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INDIAN LYRICS, + | Por our Rescrves, leaving fields and tlocks,
IV. Still Westward ho!l cry the Yengeese,

THE PRECIOUS METALS.

The White man came from the rising sun,
Axe, spade and firelock in his hands;

With rum and presents, our trust he won,
We then for trinkets lost our Jands.

The tall old trees and bush he’ll fell,
Plotgh 1p the prairicand hunting ground,

These Jet him take—but we never tel]
Where silver mine or the gold is found.

By m:\nP' a river with Indian nawme,
In guflies-deep, in creeks and bays, -

- And rocky hills—where in gearch of game
The Trapper spends his nights and days,
By streams and barrens where beavers dwell

And moose and cariboo herds abound,
Is conl and copper—we never telt
Whercare Lll\e precious metals found.
e h . ’

’Mid scenes like these, and in pathless wild,
The squatter's footsteps far beyond—

Where thecedars guide the lorest'child,

. We find ricli ores with hazel wand.
Butcertain death:by the mystic spell,
Or geceret arrow and poisoned wound,

Is doom of him who has dared to tell |
Where silver mine or the gold is-found.

In'ages past, ag'our Sauchems say; -+ -
Long bearded men, for sordid gain,

The Sons of Thunder, in proud array;

: Came:fromn the vine clad hills of Spain,

By inatinct led in their quest of gold— " -7 ..

" Theyeonglit—as chusesred deer,the hound--
Their Bl Dorado—no traitor told

- Where are the precions metals found:

"~ Aaspoils of War, these marauders, mailed,
" Their plumes and pennons in the air,—
-+The Ineag’ treagures bore oft—but failed
Lo find the nuggets Luried theve: -~
" Rude native weaponscould not repel

*I'he hosts who fought with explosive sound .

I And lightning flash—but we’never.tell .-
oI+ Where dilver Ore and ;the gold-are: found,

And ransack rivers, hills and rocks,

How can-wesmoke the Pipe of Peace?
In search of placers and grains of gold

They sift the sands and burrow the ground,
But bf' the Braves they will soon be told

To -leave our lands where the mines are
found. - : :
Montreal.

H.J. K.
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BY JOSEPH K. FORAN,

A GLANCE INTO THE FUTURE.

We have, already, traced as well and asg

faithfully, at the same time, as shortly.
ag we could the past history of our coun-
try. Let ug, now, glance into the future !’
Lot us penctrate; as far as'is possible,

into tho scenes of the yet to be? 7

14 The future like o cresent lights the deep-

ening sky.of ¥'ime,~ -

sings McCarthy in tho"

lines we have

quoted in & irevious essay. Man may.-

err, and mugb necessarily err to some’

extent {n his idéas .with regard to the™

unknown . gvents that lio  hid in the’
mysterious shrouds-of the impérvious.
{uture.

fear of our vision being formed.of rerial’
castles—judging from the universal his-
tory of nations—from: the pagt. and pre-
sent—of our-own:land,. we m
express our ideas andjopinions upon the

‘| 'evonts, that years hence thio ‘historian,,
sitlirfg upon somo, rnined monument of
the present ago, mny have to chronicle:

upon his page,

But without laying claim' to. . .
a'spiritof prophesy, and withoutagreat .~

ay safely -
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Bverything “that existed or exists
seems to have had a course marked out
for it As the sun rises in the moruing
and for a limited number of hours
ascends towards the zenith, shines fora
time from . his' mid-day throne and
then sinks as he arose—so every
object within the great  world - has
its birth, its time to risc, to flourish,
and its time to fall.  So is it for every
particular nation and the aggregate of
the nations,

“In the far off Iast- was the cradie of
humanity. As time advanced and as
the number of men increased, nation
after nation sprang up-—cach onc being
farther - West than the foregoing one.
On and on they marched until the
utmost Western limit of Lurope was
reached, The vast ocean lay beyond,
but man, guided by the hand of Provi-
dence, - still. faithful to his  mission,
- leaped the mighty space of waters: and
commenced  the  same programme on
the new continent. On the Bastern-
“most extremity of America did he land,
and since his advent he has been’ pro-
ceeding slowly bat surely towards the

