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(Continued.)
CHAPTER THE TILIRD,

Two days have passed . since  the
stormy interview we deseribed in our
last, nnd ‘the sistershad. nought to do
but, wait’ patiently foi. news of the army.
Rumours of a great batile having talken
place reached them several times; peas-
antse oming in declared they had heard
the news from olhers, but fveleen and
Mary paid “Hitle heed to these vague
declarations. .~ On the evening of ihe
second dry théir solitude was agrecably
brolcen in upon. In'the afternoon, de-
scending the winding hill that leads in-
o thevalley, a traveller might he scen.
Ile worethe common peasant cogtume of
the period, and slung over his back was
a.bag of carpenter’s tools.  Apparently
he wasone of those travelling workmen,
who went from house to house offering
to.do any repairs that might be wanting
since his last visit.  As he descended
into the. valley; and wound his. way
slowly will' the step of one “sorely
tired, he formed no unapt l'el)l-éseu't-
ation of the carpenter Saint ‘more dear
to God than any other mortal man.

- His haiv was: almost white, and his
face'so gontle and rofined, that it was
difficult o believe him an- artizan;

Clearly it wus not. o helieved by tho
inhabitanis of the gray house; he sot’
foot in the courtyard just as Mary IFitz-
gerald happened to enter it to remon-
strate with Terence, one of the gossoons,
who had allowed & crowd of young
chickens to stray into the courtyard
where they ran instant danger of being
frightenced to death, it not eaten up by
the large watch dogs,  Mary, with her
dress looped ap,-and- her little sachel
containing corn for her chickens on her
arm, formed apretty picture. Iler eyes
rested on the old carpenter, at first with
only the pussing. ewriosityw stranger
excites, then & quiek glance of recog-;
nition flashed into her face. She! ran
towards him, and with eager hands be-
gan to'loose the bag of tools. '

¢ Tather, dear father, welcome, what
joy to secc yom, how tired you lool,

come in, come in, & thousand thousand

weleomes”

Pather Tgan smiled brightly as he
followed her. The .hard life -of a
Catholic priest obliged to travel in ail
sorts of disguises, and in the midst of'all
sorts of peril; was often cheered by wel-
comoes sich as these, When at last the .
dangerous and weary journcy. was over, -
and he drew near a dwelling place of
the faithful, he knew how hearts would
bound and light up at the sight of his
face, the sound of his voice. - Evelzen.
came running into the parlour into-
which Mary led her guest, -and - both .
girls fell on their knees for the priest's-
blessing.. . ¢

The visit of Father Egan gave them

especial delight. o -had  been'. for
many years at tho-Franciscan. monas--
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134 THE HARP.

tery at Louvain, and knew them both as
children.  He had well known and
esteemed their Jost mother, he had been
with her in her Iast hours, but had been
obliged toleave the valley shortly after
her death. Yory cagerly the sisters
tried to minister tohis comfort; it was,
however, but little thal the mortiied
Religious would suiler them o do for
him;  scanty mud poor was the refresh-
ment he would take, a few hours' rest
in a hard woolden chair was all he said
hie needed, and there he reposed, while
the sisters seated on low stools sat ai his
feet, might have reealled another seene,
when two still happier sisters sat listen-
ing at the l'col ol their Divine Master!
Rumours o' a great vietory had also
reached the pno~l cary, but he had not
been travelling in a northérn divection,
and so could not give any reliable infor-
nmtion
¢ And you were in Drogheda, father.”
quc\tmnod Eveleen with awistul look.
“Yeost my child, I had time to pass
some hours thel'o, and 1 went to the
convent and saw mother A hl)(\st, and 1
think I have good news foryou.!

“She will take me,” said Iveleen,
clasping her hands. ’

“She will,” answered Father Tgan,
with a smile; “we had a long confer-
ence over the matter, weighing well
whether your health were strong
cnough for the rule. I told her you
would not hear of any  other title than
a child of our holy mother, 8. Clare.”

“ True, father, said Bveleen, clasping
her hands, while the tears s started into
her eyes, “she is my mother; the one
dream of my life has been to be num-
bered ‘nnonrr those who can lay claim
to her sw ceL ever-living benediction.”

“Well,” pursuad thc monk, “so said
I to the nrood Abbess, and then we dis-

cussed whether t would not be betterfor
you toreturn to Ilanders or to Spain,
and there carry out your  pious design;
either at Gravelines or Madrid }Oll
could be received without doubt, and
your knowledge of French or Sp‘mn&h
would enable you to follow the rule ex-
actly ; but I told her you were a devoted
child of Erin, for her you wanted 10
pray and l‘IbOI" you did mot fear the
rlsk ”
No ! Father,” said Eveleen cagerly,
“no more than did Mother Magdalene

hersell; why did she return-from hor
beloved Convent at Gravelines when she
was plolcnsc(l i why did her cournge not
il in all the troubles in Dublin ? \Vhy
did she undertake to found u Convent in
Drogheda, wad itnot all, Father, beeanso
her heart burned for her poor country,
becanse she and other nuns desired 1o
see Convents arise once mmo on Irish
soil; and my heart, my Father, burns

too with the same desire. Tiet me la-.

bor, let me sufler, fet me pray for my
own Brin, so desolate, so cruclly op-
pressed.”

“God strengthen yon, child,” said tho
vriest, as he listened to her impassioned
words, ¢ God grant those prayers and
sacrifices may lie av ailing, for our woes
are indeed heavy.”

*Hush U said Mary, springing to hor
feet; “whal sound is (h w?

A confused hum was heard in the
distance, it swelled louder and louder in
a shout of triumph.  Cheers rent the
air; inan instant the great court-yard
was peopled ; eaps were thrown into the
aiv, while boys of all ‘sizes and ages
were jumping and leaping about. % Och
the noble Owen,  Och, the Red and |
'he glorious O'Neill.”

“What s it?” exclaimed: ~\Tn) as
she stood on the threshold, and rr:uc(l

cagerly at the excited throng.

But'she could get no m(clh"]blc an-
swer.  Shouts of “ Vietory, \'10(013 a
great vietory ! " filled the air, and no
mortal in the excited crowd could bo
prevailed upon to stand still for an in-
stant to tell the news, but it was evi-
dently more than a mere rumor thag
had now reached the valley.

At last there was alull; and Father
Bgan could get a hiearing.  And when
Terence, breathless from shouting, and
covered with dust, was dragged into the
foreground, he proclaimed that, having
been on ‘an exploring c\pe(lmon in
search of news, he Im(l encountered a
little -band of soldiers returning - from
the battle, who told him a great
victory had been won by the troops of
Owen Rog, that a prisoner of grealim-
portance had been taken, and that Siv
ELuke Fitzgerald, accompanied by Cap-

tain Hemy O'Neill, were close behind

on ‘their way to the valley.  This last
piece of information decpened the roses

on Mary g cheeks, and sent her w:th )
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beating henrt and overflowing eycs into
her own roont. Tho sudden loosing of
the long strain was more than she could
beur; so often in the silont, sleeploss
nights she had pictured him lying cold
and still on the battiefield; so often shie
had tried {o stecl herselt for the sacrifice
of her young hopes and visions, and
now | he was safe—he was well—he was
returning to her side, a victor, and it
was her hand that should fwine the lau-
rels round his brow; her own noble
Henry, her hero,

Lt owas impossible that. the tived and
heavily-laden soldiers could have fol-
lowed so quickly on the steps of "T'erence,
who leapt aboat the hills like adeer,
and rushed through brushwood, Logs,
and other unpuhmuns, with the ap(,(,(l
of a wild-cat.
~ But somebody had comie; there were
sounds of welecome in the house, and
trampling of horses’ fect in the court-
yard.  Yes, there was o burst of silvery
faughter; and w ocry of “May, May,
come down ; it is Bride.”

Mary flung open her door, and ran
down Stairs.  In thie narrow hall stood
Toveleen, and-hy her side a joyous young
creature who bore the name of Brigid
O'Sullivan, but who was generally called
Bride,

“Yes, here T am, Mistross May,”
cricel she, giving her a hug; “ifthe
mountain \\l“ not come to M ahomet,
Mahomet must come to the mountain;
an’ scest thou, my good friend, that you
and Iiveleen are as immoveable as a
mounfain, aud U as determined as Ma-
homet. If' you think that you are going
to bury yourselves here all your lives, |
assure you 'tis a great mistake, - I have
come to pay you a visit, and then back
you must go with: me (o Drogheda,
where, (hou«rh Lis not ovei-lively, s ere
are at least three people Lo spealk to.”

“Oh!” said Mary, mischievously;
“ you will - find Jvclccn ab all events,

"

- quite ready to go to onrvhed.\

“Oh, yes; I l\now all .1boub that,” re-

~_|01ncd .Bnd(,, “and 1 am not going to

allow that, Tveleen. In fact, "1 have
told Mother Abbess 50, and s.ud that-if
she wore in wing of sub_)cbts, I would
ofter her myself.”

As she utbered the last word in a tone

~of assumed. gravity, both her compan-

jons burst into i merr y langh, and even

Father Bgan, who was sitting still con-
templating the group, could not help
joining. Nothing certuinly could be
maore unlike theideaof a nun than Bride.

. She was Lh(, vuy picture of carcless
gleo. She was radiant with beauty,
with youth, wilh health ; sickness had
never laid its subduing hand upon her,
sorrow had never shadowed ler young
life. Jer nature was oo buoyant, too
sanguine 1o be depressed even by the
woes of her country,  An ardent Ca-
tholic, o Joyal Lrishwoman, she firmly
|)('llL\(‘Ll victory was at hand, and a
brightraturc opening before her country.
And so fnir Bride sang and earolled
thirough the day, the a.ponlt child of her
(loung parents, the joy and sunshine of
her home and {riends. . She langhed at
liveleen’s wish, although in her heart
she reverenced her intensely. To be a
Nun while life was bright before one,
seemed (o herquite oqui\.llontlo mount-
ing at once to the martyr's pile; the

sl small voice, which draws away tho.

heart with nnutternble longing fiom the

joys of -earth, had never spoken. to her

soul. She laughed ‘at Mary, blush-
ing and trembling for tace: weil or woe
of hrave Captain ll(,m) O'Neill.” Bride
had many a suilor, but she recked littlo
of’ them; when Lhcy——
“ Vowed she was wonderous fair,

‘The sound of her silver laughter

Showed love had not been there.”

Ah, -fair Bride, as thou standest on
that bright summer day at the window
of that penceful dwelling-house, with
one white arm thrown round Mavy's
neck, while thy bright cyes gaze lov-
ingly into Tveleen's face, does no fore-
shadowing of thy fate come before thy
spirit!

Dost thow indeed dream of a long,

bright future, and a peaceful en(lmrr ‘

Is there no ple:cntxmcnt of that dread
day, when all thy winsome heauty shall
not avail thee, when thou shalt ery for
merey, and hearts harder than stone
shall be deaf to-the tones of thy plead-
ing voice?

No Bride, the future is ludden fromb

theg, and thou art dre eaming and singing

on like the little bird \\ho answers thee .
feom the noighboring tree, little recking

that in an instant a carcless shot may

‘streteh him. bleedm and quivering on

the rrround
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LCILA P'[‘]u R ’l‘lﬂ*‘ ‘ l*OUP'l‘l[ i
“Before: cvennw JOH Ju ence’s bi()lY
vas found to be:per lwll) true, A small

onop of soldicrs, tired and dust-stained,

but flushed with triumph, vode into the
culley, headed by Siv Luke Fitzgerald
and Ilenry O'Neill.

Wild and vociferous was the weleome
they received. The soldiers were well
foted by the servauts, and the officers
warmly welcomed - by the ladies wnd
Father Bgan.  Fveleen® and Mary: by
turns were elasped in their thther's arms,
while Bride pud all sorts. of (‘ompll-
ments to Captain O'Neill, o which he
replied in the same merry steaing but
his eyes wandered rather wistitlly - to-
wards his Mary, as it he had m: m‘y 1
secret he desived to pour into her ea
Before long Mary and himself had con-
rived to-make (heir escape to the gar-
den, and there, no doubt, pacing bencath

‘tho h(.u‘- while the full summer moon.

in all hu' adiance, tooded the Iandseape
with golden light. - Mary had a full and
]nv‘ucul.u- .w(ount of the l).lttlc of" Ben-
burb.

-Be that as it may, 'livclgen. Bride and
Father Egan - g.nhmod cagerly: round
Sir. Luke .md listened wah mpb atten-,
tion to every detail he could give: 0[ this
great victory,

“OMeas indeed a lrlonous sight,” said
Sir Luke. - “The morning of H]e battle
not & man in our army bu(. drew . near to
Shrift—from our general himself to the
meanest runnerin the camp.. We had
crossed - the, Blackswuter and encamped
beneath the Ben, from which .the place
takes its name,.and on the summxt‘of
which stands the ruined castle.”

# A mighty stronghold once;
ed, Flthel' L"‘dn

“You say -truth,’ replied: Sn' Luke,
“Would that it werc in its ° ancient
strength, and filled with ‘a” goodly gar-
rison-of. our: army ~Well, to* contmnc
In::the cavlicst dawn of June ith;-we
were all astir, and after our shrift were
finished, an altar was erected in sight of
all:the men, at which:Father Fxtys} mons
saidi Masg.#+ The O'Neill and all this offis
cers, and crowds of thé soldicrs took the:
Body of ‘the Tiord;; and when Mass was
ended, the'good ‘Father/spoke unto'us a
few words—brlef' butwith deep unpmt,

observ-

: ’—-and then, all kneeling humbly: on’ ‘ourt

knees, he imparted unfo us, by virtué of"
the power which he- had received from!
our very honored - and: most reverend
Tiord, the Nux)mo, the 11)0510110 I)l(_:ssr-
mfr" ‘ o =

SOhYY said B \'dcon, clasping her
hands, ¥ whata scene ! what & moment b
Was ever army, on the eve of hattlo,
more visibly blessed by CGod hefore? "

* What nex xt?” “demanded  Bride,
brcathlessly ; “did you rnsh‘ul‘mn the

Not so quick, soquicle, fair Brigid;”
suid Sir Take, smilling, ¢ First Tand
foremost "twas for -the foe to rush upon
us.  We were waiting {or him., Bub
before all, atter the priest had done, lho
O’ Neill went forth tospenk to the army.

“Oh! tellus whatelie said,” burst in
hoth girls together. .

riyns . fine sight,” exclaimed the
old xoldicr, his w eatlier-heaten face light=
ing up as he recalled the scenc.  Up
rose the men after the priest’s blessing
threy stood afl in their ranks like one
maun. - In the midst, but raised above us
all, stood” the O'Neill, bare-headed, his
helmet held by Iluny who stood on his
vight ;3 and -in his clear’ volue, W hicl’
everyone could ]lC‘ll' (lxstmclly hc spoku
thus :

s Behold army 0{‘ Giod, the enemies of”
your country ! Fight \ah.mtl\‘ against
them to-day; for Tl is they who have’
deprived you of -your chicfs, of  your
children, o your subsrsicncb, spiritnal
and temporal; whohave torn:from you
your luulﬁ; and m‘ul(, 3ou wxndenmr
fugitives!

% Such o shout as ¢ .mswuc(l ]nm Lhesc
old-ears of 'mine nevermay hope Lo hc.u-:
again.

“Surely; then, lhcy rushed for w:u'(l o
eried Bride.  « \\’hy"lftcr thaty I could
noL‘ have been still an‘instant.” o

“If you were n soldier in the O'Neills:
army, Mistress Bn(lc, said - Sir ' Tilke,
“you wonld have to stand:still: or move
forward as your due( bade you.' -+

«Marvellous is it,” continued he, turn-
ing to Father lugan % to seo bthe powers,
O'Neill hath obtained over our wild fel-
tows: You: know, Father] that' though:i .
ot men éan never beoutdone in bravery;-
they have lacked that order-and-disci--
pline which " these' beggarly i Puritans
possessin Sulliv Buty these: four years)
since the O’ Neill hath been’at tho: Beadi

‘
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of wthe:; Ulkter iforces, -have! positively
worked :marvels.. Youw know:-in? whai
dorror; even among the Irish themsolves
in the other:provinces,: .our.::Ulster
ereaghts nro held ;- and .verily, when:hot,
kept-in check: by s ‘master hand, mén
Jave need {o quuke when o body of them,
armed with weapons, sweep down upon
their prey with their furions velocity—
their all bul resis stless and: enormous
slrength.”

“ Pty in the h.mds of Hm O’Null lhc\
are like unto the stones in the hunds of
David; he flings tl)un whither he pleases
with unerring aim.

“He is the first weneral of tho age,
without o donbt, " amswored  Father
digan, & A consmnm.llu master of theart
01 war.?

SOl dotell us more :\bou(, the battle,”
burst in Bride; “ard tell ms aboutl the
O'Neill atterwards. 1 want to know if
you began directly after the Muassand
The spcu,h of:the O'Neill.”

SHWas Monroe's. army in sight, 1%-
ther 2 said Bveloen gently. .

S Yes,! angwered ber father, ¢ and
Jhardly had. the ehief finished -spenking
,when the foe advaneed. Richard O'Fur-
yell hended the regiment sent 1o oppose
t]n,m,‘md for « Gme blocked them up
“in a narrow-defile. © But he was (hiven
back, and the Seots wero upon us!’

. And ilu:n st ud Br ide, 4 you: xu»hul
on. them.”

“Lyou had l)cen Lhue Mistress hn-
patient,” said- Sir Luke, * you ‘would
have deemed it the chiel®s intention not
to‘give battle ab-all to the foe... Never
did” the: wonderful- discipline in ;which
-He keeps. his ar my:more visibly appear.
For hours‘themain hody did - nothing.”
40, the mame: of  the S.lmlm, \\'hYV
exclaimed Bride;. while::Father.; lw;m
-and; Fveleen, - with- carnest eus, were
(hlnl\lnﬂ Inévery word. -

“Because, child, the sun was no(, onl’)‘
buening hot., with -all. the, fury: that a
Jane. noontide -can..give' forth; but its
glare full in our fx(,es would: have daz-
led. our men too.much. - Wait: till T
«deseribe to yow.ouriexuet position.... We
Avere lictween’ two-small;hills, the B\nc\\-
Avater on our right, . hog . on onr loft; a
avood. ot our, rear,-and. Thr usl\wood»m
ilarge quantitios in front.,~As: the foe. ad
,vxmcetl into .the: brushwood,, wp:sprang,
as if by magie;: Ap'u ties ol our.imen—,

et Allwas, conf‘usxdn
Tuuke ;, “the enemy ﬁcd as if, all Lreland

sinall partios of'muslcetoers only, but so

skilfuily disposed  and thidden, that-the
enemy deemed them our real armyyand
instead of disregnrding them, as O/Neill
avould: have: dom, had he - heen leading
the agsault, (h(,y Moppui to hghb wxhh
them.- :

'l‘hcn went !‘m th p.ultes o[’ slxu'rm.sh-
ers who hurrassed the enemy -£8 he
approached. . In- this way. this incom-
parable general gained the lime ~he
desived nntil the sun had deelined:in the
heuvens,  Nor was this all; he bad in-
formation that George Munroe with
reinforcements would” come up in the
course: of the day. “Already was the
enemy:our superior in point of numbers
and arms, but had Colonel George effect-
ed the junction our general. might have
retreated., S

Colonel Bernard MacMahon and-Pat-
rick Me¢Neny who weresent to intercept
him, did their chiefs behest right well,
and when as the sun was getting low
the news reached our chief that GL()]"TO
Munroe's pathwas barred—he was T cﬂdy
101' action.

“And wasthe clder. Munroc in e\-’

pect ey of his brother yet? " dummd—
cd I 1Ll101- Jw.m
“lie was,” returned. Sir TJI]]\C md,
the ¢hief sent some of our men in su(,h a
dirvection that Monroe deemet them. his
relief.. Finding his mistake he endeav-
ored to.retive, but<——ah! then the O’Neill
charged 1" cried Bride, her cyes flashing
agshe started from her seat. « T-would
Lawere a man (o -have been {here.” :
Our army charged,” said. Sir Lukc
“{he Seots imurht well, but they (,ould
not resist the \Alm- of. our men. = Their
ranks were broken; soon’ all wa$ confu-
sion: amongst them. Llicy fled to ‘the
‘river, and I.assure you such masses. fell
into the water-that “twerc: possible:to
thave.crossed-dry foot over. the bodies.”
Fveleen bid hed:face in her hands,
Beide - turned ipale,- and. FuLher: Tgan
smote his. breast.::*

0"
Lt

: con tl nucd .Sir

wers ‘ab their, hccls . Munvoe,; himself
Teft: sword, and do‘d\, and lmt bchmd
him S .
Y I'I we you not, brmwht them home
.19 relies 27} said Brldc,,who had recover-
ed heivmerriment. 5 i T
,]wo]een’ 5-:face.ivas ,Stlu’ ludden,,and
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the tears dropped through her closed
fingers.. Kven the great vietory conld
nob steel her tendor heart to the horrors
of war.

“But who is (:]101)1'i~0|\01' that we
heard was taken ?” Nli(l Father Egan.

“No less a person,” returned Sir Luhc
“than my Lord Viscount J\lon(gonmx)
of Ards."”

“The arch-traitor? " rejoined  the
priest.

“The same. The O’Neill hath con-

veyed him up to the strong castle of

Cloghoughter, and there he can do no
more mischief.”

“The king will thank us for {his;”
said Bride, 3t will rid him of an arch
rebel.”

