decidedly I do, I know your opinion
is not very favorable as to the moral
character of our dependents, yet there
are some among them not unworthy of
trust.” ‘ '

They now advanced nearer, and his

_ lordship held up his whip asa signal,

and over bounded Darby. ¥ Well, Darby,

- that shower we had last night served

the pastures.”
It did, my lord, and the cows will

“give o larger meal, and require milliing
earlier this. evening through means.of
ie” . EARE

“ Darby, bring over my favorite ram,
that this gentleman may see it.” .
. #Yes,'my. lord: . Hallo,.' Sweeper,

_away for. Ballface.” In g few minuies

- the dog: hunted -the ram. up from the

- flock.” “That's . a; clever - turn, 'my.

worthy,” said the squire, “ hore's half.a
crown to drink.” ‘

“Thanlks to your honor,” said Darby,
“but the worth.of that in strong drink
will serve me a year, and yet I'll spend
it on drink-all in one night.”

“ Bxplain this riddle, Darby.” ‘
“Why, sir, when L feel myself morry
cnough without it, where's the use in
taking it? That stream can slake my
thirst as well. Yet 1'll not speak for
others—many a onc there are, who
must have strong drink to give them
false spirits.  On them will I spend it
to open their hearts, and make them

forget their day's toil.”

“You arc a worthy fellow, and a phil-

osopher,” said Lord Amplefield, with a
look of triumph, as he and the squire
rode oft. “’Jhuﬁ say you to my shep-
berd now ?”’
“A mighty plausible fellow, indeed !
Yet proud as you are of him, my lord, I
bet a score of sheep that before two
days I'll make him tell you a barefaced -
lie, out and out.”

“Done ! snid his lordship, tho wager
was laid, and the squire set out on. his

LIE-MAKING expedition.

He soon ascertained the cause of
Darby's melancholy. There had been
a quarrel between him and the girl of,
his heart, the lovely Cauthleen. Pride
provented a reconeiliation, though both
would have given the world to be in
each other’s arms. To her the squire
bent his steps, succeeded in drawing
out the secret. that she loved Darby .
with a heart and a half, and then artful-
ly upbraiding her with unkindness' in
neglecting the “worthy young fellow,” .
who. was dying for her, contrived to in-
veigle. her, by a series of falschoods,
wmto a plan to get reconciled to Darby,
and while in the height of his happiness,
to coux the ram from him, Ttsucceeded -
next day to admiration—and the laugh-
ing girl tript home, leading the -animal
with & kerchief taken from her-snowy:
bosoin. . |

Darby was now left to solitary reflec-
tion. - The hour was rapidly . approach-
ing when' his lordship. usually took his. :
round, and he would.infallibly miss his.
favourite ram—what was to. be. done ?:
To tell a LIB appeared to his. honest,
mind the very: cssence of degradation—,
to BQUIVOCATE was . meanness. ox-
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cerable—yeot an oxcuse must be had |
A sudden thought scized him—he re-
solved to see how a lio would icok
before ho told it; and planting his erook
in the field, and placing his hat on it
in order to personate himself, ho vetired
1o a little distance, and in the character
of his lordship, hailed the cffigy as
follows: ‘ ‘

“ Good morrow, Darby.”

“(rood morrow, my lord.”

“How aro the flocks to-day, Darby ¢

“ Pretty fair, my lord.”

“Darby, I don'tsce my favourite ram
——where is he ?"

‘“Oh, my lord, he—he—he—."

“IIo what, Darby ?”

“He was drowned-od—my—my lord I”

“ Darby, if I did not know your gene-
ral character for carefulness, I should
feel exceedingly annoyed, but I presume
it was an accident.. Send the fat and
hide up to the castle.” ‘ .

“That won't.do ! ' murmured Darby,
slowly turning away. He resolved to
try. again. } g

“ ood morrow, Darby.”

“ Good morrow, my lord.”

“ Are the flocks well to.day, Darby 77

(4 Bravely, my lord.”

“ And my ram, Darby, where is he?"

“ My lord, he—he—."

A¢Is there anything wrong? tell me
at once.”

“He was sto—len, my—lord.”

“Stolen |- stolen! 1. saw him
morning as I wus riding past!  When
was he stolen 2. S ‘

“That won't do either,”. exclaimed
tho poor: shepherd, as he turned away
the second timde. “Cruel, cruel, Cauth !