" West. Such “seems to have been the
march - of civilization in goneral.. And

for each particular nation there is a

_wisible line marked “out, a course made-

from which none can depart.
Troy arose—Troy flourished and Troy
fell I The lines of Iomer and Virgil
tell the classic scholar of the 19th cen-
tuary, that Iilium fuit / Athens sprang
up—Athens shone with learning ‘and
civilization—Athens sunk down to the
Ievel ‘of Troy-and the' speeches of
Demosthenes and tragedies of Sophocles
still reminds us that Athens was once
the seat of learning. Carthage appeared
—beecame mistress of the West and
Marius “sat lamenting his own - fate
upon the  ruins ‘of Carthage. By the
banks of the Tiber Rome was built; she
‘veached the zenith of earthly power and
splendor, she seemed beyond the cffects
of time;—yet ages have passed away
- and ~ the " Roman Empire is no more.
:After Rome came the nations of modéern
Burope. - By degrees they have pro-
;.gressed and have ow reached the 'sum-
“mit of - their prosperity.. “While they
‘were springing-up, Canada was - yet
_sleeping . in"the . arms’ of, nature,—un-
known, undreamt ' of,

“hidden  in:"the

dopths of her forests.” Now that they
have reached the limit of their success,
Canada i3 only beginning :her careor,

Turope’s nations must sooner or luter
follow in the traces of those of antiquity.
It may take a longer time than for the
nations of the past—but the day of their
decline must all come, -

Sooner or later the celebrated: words
of Lord Macaulay shall come true, that
“some lone wanderer from New Zealand
shall take his stand upon a broken arch’
of London Bridge .and sketeh the ruins
of St. Paul's.” And if the nations so
progress by the time Canada is in her
decling, in the far oft unknown regions
of the great west some new and heauti-
ful country may ‘spring up and so on
until the whole globe shall be inhabited;
s0 on 'till the cross shall be planted on
every corner of the earth; and then it
may be but to begin again, as the sun
begins anew his daily course,—or that
may be the time when each and all of
God's creatures shall have fulfilled their
missions and it shall be proclaimed that
Time is no,more! e

All this may seem, at first, visionary
and without foundution. - The picture
may seem to have been too far-drawn,—
but it is certain - that history, “the
mighty chronicler of the grave,” has
proved that every nation has had its
three distinet epochs, or periods; to rise,
to flourish and to fall,-and " concluding
from history it requires not, the spirit of
a prophet to foretell that Canada has not,
as yet, reached the summit-of her course.
And if she is destined to ascend still
further—may we not figuro {o ourselves
a- future, not far -distant of glory and
prosperity -equal -to that of any of
Hurope’s nations ? e

- Such-is the future we predjct for Can-
ada—and now that we have dwelt upon
our past, now that- we have a certain
knawledge,superfluous if you will, but'in
any case truc and faithful,of our cbuntiy’s
carcer,—and having, likeiwise,.in imagi-
nation built up a future for ourland, we
may. turn-to -the présent. -

“Phere is glory - in-ithe Present ’—
sings the poet-and. already have:we ap-
plied his lines to the story of onr countiy.
That glory of which we speak is-not the

cempty’ ‘word -that. expresses too:trily

the sorrow, disappointment “and’vanity.
of ‘worldly pomp: and - exterior magnifi-
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cence. Itis notthe glory of an Alexan-
der, drenched in the bload of thousands;
it is not the glory of an Augustus—tho
fleeling phantom that hovers around the
thrones of the sceptred. No, our glovy
is of a more substantial nature. It
-«comes from tho people themselves, and
like' the ray of light falling upon the
polished -mirror is refleeted in all ils
beauty-upon the same people.

We glory in owr present,—in our
men - of learning and wisdom,—in the
virtue of our peoeple,—in our union,—
in our institutions,—in our physical, in-
tellectual and moral advantages and ae-
guirements. We glory in our Cunada
as she stands, o free land peopled with
the song of divers races united in one
grand and holy alliance. Such is our
glory |

It will be our task then, to show forth
while treating of owr present many of
the. striking. physieal, intellectual and

~ moral beauties and advantages that adorn
the land. - They are numberless, and we
hope to make a happy choice when se-
Tecting our themes.