“Who can tell what mood Charles
will be in?* replied Sir Luke. ¢ 1le
changes like a weather-cock. So the
battle ended ; seventy only of our men
were killed—~God rost their souls !—and
two hundred. wounded; while three
thousund Scots were left on the fiekl.”

“A great and glorious vietory, traly 1
said Father Lfr:ln Glory be to God 1™

“Where is the O'Neill now, Father?”
said Kveleen.

“He is at Cloghoughter at this mo-
ment, I suppose. - Ie hath sent oft the
standards to our reverend lord the
Nuncio, at Limerick, and purposcs, he
says coming hither to await his answer.
And now I think Mary and Henry must
have said all that they can possibly want
to tell cach other, and craving “your
blessing, Father, I would fain rost my

- weary limbs awhile.”

CHAPTER THE FIFTH.
Late though it was when the party

separated for the night there was still
another conference to lJc held.

The house grew quiet, footsteps died
away, doors were shut for the last time,
the tired travellers and servants were
soon asleep, merry -Bride's vestless little
head was at last still on'her pillow, but
Bveleen and Mary kept vigil, and the
historian shall use his precious privilege

- and peep into the privacy of a “maiden’s
. bower.” - What a- contrast to the “ own

room " of two young modern ladies was

this simple chamber of the highly born.

damsels of our story, for moble blood

flowed in the veins of Bva and Mary,

and they had been delicately nurtured
and brought up in refinement; thoeir
education far exceeded the genoral run
of young ladies now-n-duys.

‘I'hey were both good Latin scholars,
they spoke Spanish, Irench and longlish
perfectly, as well as their own native
Irish.  Ihey were well acquainted with
other branches of lknowledge, and were
withal skilled nocdlewmncn and adepts
in all the housewifery arts, which are
now bLeneath the nofice of lenrned or
unlearned young ladies,

Pheir slecpunr chamber was spollessly
clean and neat, hut xlmple in all its ap-
pointments; nulhu' mirror, nor toilet-
table, ror ward.ohe, had a plncc in it ;
scents and cosmetics were unknown.
mysteries to the noble girls,” The prin-
cipul ornament in their room was their
large crucifix, and near it & wooden im-
tge of Our Lady, decked from head to
foot with the fairest summer flowers ;
quaint old prints of 8. Ifruncis and S,
Clare, the specinl objects of Joveleen's
devotion, hung on each side, and a little
limp was quivering before  tiny sitver
box; in which was  enclosed « relic of
that fair and noble maiden of' Assisi,
whose footsteps liveleen so ardently de-
sired to follow: Before their Mother's.
image the sisters knelt to say = their
cvcnin;r prayers, and the golden moon-
ir»htsll amed in at the window, and lit
up ench fair head with  eclestial haios;
and when their prayers were finished
the sisters went o bed, not to -sleep,
but to talk.

It was when the room was dark, when
even the moon's rays were partly shut
out, that Mary could nestle into her sis-
ter's arms and pour out her heart.

“Tova, what think you lenvy wants
me to do? it has startled me so, ne

vants me {o let our marriage talke [)1.1(:0
.1L once; before you go to Droghcd.l my
darling.”

«Phat seems sudden,” answered Iiva,
“hut T know he has some reason on his
side; ILenry is not selfish.”

“ Oh no, no!” said Mary, “he has
never becn 50, and when he berrfm to
plead, and I answered  him. with Le‘us

can [ be wed when the grassis har dly

groen over her grave? then, Bva; he
spoke so gravely, so solemnly, and yeb
with such deep love for me, that L kncw
not what to answer him,”
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“ e is n noble soul,” said lva, but
tell me, dearest, what he told you ?”

“ e spoke of the times, lveleen ; he
said our lives arce in our hands, thoge of
women as well ds men, that for my own
safoly suke he wanted me to he his wife,
and that ours would be no gay and lithe-
-~ some bridal, but one such as must often
have been solemnized in the Roman
Catacombs, while bride and bridegroom
were ready for the liery pyre, or the
lictor's sword.  ‘I'hat now our dewr mo-
ther was goue, our home was broken up,
that you were about to enter religion,
our futher and Gerakd at their posts, his
mind would be torn with continual un-
guish about we, and mine about him;
Fetters are hardly ever safe, and commu-
nication most ditlicult.”

s sl true,” marmured. Byeleen;
well darling ?”

“And then ” But here Mary laid
her face on Mveleen’s shoulder and be-
gan to soh.  Iiveleen pressed her closei
to her heart.

“1 can guess partly what came next,
my  May, but atter adl every soldier’s
wife must face that,” -

“Yes, dear, | know i,” faltered Mary,
“only I am so foolish, such’ a weak
coward; I tremble at the thought of
losing him in whom my heart 1s too
much wrapped up. Well, liva, he went
on to-say how likely it was he should
be wounded ;- and then who could tend
him in his hour of need but his wife?”

“Phat is true, love, and in fine, my
sweeb May, 1 trow you consented 27

“No, Iiva, not quite 1l wept, and he,
ever unselfish and thoughtful for me,
would rot press.it; L said T would ask
you and he answered, ‘Yes, let us ask
Lveleen, you speuk {o her first,
love, und on the morrow, T will crave
specch with her.  Iva, is it, can it be
right, so soon after our loss, when the
faneral wail hag senrce died away f'rom
our house?”

“ My dearest, think of what that (lc:n-
voice would say. if' it could now speals to
us, think of her parting words! Would
she be pleased that any custom or form
of this world should stand in the way
«of our duty? you know she brought
you to Ireland that you might fulfil your
-troth plight, long since given to Henry;
ift Grod had spar ed her o us; she would
“have had your marriage tfll\e place with-

out delay, T believe she would wish it,
aye, does wish it now! Why shounld wo
speak as if she were not living now,
living a truer life than ours, amidst the
shadows and conflicts of this miseable

carth, wutching over her childrer with
more tender care, with more enlightened
vigilanee than she ever did on car th, for
liath she nol ere now been satisfied with
deep draughts of that Divine tenderness,
to which all the wealth of a mother's
love is but a shadow, May, my darling,
she will bless your bridal frrom her home
above, - If" [ werein your pluce I should
love to be wed at the Altar that rises
ahove her grave, and hear the nuptial
Benediction -from the lips of him who
blessed her maurriage also, and who fur-
ther Llessed her par !m‘r.sou] as it winged
its flight to that denr fand where c.nlhly
lJICSsmf_gs melt away in everlasting firui-
tion.”

“ My heart is at rest now, Eveleen. - T
will go forward fearlessly, and try to
be what she so wished me to become.”

“ And Gerald, too, May.  When near
Henry you will surely be near him {oo,
and he will need comfort, and help many
a time; forall the din of battle and the
excitement. of the camp does not drivo
the soreness out of. his heart, poor fel-
low."

“1 have a scheme in my head about
Gerald,” said Mary; “he will he' here
anoi, wnh the C’Neill. You know he
Nath’ never as yeb &een Bx'i(le L want
him and her to, wed.”

“Oh, Mary, Mary 1" lephcd Fveleen,
hughmg “really we must hush now,
and go 1o sleep. If you are’ going to
make matches for Bride, we e shall never
have done till mor nin«r’ﬁ dawn, - If sho
could only hear you how wrathful she
would be!”

“ [ fear Gerald hath little chande of
luring that bright bird into his nest.
lhppy the man who wins that royal
heart of hers; but she hath disdained so
many that were worthy, 'tis uscless to
speenlate where and when she will fix
her choice.”

the: advoeales say. To sleep, to sleep,
my love, or Henry will. chide me well
i’ the roses are nnssnmﬁ om your cheek
in the morn.’

£ ES B ES sis

The ensuing morning ,howevcr Mary’

RN

« Now, Mary, your cause is ended, as .
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roses were deeper than ever. 'I'hothouse-
hold:was up-betimes, .uul Mass was said
in“the ruined church. - A far largor
crowd than could have be(,n conl.uncd
within its ruined walls wore gathored
in its vieinity. -1 said that lh valley
wus a lonely spot, and 1 said truly:
From’ \\']]LI1('b, then, did - they come
springing asif" from the carth, from far
and no‘n, from hidden nooks, froni holos
and corners, most trav ellmv tong miles
to reach the spot baretvot and in 'S8,
fusting and weary, old men and hltlu
Llnld.on weak women  and - cnreless-
hearted hm‘ i they came . over hill and
dale in the groy dawn of the Sunday
morning 1o the spot-always hallowed as
a place of pilgrimage, in: “the faint hope
of hearing a Mass (for most of' them
knew notring ot Father Igan's sarvival),
or at least tcllmw their lm*uls beside the
sculptured cm\s praying ftor the dead
who lay-in those green graves, obeying
the'silent behest of -the macmptmn on
one of the stone crosses: “ A prayer
for Maireduch, by whom was made {his
cross.’” AL least seven centuries had.run
thcn' course, and. Muiredach'a prayer
is daily gr anted. - Gieat was the | joy
nf the puoplc when' they found: a pnc~t
wisi there, that *Mass would he' said,
sermon preached, and L])Oac w ho desir ecl
it shri iven,
“AMass was said at an culv hom-' but.
.que into “the afternoon Father Jurrm
ras” confessing and communicating lhc
pcr)ple What recked they of the long
Just'? 1t was' their daily -portion,: T h(._)
were’ athirst: for the bhrcad of: hJ’c as
‘another crowd ware once before thcm
“n‘a desert place; and  touched: with a
outﬂowmﬂ from that Divine Heart whao
“Had +'compassion: on " the- muliitude be-
cause they had nothing to'eat. 'The
Jittle groupat the gray house wele busy
-all’ (Ll} in: winistesing, ias: best (hey
‘might, to the  most” pressing wants of
“theit numerows: and - fami~ hc(l( Zuests,
‘However, the) managed  to “have. time
“for! sundxy private (on(excnce\ “Henry
and Iiveleen discoursed together; and

-esti coniversation! Then, when ut 1ast
xl*.xthcr Bgan vas” hce, "his couneel
“wagy sought- by fivst ones #ndt-“then!aro-

ther, and at last it was’ decidod 't hit |

M'u) s welding should take place the
day“af'ter“the etpected carrival: of ‘the

hestAnd cds for mey!

O'Neill, nnd that immediately aftei the
ceremony ‘the wholb  party should sot
ott . for-Diogheda, 16 leave Eyeledn at
her cconvent, “and then to separato Ior
Lhcn-‘\"mom p.uhﬂ in h( ‘

CH. \P’[‘bl THI ST \'l I

A few days went quictly l:y,‘.m(( th(-
mmplo preparations for the great chuyyo
in the lite of the two sisters weroe o:mly
completeds: No trousseaun or.-crowd of
wedding piesents graeed this hridal of
the danghter of the noble l'!nu of -the
Gerallines.

News was veeeived of the ‘l])pl(m(,h
o the O'Neill; and the valley was peo-
pled with an enger crowd, whose shouts
of joy made the hills give: baek: their
echoes when the victorious general rodo
through their midst, bowingand smiling
grae u)u~lv to ull. e was aeeompt anied
by Gerald Mitzgerald, ‘the only- son of
Sir Take, a young and gallent oflicer of
his ownwrmy. His \Ll\ was to lie brief,
and he was delighted to hear of . the ar-

rangements “made during his-absence,
.uul (m]\ awniting hh' u'riv:xl Lo l)e cm‘-
ried out,

Sl am O\pcctmfr lldln"“s from my
Lord Nuncio,” said he, when the-little
party wlthcxcd avound’ him-in  eagor
C(mcl:lvc, tand [ imagine his wish will
be that advance towards Leinster.”

In the- presence of O'Neill, Mistress
Bride was moro subdued than her wont;
and it was with some diflidence that
she looked up-ai himgand. said, “ My
tord, may' 1 say somewhat LImL may
seem over-hold: ¢

“Say on, child,” replied thc (,lncl

looking down.on. herwith that wmmns;,
half- md thcholy smile Lh.\L lent sucha
charm to his.face. - =+ .70 .
o« T misdoubt Colonel ‘,]?rcstun,l” suid
Bride; “ that is, not I'only—for whatis
A maiden’s  opinion worth ?2—Dbut -any
father mizdoubts him, so do many of’ tho
IJc~l and truest friends of -our-cause.

O'Neill's face was grave dnd s.ul e

‘(lul not ansaver,
811- Lukeand: \I'uy had -a long-and éam- |

Henry: burst in, J* 1Lhel' you know
\\’hdt I thinlk on the sublcct Moo ehe
! gaid - Ger 'xld ‘.‘ -I
]mic the sight of" lnm RN
+ 8o much i forthie Judgmenit;ofionr
vnubh ~dear ifriend:: mdx(,lnct obsowed

bu"Luke. BIAN u.hu' rBgan: aman havo

:,u
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slower longues, hut, in truth)we .ave of
thesame..mind- as they;.and . now,
A'Neill, that you have: guined this, bril-
diantvictory, which hath:struck dismay
into; our_enemies, and placedt o mighty
power in your hiands, we hescech: thee
to: go - forward. - Do not . leave  Ulster.
Assume the ranf that sowell belongs to
you; as King, or at, lenst, Prinee, of Ul
stoer; dietate terms 1o Charles awhieh he
cannot disregard ;. and Lell the Supreme
Council, md, with all respect, the Lond
Nuncio himself, that you have aright
to rule whal you have won.”

A

'.,.
NL
N

; . ARWIAGE OF
' T I A S AR A

4 Never,” said ; Q'Neill,. ag; he started
to his feet, “never. (Ah ! my leal friend,,
do. not again:vex; my :soul -with words
like these;;God forefend. that I should
dream  of , porsonal, renown,. or.; set..a,
crown upon my; brow by. the; might;of
my.own arm, and not: by the consent of
my countrymen. . Fitzgerald, T am a
soldier'tg the cove ; ind a soldier’s first
and last duly is to obey. At the ox,
press - wish of:the: Holy! Fathe

dative lo the death., Ts: it that Preston
dgiuntrae?  Ieredit it nol: calwnny,js
oasy aspread. . Ife is.a brave general.
Haoi hath  no.overmuch. love for.me,
His true s but: what reck L of thas? T
am nowa steipling . who -must be fed on
sweetments,  Life is full of these  jurs
and tugng., IT the Couneil and my Tiord
Nuncio appoint him. to office over me, I
am ready to follow. - I came  hither for
my .country, not for myself’; for .my

country I winready to do, to die, to suft
fer, little reck 1 hy what meanns,  Iysit

'| gdyed at her feiend”

come hither T will' obey

n:'| quent thii“lip

not so, lveleen, my chitd 2 as he turned

o

MARY AND HENRY. ! © oo ool

with, 8 smile’ 'to Tveleen, whose “eyes’
were full of tears, * Remember your not’
ow.’ Fathei Titzsymons did discoitrse
to s at’ Brussels, and ‘{Hou; for ‘fear I
should forget’it, wert for' ever repeating
it'in ming ear ?” ‘Would thc soldict who
went forth to fight the battles' of his
fKing! and "Captain,’ Seekhimself and
his own'glory 7' Eveleen, T trow not.™ ™
“Rveleen' did jiot+ ansiwer’; -she * only

' i oyos ore sl

B [t g

t

1 it

AT B




142

THE. HARP.

No one spoke, and a loud knock at
the door in an instant after interrupted
them: A messenger had arrived .with
despatches for the O'Neill. THe drew
to the window to read them, and the
party sat waiting in silence till he should
speak’” again, '

He folded up the letters with s smile.

“The standards reached my lord
safely at Limerick,” he said, “and were
carried in procession thiough the town
to the Cathedial, and a solemn 2% Dewm
chanted.”

“Glory be to God,” burst from his
heavers, as they rose to their feet.

“ And, as 1 thought, my Lord bids
me proceed without delay to meet him.
He will convoke a national synod - to
meet at Waterford with all dispateh.
So to-morrow I must set forth - again,”
ended he; and turning with an  arch
smile to Henry, he said, ¢ IHenry, your
leave of absence is nearly up.”

This announcement dispersed the
party; the ladies at once disappeared.
Sir Luke muttered in Father Bgan's ear,
“Youll live to see the end of this,
Father; they do not- know how o use
him. He is the greatest mun amongst
them all. If he had the rule; Ireland
from end to end should be freein twelve
months from this.”

“ Hush, my friend,” said -the priest,
gently; ‘“ his noble words .anon struck
shame into my breast. Ie is in the
right,  Knowest thou not the words of
Holy Writ, ‘the obedient: man- shall
speak olevictm: e

It was the lovely dawn of a day in
midsdmmer. - Soft and balmy was the
air, bright the'sunshine, on the day that
rose for Mary Fitzgerald’s: bridal. No
wedding music woke the echoes, but the
“little birds carolled their sweetest song
as the fair bride, in her long white robe,

and covered with a'snowy veil, stood be-
fore the ruined altar for the solemn rite.

Beside her were Eveleen .and . Bride.
She clung to her father's ~arm as he led
her up the grass-g1own aisle and placed

her by the side of hernoble bridegroom.

A fair couple to behold, as the people
who were there in crowds averred. The

fine form, the open, gencrous face of the

bridegroom, the delicate [oveliness of the

bride, won prase loud and deep. .
Into the giddiest wedding throng the

words of Ioly Church sound with
solemn import. How much more in
the days of which we write? Yes, in
sickness and in health, for weal or for
wog, to share together peril; exile, death;
did Mary and Menry pledge themselves.

he Saerament is completed ; the ring
is on her hand; and now the Nuptial
Mass commences; they pray on, hand
in hand, beart lnit close to hedrt.  The
soft breeze waves the bride's hair, and
seems to breathe low warnings,

As Mary rose {rom her knees, su-
premely happy, the words that echoed
in her soul were, “the fashion of this
world passeth away.” '

The wedding breakfast, the Iast meal
which all the party should ever share
together in this world, was a marvel of
culinary skill on the part of Bride and
her handmaidens. Iiveleen had not been
suffered to have a hand in it.

“ Henry ought to have had a sonnet
of Lord Surrey by heart, Mary” ob-.
served the O'Neill, “ to recite on the
proud day when he hath wedded a ¢ fair
Geraldine.” Tow run the lines, Henry ?
Shame on thee that my memory serves
me better thun thine l—
¢ ‘Bright is her hue, and Geraldine she hight;

Her beanty of kind, her virtues from above ;

Happy:is he that can attain her love.*

Mary blushed beautifully at the com-
pliment, and her hand stole into that of
her-husband.  “Aht'my lord,” she said,
“would. that all the Geruldines were on
the right side!” : -

¢ Dost thou think, O’Neill,” enquired
TFather IBgan, *that there is any hope
of our gaining Kildare ?”

“ T fear not,” answered  the chief;
“our last endeavors proved fruitless.
Much, of course,depends on the turning
of. affnirs in lingland.
to the King; atleast, he doth not dis-
grace his blood by herding with these
cropped-cared, psalm-singing hypocrites
of the Parliament. And if they gain
the upperhand, which T misdoubt e
much they will; all the King’s adherents-
will be glad to seek our aid.”

Sir Lulke, on whose brow, since: the
night before, a settled cloud had gather-
ed, muttered in Bride’s ear, ©“ Yes, if we
have any aid left to give to them, and
do not waste our victories by submitting:
to the absurd orders of i set ot men who

Kildare is true -
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know no more about war than I do how
to fashion thy wimple.”

“Crerald,”  said the O"Neill, whoso
quick . ear ceught the unporb of Sir
Take's words,  you must redeem the
gloryofthe Goraldines in the Trish wmy.”

Gerald, sitting on' the other side of
Bride, w: " appar (,ntly quite absorbed in
attending to the wants of the fair and
capricions damsel. Af his chief's call
he started to his feet and exelaimed :

The Geraldines, the Gernldines
*Iis nigh n thousand years,

Since “mid the Tusean Vineyards,
Bright flashed their battle spears ;

When Capet seized the erown of France,
Their iron shields were known

And their sabre dint straek terror
On the banks of the Garonne.

But never since, nor thence till now,
Hus talsehoaol or disgrace, -

Been seen to goil l*\ugemld’s plume
Or mantle in his face.

Tveleen and Mary turned a tearful,
and loving glance on their darling
brother.

“Grod grant, youmay prove the words
true my Gerald,” said the chief affec-
Lionately, and inno doubting tone, “and
now. L -thinl .we-must :to_horse, time
wears on, a parting cup {viends, a speedy
meeting .1gnn, if" so God wills, and free-
dom for S Erin?

“Amen,” responded all, in tones of
gravivy seldom heard at a wedding feast,
and showing  well how dccply thcn'
hearts were engaged in-the cause : then
came farewells, The chief and his body-
guard were the first to depart, but Ger-
ald had leave to go with his father, and
escort fiveleen to her Convent.

When, however, the “wedding party
set forth, Hemey O Neill of'comsc guard-
ing his br ide, Gerald secmed to look
upon it as his exclusive and imperative
duty to control the vagaries of the steed
thai bore.mistress Br ide.

Into her sympathetic ear he poured
his hatred of Preston, his feavs of future
‘treachery; but did not fail to paint in
“glowing colors, the. happy fature in
store for Treland at the end of tho war.
Bride listened with an attention very
“unwonted for her, and Mary confided to
" Henry her prospects for Bride and Ger-
ald, and lier belief that her calculations

3

were not- far wrong; and so the ht,tle‘

p'u't.y journeyed on.
(To-be contmucd)

T0 THE IRISH AT HOME.
Oh, stay at home in your benuleous land,
Nor tempt the gioom and danger,

The storm-king's wrath, or fnithiless hand
Of the cold, unfcclln{, stranger.

Why fly from an isle o malchless fair?
A land of song and story !