Something scemed Lowhisper: to him, |

“ Try if'perhaps the TRUTH. will do 1”
Fresh courage animated his desponding

‘mind, and wheeling: about, he recom-:

menced the colloquy, and on coming to
the. usual interrogation, “where's the
ram,”he dropped on his. knees, and
" exclaimed, * Oh, mylord, I had a:falling
out:with my.sweetheart, and she. would
not make-it up with me unless:I! made
her a present of your lordship's favorite
ram.: Discharge:me, my. lord, do with

me ‘what you please,” but T could not.

bring. myself: to’tell* your, Jordship - a
LIBE RIS
o That will - do

14 shouted «Dm-by,-

springing from his knees;-and-walking.

Lhis,

up and down. with a feeling of honest
exultation. He had  scarcely time to
compose himself when his lordship and
tho squire appeared. Darby, on the
usual interrogation being put, dropped
on his knees, and told “the truth, the
whole truth, and nothing but the truth ;
and instead of seeing a frown guthering:
on his lordship’s countenance, he beheld
him' turn with a look of trimmnph to-
wards the squire, while he exclaimed.

“ An honest man’s the noblest work
of God 1"

The ladies are informed, in conclu-
sion, that the squire's forfeited sheep
was given to Cauthleen as a dower,
and in taking the hand of her shephaid,
she promised never again fo put his,
truth and constancy toso severe a trial,

' : T. B.

HOUSEHOLD. RECEIPTS.

To Coon rHE Broop.—Drink cold
waler acidulated with pure powered
cream of tartar,” :

Tor a breakfast dish, slice cold sweet-
potatoes and put them in the oven, to
warm ; then pour over them some eream
or milk, thickened « little, and. scason
with bulter, pepper and salt.

Mince Pizs Wrrnour Mear.—One
cupful of sugar, one cupful of molasses,
one cupful of water, one and one-half
pounds . of raisins (chopped), onc-half
cupful ofweak vinegar, one half cupful.
of butter, a little salt, three eggs, three
pounded crackers, spices to suif the
taste. Thiswill make six small pies.. -

Srurrep CaBBage.—Take a’ large,
fresh cabbage and cut out the heart; fill
the space with a stufing made of cook- |

ed turkey, or any ment except mutton, .

or.lamb ; chop very fine and highly: sea-

son ; mix -with one mashed - potato, and

the yoke of one ecgg and two spoonfuls. .
of the- gravy stoek ;. roll into balls- and:
roll the balls in flour; stuff the .cabbage,
and place the looseleaves you have re:.
moved over the hole at top-and - botiom-
with them, and tie-the: cabbage firmly:.
together and -boil in ‘a ‘covered :kettle:
two hours. The-water should be salted...
It malkes a very: delicious. dish. and #is.;

useful'in using up small: pieces: of' cold: -
meat. .. RIS S
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TACET A,

JusT Tut DivrereNcE~—When a man

leaves our side und goes to the other

side, he is a traitor, and we always felt
thatthere was a subtlc something wrong
about him. But when a man leaves the
other side, and comes over to us, then
he s a man of great moral conrage, and
we always felt that there was some good
stuft in him.

An English vicar was :at.m(hn(r on n
Monday morning, at his gate, w hcn one
of his panthncr arpriv e(i \\nh a hasket
of potatoes. “What's this?” said the

.\‘ie‘l\' “Please, sir,” replied the man,

fits ~0mo, of our very best (.\(\H‘%—-—-\
very rare kind, siv. My wife said you
should have some off them, as she heard
you say in your sermon, that the com-
mon taturs didn’t agree with you.”

A timid girt came - 1ast. week -and
laid the fo))owmu poem on ourdesk, and
as she said it was the effort of her life
we give it a place:

How dear to my hearti is the no'\t of my
childhood,
When fond recollection pre:cn ts him to me;
The beantiful beast which w henc er he was
riled wonld
.\Iakiee\cz-) thing fly from the presence. of
- he
My mischievous Nan was the fro“le~t but-

ter

‘That ever did - but a etonc fencetill it fell;

He'd see it a coming—a scream he w ould
utter,

Then brace his four lerm and  go at it pell-
mell.

O, how be would buclk it!. An iron bound
bucket,

He once tried to buck it, and died § in the

“well.