ANGLO-SAXON TREATMENT OF
THE RED MAN.

Tur history of the Red Indian ‘on
the American continent may he summed
ap in a few words—you are in the way
—your lands are wanted—yon can go—
die if you like but—go.’

The council of Halifax voted all the
poor Red men that dwelt in the penin-
sula, “so many Dbanditti ‘ruflians or
rebels,” and Dy its anthority Corn-
wallis, “ to bring the raseals to reason,”
offered for every one of them “taken or
killed” ten guineas to be paid on produc-
tion of the savage or lis scalp.. What
wonder if the Red Man, ‘disappeared
equally with the wolf from the land.

Nor have our Amorican cousins been

_-one wit behind hand norless suceessfull.
In that great Republic, as conapicuous
. for its social as" for 'its‘religious ‘up-
hevals, we sce the last and'saddest proof
-of the: utter inability of Brotestantism
to elevate the savage nature. * And yeb
heorewo have a people. from “whom we
might have hoped bettor things.. Capa-
ble.as it-undoubtedly. is in" the natural

-ofdor of the most'arduons and sustained’

efforts, it is'only in what. touches the
goul that the  American nation i
feeble, uncertain and unreliable, Vigour-
ous beyendall other races in the pursuit
of material goods, it is blind and impo-
tent only in spiritual things.  The gift
of divine faith, without which man is
after all only an intellectual animal,'they
have cither lost or mever possessed.
Ilence the weakness of the supernatural
clement in all classes of American
society ; and hence also the impotence
of American society to evangelize the
savage.  “In the United states” said a
Protestant bishop (1862) before a Gene-
ral- Convention of his community in
Now York, “there is less religion with
more pretence than in any other country
in the world professedly Christian.”
YWhat wonder then if the American
nation failed-in its mission to. the Red
Man.  The wonder would have been if

it had not. ' Add nothing to nothing...

and nothing remains” is an axiem which
holds good of religion as of numerals,
Without religion itself the American
nation could not give whatit had not to
bestow.

But it is not at the door of the .

Amorican mnation that the destruction
of the Red Man must altogether be

laid. “The destruction of the Red Man’

like the institution of slavery was a
legney bequeathed it by England. Tt
was by British colonists and by British
officials that the Red Man was goaded

to these deeds of vetaliation which fur--
nished a flimsy pretext for his extermin-

ation.. And this in retwn for kind
treatment -on his part. ¢ When -you
first arrived on oui shores” said an
Indian chief to the masters of New
York “you were destitute of food ; we
gave you our beans and owr ‘corn’; we
fed you with oysters and fish, and
now for ‘our: recompense you -‘mui-
der our people.”  But - this was not all;
in killing “ our people” they killed their

own flesh and . blood,. “The traders:

whom your first ships left on our shores
to traffic until their-return,” continued
the chief, “were cherished by u§: as

the apple of our ‘eye; -we-gave them.. -
our daughtets ag wives; ‘amongst those -
you_ have murdered . were: children: of .
your own ~bleod” (Bancroft IL. 564.)
Nor is. this all,: the greatest. histor- -
-ian- of thie United States acknowledges; © =
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that from- all classes of Protestants—
from Puritans, from Duteh Calvinisis
and from English Episcopalians—the
poor red man received the same freat-
ment. “ New England” hesays “waged
a disastrous war of extermination; the
Dutch were scarcely ever at peace
with the Algonquins, The laws of Mary-
land refer to Indian hostilities and mas-
sacres which extended as far as Rich-
mond.” Two noble exceptions to these
deeds of blood stand out in honourable
relief—the Qualkers and the French.
“Penn came” says our historian “with-
out arms; he declared his purpose to
abstain from violence; he had no mes-
sage butpeace; and not a drop of Qualker
blood was ever shed by an Indian.” That
the French had been ecqually kind is
proved from the fact, that when the
French authorities made their last jour-
ney through Canada and down the valley
of the Mississippi they received on-all

sides expressions of passionate attach- |

- ment.from the many tribes of red men.
#To. this day” says General Cass “The
period of French domination is the era of
all that is happyin Indian reminiscen-
ces.” “ When the Frenchmen arrived at
these Falls” said a Chippewa chiefin 1826
to the American agent atSault Ste. Marie,
“they came and kissed us. They called
us children and we found them fathers.’
Welivedlike brethren in the same lodge.
They never mocked our ceremonies and