When Lhedustof‘millmm is mingling there
That shine in immortal glory i

"Mong the em’rald bills of yonrisland green,
There are homes to the heart cndedrmg,

Where beauty crowns each charmingscene,
In your own long suflering Erin.

And Heaven flings down her golden light
O'er !h(. graves of the m.ntyx ' trae-

\’]lo In.n cly died for the cause of right,
Bequeathing that canse to you-men.

Can yon leave for ever the fairy dells,
Bught viles and to“onn" mountaing,

The magic lakes, and holy \\eIL,
Creen bowers and gushing fountaing?

Can you tear your hearts from the sacred
isle,
Where the patriot dead are sleeping,
From¢a clmu. moresweet thana mothcr 8
¢mile.”
Whose future is in your keeping?

Is there nolove leftin your big heﬂrts now,
That you fly from her in -sorrow ?

With the ban.of slavery on Ler brow,
Nor wait for the ‘comitg morrow?

When freedom’s gleam, like the morning’s
beam,
Shall to light and right. restore her,
Dispelling the night oft hel dismal dream,
As the sunburst rises oer her.

lg Cling on to her breast, as the ivy clings,

T the shades of her faded sp.lendor-
Like the bubbling brooks, und crystal
springs,
That flow round her heart so tender.

As your fathers clung, ’mid worse than
death,
Through long years of desolation,
Cling'ye'to her cause, , and her spotless
f.ntll,
Despite hell’s worst Lemplntlon!

He who pretends to great sensibility

towards men, and yet h.lb no focling for
the high ob]ccts of religion, no heart to
qdmn‘ and adore the ulclt Father of
the universe, has reason to distrust the.
truth and delicacy of his sensibility. .

Man, in his lughest carthly glory, is

‘but a reed floating on the stream of”
time, and . forced to follow cvely new

-direction of the current.
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“ENGLAND'S GREATEST QUIIN

e .

“ England’s greatest Queen” was un-
doubtedly « termagant.  Whe: blood of
the Tudors ran in her veins and Tudor
blood ran hot and heavy. Iven her
panegyrists ackuowledge that Elizabeth
Tudor swore like a trooper; and many
a gentle maid of honor felt the full foree
~of the same Elizabeth’s most royal arm
on the slightest pretext.  We have
evidence ot the one in the records of
her interview with the Master of Gray
and Sir Robert Melville; and of the
other in the celebrafed seandal letter
extant in Murdin’s State. Papers, and
which was so unjustly charged (o the
gentle Mary Queen of Scots.

The perfidious Greay had heen sent by
his royal master—Scotland’s King and
Mary’s son,—together with Sir Robert
Aelville to ask merey for the unfortu-
nate Queen of Scots, whose only crime
was her right of suceession to the throne
‘of Bngland. Blizabeth’s answer to the
cry for merey uttered by .a loving son
for a beloved and much injured mother,
was an oath.  When in order to propiti-
ate her, Gray further proposed that the
unfortunate - Mary should give up her
right of succession to the English throne,
so that the hopes of the Catholics might
be cut off, Klizabeth’s answer pristled
with oaths. - The Master of Gray hus
himself -described the interview, and
certainly, short though it is, it affords
us a sample of right royal swcaring.‘
Tlizabeth pretended not to understand
the import of the proposition, when
Leicester explained, that it simply
meant, that the King of Scots should be
-put in his mother’s place. - ¢ Is that so ?”
.exclaimed “ England’s greatest Queen”
avith a loud voice and terrible oath,
“ Get rid of one and have a worse in her
place. By God’s passion! that were to
cut my own throat”” And a little later
she added “no! by God! he shall never
be “in that place.” This undoubtedly
swas right royal swearing and after the
most “approved Tudor fashion.” But
Blizabeth had learnt it from her royal
father, and had proved only too apt'a
scholar. S : !

The scandal letter in the State papers
:8hews . conclusively  the weight “and
Strength of the royal arm.' - This . cele-

brated letter which doublless (clumsily
though it was concucted) was the prox-
imate ‘cause of Mary’s death  accuses
Blizabeth~—of having broken the finger
of'one of her waiting maids and of after-
wards (rying to make her courtiers be-
lieve that it was done by the fall of a
chaudelier and—of" having cut another
of her attendants acress the hand with
a knite. These royal “pleasantries”
must have heen truly edifying to the
young ladies of gentle blood and tender
years whose profit or misfortune it whs
to be maids of honor to the Tudor
Queen.

As this celebrated lelter gives us an
insight into Blizabeth's character in
more ways than one, and as it refers to
one of Llizabelth’s most dastardly acts,
it will be well to look at it more close-
Iy. I'hat Llizabeth would never have
allowed her cousin to be put to death if
she had been left to the. promptings of
her better feelings, is, we think, certain.
But Blizabeth had passions which were
casily aroused and which when aroused
were ungovernable.  Beyond this, she
had around her courtiers more unprin-
cipled than the most untamed savages.
To these men, as well as to Elizabeth, the
gentle Queen of Scots was an object of the
most unxious alarm. They knew woll
the Tudor lion that lurked ever in the
royal breast of their irritable and jealous
mistress. Phis lion they knew when and
how to arouse, what wonder then, thas
this celebrated and terribly insidious
letter appeared on the scenes just at the
opportune moment. It iy written in
French, but not in Mary’s well known
hand, nor does any copy exist in her
‘hand-writing. = Tt:details with provok-
ing minuteness a variety of scandals,
which would appear to have been in
cirenlation against Queen Blizabeth in
her own court—just tuch things in fwet
as few women would.forgive another
for repeating. -Tow insidiously the let-
ter was devised may be seen from the
fact that the scandals contained in it,
are affirmed to. have been repeated
to the captive Queen by the Coun-
tess of Shrewsbury. This woman was -
a malignant ' gossip and -intriguante, and
during the Jife of her firgt husband had
been ‘one of Elizabeth's bed-chamber
women, of all positions the most likely
wherein  to ‘obtain  postession of the
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seandals sheis supposed todetail.  Her
hatred for the Queen of Scots—her hus-
band's royal charge—tho feelings: of
distrust with which the Queen of Seots
regarded her, were hoth well known' to
Blizabeth,  All these things gave plaus-
ibility to the idex wished (o be convey-
ed, that the unfortunate Queen in a mo-
ment of irritation or distrast had songhi,
by inditing this letter to destroy her
great enemy's eredit with the Hnglish
Queen.

'That Mary ever departed so far from
the charncter of a ehristian gentiewoman
as to commit to paper the things con-
tringd in this document, no one fiumil-
ine with the pure wnd delicate style of
her authentic letters will for 1 moment
believe, nov was Mary so deplorably ig-
norant as notb (o be aware that the re-
tailer of scandad ix invarinbly more an
object of dislike even than the orvigin-
ator, - And yet every sentenco of the
tetter was .uliqu devised for the ovi-

~dent purpose of ircitating  Ilizabeth

oslumb!y aguainst ludy Shr cwshur y bt
in vewlity against Mary herself; who
would néver have had ihe folly 1o in-
form . her too jealocs rival * rhat tidy
Shrewsbury  had by a book of divin-
ation” (Blizabeth was well known to he
excessively superstitions) “in her pos-
session predicted that lizabeth would
very ‘soon be-cut off by a violent death
and Mary wonld succeed to the throne.'”
Such information as this was only fur-
nishing Elizabeth with @ more cogent
excuse for putiing her rival to death
wi hout delay.  'The lefter as a whole
will not bear insertion ; it contains very
offensive observations on Klizabeth's per-
gon, constitution and conduet, which ol
servations are there affirmed to have
heen made by l.l(ly Shrewsbury, together
with .a repetition of - much indelicate
gossip touching her majesty’s * intimacy
with Simier llmplompo(cxm wy of Fran-
cis dukeof Anjou, with Anjou himself
and with . Fflatton, whilst the notorious
amours of Klizabeth with Leicester are

uo where alluded to.  Phis omission of

the amours’of Lieicester and the prom-
inence given to those of Hatton, Licices-

“ter’s per srsonal riv: i, go far to clear M: wy

from."tho disgrace of having \vnucn
this letter, and as far-to fix.the guilt on
Leicester or some of his party: Leices-
tex awas. justly regarded by Mary Queen

of Scots ns one of her bitterest enemics,
1e i3 always mentioned ag such in her
letters to her friends, and if this nolori-
ous letter had been penned by her sho
would searcely have omitted his nome.
On the other hand Blizabeth's "well
known vanity and sell love ave skillully
and only oo decply wounded hy the in-
formation that Jatton *“had been at
times so thoroughly ashamed of the pub-
lic demonstrations of  hier majesty’s
fonduess, that he was constrained o ve-
give.”  Conld woman’s (and such a wo-
man's) vanity have been more deeply
fncernted 7 Allusion is nlzo made to o
love quavreel between “ the virgin Queen”
and Hatton about certain gold buttons
on his dress on “which occatsion he de-
parted out of her presence in a fit of
anger; that she sent Killigrew after
him In areat haste and hestowed a bufiet
ot her messenger beeause he came back
without him, and that she pensioned
another gentlerman with three hundred
& year for bringing her news of Ilatton’s
retiirn; that when the suid Hatton
might - have  contracted  an - itlustrious
marTi 1ge he dared not for fear of offend-
ing hL,I" and for the same cause the

earl of Oxford was afraid of appearing

on good terms with his own wife; - that
lady Shrewshury had advised her (the
Quecen: of SLO»\) lnughing excessive-
Iy ab the same time, to place her son on
the list of her nm;e~1y~ lovers, for she
wis o vain and had such a lnnh opinion
of her own beauty that she funcied her-
self into some heavenly goddess and ‘if
she took it into her head might casily
be persuaded to entertain the youtaful
king of Scots as one of her qutota, that
no \l.\L(uy wis too absurd for her to re-
ceive, for those about her were accus-
tometd to tell her, “ that they could not
look full upon her b(,cuwc her-face was,
resplendent as the sun” and. that the
countess of Shrewsbury declared that
she and lady Lennox never dared look

al ench other tor fear of bursting out.

laughing when in Blizabetl’s presence
IJLL use of her aflectation, adding that
nothing in-the world would mduce her

(lmmhtcr Talbot to hold any office near:
her md]esty s person for fear she should.

in one of her furzes treat her as she had
done her cousin Suul.unorc whose: tmuer'
she had broken and then tried to. m.xl\o.

her courtiers: bélieve that- 1L was done
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by the fall of a ehandelicr; «that sho had
cut another of her attendants across the
hand with a knife, and  that her ladies
were aceustomed to mimie and #iake
the Queen oft” for the amusementof their
waiting-women; and above all that lady
Shrewsbury  had  asserted’  that the
Queen’s illness proceeded from an at-
tempt to heal the disease in her log,
with many other vemurks egually vex-
atious.

That this letter is the work of some
human fiend, is too evident. it is to be
taken as a tene picture of ¢ Bngland's
virgin Queen” it ean only be coneluded,
that thongh her reign was glorious her
morals were abominable.  What wonder
if after this letter and the selithumilia-
tion it must have inflicted, © Englnd's
areatest Queen ' was led to listen to the
insidious whisper of the Master of Gray,
“ Mortua non mordet.” A dead woman
cannot hite.”

Modern philosophy with the inimit.
able Darwin maintains, that the “evolv-
ed man” has browght with him from
his beasthood the passions of the various
animals through which he has passed,
which is only a return to the old crror
of metempsyeosis, If it were trug, it
would account for the tiger traits. in
Blizabeth’s disposition. When we con-
sider that previous to Mary's death the
Duke of Guise had oftered to give up
his sons as hostages for the security of
Queen Blizabeth against any further
plots‘from the Catholic party provided
Mary were spared; and when we re-
member her joke immediately after her
signing of the death warrant, as vecord-
ed by Davison, one of the shrewd cus-
todians of the unfortunate Mary—that
he should forthwith go and tell Mr.
Secretary Walsingham, being then sick
in ‘his house in London, because the
grief thercof would go near to kill him
outright,” we cannot but conclude that
she, whom men call ©“ good Queen Bess”
had lurking within her that which be-
longed (whether by evolution or involu-
tion) to the atmosphere of the jungle.

The idea of ridding herself .of -her
royal captive by private murder appears
to have taken a powerful hold of Bliza-
heth's mind for the last eight days of
Mary’s life. That she had even provid-
-ed ‘herself with agents (one of whom,

, Wingfield, she mentioned. by name)

“who were ready to undertako " tho
deed ” is certain from her own admis-
sion.  But the “niceness' as sho ox-
pressed it ©of those precious fellows,”
Paulet and Drury, who had the custody
of* Mary's person, frustrated her design.
IHowever Ilizabeth might lunent that
“amongst the thousands who professed
to be attached 1o heras a sovercign, not
one would spare her the painful task of
dipping her hands in the blood of n
sister queen ' —— bowevér she might
complain to Davison of  Sir. Amias
Pantet and others “that might have
cased  her ot this  Lurden "-—neithor
Drury nor Paulet felt inclined to easo

their royal mistress of . her  burden
that she - might in her turn eiso

them ot their lives, in order {o shift the
blame, in the eyes of her subjects and
posterity, fromroyal to ignobleshoulders

Tow plain’y and earnestly Bitzabeth
urged the private murder of*her unfor-

tanate vietim, may be fearnt from a pri-

vate ofticial letter written by the two
seeretaries Walsingham and Davison to
Mary's keepers—Iaulet and Dremvy. It
begins :

¢ After our hearty . commendations,
we find by aspeceh lately made by Her
Majesty that she does note inyou both, a
lack of that eare and zeal for her servico
that she looketh for at your hands,;in
that you have not in all this time (of
yourselves withont other provocation)
{found oul some way of shortening the life
of the Seot’s Queen, &e.”  And again—

“And therefore she taketh it most
unkindly that men  professing that
love towards her that you do, should in
a kind of sort, by lack of discharging
your duties cast the burden upon her,
knowing as you do her indisposition to
shed blood especially of one of* that sex
and quality, and so near her in blood, as
that queen (the queen of Scots) is.” .

This letter reveals o disgraceful stato
of things. “ Englund’s greatest queen ”
wishes her vival's death, noris she par-
ticular how it is compassed; it may be
by sword or fire or poison, it may be
after due warning and. after earnest
prayer,’or it may be when unsuspectod
and when the victim isleast prepared
to meot her God. She notes in those
who might have doneall or any of those
things (““ of themselves -without provo-
cation ). ¢“a lack of that care and zeal
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for her service that she looketh for at| #hold them asof her merc and most gra-
their hands.” -~ Sir. Amias Panlet and Siv | “ cious favour, and do not desire to on-
Drue Drury who do not believe in mur-| “ joy them but with her Highness’” good
der unless it be official, and who doubt- | “liking. - But &od forbid I should malke
less have some slight regard for leeping | © shipwreck of my conscience, or leave o
theiv heads upon their shoulders, arce | “ great a blot to my poor posterity asto
glothful and wicked servants.  Where is | ¢ shed blood without law or warrant.”
the zeafous cup of poison ? or the eager \\_’hu_tcvcr Eliz:tbc(h might bq, _Sir
bub stealthy dagger ? or il needs be, the Amias Panlet was evidently a Cln'lstmn
incendinry torch sacrificing 1 nobie cas- | and an honorable man. I B.
tle rather than that an innocent woman's )
life should not be shortened ? Why |  Morau Invuuexce~—The influence of
wait for royal wareants ? or even for ] a good example is far-reaching ; for onr
hints 2 Why not, of themselves, do that } experience and conflicts with the world
which she wishes done, but would not lead us st times to indulge misanthropic
for one moment that the world should | sentiments, and charge wll men with
be able o say she did 7 You know, 8ir | scilish and impure motives.  The play
Amias, her vight royal “indisposition to | of pride, prejudice and passion, and the
shed blood ; "and yet how royally but | eagerness manifested by the great ma-
seeretly withal she would rejoice if it jority of men-to advanee their own in-
wis shed, Why not then spare her the | Lerests, Of'_'-(”’ ’_”f “'0, expense bl others,
prin and give her the pleasure? O, and in violation Qi the go.](lcn rule,
most slack and pusillanimony of castel- | cause ux Lo ook with suspicion on the
lans! why not, of yowrselves, without|best intents of others.”  Arrogance,
any promptings from the gentle Rliza. | hy pocrisy, treachery and violence, every
Leth—why nol, of yourselves, become (he | day outrage, 1ill we are almost disposed
zealons tools of royal villainy by devis- [ L0 distrust haman: nature, and bgcome
ing some way of shortening the lite of  disconraged.  But amid all. thae is sad
Scotland’s queen ? You ‘might get 2 and disheartening in this .busy, n0isy.
halter, but would gain an-altar. ’ world, now and then there is presented
But the gentle Blizabeth veckoned | to usa life of' such uniform virtue, that
without her host. It Leicestor coun-|we recognize in itia charactor . that
gelled his royal mistress (o “send the | brings hope for Lhc])crfg:ctdcvclopment
apotheeary notb the executioner. Lt | and ultimate regencration of our race.
thinigs -he done with deceney.”  (Alas, | Such characters are precious, and such
what decency!)  Sir Amins Paulet was | examples should be held up to the
not going to be the apothecary. “His ve- | world for its admiration and imitation;
fusal is couched in ‘the language of a | they should he smatched from oblivion
nobie and much injured man. and treasured in the hearts and thonghts
Sir- Amias Paulet to Secretary Wal- {of all who are in process of forming
singham :— habits and maturing character.
#8ir—Your letters of yesterday,
“coming to my hands this presont day,
¢ at five past meridian, I would not fai),
“aceording to your dircction to return
“my answer with all possible speed,
“which I shall deliver to you with
“greal griel and  Dbitterness of ‘mind,
“in that L am so unhappy as living to
“gee this unhappy day, in which Jam
“required by direction of my most Gra-
- clous Sovereign to do an act which God
“and the law forbiddeth."  (Whatdo you
think of that Queen Bess?)
“My goods and my life are at her Ma-
# josty’'s disposition and, I am ready to
“Jose . them ‘next: morrow, if it shall
“please! her acknowledging :that T do

FUAVEY.

LoveLisess.—What constitutes true
loveliness ?  Not the polished brow, the
gandy dress, nor the show and parade
of fushionable life. A woman may have
all the oulward marks of beauty, and 1
yeb not possess a lovely character. It
is the benevolent disposition, the kind ’
acts, and the Christian deportment. - It @~
isin the heart, where meekness, truth,
affection, humility are found, where we
look for loveliness; nor:do we look in
vain.© The woman who ecan soothe. the
aching heart, smooth the wrinkled brow,
alleviate the anguish of the mind, and
pour the balm of  consolation in “the
wounded breast, possesses, in an eminent
degtee, true loveliness of character.

»
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THE FUTURE OF TILS TRISIL .
PEOPLE.
) - v

The history of the Irish people is,
without doubt or exception, the stran-
gest and saddest narrative of  human
suffering and of’ national woe that is
written on the page of time.