JThe awvife of a small farmer in Aber-
deenshire, having been ‘confined to-hér
bed before the time when her lasy ap-
proached, the husband, who was of a
very niggardly- (llb])()ﬂtlm\, at length

: grudch to Jeb her have even'so wmuch

as:a light by the side of her bed: One
night, when in this dark condition, . she

exclaimed : ¢ Oh isna this an inco Lhmg,t
-that a.puirbodycan get nac licht to sce

to die wi'?" The husband ingtantly rose

Jdighted a candle, and by inging it forward
‘h'lStll) to the bottom of- the ‘bed, v.s'ud

« There‘ Dee noo l” |

What the milkman snid when they-
found a fish in the lacteal fluid: ¢ Good
heavens the brindle cow  has been in
swimming again.”

The foHowmg is.n San Francisco Ad-
vertisement: # Correspondence is solicit-
ed from bearded ladies, Cireassinng, or
other famale euriosities who, in relarn ‘
for u true heart and dwotctl hushand,
would travel during the summer monlhs,
and allow him to take the money tt the
door.”

BB .supp(».e you miss your husband
very much” he remarked to the charm-
ing youg whct “ Miss him ! of course I
do. He was very useful in atlending Lo
the fire, w mdm'r up the glocl\, and tarn-
ing out the ga

Tueredible obstin'\cy: Well; Johnny,
where is your copy? Johnny—Got no
ink;  swallowed  the ink ? Toverness

—Swallowed theink ? whatin theworkd
did you do 1)1.:1, for? Johnny—Well you
see, § wian't going (o lct 1L masler me -
‘\lmwcthcr

A hitdle six-year-old boy was watching
the sunbeams as they shot: througha
window and danced dingonally across the
room, ¢ Mimma,” said he, % what aro
those streaks ?” “Those my son, "she ve-
plied ““are sunbheams from Ileav on.” “Oh,
L know what they are for, mamma," said
the little fellow, who had ‘been sliding
down’ beams in the barn-loft, ¢ they are:”’
what  God .shdes the babics down. on’’
when he sends ’em to foll\s.

Sag Dinx'r Scane. _x& boy who was
chs'lppomtcd the other day in .making

sale of tinware ‘to a . woman on. Purk
stn cot, Detroif, muttered something
w]nch excited her indignation, and she
gave him a great-big piece of her-mind.
Tn ¢ jawing back 7 ho said: « Your hus-
band ought to be mrested for working
on \Sund.\y 7 ¢ Working on- S;unday—-
come here, bub! Now, bub, if yowll.:
prove Lh'it my lmqband ever . worked on
Sunday, or any other day in the week,
I'll give you adollar I.- Pve - livad wnth ,
him for twenty years, and ‘have always

‘had to buy even hiywhiskey and tobac-

co and mow if he's gone-to work I want .
to know it 17 The  boy’ b'u,l\cd off

without anotherword. .. i




The Remedies of
J. EMERY-CODIERRE, : M. D.

The business that in connection with pre-
pared preseriptions approsches more closely
to a manufucturing pursuit, and, therefore,
though denom\ce(‘f by the schools as irregu-
lar, i8 for our purposes the most regular in
the manufucture, of medienl preparations.
The individunis and firms engaged in this
business, are both enterprising themselves
and the promoters of enterprise in others.
When we consider that the prepuarations in
many instances nre beneficial, and, as res-
peetsalmost all, entirely hurmless; the imanu-
facture would geem to. be entitled 1o n lurger
share of respectful consideration than it has
hitherto received. The remedies of the es-
tablished irms have much weighty testi-
mony in favor of their excellence, and the
popularity, and consequent saleability of o
few are truly remarkable, with special refer-
ence to the following Remedies :—DR. CO-
DERRE'S BXPECTORATING SYRUD.
For the last thirty years the ISxpectorant
Syrup has been known and ssed with never-
fuiling results for coughs, bronehitis, eatarrh,
aftections of the lungs, &e. DR. CODERRE'S
INFANTS SYRUP can be given with impu-
nity to infants in cases of colies, dinrrhom,

. dysentery; Hminml dentition, inability to sleep,

coughs, colds, &c., and is now regarded as

the standard remedy for the above. DR,

CODERRE'S TONIC ELIXIR is specinlly
. adapted for women requiring the use of tonics
. and alterant agents. Tis nse can be continued