- they never molested the places of our
dead.  Seven generations of men have
passed away, but we have not forgotten
it Just, very just, werc they o us”
(Jameson part I1. p. 148.) The French
(Mr. Bancroft obsetves) “ had won the
affection of the savages # # * and
retained it by religions influence.. They
seemed to be no more masters, but
rather compunions and friends. More
formidable enemies now appeared, arro-
gant in their pretensions, scoffing inso-
lently at those whom they superseded,
driving away their Catholic: priests, ‘and
introducing the traffic in rum, which till

. then had been eftectively prohibited”
CAV.R9) ‘ sl

May we not safely say, ‘that had the

“Frenchretained possession of Ameérica

-the Red Indian would have survived to

+this day to worship :the God of the

o Christian ?.° 07 e e T

O EB

LANDLORD AND TENANT.

It is a beautiful morning in spring; the
sun is shining brighUuy, and the birds
are singing merrily in the yot leaficss
trees. The refreshing green of the men-
dows and ficlds is delight{ul, and every-
thing around scems happy. Idappy ?
Alas! no, not all.  'We look around, but
we sce no coltage ; yet those tall trees.
seem to point out this as tho habitation
of man. Ah!why are those stonaes and.
this earth scatlered about?  Ah, reader,
here has been the happy home of the
Irish peasant; here has he played when
a child; here has he grown fram child-
hood to manhood ; here has he  tasted
all those joys which once made music in
his young heart. No wonder, then, that
for this place he retainsa love, strong
and encrgetic;—that it seems as if his
heart was torn from its place when he
is forced to purt from his dear home.

He has parted. from it, gentle reader,
but how reluctantly! * Ie was forced to -
leave ‘the home of his childhood, and
you now behold hefore - you the ruined
home of the Trish_‘“tenant-nt-will,” and
traly, indeed, at the will of the landlord.
He has failed to pay his rent, and, of
course, he must give up his land.  The
‘erowbar brigade” is brought into re-
quisition, and he is turned outl on the
charity of his poor neighbours.

He has gone to the roadside, there to
talke up his abode for the present, whith-
er we will follow him,.and see in-what
condition his landlord has tnrned him
out on the cold world.. At a bend in
the road, near what was once his own
home, we behold & miserable sod. cabin

erected by his kind neighbours for the

poor outcast and his family. - Let us en-
ter. “On some stratw: in the corner of
the cabin lies a- decrepit old man. Al
ready he seems no longer of this world.
The sharp, death-like features the glazed
eye and emaciated hand, tells us that’
death has ‘marked out the poor sufferer:
as his vietim, . Ileseems not to perceive.
the objeets-about him; and in his hands
he clasps with -the rigid grasp of death
a small erucifix. © Avound his.wietched
couch kneel his son and his daughter-
in-law—tho young. and wretched wife
who, it seems, is. doomed to hardships
already ;.and also; reader, you may.seo’
herea holy and reverend. man, the ser-
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vant of God, the Catholic pricst, who
has just administered to the dying man
the last consolations of our holy religion.

Standing on the verge of etornity, and
Jooking back on the tyranny, injustice,
and cruelty which have occasioned him
and his family so much suflering, the
poor victim seems ready Lo pronounce
a curse on his persecutor. But, no, it
is a blessing,'a prayer, to the Most High,
for conversion and forgiveness, for his
-enemy. ' That holy—that sublime relig-
ion, which can make man lorget all
injuries and affvonts, and can turn him

Arom his own wicked inclinations to
tho paths of virtue and good works.