“Itis a history which records how a gen-
erous and 2 noble people were enslaved
by cruel and unjust laws; how for cen-
turies they were east down by a perse-
cution unexampled in the annals of inan-
kind: how their free-born natures, from
generation to generation, spurned the
yoke which oppressed them @ and Iastly
how they are now winning back thewr
independence, and taking their place
once more among the free and enlight-
ened nutinns of the workd,  Sach is the
history of Irclamd, which, even though
largely made up ol persceutions, ol pro-
scriptions, of massncres, is, nevertheless,

- destitute neither of interest nor import-

ance.  Ifor it it records the unsuceessful
struggles, . the blighted hopas, the mis-
fortuncs ofa people, it also records their
virtues, patriotism and their magnani-
niity. No people have passed through
such an ordeal of suttering, or have borne
up.with greater energy and  fortitude
against the misery, the misfortune and
the oppression, which, through all ages
of their history, seem to have been their
sad- and only inheritance.  But, not-
withstanding the heavy hand which has
hitherto oppressed them, their faith and
their traditions remain unbroken, and
their social and national characteristics
are unimpaired.  Other nations and
peoples in evil days, either through their
own wickedness or through persecution,
Jave forgotten, have forfeited everything
venerable, holy and worthy of remem-
brance in _their history—their religion,
their identity, théir traditions, and their
glory have all undergone a change, or
have totally perished ; but the faith, the
lite, the hopes, the aspirations. of the
Irish people have ever been the same.
They are as unchangeable, as indestruct-
ible, as immortal as the race. No
people have such love for frrecdom and
for country, such vitality, such physical
hardihood, such persistence and force of
character, such reverence for past.tradi-
tions and associations. It was these char-

acteristics that sustained” them in tho
ordeal through which they have passed.
The Poles for oxample, dark and gloomy
as their history has been, have not suf
fered so much for their country as the
lrish; and yot their love'y land, the
homae of so . many saints and warriors,
has been torn asunder, and their nation-
ality east to the winds, The Gaels of
Scotland and the Saxons of Lngland,
when the fivst wave of religious perse-
cution broke against them fell away
from the faith which Augustine and
Columba first planted on their shores.
But Irelund, unlike Poland, still belongs
to her childeen.  Irish  nationality
is  neither dewd wor  dormant:  but,
having  survived  the crucllest laws
ever cnacted by homan malice, it isat
this hour morve active, nmore powerfut,
more elastic than at any former period,
Lnlike the Saxon also und the Gael, who
have trampled and still trample upon
the religion of their forefuthers, it is
the glory and happiness of the Irish
people to enjoy the blessings of a faith
from ‘which .they huve never fallen
away,

It may he said of the Irish that no
people are so ancient and so young:
they are old in their faith, in their civil-
isation, in their misfortuncs; they e
young-in their hopes of a happy future.
The frish are ever hopeful, ever san-
guine, ever on the watch for happier
times; no disappointments, no mistor-
tunes,” can crush  the power of hope
within them. Throughout the long
and dreary desert of their history hope
pictured to their fancy visions of sunny
lunds that awaited them in the distance.
But for hope which never forsook them
even when all else had departed, they
might have perished in the wilderness.
But now the desert, which during so
many long ages was the scenc of their
bondage, is crossed, and already they
have caught one faint though. real
glimpse of  the Land: of Promise, no
longer are their hopes the vain creation
of u distorted fancy; they are hopes
which the aspeet of the times has called
into existence, and which are sooner «r
later to be fulfilled. © And - as their
country; so long overshadowed ~and
eclipsed.by the greatness of other.mna-
tions, is now locming out from the glogmn
of ages, the question- naturally ariscs;
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what wilk be the ‘destiny of' the lrish
people? heir carcer has been so im-
mediately linked - with misfortunes in
the past that, were it not for the success
erowning the labors, mental and ma-
terial, of the Irish race all the world
over, uy well as the bright prospects
opening upon those whose lot is castin
the “old comntry,” it would jndeed he
dificult, to anticipate a happier state of
things in'the future,  But cvents of al-
most daily occurrence econvinee us that
the long night of their Lhondage is fast
passing away.  Already the morning
has come; it s stillin the gray of the
dawng but it is fust brightening into a
glorious noon,

" Pwo hundred years ago, when the
Trish, instead of winning for themselves
distinction abroad, were writhing under
heartless persecution at home, few
would have ventured to anticipate for
tht great old people the great.destiny
which now awaits them in every nation
of the carth. Bub the fact is now patent
to all.-- Pheir power, growing into
strength every day, is felt.and recog-
nised.  Spread over the vast continents
of America and Australia, over the Brit-
ish: colonies, in Asia.and Africa, they
are to ‘be found fighting manfully and
successfully the great battle of life, win-
ning woalth and distinction for them-
selves and’ glory for-their native -land.
In literature and science, in arts and
arms, in statemanship and eloquence, in
all those serious industries which form
the great occupation of mankind—agri-
culture, manufactures and commerce—
they have few superiors, Besides thelarge
numbers of them who have attained to
‘eminence at the bar, in the senate, and
in literature there are millions of exiled
Irishmen scattored ovor the vast. plains
of America-who, by their industry are,
under Heaven,- destined to become the
‘dominant power in the New World.
In the British = colonies, . scabtered
over -the. globe; - they -are, in like
manner, -taking possession . of ‘the soil,
awhenee ‘they. cannot be. exterminated
by alegalised system of oppression. Itis
their own. . They hold it by no uncer-
tain tenuie. “They enjoy all the advan-
tages of proprictorship; They enjoy: too
'the fruits of thieir. industry. .-And these
advantages:it. were idle-for them to -ox-
peet in Ireland. - Under such cireum-

slances as these, so different fyom those
underwhicl their Jathers were . com-
pelied Lo drag out their: existence, the
Irish people. live. and prosper. They
have every incentive which . conld be
supplied. by nature and circumstances
to stimulate their-industry. IFor their
groat physical. strength  and | hardi-
hood and. power of “endurance they

are famed all the word over. They -

possess, as we have just rearked, every
fucility and advantage necessary to- the
proper management of the soil. - Added
to these is the molive and by no
means - an insignifiecant one, of tho. re-
membrance of their past- grievances in
Ireland, which will, doubtless, so influ-
ence their industry, us to prevent. the
recurrence of simili misfortunes.

In Treland, also, the old people have
cast, off their clining, and have entered
upon their young cureer with hope and
contidence in the future. The penal laws
have gone their way, and religious
ascendency has gone, and the Anglican
lestablishment has gone ; all have faded
away drom the face of Ireland like
vagour in the noonday sun. They know
that they arve nol forgotien, that some-
thing has been done to mitigate. their
grievances, and that they may yet live
and prosper in the dear old land.. And
they are also aware that without Home
Rule Ireland never can be— o

“ The first flower of the earth
Abd first gem of the sea”’ o
"~ Yet they look forward . with the hope
that ere long willdawn upon them anew
era in the history of. their country, as

bright as the past has been ‘sad and

gloomy. ‘

The great work which is the crowning

glory of Irish existence, for which they

deserve the grateful and lasting remem-

branee of posterity, is the powerful aid -

they have rendered in' christian times
to religion, humanity and civilization.
The children-of “Aaron were not more

the Levites of the Old Daw thanare the
children of Brin. the Levites -of the:
New.  To preserve inviolate the mes-

sage handed down to them from- Apos-
tolic..times, they abandoned. everything
that. humanity. holds. dear—country,
friends and, the.;inducements which  the

world holds;out to learning and genius;

nay, more, they were subjected to cvery
species’ of persccution, which, as. we

)
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have alveady said, had no pavallel in the
annals - ‘of human wickedness and
tyranny, But notwithstanding the
penal chaing that enslaved: them for
centuries, the divine commission en-
trusted -to them has been nobly fulfilled.
The sacred fire over which they were
appointed to watch, they have never
guffered to be extinguished; no sooner
was it kindled in [refand by St. Patrick,
than they carvied the sacred flame into
every country in Iiurope. When Col-
umbus discovered a continent on the
other side of the Atlantic, they bore
the same holy fire to the shores of the
New World, Since then, they have pene-
trated the country to its remotest
depths, and made its mountains, its
deserts and forests resound with the
tidings of Redemption; everywhere
they haveerected the Cross on the ruins
of idolatry and superstition.  Aund this
work they are still carrying on guietly,
steadfastly and triumphantly, animated
with a hope in the Power that directs
them that no carthly adversities can
overcome.

When we congider what they have
suffered for, and what they have done

“to disseminate the biessings of religion,

we cannot but think that they are the
people specially chosen by Providence
to preach His gospel to the nations of
the earth. Active and energetic, zeal-
ous and eloguent, passionately attached
1o the ancient faith, and inured in its
Lehalf to the most intolerable crueltics,
the Irish people are” well fitted by na-
ture and circumstances to carry on the
great work of evangelisation in the fu-
ture - with as glorious results £s in the
past.  May their futare be all their san-
guine natures can desire! -
M.W.C

Upper Wakefield.

Bvery degree of guilt, incorred by
vielding te temptation,: tends to debase
the mind; and to weaken the generous
and benevolent - principles of human
nature. S 3

Were we to survey the chambers: of
sickness and distress, we should often
find them peopled with the vietimg of
intemperance and sensuality, and with
the children of vicious indolence and
sloth:

PIUS THE GOOD.

Ar—“ Q’Doxxent Asool”

BY REV. T. A, BUTLEKR, AUTHOR OF ‘¢ THE IRISH
ON THE PRAIRIES.

Lift up your voices in glad jubilation,
Children of earth, wheresoever ye dwell}
Send the glad summouns from nation to nation,
Over the ocean with thunderous swellt

Down from the mountains” height,
Up trom the valleys bright,
Out where the forests for ages have stood—
Seud forih the gladsome sonnd
All this great ;ﬁohe around—
Honor and glory to Pius the Good !

Ring oui the bells in a million of steeples,
Strike the great organs in numberless
shrines—
Q! for an angel to marshal the peoples,
And “cirele the globe with their glittering
lines!
Princes and Kings of earih, -
Maidens of royal birth,
Peasants who boast not nobility’s blood—
All all in Faith allied,
Spread the greay pean wide—
Honor and glory to Pius the Good !

Like the wild waves of the hoisterous Ocean
Roll’d the ‘great troubles that ‘Pius -has
known!—
Like a great rock ’midst the billows’ com-
motion . .
Stood he, unchang’d and undaunted, alone!
Tempests might roll and roar,
Rush from each savage shore,
Darken the face of the silvery tlood,
But ’neath Jehovah's smile
Stood our great Pope the while—
Honor and glory to Pius the Good !

Father of nations! though tyrants oppress
thee
Brightly the snow on thy forehead appears!
Hundreds of millions of subjects will bless
thee,
Millions will love thee in joy and in tears,.
Soft be thy setting sun— :
Blest when thy work is done—
Honor’d and lov’d where thy Kingdom has
stood.
Over the nation’s breast,
North, South, and Bast and West,
Honor and glory to Pius the Good {-

- From ™ our cngernossk to grasp, we
strangle and destroy pleasure. ‘
A temperate spirit, and moderate -ex-
pectations, are excellent safeguards of
thletmind, in this uncertain and changing
state. , : :
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THE OODONNELLS
GLEN COTTAGE.

A TALE OF THE FAMINE YEARS IN IRELAND,
By D. P, CONYNGHAM, LLD,

Author of *“ Sherman’s March through the South,”
“The liish Brigade and its Campaigns,”
¢ Sarsfield: or, The Last Great Struggle
for Ireland,” cte., ete.

(Continued).

There is another matter ,{oo, of equal
importance, which is taling decper root
among the landocrney . of reland—1 re-
fer to the principle of amalgamating
small farms. This appears now to be
the fuvourite puanacen for lrelund's
grievances. A notion has gone abroad
that small firms ave injurious to the
material wealth of the country.  This,
to a certain extent, might be truc of a
great commercial country like Bngland,
but, if persisted in, will prove the ruin
Treland.

The landlords unthinkingly foltow{he
advice and example of politienl econom-
ists, without reflecting how far this will
bewetit the country at large.. ‘The poet
was wiser than these writers when he
asserted— '
feWhere wealth accumulntes, men decay.”

Large farms are unfavorable to the
increase of population ; but increase of
population is favorable to the growth of
liberty. intelligence, and prosperity.

In England it has ‘been found that
the poor hive inereased in misery as
farms have increased in size. If this be
Arue of a commercial country like Bnp-
land, how much more so must it ke of
an agrieultural one like Treland, -

- The smaller the firms, the more food

must be raised, and consequently the
more employment given. The humble
agriculturist of a few acres—if he be
but protecied by law—might ‘be as
happy and independent as the man with
hundreds. ‘

T'be increase of furms tend to convert
arable land into pasture, and thereby
diminigh the means of etiployment and
“the increase of wholesome food, for be it
known:that the complement of -land re-
quired " to grow corn for six or’ cight
men -would not grow animal food for
one man.’ PR ‘

The quantity and quality of food has
great influence on the inerease of the
peasantey and their physical develop-
ment, »

T'his accounts for the appearance and
comparative independence of the Irish
peasant previous to the famine years.

Until the failare of the potatoe crop,
a wholesome and nuteitious food was
cusily procured; population naturally
increased, and a  certain prosperity
veigned among the peasantry, despite
the many cruel evictions and extortions
practised by the landlocds.

I'say to you, landlords of Ireland, if
you fuvor the increase of furms, you are
ruining your country, you arc ruining
the peasuntry—debarring  him  from
any right. or enjoyment in the soil
which gave him birth. ~Ave there no
philanthropists among you to come
forth in defence of the poor man’s rights?
It is not in haman nature to seek mis-
ery. Weall strive for happiness; yet
the Trish peasunt, the most laborious
and patient under God’s sun, pines in
misery in his own native soil—a soil
teeming with abundance, fruitful as
God's 1dden. Mis existence, indeed, is
miserable.  Ife meets no love, no'sym-
pathy from those hound to protect him.
Sackled  and nursed amidst filsh and
poverty, embrowned with the constant

smolke that recks around his chimney-

less cabin, covered over with rags, and
fed sparingly, and often with unwhole-
some food, he still grows to manhood,
strong, stalworth, and impulsive, What
would he be if he were nurtured “and
reared as he should be? But no, he is
looked upon as an inecambrance in’ tho
land which he loves so dearly. Better
for him, poor fellow ! that he had no
existence at all than to live onto sce
his life one bitter strife of nnrequited
toil, with hope and encrgy crushed in
his hreast—his wife, with love and " joy
torn from her heart, droop and pine,
and his babes, born to their father’s in-

heritance of strife and “misery, more ob- -

jeets of ‘sufferance ; for the will of the
landlord or agent may hurl them' from
their wretched home to a more wretch-
ed fate still, namely, to die heside some
ditch, or to prolong this miserable-life

amidst the moral loprosy and contagion

of a poorhouse. . ‘ ‘
- Landlords' of Ircland, ‘will you do

i e iy




‘152 s fI{T,,I[AI\I’

uotlmw for the poov? Avistacracy of
hcl.md will you do noLhnw for them ?
Think of their, patience iheir virtugs,
their wants, and  their fruitful loxls

s—thinlk. of' all these~—thimk  how the
Jdove and tenderness of their lives are
chilled and overborne by a system of

negleel and exelusiveness. I was going
to say oppression—that is fast oxter-
minating the hapless peasantry.  Land-
Tords! encourage small farms’ give the
poor man his Tittle gavden to Gl give
him an interest in the soil that will
give him wholesome remunerative em-
plovmun for his wife and  children;
malke him feel that he is @ man, that v on
and the laws ave his )loloqmn, that he
can safely enjoy .1ll] these  domestic
lmpo enjovments, and gushing aftee-
tions that enoble owr nature. Do all
thiz, and vou not only render a” moral
benetit to society at large, but yon
make your fellow-creature h appy and in-
depondun thereby discharging  vour
duty both to God amd man.” Léave
aside all scetavian feclings, look upon
the peasant as an unfm(lln.ltt, brother,
re ‘1("]1 to him the hand of friendship .md

fellowship, and, believe me, he will re-

pay you with gratitude and csteem.. :
We beg.our Je\doxs to accompany us

to a select’ little party given by the

amiable Mrs. Thrifty, lnlhtl(‘\s of the

) ——pooxhome

Mrs. Thrifty was a plump, tidy, good-
1001\mrr little woman. . She, always had

“a smile on her pouting lips for her . su-

~periors in office, though .the poor
“devils under her clml'(m asserted that no
‘them she was the essence of vinega

She was particularly gracious to thc
master of the. house, whq was & good-
looking young. man of about t}mt,_y
who - h‘id rephced her dear husband,
:who was master before him, but who
'had taken it into his head to tale too
‘much spiritual comfort, and to malke
his exit from the scene of his useful
labors, Some’ s(l_‘," that Mrs., Thrifty
"did not bestow "all her gracious smiles
upon him, that she tl'e'ltcd him to more
of the qc1d than the honey of matrimony,
and that in order to kill care he killed
‘himself. Mrs. Thrifty ' fretted . and
fumed 4 good deal af’ter his death., . She
~was continually crying and bemoaning
‘the good man for A tlme. Perhaps her
.conscience smote. her., Howevel, i she

“dear, denr husband.”

b(. ane, \\'Qndumll\' u,('onulul to lxol'
{ 1

itk - Alloy the \ppom(mcnb of thé Fnbw

master,

A bright five hi: wed in Mrs, T hrifty's
comfortabile. little - vooin Wothe round
table glistened with glasses and deegant-
ers, ind  four’ wix eandlés - hirned
ln'ightl‘\ o Mas, Pheifty sab-at the fire
inan easy-chair;  she “continually
smoothed down her nice lace  collar
and her new -bhombazine; she then cast
a wisttul look at the door, as if anxious-
Iy expeeting some ane. A preuty little
¢hild of about two years old twadidled
about, The child tell upon the earpet
and beganto ery. ¥ llold your tongue,
or 111 throw you infothe five,” said she,
rudely snatehing up the child, * Tlush,
pet, darling, love, don't ery ;- that'y it;
there’s a Tump of sngar, said she in
soothing tones, but loud enongh to reach
tho cars of - Mr, Tomking, the mastier,
whom she heard opening the door,

AR MrsPhrifty,” said - M 'Tom-
king, “awhat ails the poor dear?”

“She just got a fall, Mr. Tomlkins.
Pray, sitdown, Vs nothing, for it was
only upon the carpet: but then F'm so
alarmed lest anything should happen to
this only pledge of Alh_(,mon left by -my
Flere Mrs. Thrift
ty an her handkerchict to her eyes.

“What o loving, affectionate body
she is,”" thought Mr. Tomkins. . .

“ Poor pel—that's it; be quict now.
There's a (lfn'lmm Mix a "l‘lSS of punch,

‘Mr. Tomkins

Mr. ’J‘omlum did so, .m(l ml.\ed ono
for Mrs. '_l‘lnlfw to0.”!

“ A, 1 won "t t.\ke it 'l‘omluns, it
sickens me.’ : L
. “ Do, please, m‘\.\m, “for me. ]'Lis
the fnatl have ever asked you;" . and
Mr. Tomkins pushed his chairover near
the widow, I suppose to urge her..
Mrs. ’l‘hmf‘Ly at length consented..

¢ “Do:you. know, M. ’J‘omkms, _said
Lhe widow, 1 don’ t know, have I acted
prudently in asking a f‘c\\ friends_hero
to-night? for my dear man’is (lcnd no

-more_than six months; but. then; you

‘and L were so long under the same zoof :
discharging smnl'n' _duties, Lhnt I

,thoucrht 1t too bad w1thout m\ltmrr you

to « cup, of tea. Fiil another, gans, My

.TOmkms. Besules, it'is 5o lonely to be
.alone, without aify one to speak to,only

t}ns dear little pet,” and she fell to kiss-
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ing. the slumbeying
horcLeconldn't; live ‘lb all.” .

L TLs,. indeed; too - b l(l " gaid . Ml‘.
Tomking, tossing ofl his pmwh, and edy:
ing his chair nearer Lo, the widow, €41
am often. templed to spend an gvening
with you.in this nice.quiet room, Isn't
it ccomfortable ?” and  Mro Tomkins
looked, ovidently; well pleased, : nbout
the cheertul reom. 111 tell you .what,
Mes, ‘Mheifty, it would he agrecuble, to
spondane eveniug here, and we such
near . neighbors, unl) the voice of \lln~
der,ithe voice ol slandor, Mes, Thrifty.”

Mro Tomkins was waxing eloguent,
for he hind empticd his thivd glass:

S he people are very talkative,, M
Tomking; but who'd mind theiv talk,
who'd mind their tallk? Mustn’t people
live and. enjoy themseives, M lom-
kins?" ‘ o

SPhats ttue ma’am,” said My o
king, and he gave zomething that ve-

(,lnl(l., M Only 101-

sounded like - kiss o Mes. Theifty,
which made her Dlush and toss. her
hend.

2 0h, ho Mr. Tomkinsg, don't do that
again see, you have wakened the ¢hild,
lLUall my d‘uluur; -sl(‘(,p now, pet.”

: “l-.n it lovely,” said M. ’l‘oml\ms,
running his - hand through the silken
hair,of “the child. |

v “Ah‘ no, Mr. Tomkins \t-s not. . Ilsh-
ionable, you know—it’s rude.” -

S What, curly hair not fushionable ?
W hy L never-saw 'lll\'Llhll"‘ 50 beauti-
ful.”

“Ah! bul, I mcunt-——no nutter.
indeed lovely. :
ren %

S P'hslon.ud\' p.xssnomtcly ma'am,
TI'd give- the world to. be the father of
Lh.u lovcl) child, to have her nestle con-
h(lmtrly inmy bx cast, to have her little
silken head rosting againgt my . Losonn,
Lo have her eall me f'utl\or to have her
pre m,hnfr about me like a litile. clicrub,
Ahl \[m. Theifvy, that, -indeed, would
be. llvm«r in love and h.\ppmc» ,

i Stop, slop, said she, ¥ there is spme
one coming.” " In fact  Mrs. ’L‘hr(l) 5
guest:. were.a ~cmblm<r L

s Mrs. Thrifey)s. “llc%s . ware: lnfrhl)

].L is
J\.H. you fond of ehild-

‘ ])10‘1\0(1 iwith:, ever ytlnnrr.  They:. were
delighted ;i so .much’ s, . indecd,: leL
they.did: notjquit.- unm .xbout ,L\vclv
o'clock. They were:.all. . ;gone, oxcept

Mx‘v Ly kams, who .g,eemo_J a8:ifbent on’

saying something, for-he lmd ane arm
around  Mrs, 'J‘lm“) 5 waist, and, the
other iresting upan..the dable,, | ... ..

« Who's. there 27 said ..M. 'l‘hnﬂy,
as a rap came to the door. o

Sl ma'am ;L want to.see you.” .

4 Come in Lln,n Well:what.do : you
wanl- 2" :

S Nothing,  ma’ "am, only lh.u, Nc“y
Sutlivan’s son x.s_dymg and she's malk-
ing suelian uproar to get to himy; and
he. says Che'd die asy if h(, suw lnu" "

«\Well did any oné ever hewr the like,”
suid - Mres, P lnlllv, raising her cyes m
surprise, “to think tha t “eould 450 and
admit her now and lL the men's ward
too ? it is pxoml\m'r

« 105 seandalous I said M Tomkins,
sympathetically.
SWell, madin, what'HT do 77 said

the nuese, hesttatingly. :

“Go about your business, and il she
persist, let her be focked up. Why, there
are 50 many dying now, if we were to
mind th(,m we uml(l nt gob 0 moment’s
sleep.”

“Why (lon [ §0u go?"

i lesc . sir, lhuc 15 another. man
dying and he's calling. for the priest.”

“ ]’ncst now, indeed. - What ‘o nice
hout it would be to rattle up a;priest.
Leu him hold till morning if' he likes."
e mesure the priest would come 1[
sentfor; . ’d go myself, sir.’

. “ Doasyon xebnd woman; and, mind
you, lo-morrow \\'I“ be board day. . Tet
the stirabout be made thick and strong.”

“ Yes, \ir Cun't we do anything ,i'o_l_'
them, sir? o

u \on have "OL your answer, woman,
go about your “business.”