“withoul any. inconvenience, in complaints

such us Chloresis, or Green Sickness; Leu-
corrhea, or Whites; Dysmenorrhen, or diffi-
cult courses; Anmemin, or ‘thinness of the
blood ; General Debility, Involuntary Seminal
Losses, Scrofula, Ringworm, and- other Dis-
eases of the Skin, &c., &e. Pure medienl

" preparations arens necessary as skilled phy-

sicians,—~they are the armies provided by
nature and science Lo overcome the insidious
legions of death, and if these armies are de-
moralized by ungkilful arrangement, lack of
prudence or vigilance, they become'n danger-
ous host, agenis of destruction, of which the
less we have the better. These truths are
obvious; yet they cannot -be-too strongly or
too often impréssed upon the public mind.
Dr. J. Emery-Coderze’s Praprictary Remedies are mcnm-
mended by the following Physicians :—E. H, Trudel, M.]D
Prof. of Midwifery; P. A, C, Munro, M. D., Prof of
Surgery;: P. Beaubien, M. D., Prof. of Theoric and Prac.
tical Med,; J. G. Bibeaw, My D., Praf. of Anatomy; Heer
ter Pelticy, M. Dy, Prof. of [nstitules of Medicine; Thos.

© 1D'Odet D'Orsonnens, M.D., rof. of Chemistry and Phar-

macy; J. P, Rotwot, M. D., Prof.of Legal Medicine; AT,
Brosseau, M. D., Profof Betany, - o .

 For sale by all the principal Druggists in the Dominion n“
the following prices @
Dr, Coderra’s Infanty’ Syrup, - - 26¢ perbottle.
. ' Tonic Blixir, - - 50c i
... Expectorating Syr., 256¢ & 50c¢ *
Prepared: by J. EMERY-CODERRE, M. D.,
Profi of Materia Medica and Therapentics, Vicloria
S 0 College, Montreal, . -0
321 Dorchester Street, cor. St Denis.
WHOLESALE AGENT; FOR 'THE DOMINION:
B. E.McGALE, B

" Chemist, 301 St: Joseph St., Montreal. ..

OPINIONS OF THE PRESS

Tyue Hane.~We have no hesitation in
pronduncing this by far the best magazine
of its class printed cither in lreland or out
of it, for Irigh readers. It is strange that we
should have this to say, this of a monthly
serisl published—not in Dublin, nor in Cork,
nor in Limerick—but in Montreal. Such,
however, is really the cuse. Neither the
¢ Shamroek,” published in' the  Dublin
“Irishman’ oflice, nor * Young Treland,”
emanating from the © Nation” oftice, is com-
parable 10 it—San Francisco Monitar. i

Tue Hanre.—The only Irish Catholic
Magnzine published in L{nis ‘Dominion, it
onght to command a generous patronage.
Its price—one dollar a year—is surely no ob-
stacle Lo its general circulation amongst those
1o whose lastes and interests it is addressed.
And Mesers. Gillies & Callahan ol Montreal,
who are the publishers, have done already so
much for Irish Catholic  literature - that
their asgociation with the Hare ought to be
regarded as another reason for its liberal
SUPPOTt.—/risk Canadian,

Tug Bare.~TIt is devoted to genceral li-
terature suited to Irish Catholic readers,
cembracing serials, biographical -sketches,
short historical narratives, poetry, music,
and editorials.  The numbers now before us
are edited with care and ability, are embel-
lished with some good portraits, ‘and:. are
printed in clear, handsome. type. The sub-
seription price (only $1.00a year) should
recommend Tue Hare to all who desire
o pleasant, instructive. monthly. visitor.
Messarg. . Gillies & Callahan’s enterprise .in
publishing so attractive a periodical deserves
to be recognised .in the United States as well
agin Canada.” Thesuccessive numbers, when -
bound together, will make & volume of per-
manent and interesting value.— rrish World,

Tue Havr.—~As an Irish magazine we
can cordially recommend it to our readers.
To the young it is particularly attractive,
and as it'tends to the cultivation of a healthy
Irish sentiment; we hope to see it in the
hands . of many.- of our.  people.~— 7yue”
Witness, - - s

Tre Harp.—Thisg is the title of & very
excellent Catholic monthly periodical which
is published in Montreal, and as it aims at
cultivating “a healthy Irish sentiment, we
hope to see it coming largely into favour
among the Irishmen of Canada. We: have
received several numbers of'it, and all ofthem
display great literary merit, while the vari-.
ety of the contributions is'a .very attractive
feature.— Uister Obserner, Belfast, Ireland. . -

. Tug Harp -coniaing . original . and

selected matter of great interest, not only:
to Trigh folks who will be chiefly interested
and taken by its name but also to the general
rcadcr‘——c.mném;‘ut Cal/mll'c.“ e

Anyone sending us the names of Ton Sub-
scribers, with Cash for same, will receive a
Bound Copy of 3econd Volume. ... G- & C.
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OPINIONS OF THE PRESS.