“How will we stand Lhem? A\len ¢
they apest P said. Mesi Thrifty; as she
empticd a glass of wine to (,ompo»(, het
nerves, "

“They are pxm 0I\|l10 ; thcy are sure
to’ tuke it iuto thoir, hcud\ to die at night,
as if to veX people,” suid Mr. T ml\m-
as'if the poor: wirelehéa hi d 4 'choiie of
dying when they -liked ; an’ “Mr. Tom-
kins drank- oft'n glass of punch to kccp
Mrs. Theifty” (-ompany e

As Lam about to 'tale’ lenve of! Mr.
Tomkins ‘and Mrs.. Thrifty, [ might as
awell state. that -Mre. Pomkins.: in-: his
warmth offeeling: and.deepi -admivation
of the:child, poppcd the.question):which
vMN.’L‘h\'xﬁy, after isome bashinl -objec-

sesitiTs e,
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tions, aceepted, to the great joy of M.
Tomkins, who swore he was the happi-
est manin Christendom, but had sufli-
cient time- to regret his rashness after-
wards,

The following day was board day.
Lovd Clearall was in the chair, and M,
Ellis sat beside him. - There was a good
sprinkling of guardians, most of' whom
scemed there for no other earthly pur-
pose but to nod an assent {o evervthing
Lowd Clearall said and did.  The -clerk
read the minutes; the deaths for the
week were sixty-three,

“ Tdeclare,” whispered Tiord Clearvall
to Mr, Bllis, © that's a grand thing., At
that rate the house will be soon empty,
and the rates down to a trifie.”

“fMrae, my Jord, true” veplied Mr.
Ellis.

How do you provide coffins Mr.
Tomkins 2" said his lordship.

“Can’t get them, my lord. We had
to get a hinged bottom put to a strong
coffin, and drop them into the grave”

“Well, there's asaving in that. Now
for the clerk’s estimate of the rates.”

“ Here it is my lord,” said the clerk.,

“Ah! by this I see that. the rate
on my property is twelve shillings in
the pound, and we are after paying four,
How is this?” .

“Why, my lord the influx of poor,
from your division is very large: with.
in the last fortnight it has been over a
hundred ; and you know ‘the rate is
struck according to the number in the
house.”
© It is enormous,” said Mr. Ellis.

“It's confiseation. Sce, it's but one
shilling upon the carl’s property,” said
Tord Clearall, flinging down the sheet.
o %It is the fruit of your evictions,”
thought many a guardian there, but had
not the courage to express it.

CHAPTER XXVIII
FRANK BIDS FAREWELL T0 THE OLD HOUSE

AND HIS MOTHER'S' GRAVE—A SCENE—

NELLY SULLIVAN GIVES HER BENEDIC-

TION TO MR. ELLIS—TIE SEPARATION—

TUE EMIGRANT Sulip. ‘

After the. eviction of their family,
Frank made his sister acquainted with
‘his. resolution of ‘going “to America.
‘Though she keenly felt the separation,
still, she saw that.there was no other

course open for him, and, like a noblo
girl that she was, she sacrificed her own
feelings to his interest. Sho could not
bear to see him, the edueated, high-
minded youth, become a laborer in a
land where there was no reward of toil ;
it was better that he should go.

Mary Cahill aceompanied the O'Down-
nells to their poor home; she vowed
that she’d never leave them, and to their
remonstrances that they couldn’t give
her hire, she indignuntly replied that
she did not want it She even refused to
marry James Cormack until the O'Don-
nells would be somchow settled in the
world.

< Do you-think, James;” said she to
Liim, “ that 1 would jeave the old gentle-
man that was alwayz so kind to me,
and the dear young lady, in trouble. No,
Jumes, i I'm worth havin’ you musi
wait for mel”

Frank had made his little prepar-
ations. e engaged a steerage passage
in 1 ship bound from Corlk, in order
to leave all the means he could to his
father and sister. A few days before
his departure ‘he went to visit the old
‘house. It looked desgolate -indeed; the
aates and doors were all torn away, and
that home, that so often resounded with
mirth and festive greeting—that home
of his childhood, where himself and his
sisters often ‘played, where he often
nestled in love upon his father and
‘mother's knecs, where he hoped to spend
his manhood and his declining years in
peace—wis now one heap of ruins.

e wept like a child on the spot
where his motlier died.  Tle went from
houge to house taking leave of-cach as
he would with an old familiar friend.
He then went to his mother’s grave.

“ 0O mother ! :mother ! he passionate-
Iy exclaimed, as he stood over her grave,
“T am going to leave you forever, for-
ever; and who will mind your grave?
Perhaps it may be desecrated like those
around me. O mother! I wish I were
with you, for my heart is full of grief,
and my life of hitterness. Good, kind’
mother, look down upon me with pity
and watceh over your unfortunate child!
O mother! mother!” ‘and in his wild
"paroxysm of grief he: threw himself up-
on:the grave, and wept bitter tears. e
remained thus halfunconscious for some

time, until roused by a voice behind,



THE HARP. 155

“Please sthand up, Misther FFrank;”
said the voice. *“ Shure therois p(.oplc
have leave to weep as well as you.™

“Who are you 7

“ Musha, then you ought to know me;
butb people are so ch.m«re(l they don’t
kknow one another at .lll, at all,”

“Oh! is this Mrs. Sullivan? Poor
wonin ! what hus brought you here

“Oh! not much. - Shure it is no dif-
erence about the poor. The Lord be
praised, we are kicked and bufteted
about like dogs. Do you know, Misther
Franlk, but. L often think is there a° God
atall toallowthe poor to be trampled on?

“ Don’t sny that, don’t say (hat. - Sce
all the Lord llnnsgli suflfered, and did
not muarmur,

“Ihat's true, sie: but then misery-—
and God knows we have enough of it—
makes persons beside thomsclvus, but
come dml I'll show yow what brought
me here)

Frank followed her to the end of the
old abbey, and there he saw anold tat-

" tered cloak thrown over some ohject.
Franl stood beside her while shestooped
down and raised up the covering, reveal-
Jing the ghastly features of a cor pse.

Frank stepped back and shuddered.

“No wonder that you should start,
Misther Frank; no wonder ng all; f‘m-
my bouchal-bawn - is  much changed,
Och! och! mavrone! they kilt, they
kilt him. - They -would uot let his
mother that suckled him near him to

“ close his cyes or hear his dying prayer!
and -they feasting and eating “all the
time. So, al.\mm. you were the di ling
boy; but they murthured you, and
they d throw you in a hole like a dog.
:Oh'! they wonld; they would, the sav-
agoes; but I stole him away to lay him
in holy ground,” and she knelt at the
head of the cor pseand swayed her body
to and fro.

“God, help us!” said Frank, cover-
ing his (‘,yLS with his hands.

%0 God, help us! Asthore machree,
_shure you'rein heaven; but they kilt
you. . They hunted us out of the cabin,
and then refused us worlk since we
wouldn't sell our souls.  But you arein
heaven, alanna; they can't touch you
-now."”

~ 1 had bettel- get a spade to make 1
grave for him,” said Frank, leaning hlS
hand upou her shoulder.

“ Do, and God bless you! But sthop,
1}l send the gaflors for one.”

Two  emaciated '.wretched-looking
children soon returned tottering -under
the weight of a spade and shovel. Ifrank
stripped off and dug a grave, and then
helped the mother {o lay the hody in it.
Irank commenced to shovel in the
carth.

“ Lieave these big stones aside, Misther
Feank : they might hurt him: and - let
me settle the clonk about him, for fear
ul'his eyes.  Shure, ulter bringing him
seven miles upon my back, the laste 1'd
bury him tinderly.”

IFranke closed up and nicely sodded
the grave, and while the widow was
shedding bitter tears over her only son,
he went over to take leave of his
molhern grave,

w uewcll molhcr!” snid he; ¢ fare-
well, and wateh over me and protect
me.”

“Well,” said he {o Mrs. Sullivan, on
his return, “where do you mean to go
now ?" '

“1 am shure I dunna whcm——any
place at all; - God's will be done.”

“Come with me then.”

Frank togk them to his. old “home.

{There was a small out-house, with the

door on, and the voof partly up. He lit
a fire in a corner, and drew some of the
dry thateh and made a bed ; he then
brought in a bundle of sticks.

“That's all L. can’ do now, ma'am,”
said Frank; “and here is a :lnllm«r I
have no more about me; 80 Lo and gel,
something to eat.”

« God bloss you! I hadn’ t a bit since:
morning.”

The children crouched around the
fire, and the mother went to the next
village, a distance of two. miles or more,
for hread..

The duy was sharp fnd cold, and the
evening set in with sleet and snow, as
Nelly Sullivan proceeded upon her: er-
rand. . On her return, her way lay part-
ly by Mr. Ellis's. As she was passing
thourrh ~a grove, near the house,
which was a kind of ple'xsurc-(rround
and espeeially . reserved for thcfannly,
Mr. Ellis crossed her. path.

“How dare you come this way?”
said he, shaking her by the shoulder.’

“Hal hal  hat? she - exclaimed ;
“how dare I.indeed.. IIow d'u'e I tres—
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pass on Mr Bllis’s landathal camo' here
a pauper himself;: “thalevicted half the
country, and- sent them to ‘die inithe
poor- housa,-or-tho diteh: snde, that mur-
thured Mrs: O’Donnell: = v'nl hal ha!l
that's not bad. .

SiWoman, l)c"()nel” shoule(l \h' l‘lhs
foaming with rage, “or:T'1) Jot -this dog
tear you to picees,” and he pointed to a
lm-r'e mastift’ that was near him.

L€ Qeh 1. mavrone, that's little {o what
you could do. Shme ‘you tossed me
‘out of my eabin; heeanse T wouldn'
send my clnl(hon to ‘Mr. Sly's. school.
Och! what a minister-he is,  Faith; it's
‘he' that's tachin® Miss. Lizzic nicely.
The devil take the whole lot of ¥Yey yo
have brought ruin and misery and: sta-

sation upon us. ~Shure it is only to day
I buried my darling ho_) that y¢ mur-
dhered.” )

u \\Jelch " ‘.ml Mr.EHis, € he off'1”
and he shoved: her \1olonlh i she fell,
and in his rage ho u\cd his Ioot to lud\
her.

“That’s it, do it,” she exclmmcd, as
she: threw herself upon her knees.  May
the curse: of the’ widow and orphan
follow you! may the blood of the mur-
thered ~ery-to heaveni for vengeance!

‘may your death be sudder, without one

o plty you: or-close VOU]’ cyes! may

’you dio’wilh curses apon your lips! and,

may thc dom ]1(,]\ np Yyour blood' nm_y

4 Stop, you old beld'lmc your d———(l
moqi\n‘ug 7 said \\Ir “Ellis, 1unou% Wth
‘passion. :

¢ You have ‘:hown htLle merey to
man ;' imay God show you .\sllttle \f.\)
thc curse ” :

“ Well, this might stop you,” Jl](] he
‘struck. her awith. hisclenched fist.
~The: blood- flowed from :lier-nose and
mouth, and she fell insensible. - 1When

‘shic ‘recovered she nvas .alone, and i‘the
»(Ln kness ‘of the night' was setling iny:
L.l cowld anid: dry,? said- shc, o lf'I‘

could rgeysome: water;” -and’ the.ipoor

ereature: cxepb to a‘stredm’ near’her:: ¢

A fter-di inking some, she tried.to" .ot
v morsel of:the: bread shc was -carrying
-toither orphans, + The snow -and: slect

were falling fast; rmd'she crcpt under the

“Ehelter ofia treo: T T N 1

A9 1Es Yery owlds=—eowld, so. it is} and

I'm getting so. wedknand’ iny cyos’me

~gettin dim, rand slhie Wrapped her tat-

tered:gnrménts aronnd herand fell into
w Jeind of stupor:+: 1t:commenced {stiow-
ing and freezing by timos; ‘and so intensé
wis the cold, and so weals was she/from
fatigue: “and liunger, that shei never
awoke from that’ stupm' Some “days
afterwards her body was discovered in a
crouching position by M. Eilis himself.
I1"he had conscience at allhow must he
have-felt then? ‘ X
The children 1'em'nned at - the. tuc
wondering whatwas keeping ‘““mu immy.!
4 Afar y’ said the-youngest; “1'm so
weale Tean't seo; I don't know what’s
keeping mammy,’™ and 'she bu:m to
ery: :
“ Don’ L ery,” said 1;]1'0 other, “ but
come near me,” and they crouched to-
gether nnd elasped their arms aronnd
Cheir necks, and shortly fell asleeps The
dry thateh around .them shortly -took
fire, their clothes 1it up,-and they awoke
screaming with pain and tervor. Their
erics and shricks were drowned: by the
hissing flames, for the bed and roof were
now all on fire.- - he cabin.shortly -fell
in, -hurying them in its. tuing; ! even
their charréd remains (oulcl scncclv bc .
recognised.”.
Frank laving - hm\hod his llttlc ar-
rangements, wunL to pay aparting v
to Iis unele and to Alice. - The: old mian
seemed bewildered; at one time implor-
ing him not t9° lc-wc him; again, advis-
ing him to.go. ~Irunk fodred hig pavt-
m" with. Aliee. moro’ than ‘any: -other.
'J‘hourrh ‘he resolved  tor appeair cabm,
still it was’ not easy for him tloischool
‘himself into a resigned: kind of indifler-
enee, when ithe heart was overflowing,
when he was:to part from-one he Jovel
50 well, perhapsforever. It wasal '50ft,
calm:evening - “for+ the. season—one: 01'
those v onmgs {that-seehr: to herald in
the spring. -As Frank, thomrlntful and
gloomy enough,  appro: ached - Mr.
Maher's; he passed by the little. summer-
house where they - Apentimany: a-happy
hour together.:- Tliere,in-that old: tryst-
ing s])ot, satAlice; ‘hhe Jlooked' pnle,
antl: hericyestwere ! rod fromiiieeping,
{They swerealone,-and - Frank was scated
heside hory: dnspln" Jer-dittler handvin
this owne - Thou ghtheiv hearts were full,
they were silent, She “rested her. hcad
saponahis: bosom ;= her -breathi and ~hev
-§illeysithair . :fanned ihis’, rehieeks; s their
hearts beat and:throbbed-in runison:s!
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HeeAlicd, love ! siid hc‘, “ how wnldl)
ymu- little hoavt throbs -

- Doex-ity Frank,  docs JL? Oh ! I m
sure it does.”

S Yes,love, - WIIL it lchL Llu.s way
forime whon: I'm fae away 7%

“She looked softly into his face, as
much as (o say, “ Do you doubt it ?

S Oh L n,wlll, it will, love.  Alice do
you know that, next to my God,; L love
you, Sweet girl, 1 conld almost adore
you. Oh!l Ilfc indecd, would he so
burdensome to me now, that'1 fear- |
would be reckless of it, indeed, were T
notcheered  with the hope of  one
day clasping you to my bosom, my own
darling wife.  For you Ull toil and
win wenlth and fame—all, all tor you;
for, oh'your love will be a powerful
:‘tlmn.m to cheer mo . through life’s
battle. ~Yes, while supported by it, 1
must win—1 must succeed.”

-Alice sobbed and-Jooked into his face,
and her peachy cheele pressed against
his,

SAD D Alice! Alice!” said he again,
“how can I ieave you ?” )

Frank; T don’t know. Couldn’t you
stay? Wouldn't we be ]mppy Lorrethcr
anyway 77

S L ean’t bey it ean l, be, Alice. - Oh,
fet me be - man, again. . 'Oh, love, -1
would almost as soon lose the chanee of
heaven as lose the-hope-of one day call-
ing youw mine; and )(,L 1 must go, for I
coulil notl. bring you ‘into pO\'elLy or i
struggle with “Uhe world. No, F'll' go
and win wealth;and i T l\\'c in five
yoars I will return. = Be: Luth‘ul, Alice.
Liet not any false rumors’ shake' your
confidence in me; forif L were to re-
turn and find you the bride of another,
oh'!t what would wealth or fame he to
me then?’ No, I would seck a grave in
some (mu«rn and? :

“[Frank,” said she, mnlclly “(lo yoir
doubt my love? If ol y0111~b11(le, I
will:be the bride of* heaven.” ’

14 God bless you.. You know ]ovc is-
guspicious. + We foar ‘to purt- with: o
costly 'gem when once we- “possess it

B Weﬂ welly! said she, trying te smile,
“Tipr omise you  will sfind: Lhe gem fas’

pur ¢ as“whenyou parted with it.”. Now*

“letius godin.l You mustiseé my ﬁxther‘-

and: Iand my-brother! willigo" over as’

far: ds your uncle’s. With you! oo
: There is-no: need-ofdeseribingsto -our.

Tvish readers* Prank’s” sepaition: from'!
‘his fumily, for theve ave - few - hut:
have met with such’ berenvéments: < To

his denr sister ~he promised 1o write
regularly; and to send her-maney if he:
could. Nothing affected him so much
as tho childish 1mbeg ility of"his father.

As he kigsed him and wept in hlq ar m‘i,

Hw old man said—

Where are -youn . going, .l.< ranle ?
Won‘(,- you come : back soon, and bring
your mother. Surce My, Llhs  won't
turn us out of the house.”

“ I'm going away, father, for good.”

“ Ave you ? God bless you, hoy! bul
come back soon, and mind bring your
mother; it's time for her to come home.”

Tfeanle and his fellow-passengers were
carried down on a steamer from Cork
to where the ship-lay at anchor in the
bay. . The scene on board the emigrant
ship was new to him. Kvery one wus
busily engaged: hauling. on board his
Juggage. or stowing  it. away in
some safe eorncr, The cabin passen--
wers sauntered aboul with, their hands
stufied in their pockels and with an air
of no small consequence..: The young
were fast making nequaintances with
the ‘fair belles that- accompanied them,:
and were—or whit mhounts to the sime
thing—aflected to be smitten with their
hugrlnn;r eyes and ruby lips.” Some "of
the deck passengers. were . keeping
watch over their bundles, that looked, .
with their winding sheets around Lhcm,
ag il waiting for interment; whilst:
others that had no edll,hlvwroocls to.
trouble . them, .were s.umtexm«r‘ about
listlessly w:ttchln(r the scene.

Here sat a poor: old man, - with lus
wife and three or four (,]uld]en around -
him-—the latest vietims:of Trish. land-
tordism. In another place a - evazed
mother is giving her blessing and - part-
ingradvice to her.only son ‘or daughter:
Hom is aman with an oak stick'in 1115
hand and-a’ small ‘box of* earth with -
fow shamrocks in it,-taken {rom bchind?
the -old houseat home.- He -closely-
presses them under:his arm as a mother
would ~her aftviglited: child:-* Huddled
in:groups were poor infitm! men, with::
their heartsi-toor seared lo:ery, wand.
wcopnw women and wonderxuw rchild-1
rén..: They all look:fondly townrds that
land that they loved so well-:that-land.i




;
x
|
;

1
]
;

158 THE

HARP.

that gave them birth, but denied them
bread. . ,

I tell you what, you can read the his-
tory of lreland’s wrongs in the stern
necessity that urges on her children,
and the deep love that binds them to
the soil in the groups that throng the
decle of an emigrant ship. .l.ndcul, it is
Ireland in miniature.

The steamer that brought down the
passengers, and their i» ionds now leaves.
What a parting ! There is weeping, and
sobs, and wild eries of agony. Pro-
mises are made never to be Tulfilled,
hopes entertained never to be realized,
Tond parents are torn from their child-
ren.  Friends shed mutual tears in each
other’s embrace; they know they part
to meet no more, except beyond the
grave. Lovers arc separated.  The
steamer now moves off, hats and hand-
kerchiefs wave, friends leaning over the
side of the departing vessel converse
for the last time. At last their views
are. lost in the distance, and parents,
«children; and friends part to meet n2
more on carth.

CHAPTER XXIX.

"THE PLOT THICKENS—THE ELOPEMENT—
THE CORMACKS ENTRAPPED;—MURDER
OF MR, ELLIS—ARREST OF THE COR-
MACKS—THE TRIAL.

Mr. Ellis and Hugh Pembert were
alone in the office.

“So this young hot-headed O'Donnell
has left the country? That’s an easé,
anyway,” said My 1ltis.

“Tdinna ken that makes things the
safer. You see, people canna stop speak-
ing; but I'mna going to tell all they
say.”

“IWhy, Hugh, what are they say-
,n",?l! .

“Weel, it's na concern of mine. 1
often told you that youdinna look to your
ain fdmily Why, maun, it's on every
one's tongue that Mr. Sly is fond of
Lizzie. 1'm telling 'you so this good

,spell but you dinna believe me. \'ow

it’s as well get them married at once.”

Can it be that he thus presumes up-
on my friendship to steal the affections
of my child? No, it cannot’ be, and
if even 'so, Hugh, she might meet a
worse match. 1 don't want riches; I
have enough.”

“Weol, as you like, sir.  But you
dinna ken that he is no minister at all,
but a Bible-reader, and Mr. Steen is his
own brother.”

“ Impassible, Hugh, impossible! 1If
[ thought so, I'd hunt him out of the
house.  No donht himself and Tizzie
have been thrown ai me this timo back.
Any letters?"  This was addressed toa
servant with the post-bag.

“Yes, sir.”

After reading ono letter, his hrows
knit together and a dark scowl erossed
his face.

“Read that,” said he, flinging tho
letter to Hugh. <Tugh read

Priovy, Mareh 1st.

“ Dear Sir,

“1 have reason to believe that
Mr. Sly, who is, I fear, bringing your
name into disrepute by his uacharitable
interference with the rights of his poor
fellow-Chiristians, is not a minister; he's
merely a Bible-reader, and was expelled
from C on account of some acts
not consistent with the calling of an ex-
pounder ot the word of God. . Tt is cur-
venily reported that he's about forming
an alliance with your family. As a
Christian minister, I mention this that
yvou may make all due inquiries’ about
him. Begging that you'll keep this
communication private,

1 am, dear sir, -
s “C. Ssrrn.”

“Weel,” said Hugh, handing back-
the letter, “ just as.1 “said.”

“ Damnation! but he shall leavo my
houso this instant.”

Mz, Ellis arose in a boilng passion and
passed to the drawing-room, where My,
Sly and Lszzie were seated together en-
joying a pleasant chat.

“Viper! wretch I shouted Mr. Tllis,
shaking his hand at Mr. Sly, “ have you
come into my house to roh me of my
child ; ‘but no—be off at once!”

I Wil] not detail the stormy scene that
ensued. - Despite of Lizzie's tears and
entreaties, Mr. Sly got but that day to
make .u'ranfremcnt,a for his ceparturo.

Lizzie was- beside herself. How

could she partfrom her dear; gentlo Mr.

Sly ? - She went to Hugh, who was her.
confidant of [ate. " She. tcld him  that
Mr, Sly wanted her to- elope. THugh
encouraged her, telling her that -her.
father would relent after a few days;
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and as sho was an only child, he could
not part with her.  In fact he toolk such
an interest in her, that he made all the
arrangements for their elopement,

Next morning, when Mr, Bllis was
apprised of lizzie's elopement, he
stormed and raved; for notlwithstand-
ing-all his wickedness, ho was deeply
altached to her ~

He upbraided himself with his preci-
pitaney, and ordered his ear o follow
them to Dublin, for he learned that
they had taken the train from the next
town for Dublin,

Hugh Pembert now saw all his plans
crowned with success. e knew that
Lizzie and Mr. Sly were gone direct to

Scotland, for soit was concocted. 11

Mr: Bllis weére out of the wiy, he was
in poscession of his large property, and
who could dispute his right? e
would take good care that Lizzie would
not.  Nelly Cormack had heen expelled
from Mr. Bllis's, and was living with
some charitabie neighbors. The Cor-
matcks were often heard o vow revenge
upon Mr. Ellis for the eviction of the
O'Donnells:and the seduction of :their
sister; everything combined to throw
the murder upon “them.

Blinded as he was by his avarice, he

shuddered at the crime of shedding
his uncle’s blood ; it was a frightful
deed; but then, property was at stale];
now was his time or never; no, he
conldn't recede. Since his  uncle's
departure he drank deeply, as if to
smother his conseience with deep pota-
tions. :
. On the fonrth day, he got a letter from
his uncle, saying that he would return
the next day; tohave the car meet him,
for he would go heme by the evening
train; that ho got no aceount of the
fugitives. Jach time he read ‘this let-
ter he drank off' a glass of spirits, until
+his eyes glaved and his brain veeled.

He rang the bell.

“Tell Burkem' to come up to me,”
gaid he to the servant,

“Weel, Burkem,” said he, as the lat-
ter made his appearance, ““read: that,
‘maun.” . '

“Xsee,” said Mr. Burkem, coolly re-
turning the letter. o

“ Weel, maun, what do you say "

- “Whatever you like, Mr. Hugh.”
“I dinna, maun, to.say anything;

s

hut here’s twenty pounds,” and he flung
hini the note. '

“1 understand,” said Burlkem, putt-
ing the money into his pocket. - Theso
fools: the Cormacks got a loan of my
long gun to shoot rabbils; they might
wiant il for some other business; how-
ever, I'll watch them.” ]

“ Do, do.  Ye cunnu say 1 told you to
do anything. Na, na! Ilere, drinlk,”
and he shoved the glass towafds him,

Burkem drank oft the liquer.

“Phat's o maun,” said the other, fill-
ing oul a tumbler full of the raw liquid
and drinking it ofl.

«Phat')l do, Burkem, that'll do. Go.
T'wish the devil had him. 1{ the job
were done, 'l manage him,” muilered
Iugh, as Burkem closed the door after
him.

“1a, ha, ha! Tl have my revenge
upon the Cormacks, and 1M1 keep a
serew npon Hughy, and make him fork
out for the job. Nota bad beginning
ihis,” snid he, looking at the twenty-
pound noto.

In the evening, Mr. Burkem went
over to AMrs, Cormaclk’s, for he had.
managed o keep upon friendly terms
with them; not only- that, but- to be
looked upon as a benefuetor; for when
Nelly Cormack was: driven from Mr.
Ilis's, he got her comfortable lodgings,
and supplied her with money, for she
indignantly refused - taking any *from
Mr. Kllis. ‘

Had the Cormacks known that Burk-
em was the agent of Mr, Bllis, in giving .
money to Nelly, and that he paid him-
sell well for his trouble, they would not
have csteemed him so highly. Ar.-
Bitis had some love for her, and now
that she was diseavded by her friends,
he did not wish that she would . want.

“(od save all here,” said Barkem as
he entered the cotlage. } ,

“@God save you kindly, My, _Bm'kem.;l
take a seat; and whatnewshave you?
said Mrs. Cormaclk, placing a seat before
him, S ;
“Musha ! not much, ma'am, Sorra a
tidings the master gos of Lizzie or that
other sly. chap. I know he was never
any great things; hewas always putt-.
ing the master up to badpess.” M.
Hugh didn't like him at all either.

«Sorra a loss he is but for the colleen,
God help ber. - I fear she has made a
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thorny bed for herself; and they say she
wasn't the worst, iv lot alone.”

“Mrue for you, ma'am.  The ivorst of
them would be bcttcx' but for bud ad-
visers.’

“That's true for you, Mr. Burkem.
But tell me,” and-she whispered into
his ear, though there was no one present
but a little girl, for the two Cormacks
were ouL—" tell me, when did you sce
Nelly ?” and the poor mother rubbed
her eyes. .

“ Only a few days ago, ma'am.  She's
brave and strong; and do you know,
now as Miss Lizzie is gone, for she was
the worst against her, I think the mas-
ter will marey her.”

“ Whist; God send it.” .

“ Not a lie in it.  Says he to me the
other morning before he went, ¢ Burkem,
[ know sorrow and trouble now, and I
will try and recompense any one 1 have
caused them to. IFaix, ma’am, |
shouldn’t be surprised 1(‘ you all got
back your places again.’

“God send it! God send it!” said
Myrs, Cormack, piously 1"using her eyes
towards heaven:

~“Where are the boys, ma’am ?” said
he, after a pause.

T think they went over in the even-
ing to see ‘poor Mr. O’Donncli. He's
very ill since since Frank went.”

Burkem knit his: brows, and a darlk
cloud passed over his face. - :

“Will you tell them, ma’am, that I
have ‘good news for them:. Alr. Pem-
bert'sent them word that he would in-
crease their wages to onc-and-sixpence
or give them: the her ding of Croaghbec,
with a good living if they choose. |
think, as T always Tell. them, there is no
use - in- keeping in emmty ~I'm sure
they'll find My, Ellis changed, if they
return’ to his employment. He's re-
solved to make them comfortable, for he
told me 50.”

“1 think so, Mr. Burkem, God bless
you.for the good news, for indeed our
means are out; and sure . it: could do
1o good to the' O'Donnells now to have
us-starve. . The poor people, they-were
good  and kind. Heaven  knows, - I
couldn’t ‘cry ‘more -for. my own. child

than I did for masther Fr. zmk when I)C‘

came fo take his lave: of me.’
4 No wonder, “ma’am. - But tell the

boys not: to:. fallv meeting .me at. Ned

Short’s to-morrow night, .as T want to-
go there: and- tell’ James Lo bri ing tho
old gun I gave him to. shoot: nbl)m
Mr. Hugh was looking for it. T'l givc«
it back again when 1 show. it.” g

1 will; Mr. Burkem.”

“ Good-night, ma'am, and don't for
get.”

“ Never fear, Mr. Burkem.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!” thought Burkem, “I
have thrown out the buit for them now.
I know the poor devils are in want, and
will take it. I'm too many for them.
Blood for blocd! a, ha !’

(o be Continued.)

A GRAND OLD POEM.

Who shall judge a man from manners?
Who shall kknow him by his dress?
Paupers may be fit for princes,
Princes il for something Tess
Crumpled shire and dirty p Jucket
May beclothe the golden ore
Of the deepest thought and feeling—
Satin vests could do no more.

There ure springs of erystal' nectar
Ever welling out of stone; '

Thereare purp]c buds and golden, -
Hidden, erushed, and overgrown;

God, w hm.oun(\s by souls, not dresses,.
Loves and yrozpers you and me,

While e values thrones the highest
But as pcbblcs in the sea.

Man, upraised ahove his f‘ullows,
Oft forgets his fellows then :
Masters, rulers, lords, remember
That your meanest hinds are men—
Men by honour, men by fecling, 3
Men by thought and men bv fame,
Claiming eqm\l rights to sunshine
In a man’s ennobling name.

There are Foam-cml»roidcred oceans,
There are little weed-clad rilis,
There are feeble inch-high sa ]mgs,
‘T'here are cedars on the hills: )
God, who counts by souls, not stations,
Loves and prospers you and me; :
Forto Him all famed distinctions
Are as pebbles in the sea.

Truth and justice are elornnl,
Born with loveliness and light;
Secret wrongs shall-never prosper
While there is a sunny right.
God, whase world-heard" voice is singing

Boundless love to youdnd me;
Sinks oppression with its mles

As the pebbles'in the sea. DR 'Z :
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LENDING A CONGREGATION,

When 1 was young, priest and min-
M(,v wis hand -and nlove 1t seems:to
me but yesterday, Swhen Father Patt
-~ Joyee, the Tord he good to him! fent
Mr. Carson.a congregatlon.

“18h L what, Antony,” said the Col-
onel.  “A congregution appears rather
an extraordinary article to borrow.”

“Well, said the otter-killer, it's true.
I was there myselt, and Ul tell you
the story. It was in the time of Bishop
Beresford;. that beantiful old  mun—
many & half:erown he gave me, for |
often used to bring gnmennd fish to thie
palace from the “master's futher, 1o
was the handsomest gentlemin. 1 ever
Inid my eyes on; .m(l och, hone! it
was he that knew how 1o live like a
bishop. e never went astep withoul,
four long-tailed bluck horses to his car-
riage, and two mounted grooms lehind
him.: llis own body-man told me, onc
time L went with a haunch of red deer
and o bittern to the palace, that never
less than twenty sate down in the par-
lor, and, in troth, there was double that
in the hall; for nobody came or . went
without being well tulken care of.

Well, it came-into old Lord Peter's
(grandfuther to the  late  Marquis of
Sligo) head that he would build. . a
-church, and seitle a colony of north-men
away in-the west. - ITaith, he munaged
Ahe one easy enough; but it failed him
to do the other, for the devil an inch
the norti-men would " come; for, says
they, “ Helland C/mm.mrrln,sb'x(lcnoun I,
ut what is cither to Connemara ?”

‘Well, the minister came down, and a
nice little man_he was, one Mr..Carson,
Father Patt Flynu had the parish then,
‘and- faith, in course of time the two be-
came as thick as-inkle-weavers. .

Bvery thing: went-on beaatiful, for
the two. clergy lived -together.  Itather
Patt Flynn minded his: (,h.\pcl and’ the
flock, and Mr. Carson:said prayers of a
Sunday, too, though sorrow-a séul: he
<had to listen.to him but the clorl: b'ut
“sure. that. was no fault of his.:-

Well, T mind -it-as well- ag Vcsterd'ly
1"0\' Tkilled that very moining two'otters
at Loughnamukey, ‘and ‘the’ sm‘lllqsl; of
-, themr was - betfer to- me-than a’-pound
“riote. " It was late *when T'got-down

from the hills, -and ' 1 ‘went- o Father -

Patt’s as usual; and who should I meet
at the door but the priest himself., “ An-
tony,” says he “ cead fealteagh, have yo
any thing with yon, for the wallet seems
full %1 have,” suys 1, © your rever-
ence;” and ¥ pnlls out two puirof gra-
ziers (young rabbits), and a- bhrace of
three-pound trouts, fresh from the sea,

that T eanght that morning in Dhulough.

In these daysl carried a f(,ncl hesides
the trap and -fishing-rod, and it went
hard, if I missed the oltcns, but I would
neb rabbits, or kill adish of trout. “ Up-
on my conscience,” says the priest, ¢ ye
never were more welcome, Antony. The
minister and mysecl’ will dine oft the
trouts and rabbits, for they forgot to
kill a sheep for us till an hour ago; and
you know, Anlony, except the shoulder,
there’s'no part of the mutton could be
touched, so L was rather bothered about
the dinner.”

“Well, in the evening, T was brought
into the pulor and there were thoir
reverences ns cur cuddiogh (comfortable)
as you please.  Father Patt gave me -a

tambler of rale siiff punch, and the
divil a bettorwarrant to malke the same "
was.within the province oft Connaught. .

We were just ascomfortable as we could
be, when wcurrier (couvier) stops at the
door with ‘a letter, which he said was
for Mr. Carson.
ter opens it, he got as pale ‘as o sheet,

and [ thoufrl\t he “would have {.\mtedk

Pather Patt erossed himself: “ Arrah,
Dick,” says he, “ the Lord stand" bo-
‘tween you and evil if there is any thing

wrong ?'—“1'm ruined;" snys he; Jor

some bad member has wrou, to the Bish-
op, and told him that I have no congre-
gation, beciuse- you and 1 are so mtx-
mﬂto m'(l he's coming down' to-morrow
with thc Dane,-1o'see Lhc state of things.
Och, hone! says, he ¢ 1'm f‘mlvlnmcd

—«And is thatall that's freftin’ yo '

says the pricst: ““Arrah; dear Dick]"
—for they ' ealled each other- by ﬁwclr
‘eristen namgs—*“is that all? f it's-

congrégation ye want, ye shall ]mvo a

‘ decent one _to-morrow, and lave that to

me ;—and now, we'll ‘take’ om"drmk
:m(l ot matter the blahop afig?” & -

“ Well; next day,” sure enoufrh, (lown
camo’ thc Bishop, and a -great “retinte

ulong/thh “him ; and- t;herc was - Mr.

‘Cargon: refxdy to'receive hims “Thear),"

Well, when the minis-
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says the Bishop, mighty stately, «that
you have no congregation.” “In faith,
your Holiness,” says he,  you'll soon
be able to tell that,” and in he wulks
him to the church, and there wero sit-
ting three score well-dressed men and
women, and all of them as devout as if

“they were going: to be anointed; for

that blessed . morning, Futher TPatt
whipped mass over before you had time
to bless yourself, and the clanest of the
flock was before the Bishop in the
Church, and ready for his Holiness. Lo
see that all behuved properly, Father
Patt hardly put ofi' the vestments, till
he slipped on a cofamore (a great-coat),
and there he sat like any other of the
congregation. I was near the Bishop's
reverence ; he was seated in an arm-
chair belonging to the priest. Come
here, Mr. Carson,” says he “some ene-
my of your’s,” say’s the sweetold gentle-
man, “wanted to injure you with me.
But I am now fully satisfied.” And
turning to the Dane, “ By this hook !
says he “I didn’t see. a claner congre-
gation this month of Sundays !”

NAPOLEON I. ON RUSSIA.

Now that the Turko-Russian war is
raging and all eyes are turned to Con-
stantinople, - the bone of contention of
Europe, it may be of interest to quote an
opinion given by Napoleon, at St. Hel-
ena, in 1817, to his surgcon, Barry
O'Meara. The following extract may
be found in the second volume, fifty-first
and fifty-second pages, of a work written
by Mr. O'Meara, entitled ¢ Napoleon in
Exile,” and published in Boston in 1823
—“1In the coure of a few years,” added
he, “Russia will have Constantinople,
the greatest part of Turkey, ‘and all
Greece. This I hold to be as certain as
ifit had. already tuaken place.  Almost
all the cajoling .and flattering which
Alexunder practised towards me was to
gain my consent to effect this object. 1
would not consent,” foresecing that the
equlibrium of: Burope” would be de-
stroyed .In the natural course of things,

in a few years Turkey must fall to.

Russia.. The Powers it would injure,

and who could oppose it, are England,

France, Prussia, and Austria. Now, as

' to Austria, it would be very' easy for

Russia to engage hor assistance by giving
her Servia and other provinces bordor-
ing upon the Austrinn dominions, rench-
ing near to:Constantinople. The only
hypothesis that France and England
may over be allied with sincority will
be inorder to’ prevent this. DBut even
this -alliance  will not avail. . France,
Lingland, and Prussia united cannot pre-
vent it. . Russin and Austrin canat any
time effect it. Once mistress of” Con-
stantinople, Russin gets all the com-
meree of the Mediterranean, becomes a
great naval power, and heaven knows
what may happen. She quarreels with
vou, marches off to Indin an army of
70,000 good soldiers, which to Russia is
nothing, and 100,000 cannaile, Cossaclks
and others, and England loses india.
Above all other Powers, Russia is most
to be feared, especially by you. ller
soldiers ave braver than the Austrians,
and she has the means of raising as
many as she pleases. In bravery, the
French and BEnglish soldiers are tho
only ones to be compared to them. -All
this I foresaw. -1 sec into {futurity
further  than others, and I wanted to.
establish a barrier against those bar-
barians by re-establishing the Kingdom
of Poland and putting Poniatowski at
the head of it as king; but your im-
beciles of ministers would not consent.
A hundred years hence . I:ishall be
praised, and Burope, especially England,
will lament that 1 ¢id not suceeed.”

MORAL GRUTCILES.

Nothing amuses me more than (o see
people “trying,” to read books in which
they take not the slightest interest.
Perhaps a friend hasliked the bool, or it
is the fashion to read- it, or one does not
like to own one hasn’t read it, or fromx
any other equally - foolish reason for a
yawning persistence in “trying.” I
used to be'so once, but- I've got bravely
over any amount of eycbrow elevation,
which results from my frankly saying,
that I saw nothing in such and such a
book, or that it was too finely spun for
my already bewildered head, or that 1
felt no interest in the subject treated of,
and probably never should. . ‘

Why, I would like to know, shonld
people “ try” to read .books that they
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don’t like, any more than to cat cortain
kinds of'foorl which, though good for
others, are to them llnp‘l]‘lt’lblc? And
why should they uot, if' pressed to par-
lake, say ns fv 'ml\ly in one cuso as in
the othcr, I didw’t velish ity or it is too
light - or too heavy for my mental
stomach? Nor do I see why pcoplc
should feel either afraid or ashamed,
they seemed to do, to differ from other"
with regard Lo a popular author, or a
very much admired picture or hhltlle,
or oven to say, with regard to these last,
L am really no judge of these things in
the way of art. T can only say that
somo have 2 story to tell me, and some
of them are to me dumb and silent.  In
the latter case it may be my fuult; and
though it. be rank heresy to say so, it
may be just possibly - the artist’s; but,
meantime, I can't force a liking at the
bidding of any connoiscur, selfelected
or the contrary.

Now isn't that better than to clasp
your hands in rapture to order, or frown
depreciatingly  hecause others do? I
think 50, even though they who do both
aceuse you of “cccentricity” or “ oddity™
in _consequence.

Besides, one may even: do a worse
thing than to be “odd.” One may be

untrue to one's self, or a mere echo of

others, which is- to me the alphu and
omcfrxof disgnstingness.  Heaven save
us ﬁom colonle~a clmmclcla, what eclse
“soever it inflicts upon us people; who
dob’t know what they think tiil they
ask somebody. “T'd rather put out my
feelers, and crudely blunder  tweuuy
times a day, than ncver to make a move
without somebody at my elbow to prop
me up.

“Trying” Lo admire things ! it is like
loving; it is all'over with you talke my
word for it, when you have to * try"” do

it. Bither you are destitute of capacity,.

orthere is nothing in the objcet to draw
love out. T should modestly add—at
least that is my unassisted opinion.

“The chief misfortunes that befall us
in - life, can-be traced to somoe vices or
follies which we have committed.

“Our ignorance of what is to- come,
nnd of ‘what is really ' good . or evil,

should correct 'm“ety nbou"’ WOI'ldly- fPureued by all men’s scorn and blame,

BUCCESS. !

LIGHT!

Lo): thro® o vast city that ages long
Under the mantle of darkness lay,
Soundeth a trumpet clear and strong!
Echoing near and far away.
And the aark city's inmates start
Suddenly, and with thrilling heart,
At that loud call;
And watch the hursting :Jav beams dart
Along the enstorn,wall,

Hark to the trumpet, how it soars,
Sweet and glad as a marringe l)ell
Hark to the trampet, how it sours,
Dreadful and sad as a voice from hell.
And men spring up at the musical tone,
With joyfu mclodncs of their own—
And men arise
To answer with deep, helpless groan
Its disal, Lhrnﬂteum" cries.

Ol, fly forever, ye shadows'ef night,
Our king npproauhe: with ull His court.
He walketh with piercing and dazzling light
Wherecelonds lurages have made therr port.

What doth he dlscovcr, what doth the hght.

show ?
A murderer striking, the merciless blow,
The victims blood
Quivering on thegreen earth below:
Where they as brothiers itood

What doth the light show ? In a vicious den
It gleawms like o sword of revenge, and dis-
plays

‘One who bad shrank from the eyes of men,

To follow in dark, deceivinl ways.
Wretch { no hand can cover thy tace,
Stand forth in the shame of the black dis-
- grace, ‘
Btrrnal light
Will shew thee forth, in that secret place,
‘Lo all-creation’s sight.