“Tne Hare.—This is the title of 4 neat and
spmted Magazine of some fifty pages, now

Vin 1tqtlnrd)ea\r. published by Messrs. Gillies

& Cnllahan, Montreal. Bach issue contains
a number of well-chosen selections in prose
and poetry with illustrations Thesey as well
as the original articles, whilst ¢ Lhoxon"l\lv
TIrish, thoroughly (‘mhollc. are, in the
words of‘the Montreal Herald, ¢ both fair and
moderate” We commend the Hurp espe-
cially to onr Irish Catholic friends, and,
apart from that feeling of patriotism Llnonnh
which they ought to encourage its ])nbllu-
tion, theré is an additional inducement in
th exceedingly low price of subscription—
One Dollar a year.— Quebee Chronicle.

Tre Hawre is well worthy of a most
generovs’ support - from the Trish_Catholics
of Canada, and we desire to see it so well
and universally encouraged that the spirit-
ed proprictors ‘may have it in their power
to add new attractions. and improvements
to their enterprltc Tt is creditable to
them in its present shape, being a mags-
zine of 48 pages, and nnI\m" a hand-
some volume of 576 pages for the year.. But
what is most astonishing, is thatitis given

for.$1.00.a year. Ifits \"ﬂne were knox\n,.

few would. be without it for that amount.

Send a dollar to the publishers and ‘get a’

.-copy for & year.— Codourg Sentirel.

Welike the tone of Tiie Hanr—thoroughly |
Irish,: thoroughly Catholic it is both fair

:and modcrate Readers’ may uot agree with:
‘the opxmonq e‘cpreesed in'its: nrtlc]cs, but-

they will' approve of the judgment and. taste’
‘in their selection) as reg’mls the” amount of |,
information conveyed and the  mahner”in-

swhich.it is given. For a cheap, popular
monthly, we do not know any better; it de-

_serves a g0o )} circulation beyond the nation-|
:ality. and creed -for . which it is specmlly~

- designed.— Montreal }[:mld

The Hire' “Thig lnghly entertmnmg

-month)y adnnrab]y sustains its interést. As

:a' magazine of chonce Insh Catholic hterature

: 1t. has no superlor —-—Clumga \Bilot,

Tne. Hane.~~THe value of Tz Hare
is consiterably ‘enhanced: by several illus-
“~trationd. Thelrish Catholies'of the Dominion
‘owé a'debt of gratitude to-the publishers: for
~providing them withsoexcellent aperiodical,

+dnd the Gest, way they coan‘show. their. grau-,

tude-is by subscnbmn to ib.— Montreal : Gazétte.

Tm: Huu’ —THhis htt]e inonthly s entes-|’

tamln" ad asiiabani ixsurély well worth'the [

f suchrlptron ‘price .of '$1° per annum | For.|

“the ‘sinall sum‘of One Dollar’this éntertain-
ing ‘little’ magazine will' pay" them' ‘twelve

“matter:

T)e thhout it~ Torsiite* Tnbflne

them eiach “time |

RATES FOR ADYERTISENG.
PAYABLE QUARTERLY.

One. | Halt'| Qr. | One

Year. { Yoar. { Year. [Month

1 Page. | $100

<o

$60 | 810 | 815

1 Column, 850 830 $22 | $10

SRR 30 | 22 | 12 8
T« 20 | 12 s .| 5
o« 12 | 8 6 3

Anyons sending us the,
Names of

TR NEW SUBSCRIBERS

“THE HABP”T

(WITH CASH FOR. SAME,)
WILL RECET V]1

“-S“e'c‘on'd | V'olum‘e',“
BY RETURN MAIL
 MATTHEW GAI-IAI\T

PLU\IBER (S ANDSTRAN: FH"PER

AR BELL—IIANGL‘R &ei;

61 INSPECTOR STREET,, K
I‘ust door North of- Chnbodlez Squdre o
‘ MONTREAL

S obbmg prompt.ly attended to’