What doth the light show? The Lyrnnﬂ’
“yoke,
sAnd Lh(. bre'\kmg heart of the burdeued

one;
I'ucos p'\le as 'neath Iltfhtmng =troke,
And faces plad, as "néath Tising sun

Theaged sinuer, haggard and wild,

Jhe \\'onderlng face “of an innocent cln]d
Fear, pain and joy

Garments hpotr =5 and parments soiled.
D;splnycd to'every ey e

A hcauuful mmd the hf'ht doth show

With;vesture white as an angel’s wing:

Love and jov on her Tadiunt brow .

As she leisses the hand of the smiling r King.
But His eyesare red with an awful flame,
As He looks on one in' who fear und shnme

Shrinks, Io':t, away

2 Ou that sad, pmleﬁs duy ;

!
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And now-the vast city is searched around,

And the King in s glory sits aparts
With His tew servants faithful found,

And they are elose to His loving heart.
Fair, smiling angels their bright robes bring,
Aud jewelled garlands around them fling—

Grand musie, sweet
With countless mingling voices sing,
At the Redeemer’s feet.

And what of those in the judgment left,
The Har, the drunkard, the murderer;
Alag, of all hope and peace bereft,
We cannot look on this mad despair.
Weep, oh! e¢ity. Over thy crimes.
Wateh, oh! slumbering city, the times
T'he hour is near B
Aud thou shalt hear the trmpet chimes
. With sudden thrilling fear.
D. C. Deanc
Lowe, P. Q.

THE CHURCIH OF TIIE TWELVE
APOSTLIES.

An excellent story is told by Father
Damen, the Jesuit missionary, of an in-
cident that occurred to him during his
missionary labors.  While giving a
mission once in Indiana, he invited any
Protestant who chose to visit him after
the instructions and question himas they
pleased. Accordingly one day a stal-
wart Indinna farmer called on Father
Damen for.the purpose of putting a few
questions. to. him, The Father asked
him was he a Protestant. “ Well, yes.”
“¢To what denomination did he belong ?”
“ Well, to no - denomination at all.”
# Then what is your religion? ¢ Well,
I belong: to the Church of the Twelve
Apostles.” Father Damen immediately
rose and shook hands with him. “Ex-
-cellent,” said he, “excellent. My dear
sir, I am happy to make your acquaint-
:ance. - I belong to the Church of the
‘Twelve Apostles also. Stick to that.
It is a most excellent religion. But,
-come now, let us understand each other.
Who are yourtwelve apostles?” «\Well,”
said the visitor, “they are twelve In-
diana farmers, and 1 am one of them.
You see'we were digsatisfied with our
minister. He didn't teach . what we
wanied him to. “So wesent him about
‘his'business, and set up a church of our
own.. There were twelve of us, 50 we
-called ourselves ‘the twelve ‘apostles,
‘We ‘bought ‘a ‘building, where we go’

1 The chiftains  of

every ‘Sunday ‘to ‘meeting, 'and - have

prayors and proaching, and so on, quite
regnlar,” :
bl . ry . . 1 P
Some time uafter, Father Damon hap-

1 pened to be in the samo place, and he

inquired of the pastor, “ Wnat has be-
come. of the Church of the Twclve
Apostles ¢ The pastor took him over
to the window, and pointed ont n small
building some short distanee off with a
sign over the door. “I'here, thete is
your Chureh of the P'welve Apostles.”
On the sign was written : “ Wines and
Cigars. - Good Entertainment for Man
or Beast.” The Church of the Apostles
had proved n filure; so the bwelvo
apostles had turned it into & wine-shop.

Axcext Pracks or Pruarinage.—
the ancient Irish,
amidst all their feuds among themselves
and their sanguinary conflicts of centu-
ries with foreign fues, were still a reli-
gious race and imbued with a great love
of literature; and their kings, princes
and chiets founded and amply endowed
a vast number of ecclesiastical and liter-
ary establishments, abbeys, colleges and
greal - schools, as - those ol Armagh,
Downpatrick, Bangor, Derry, Donegal,
Clogher, “Clones, Deovenish,  Fenagh,
Boyle, Cong, Mayo, Clonfert, Liouth,
Monasterboyce, Mellifont, Stane, Kells,
Ardbiacean, Trim, Clonard, Clonmac-
nois, Rahan, Fore, Kildare, Clonenagh,
Tallaght, Glendalough, Leighlin, Ferns,
Lismore, Cashel, Holycross, Ross, Ros-
crea, Iniscathy, Arran of the Saints,
and others. Of these famous seats of
piety and learning among the ancient,
Irish, many venerable ruins still vemain ;
but of many more, even : their very
ruins have disappeared, destroyed by the
hand of time, or the still more destruct-
ive violence of fanaticism and war. Tho
most-celebrated places of pilgrimage in
Ireland were ! ﬂouth, Derry, Armagh,
Downpatrick and Derry, Columbkille, in
Ulster; Croagh Patrick mountain in
Mayo; Arran of the Saints off the coast
of Galway ; -the  seven churches of St.
Kieran at'Clonmacnois, and of St Kevin
at Glendalough ; St: Bridget of Kildare,
and Holycross in Tipperary, ~Many -of
the Irish Kings and’ Princes: arc wre-
corded to have gone on pilgrimages ,to
the abbey founded by their.countryman, °
St.’Coumbkille at Jona, in-the Hebrides.
—Notes to Connellan’s Four Masters.
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THE CATIOLIC COMMERCIAL ACAI")E.\IY.V :

The above is a wood cut illustration
of the leading School under the charge
of the Catholic Commisioners of Mon-
treal and a few words accompanying it
will give our readers, especially those
residing ‘out of the City, an idea of the
Character of this building, and of its in.
ternal - appointments,  The grounds
cover an area of 150,132 ft, bounded by
Ontario and St. Catherine streets on the
north and south, and by St. Urbain and
St. George streets on the east and west.
The building cost $73,160; and it in-
cludes the Commercial and polytechnic
.6chools ‘and the Principal's. residence.
-The grounds are beautifully - laid out,
the leading .entrance in St. Catherinc
;street.opening upon an avenue—fringed
.with an ,overgreen cedar “hedge and
flower beds; and .the drive immediately
in front of the building encircling plots
-of flowers and shrubbery. :

The institution is .under .the manage.
Jpentof a, Principal and he 'is assisted
by an.able staff of fourteen :teachevs,

- under whose instruction the pupils both
-dn;the -polytechnic and: ordinary ‘schol-

and substantial improvement. Muscums
of objects in natural history, -instra-
ments and apparatus for the study of
Mechanics, Chemistry and other sciences
have been supplied, so that the teachers
have all the advantages which modern
appliances afford for imparting of in-
struction to those whose good fortune it
is.to be scholars in this excellent insti-
tution. ' The school will accommodate,
without overcrowding, six hundred
scholars, L

1IOW THE CONFESSIONAL
WORKS!

What a vencrable institution is the
Catholic church, how noble and how

powerful over the soul of men! . Tet:us
instance that power: - But.a .few days
ago aconscience-stricken man went to
the confessional. He knelt down at the -
knees of a poor priest. Wealth was not -

the: possession.of -that priest. . He was

.poor in-worldly .goods," but he.was the -

ambassador of God wholoved the poor.
The ¢

astic, departments, ave - making rapid | priest he was rich, but his riches were

nseiencestricken ;man “told" the |
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the result of plunder in seeret, plunder
that noliving eye deteeted, or that no
living man knew as being dong, plunder
from the State and not from the person
or the individval. “ldesire absolution,”
said tho penitent. “Go,” said the
priest, “ascertain  how much . is the
amount of your ill-gotten and accursed
gains, in order that you may restore
them, for in my person and by my lips,
the Holy Ghost declares that pardon
you shall not get, cither here or here-
after, unless you pay to the last far-
thing.” The mun arose, he went away.
He spent days in ascertaining his indebt-
edness. e returned with fue millions
and five hundred thousand and seven doll-
ars, and laid it at the feet of the priest.
“Give this, father,’ he said, ““to the
proper authoritics to restore to the trea-
sury which 1 have robbed; and the
priest took it, and gave the money to
comptroller - Kelly, and the penitent
was forgiven.  Ifve millions and five hun-
dred. thousand dollars ! Is not this a mir-
acle of Catholicity alone. Did barren Pro-
testantism ever produce fruit like this?
Never —N. Y. Sun. '

NEW ENGTLAND BECOMING NEW
IRELAND,

This is how the Manchester (N. .)

- Mirror bewails the advance of Cathol-
icity and the decadence of* the Puritan
clement in the New England States:—

¢ Our own obsérvation teaches us that the

- 1and of Puritans is passing intothe hands of
the Catholics by processes more rapid than
it is pleasant to admit. A few years ago our

“ foreign and Catholic poulationwas confined
mainly to our cities, and one might riie a
week without finding a follower of the Pope
owning a.farm. ‘Now any of us can point to
school distrists peopled most entirely . by
them. In the country; as in thecity, they

- are clannish, and wheu one buys and settles
. upon & farm others follow, and in a féw years
they possess the whole neighbourhood ; and

* thus one by  one the old homesteads, the
- nurseries -of New England ideas and the
cradles of New England sons,:are slipping

. from the grasp of the Yandees.. We have
said this is not a pleasantfactto contemplate,
for while the seitlement. upon our land of a
Catholi¢ family. brings to-us- much-needed
bone and ginew, and often industry, frugality
~-and " perseverance, it:isan:almost unerring
. gign-that the days of the Yankee community

- in" that neighborliood. are’ numbered. ' For

‘some teason the Catholic'and the New Eng-

land Protestant do not make pleasant neigh-
bours. = They donot fraternize, and from the
start there is o marked line between them,
and in the end one folds his tents and departs
to seek more congenial neighbours.  As we

have seen, itis generally the Catholic who
stays and the Protestant who goes. This
natural antagonism is not 80 much the result
of their religious beliefs as of their general
characters. and ways of living, which are
vastly different.”

An BExchange remarks as- follows on
the above wail :—

We have heard it asserted, several
times, by Catholies, and by socinl-scien-
tists generally supposed to have no reli-
gious proclivities, that the populution
of New inglund was fast undergoing a
radical change; that the old Puritan
stock was cither dying out or moving to
the farWest, and their places were being
rapidly filled. with Lrish Catholics and
their descendants.  We have now thoso
important statements more than con-
firmed by the Afirror, an unwilling wit-
ness to the truth of what is becoming
daily more apparent—the extinction of
Puritanism in the eradle and hot-bed of
its fanaticism. - With rare poetic justice,
this admission, this fact which it 15 not
pleasany . to contemplate,”  comes to us
from the very State which, sinze its
formation up to the present time,-in
face of the equitable spirit of American
institutions and the tolerant laws of
other members oft the Union, has denied
Catholics the rightsof citizenship, and
declared in'its constitution - that they
are unworthy to hold any office of
honor, trust or emolument in the com-
monwealth: No wonder, then, that the
Mirror, speaking for its own State, says’
the Catholic population do not frater-
nize with those who haveso long perse-
ciited and banned them'; nor would it
be surprising it the next- generation,
when- Catholics will -undoubtedly be - in
the majority, should turn round and
substitute in the restrictive clause in:
the coustitution of New Hampshire tho™
word “ Protestant”’ for that of ““ Catho-:
lie.” ‘ ‘ : 5

There can be little doubt that with
the departure of ‘the Puritans will van-
ish, also, not only fiom the East, but
from this continent; what has been called
New Bngland-ideas. Those who have
been in the great West know well - that
the Yankee there is n different sort ‘of
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person from whut ho was in  Bosting,

or Hartford or Providence. Iis con-
tracted  views of social life hecome
expanded ;- his ideas, or rather notions,
of religious duties assume a more cor-
reet or less bigoted form; and  that
self-conceit—the strength and weskness
of' the descendants of “the Pilgrims—is
rudely brushed away by contact with
the people of muny superior races and
nations.. The traditions of his fathers
scem to him-bordering on childishness,
and the intense hatre o of cvculhnw
Catholi¢, which he imbibed in his infan-
¢y, beeomes very much modified, if not
.llustrdl\u- dissipated, by the v\pumw
of w~nmpohl w lite. Tn other wards,
after u few years' residence west ol the
Mississippi, he becomes a very diluted
disciple of Cotton Mather, and his child-
ren geow up so thal they cannot be dis-
tmuuhhul from- those of their neigh-
hore .

Still, the disappearance of thal pro-
testant exotic, Puritunism, canunot be
viewed without some l(“"lLL With all
their funaticism, C"‘()(l\lll and ferocity,
the old settlers of Now Lingland had
some good ~qualities, which, it they did
not-muke them lovable, made them re-
spectable. They plnnducd and mas-
gaered the Tondians, eut off the ears off
Qualers, and persccuted umelenun«rh
all who differed with them, it is true
but between themselves they were an
honest, truthful, and cven a ‘moral
pcople They were also religions ac-
cording fo the light aftorded thcm, and
what thp) helieved necessary Lo salva-
tion and the tempor: al good of the com-
munity, they conscientious ly observed.

We speak, of course, of the Puritans of

past generations, not of this; for one
potent cause of their present decay is
the immoral pestilence which, engen-
dered in the public schools of to- d: 1y,
has carried havoe and’ destruction,
physically, morally and mentally. lmon<r
the deseendants of the old sturdy stock,
All traces of the red man have vanished
from the Bastern Slates; thewhite race
who built its towns and. eities and culti-
vated its farms for two hundred and
fifty years is now destined to be lost in
the great maclstrom of ‘American life,
and Mot England, so long the bulwark
of exclusive PJoLCatdntlsm is fast. be-
coming in fuct, if not in name, the her:

itage of the once dcspxbed Il‘lbh Catho-

llca

CIIRONOLOGY .OF THE PAPACY.

In these days of materialism; when
money-getling is the science most stud-
ied by man, s refreshing to glanco
at the past, and behold the .mhqmty of
the Church of God. Protestantism is
an infant when compared with the ages
that have passed since our Saviour s"\ld
“Thoun art Peter, and upon this rock I
will huild my Chureh ;” and Catholics
should feel a new cowrnge infused into
their faith when they learn that no less
than two hundred and fifty-seven Popes
have represented the: Viear of Christ
on earth since - the days of St. Peoter.
Ilow worthy of the sacred. position
which they hold are these holy men,
may be discovered when we learn
that eighty-two of them aro venerated
as xuints of God, and no less than thirty-
threc of’ them have sealed  their faith by
shedding their blood s martyrs. - The
n.m\m of".the Popes proves Lhc Cath-
olicity ‘of the Church, as ‘only one hun-

dred and four were natives of Rome;-

one hundred and three were born in
other portions of Ttaly; fifteen were
burn -in Irance; nine were born - in
i | Greece y seven were Germans; five were
from Asia; three were born in. Africa;
three were of Spanish - orign;- two
were Dalmatians, and the residue were
natives of Jerusalem, Thracia, Flanders;
Portugal, and 15 wr]-md Ience we  be-
hold the univers dlll:} -of the Church in
the representative of our: Holy IFaith,
in the See of St: Pefer. -Iere we be-
hold the natives of different lands; all
holding the same- Christian doctrines,
clevated to the highest honor that can
be conferred on man—that of vepresent-
ing the Church of Christ on earth. How
manrmhcmt the scets look whcn wo
pomlcr on these facts!

The Popes who reigned ]Ol)“"Ca(: were
St. Peter, who held The Pontifical Sce
25 years 2 months and 7 days; Sylves-
ter 1., 23 years 10 months and 27 days;
Hadrian 1,23 years 10 months and 17
days; Pms V1., 24 years 8 months and
llclny , and Tie would have lived much

longer only “for the barbarous cruelty

pr'mnscd against hnn by he French;

[EEDP
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Pius IX., who celebrated his thirty-
second yeo car in the Pontifical chair lust
June. Eleven other Pontiffy reigned
more than twenty each; thirty Pontifts
reigned less than one year, and nine less
than onc month. 'The most favorite
name for Pontifls to adopt has been that
of Johu (which means the Grace of God),
there being in all twenty-three of that
name, the Tast of whom was raised to
the immortal dignity in 1410. The
name of Peler, borne by the proto-Pon-
1iff, has never been adopted by his sue:
esssors, as they desired to exhibit their
humility in thus according to him the
honor of standing alone as the r epresent-
tative of his own nante.

THE CLERGYMAN AND TIE INFL
DEL.

Some years ago a well-known clergy-
man delivered a series of discourses
against atheism in a townsome of the e¢i-
tvem of which were known to be inti-
dels. A fewdays afterward he took pass-
age on a steamer ascending the Missis-
sxppx and found on board-several of the

citizens of that town, iamong whom was:

anoted infidel.  So soon as thm man dis-
covered the:clergyman he eommenced
his blasphemies; and when he per-
ceived him reading atv one of the tables,
he proposed to his companions to go
wwith him to the other side of the tdl)le
and listen to some stories he had to tell
about religion and religious men, which
he said would annoy thc old pxcachcx

Quite a number, prompted by curios-

ity gathered around him to hear his

vulgar stories and anecdotes, all of which
were pointed against the bible and its
ministers,

The preacher did not raise his cyes
from the book he was reading nor ap-
pear to be in the least trouble by the
presence of the rabble. At length the
infidel walked up to him, and, Judely
slapping him on the shoulder, ‘said :

. %0ld fellow, what do yo'u think of
these things ! P

- The clergyman calmly pointed to-
W:ud the land, and said;

“ Do you see that beautiful landscape,
spread out in such qulet‘. 1ovelmess be-
fore you C
C % Yes

“It has a variety of flowars, plants
and- shrubg; that are’ Cf\lculutcd to fill
the beholder with delight.”

“Yes”

“Well, if you were tosend ont a dov
it would pass over thal scene, and sco
in it all that was beautiful and lovely,
and delight itsell in guzing al and ad-
mirving x( bug if* you were (o send out
Pl bum.ud over pleCheh the same scene,
it would sece in it nothing to fix its at-
fention, unless it could find some rot-
{en earcass that would be loathsome to
all other animals. It would alight and
glo:lt upon that with exbuisite plea-
ure.

“ Do you mean to compare me (o a
bn//,.ml, siv P said the mhdcl coloring
(lecph

“1 made no allusions to you, sir,”
said the clergyman very qulctl\,

The infidel walked oft in contusion,
and went by the name of the * buzzard”
during the remainder of the pass

o
=}

CATECHISM OFTI[E HISPORY OF
JRELAND.

(Continued.)

A. That the number of persons in
Ireland out of work and in distress duar-
ing thirty weeks in - the year, could not
be 1 computed at less than 585,000; nor
the number of persons dc])cn(lent on
them at lcss than 1,800,000; being in
the. whole 2,385,000. his vast mass of
pauperism - was mainly caused by the
spoliation of the country.

Q. What does capital consist of -

A. Capital consists. of the savings
from income.

Q. Why do not-the savings from Trish
income seftle” down into adcquate na-
tional capital ?

“A. Beeause -England sweeps off for
her own use so larg e an amount of those

savings in the various ways I h'w
enumerated.
‘Q. Then  the famine of 1846 and Lhe :
succeeding years was immensely & gg ra-
vated; by the Union?

A. It was more than aggravated ;
may say, it was created by the Umon

] Smcly the. Union did not c'mso
the potato-blight ? o

A. Of course not.  But orly f'o’r,tho :

Union the pobato-bhg,hb would :
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¢nusod a famine ; because the retention
at-home of Trish nationa! capital would,
undor a free Irish Contitution, have
diltused an amount. of our own wealth
amonyg our own people that would have
onabled them, not indeed to ‘escape

severe distress, but to prevent that dis-

tress - from reaching the extent of
famino. ,

Q. How many perscns died of that
famine?

A. The earnage was cenormous, but
its exact amount cannoi  be stated with
precision.  I'he contemporary journals
were {ull of the most horrifying details;
wholo familics: found dead Tin  their
cabins; corpses, too numerous to be al-
ways coflined, rooted up by pigs from
the shallow earth in which the famish-
ing survivors had interred them—these,
and sueh like terrible events, were of
daily occurrence.

Q. While the famine. thus inid waste
human life'in Treland, was the produce
of tho country, excepting the potato
crop, suflicient to feet all the inhabi-
tants ?

A. Tho preceding harvest had been
very abundant, and woukl have furnish-
ed most ample provision for double the
number of the Irish population.

Q. MHow. then. came the famine, if
there was food enough in" Ireland to
supply «ll the people ? : \

A. What 1 have already said explains
the cause. It was hecanze the agricul-
tural produce way, as usual, sold to pay
the multiform tribute extorted by Kng-
land.

Q. Did the government make any at-
tempts to alleviale the horrors of the
famine ?

A, The government passed certain
acts -that purported to” grant relief;
among these were the Labour-Rate Act;

“this was an Act enforcing an additional
Poor-rate from the ordinary rate-payers,
to be applied to the execeution of such
public works as the government might
choose'to sanction. Tho Treasury was
to advanee money for: -the works, to be
repaid in ten yems by tho Labour-Rate.
Q. Were: there - other
measures of relief.?

A, Yes; includinga’gl'antof.v‘.‘:')0,0(.)O,‘

for giving work in-some. districts that

were 8o utterly be%rgm'cd, that no repay-

_ment by rates could be expected. -

government:

'Q. Were thero other measures ?.

A. Yes; for advancing moiey to land-
lords and tenants, to drain fence, and
otherwise improve their lands; the ad-
rances Lo boe repuid in 22 years hy an-
nual instalments of G} ?er cent, which

included interest and sinking fund.

Q) Did private individudls subscribe
to relief-funds? ]

A. Most munificently; both in Eng-
land, Americy, and other countries. The
Sultan of Turkey subscribed - £1,000.
The contributions {rom Ameorica were
particularly generous. ;

Q. What was done with the monoy
thus collected ?

A. It was appropriated to the pur-
chase of* food ; but so mismanaged in
the distribution by officials, that the
benevolent intentions of the contributors
were but partially realised. .

Q. What strangeand anomalons sight
was then presented ? ) .

A. The spectacle of ships sailing tnto
Treland stored with provisions, met by
a much larger numbér of ships sailing
out of Ireland, laden with the corn,
butter, packed beef, and cattle of the
country. )

CHAPTER XXXV.

The Reign of Queen Victoria,. continued,
Q. {n what year did Q’Connell die?
A. He died at Genoa, when en routfe

to Rome, in May 1847, being then in

his 72nd year. ,
Q. What was, at that time, the state

of public feeling in Ireland ? _
A. Discontent was inevitable. Dis-

afloction extensively existed ; notto the

Queen, but-to the Legislative Union.

Q. Who were the leaders that ac- '

quired popularinfluence atter the dcath
of O'Connell ?

A. Their chief was William Smith

O'Brien, member of Parliament for
the county of Limerick.. With_ him
were associated John Martin, a Pres-
byterian landed proprictor in . tho

county Down ; Charles Gavan. Dufly,

founder  of the  Nation newspaper;

Meagher of Waterford; Mitchel the - bi-

ographer of Hugh O'Neill, and author
of an ‘adwirable History of Ireland;

Doheny ; MeManus; O'Denohoe; - Dill.
on; (afterwards M. P. for Tipperary), -
land others. . .t oo S

'
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Q. What was their policy?

A. To tight for the liberation of Ire-
land from the devastating infiuences
that were wasting the people ol the
face of the carth,

Q. Was that poliey a wisc one ?

A. Not unler the circumstances of
the country at that time, paralyzed by a
famine that had then continued for
more than three years,

Q. How: does Mer, Mitchel, who was
himself' one of O'Brien’s confederutes,
describe the condition of the people
whom it wus attempted to excite to in-
surrection ? ‘

AL [nthe following words: « Bands of
exterminuted peasunts, trooping to the
already oo full poor-hoases; straggling
columns of hunted weetches, with their
old penple, wives and little ones, wend-
ing their way to Cork or Watertord, Lo
take shipping for Amerien; the people
not yet ejected frightene | and d spond-
ing, with no interest in the lands they
tilled; no property it the house above
their heads, no food, no arms, with the
slavish habits bred by long ages of op-
pression ground. into theiv souls, and
that momentary prowld flash of pission-
ate hope kindled by O'Connell’s agita-
tion; long since dimmed and darkened
by ULitter hunger and hardship.”

Q. What could impe] O'Brien and his
fellow leaders to stimulate a people so
destitute of every material or moral cle-
ment 6f suceess, 10 resist the military
power of the English government?

A. The ancient proverbsays that op-
pression makes a wise muan mad; and
O’'Beien and his confreres were driven

to madnets by the horrible condition of

their country. It is only by such a
supposition- that we ean account for
their conduct. Certainly cool judgment
was absent from men who could encour-
age peasants who had no food, and no
arms, to rise against a vast militury
force abundantly furnished wich all the
munitions of war, C

Q.- Wereany of O'Brien’s confeder-
ates armed ? ‘

A There were clubs established in
several towns, and the members ofthose

clubs were ‘partially armed; -but their.

want of efficient leaders and of diseip-
line necessarily- left .them without any

chance of a successful vising, -The ru-

ral population wero in general, as Mr,
Mitehel says, unarmed. '

Q. What was Smith O'Brien’s person-
al character ?

A, [Te was brave, gentle, virtuous,
affectionale, and scerupulously faithful:
to his word.

‘Q. When did. his ill-starred
tako place?

A, In 1848, at Ballingnery. In truth
the transaetion eannot be ealled a rising;
having merely being a summons to a
Captain Trant and his party of forty-
five policemen to surrender a strong
stone house in which they had entrench-
ed themselves,  They refused tosurron-
der, and were shortly relieved by sixty
additional police.  O'Brien, ill-support-
ed by the few hungry tollowers who
attended him, desisted from theattempt,
and was soon after arvested at Thurles
and committed to prison,

Q. What other leaders were nit tho
same time imprisoned ?

A, Meagher, McManus, and O'Dono-
hoa. All were severally tried before a
speeial commission held at Clonmel, and
all received sentenee of'death, which was
afterwards commuted-into-banishment,

Q. -Did the potato-blight continue dur.’
ing the following years? ‘

A.Yes; the blight atfected - that crop
with varying severity for severul yeavs,

Q. Did  the blight continue until
18537 :

A Tt did. L

Q. What measures for Treland did the
Tinglish partinment enact that year?

AL Tt passed new taxes at theinstance
of Mr. (ladstone, who added about 52
per cent to the previons amount of our
taxation.

Q. What were the new taxes imposod
by Mr, Gladstone ?

A The income-tax, increased spirit-
duties, and the succession-tax. i

Q.. What did tho people of Ireland
think of the new imposts 7 :

AL Thay they were most unjust and
most oppressive. : B3ut men who could
properly appreciate the true charactor
and policy of linglish legislation for [re-
land did not feel surprised that incroased
tiaxation should follow closely on the
heels of famine, : :
- Q. What. effect on tho Irish popula-
tion had the increase thus.given to the
money-drain from Ireland ?.:- . .

rising
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A. It potontly combined with other
cnuses to drive the people into exiloe.
By withdrawing larger masses of money
than cver from the ¢ country, the means
of - employing and supporting  the
people ut home wero still far ther re-
duced. They were therefore compelled
fo emigrate in greater multitudes than
before.

Q. Was the expulsion of the Irish
people considered a desirable object by
the YMnglish?

AL It had always been so, and wus so
still.  'We have scon that in tho 16th
and  17th centuries the Irish  were
thinned out-by massacre and by the de-
liberato destruction of their food. In
modern days they are thinned out by
the wholesale ‘1I)~>lx.1cuon of” the nation-
al wealth which their hands have cere-
ated; a system which, by depriving
them of the natural and legitimate fund
for their industry, vendees their native
country incapable of supporting them.

Q. What is the sole effectunl remedy
for those monstrous wrongs ?

A, The restoration to. freland of her
native pirliament, on the basis of a
free popular constituency. A resident
Trish legislatare, freely chosen, is the
only body competent to develope the

resources of lreland for the benefit of

herown inhabilants, and to protect. the
national wealth from being carried’ out
of the country by our powerful und un-
serupulous neighbour.

Q.: On what plc:t do Inglish states:
men justify the inomling te_ abstraclion
of l1rish money ?

A. On the political incorporation of

the two. countries by the Union. This
Union, they say, has m: |dc lrish and
Iunrrllsh “one - nation; and, = as
Lhoy are thusidentified with each o(.hcr,
- there-is no more injustice in spending
Irish money in England, than in spend-
ing Yorkshire money in Sussex or Cum-
berland.
< Q. What is'the plain meaning of such
a p\c‘\ as this?
A. Lt means' that having robbed Ire-
land of her parliament, Lhey are there-
. by entitled to rob her of her money.
Q. What do you ‘infer from such a
plea?’ .
AL Clc‘n']y thet Irolnnd requn es poh-
tical distinctness to protect her- inter:

ests, siuce the obliteration. of that:.dis-

by Sir-Joseph

tinctness ig usod as apretext for confis-

cating huge masses of herpublict revenuo ‘

and px ivate income.

Q. What were the Corn Taws ?

A. Laws imposing dutieson corn im-
pmted from foreign countries into
Grreat Britain and Ireland. ’

Q. Wore they advantageous to Eng-
lmul ?

A. They were abhorred by the manu-
Ll(-tlu ing classes in  lnglund, whose
bread was rendered denrer by the tax.
They were uphcld by the landlord in-
terest, both in Great Britain and Treland,
us l)ung calenlated to secure high \cnt%
by keeping up the price of corn.

Q. Weoe thoy advantageous in any’

way to lreland ¥
A To this extent they were advan-

tageous, that as almost the sole indus.:

wy of Treland was agricultural, the high
price of wuulltun.ll pxoduu, leouuht.
more mongy into rish circulation than
could he expected if the market value
of corn should fall,

). Wore the Corn Laws repealed
during the ‘continuance -of the = lrish
faming?

A. Yes; and onc of Lho.n-rrmncnta for:

repealing them was, to give “ cheap
bread to the Irish.”

Q. How did the lcpc'll of Lho:e lawws

.xﬂe(L lreland ?
A. They lowered the price of corn
and: thereby threw 1,105,609 acres of

arable Jand . out of (,uluv wion, as the:
price of the grain no longer lcpdlil the

cultivators. The l\l)omu whose oceu-
pation was gone, followed "the myvriads
of emigr ants who had crossed the At~
lantic.

Q. Were the Corn Laws just in prm-
uple?

A. No: it cannot - be right to tax
what ought to be the ordinary food of.
man. Under a domestic parliament, tho
abolition of the Corn duty would. no

have injured the Irish population. . Ag:
the mattcr stood, however, that measure:
operuted to lower thepnce of oune of the .

chiof articles that Ireland had to sell;
a loss the unpovcnahcd country could
11[ l)e‘w'

Q. To what extent have all the con-.

cm rent causes of which wehave spol\cn,
thinned out tho: Irish nation?. v
AL A p~ulx‘tmentalyl'ebulll obtained

’[‘Kenm when meiber




Pt e SR SR e

172- THE. HARP.

for Youghal, shows a dimunition of the
Irish people between 1846 and 1861,
amounting to 2,397,630 souls. :The
emigration has been going briskly on
from 1861 to the present year, 1870;
and it is estimated that the decrease
now exceeds 3,000,000.

Q. What was the population of ITre-
laud in 18417

A. By the census of that year it was
8,195,597, :

. Q. To what had it fallen in 18617

A. The census of 1861, makes it 5,
798,967.

Q. When did Smith OBrien die?

A, In 1864, He had returned from
exile, eight years previously., His
death occured in Wales; his remains
were conveyed to the family burial-
place at Rathronan, county Limeriek.

CHAPTER XXXVI,
The Reign of Queen Victoria, continued.

Q. Was the torpor that several years
of potato-blight occasioned in - the
country, disturbed by any political
movement ? : ,

c A Yes. Tn May, 1856 Mr. Miall,
member of parliament for Rochdale in
England, moved for a committec to en-

‘quire into the position avd revenncs of
the Bstablished Protestant Church -in

Ireland , with o view to the impartial
disendowment of all the churches in this
country. '

Q. Was his motion succesful ?

A. Noj; he was in a minority of 93
in ‘a house of 312, There were 26
pairs.

Q. What effect did Mr. Miall's motion
produce in Ireland ? -

A. Some  gentlemen held  a  public

" mecting at Clonakilty, in  the county

Cork on the 15th of August, 1856, and
passed resolutions  in support of Mr.
Miall’s motion. - That motion originated
in the discontent of the English ~Dis-
senters at’ being obliged to contribute to
the support of the English State Church
from which they, or their predecessors’
had scceded. And as it would have
been impossible to shake the Bnglish

Establishment - until - the Irish @ State’

Church -should. have first been over-
thrown, they prudently commenced by
attacking the latter. ‘ :

Q. How was their movement support-
ed in Ireland ?

A. The gentleman who was chiefly
concerned in drawing up tho Clonakilty
resolutions, commenced 2 corros[l)ond-
ence with some of the Catholic prelates,
especially the Archbishop of Cashel,
and obtained their concurrence; and
by communicaiing with the prelates
(chiefly through his grace of Cashel)
on the one side, and with the English
Liberation Society on the other, ho so-
cured an effective combination of the
Irish Catholics and the English Volun-
taries.

Q. What further progress did the
cause of disestablishment make?

A. In December 186 was: inaugur-
ated “I'he Nutional -Association of Ire-
land," which held its fivst meeting in the
Dublin Rotundo on the 29th of thab
month., A large number of the Catholic
bishops were present. ‘I'he objects of
the Association were, Discstablishment
and Disendowmentof the State Church;
Sceurity of Lenure for the lrish T'en-
antry; and Freedom of Education for
the Catholies.

Q. At whose ‘instance was:the new
association founded ? ‘ o
‘A At that of the late *John Blake *
Dillon, barrister. - He  wns aided by
many  confederates: prominently by
Alderman . Mac' Swiney, “then Lord
Mayor of Dublin, who was chairman of
the “inaugural meeting, and who has
effectively supported the, association

cver since, P

Q. Did the association accelerate the
suceess. of the Disestablishment ?

A. Yes. It promoted petitions  to
parliament for that object ; and by act-
ing in harmony with the Libcration So-
ciety it gave great and constantly-in-
creasing strength to the movement for
Religious Equality.

Q. What. were the parliamentary
stages of the struggle ? -~ :

A. The vast impulse communicated
to the cause by the powertul agitation
of the English Voluntaries necessarily
told upon the representative body. - M.
Bernal Osborne made a brilliant speech
against the State Church; the speeches
of Mr. Dillwyn and .ur. Hadfield dis-
played full knowledge of the - question..
The simple fact of seizing  the old
Roman Citholic® endowments of,the na~
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ton for tho exclusive useof a small
Protestant minority, bade defiance tor
evory ‘effort to pallinte its blended ab-
surdity and dishonesty ;

Q. Was' the question bronght bef'or
the linglish House of Commons in 1867

Al Yes" by Sir John Gray, the mem:
ber for J\'ill\'enny. His motion, which
ho prefaced by an able speeeh, was de-
feated by a majority of only twelve;
namely, 195 votes against: 183.. There
were 53 pairs.

(Lo be continued.)

HOUSKHOLD RECEIPIS.

Curr ronr Curtsramns.—Take a small
piece of butter and n little beeswax, dis-
solve by putting them in a «rﬂhpot on
the hob, and mix well together; spread
on a small picee of linen, “nd bind round
the chilblain.  This is a most excellent
remedy, and will eure the worst chil-
blains in one or two applications,

Savoy Caxe x4 Mounn.—Take ten
eggs, one pound of sngar, three-quarters
of’a pound of flour; some grated lemon
peel, and half a gill of orange-flour
waler; . separate and  whisk up the
whites of the cgus; stir the yolks and
sugar well together, and mix the whites
w1Lh them; (hen stir the flour in gently,
and putb all in a buttered mould, well
papered round the outside, in a moder-
ate oven for one hour and a quarter.
-Put some finely-sifted sugar all ‘over it
after being buttered. Iry the eake
with a knife. 1fit comes out quite dry,
the eake is done ; if the least sticky, it

wants more baking.

. To Maxe '.l.‘ouan Brer Texper.—"To
those who have worn down their teeth
masticating poor, old, tongh cow beef,
~we will say ¥ that carbonate of soda will bo
found a remedy for the evil. . Cut your
steaks the day before using into slices
about two inches thick, rub them over
with a-small quantity of soda, wash off
next morning, eut it into suitable thick-

nesses, and cook to liking. - The same
process will answer for Jowlq, legs of
mutton; &e. Try it, all - who love “deli-
cious,: tendor dishes of meat.

Biirrsreak AND OvYstER PIE —cht
“the steak gently'with 4 tolling pin; and

season it wnh ‘pepper and salt. Have

ready a deep dish, lined with not too
rich a pastry. Put in tho meat with
layers of oysters; then the oyster liquor
with a little mace, and a teaspoonful of
catsup ; cover with the top erust, and
buke.  Veal will do aswell as beef:

For ‘Tnr Ham~—A teaspoonful of
powdered borax and a teaspoonful of
spirits of hartshorn, dissolved in a quart
of soft water, and m plied to the head
with a soft sponge, and then rubbed dry
with a towel, is an excellent wash for
cleansing the sculp. Once o week is
onough fo use it If there is any vital-
ity left in the hair follociles or rootls,
the following is said to bie an excellent
wash for  restoring the hair:~—Scald
black tea, two ounces, with a gallon of
boiling water: then strain, ﬂn(l add
(hree ounces of glycerine, hal{ an ounce
of tincture of (anLh.dea, and one quart
of'bay rum. T'his may be perfumed to
suit the taste, and should be well rubbed
into the hair, after a warm glow has
heen pxodu(cd on thesealp by the brush,
The following is a very good pomatum ;
—One pouml of casfor oil and four
ounces of white wax are melted togoeth-

er’; then stir in while cooling two and |

a-half drachms of oil of lavender, and
ten or twelve drops of essence of royule.

Roasr Lk or Pom\ ~—Make a sage
and-onion stuffing; choose a small, 1cn-
der leg of pork, .1n(l score the skin in
squares with a sharp knife. © Cut an
opening in the knuekle, loogen the skin,
and fill with sage .md onion sluﬂmrr
Spread the whole leg with a thin coat-
ing' of'sweet butter, md put it before a
clear fire, not too mear. Baste well
while cooking, and when nearly done,
draw a' little neaver the fire to brown.
Thicken the dripping with a little flour,
add hoiling water, season with salt .md
pepper, boil up at onee, and servein a
gravy tureen.

Baxsp AvereE Pumnivg—Pare and
quarter four-large dapples; boil ‘them
tender with the rind of a lemon, in'so
little water, that when done none may:
remain ; beat them quite finé- in-a mor-
tar; add the crumb of & small roll, four

ounces -0f "butter melted, the yolL.s of -
five and whites of - three eggs, juice of .
half a“lemon, and sugar o t'lste beat .
all together, and lay in’a: dxsh thh

paste to turnout. - g
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TACEBTIM,.

Tue Vartery or Dissasus.—“Disesac
is vory various,” said Mrs. Partington,
as she returncd from the streot door in
conversation with Dr. Bolus. . “The
doctor tells me that poor old Mrs. Ilare
has got two buckles on her lunﬁh 1t is
drendful to think of, I deelare, ’L‘he
disease is o various.  One day we heat
of people dying with hermitage of {1\0
lungs; another day of the broan cren-
tures.  Here they tell usof the clement-
ary canal being out of owrder, and then
about tonsors of the throat. Iere we
hear of neurology in the head, there off
embargo.  On one side of us we hear of

men being killed by getting a pound off

tough beef in the -.1c|o])h 1igus, and ano-
ther kills himself by (lhco\um" his
jocular vein,  Things change so, that T
deelare I don’t know how Lo subseribe
for any discasc nowadays. New names
ond new nostrils tuke the place of the
old, and T may as well throw my old
herb-bag away.”  Fifteen minutes after-
wards Isaac had the herb-bag for a tar-
get, and broke three squares Cof wlass in
the cellar-wiridow in tr ving to hiv it lJc-
fore the old lady lknew w what he w
about. :She didn’t mean exacily wh:xt
she said.

A Canmvoryta Trian.—A fellow nam-
ed Donks was lately tried at Xuba City,
for entering a miner's tent, and seizing
a bag of gold dust, valued at cighty-four
dollars.  The testimony showed that he
had ~once bheen employed there, and
knew exaetly where the owner keypt his
dust;. that on the night specified he cut
a glit in the tent, reached in, took the
bag, and then ran off.  Jim Buller, the
principal witness, testified that he saw
the hole cut, saw the man reach in, and
heard him run away. “I rashed after
him-at once,” continued the witness,
‘“but when I cotched him 1 didn’t find
Bill's bag ; but it was found- afterwards
where he had throwed it."—%Iow far
did he get in .when he took the dust?”
mquncd the counsel.—“Well, he was
stoopin’ - over about half in, 'T should
say;” replied the witness.—*May it
please your honour,” interposed the
counsel, “the indictment.i isn’t sustained,
and- I ‘shall demand an. acguittal: on
dn‘ectwn of the court The pnsone .

on trial for-entering a dwelling in’ tho
night time, with intent to steal. Tho
t(,aLnnon) is clear that he made an
opening, through which he protruded
himself about halfw ay, and, stretehing
out his arms, committed the theft. Bui
the indicbment charges that he actually
entered the tent or dwelling, Now,
your honour, can a man cater a hou~.e,
when -only one-half of his body isin,
and the other half out ?’'—¢ Lshall leavo
the whole matter to the jury. They
must judge of the law and the fact as
proved,” replied the judge. The jury
brought in a verdiet of" “ Guilty,” s to
the one-half of his body from the waist
up, and “Not guilty” as to the other
half. The judge sentenced the guilty
partio two years’ imprisonment, leaving
it to the prisoner’s option to have the
not guilty halt' cut ott’ or take it along
with him,

Porigesan :—* Now, then, move on.
There’s nothing the matier heve.”"—Sar-
astic Boy: ¢ Of course. there  isn't.
1f there was, you wouldn’t be here!”

Wansen vy Tine.~The other day a
husband reading the premonitary symp-
toms of insanity - were a wild look,
flushed - face, thick 'speech, &e, and ho
handed it to his wife, and remarked,
“Mary, if ever I come home looking
that way; you'll know what to do.—
“Yes, darling,” she softly replied, as
shelaid the paper down; “ 1I'lII" have an
emetic and a club waiting for you.”

A system of condensed gardening for
ladies—Make your beds in the mor ning;
sew buttons on ‘your hushand’s shnts,,
do not rake up any gricvances; profect
the young and tender e anches of your
family; plant a smile of good temper
on ‘your face; carefully Yoot up all
angry feelings, and expect a good crop
of happiness.

A New York Journal advertises for
two compositors “who don't get drunk,”
and adds that “the editor does all the
‘getting drank’ nccessary .to support
the dignity .of. the establishment, and -
ean swear ‘a fow' if occasion should
call; as, however, the institution is-in
want neither of profanity or undue ex-
hilaration, all. applicants will . govern
themselves. accordingly—the stcadmst
man getting the bcstjob v
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