The lips of the suflerer move; he is
praying. - “Thy holy will ' be done on
carthas it isin heaven. O Jesus receive
my poor sufferings in return for my sins,
and grant to my enemies forgiveness
and repentance. - God - have mercy on
me, a sinner. . Jesus, Mary, "

The'. pulse " stopped—moved—aguin
stopped ; the body heaved convulsively,
and the spirit-has flown to that region
where all the sorrows of this life will be
changed into joys. - Wild, uncontrolled,
was the grief of the son and his young
wife.  They wept long, and prayed to
the good Lord to reward. the sufferings
of his servant;, and not to consider his
-offences. . Then they became ealm, the
good priest consoled them, and pointing
to the clear blue sky, he said, “1lo . is
there; why do you grieve that he has
gone to his Iather in Heaven ‘

“Another day and the old-man is laid
tinthe panper’s grave. Ho sleeps the
sleep: of death, his dust will mingle
with that of his fathers, But those who
Aare. left “behind, how will they live?
Their poor neighbours cannot employ
them.” Will ‘they sell their souls mid
their faith for the pottage of the soupoer ?
Never. . :

The' good priest, has: again come “to
‘corsole them, and has kindly offered to
givePout.of 'his own poor pittance, 2
sum-sufficient to transport to that more
favored ‘clime, America, the young man,
and a friend has-offered . to share:with
the young wife his own poor cabin,
The offers arve gladly accopted, und’ the

young man has sailed ‘for “America, and |-

‘the young wifé has gone to- the house
-of hep friend. . - & "ok e ke

~Long'years have passed ,*av'n(d" achango

has come over the scene. The young,
man has returned with the fruits of
long years of toil,—a sum sufficient to
puy for their farm again, . The landlord,
100, has departed this world, and has
been succeeded by one far more humane.
He promises to let the young man have
the farm of which his father had been
wronged. The ofter is gratefully accept-
ed, and the young man and his wife are
comfortably settled in their own home
again,

Such things as we have here: endeav-
ored to sketch, were not of rare ocour-
rence. No, alas! in that terrible year,
1847, -they were almost innumerable.
But it is to be hoped, which we almost
despair of however, sceing the presoent
action of the, landlords in the' West of
Ireland, that the  tenant will- be bettor
prepared in - future, lest something
(which God forbid) might again oceur,
and that the landlord will not oppress
his poor tenants, as too many of them do
without the least conscience.

Jares:

LET THIEM ALONE.

Never try torob any one- of his good
opinion of himself. 1t is the most cruel
thing you can do. Moreover, itis by
no means doing what you would be done
by.” Crush a.woman's sclf-esteem; and
you malke her crossgrained and snappish.
Do thesame with a man, and-you only
malke him morose.' You mean to create
a sweet, humble: ereature, but you'll
never do it. The peopte who think
best - of themselves are apt to be
best. Women grow pretty in believing
they are so, and fine qualities often crop
out after one has been told one has
them, : -
It only gratifies 8 momentary spite to
force your own unfavorable opinion of -
him degcp into another’s mind. : It nover, -

never, never did any good. - Ah l'if this

world, full of ugly people and awlkward:

‘people, of silly people and- vain.people,

knew their own deficiencies, what a sitt-
ing in’ sack-cloth
have 7 27 0 o0 _ o
“The greatest of all things that a man"
can possess is ‘a satisfactory identity.

‘| If that, which he calls I pleases him; it - - ‘
is woll with:-him ; otherwise, he'is utter- . -

and ashes we should -
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Iy wretehed. TLet your fellow-beings
alone; hold no truthful mirrors before
their eyes, unless with a pure intention
1o uproot sin. So may a mirror with-
out a flaw never be prepared for you.
. In those things which -we cannot help,
may wenever be blind to our own short-
comings, We are neither ugly, nor
awkward, nor uninteresting to onrsclves,
if we do not know it. A fool may have
the wisdom of Solomon in his own con-
ceit.  Liet him be, and the path to the
grave will be easier for him to tread;
you will be rio worse, he much better.
Leave every man as much seclf-esteem
as his conscience will allow him to cher-
ish. - It may be pleasure to enlighten
people as to their faults of mind and per-
son, but it is certninly not a duty.

HARBINGERS. -

Tritten for Miss O Hard’s Album.

- In Ireland they told me; in days of my youths
When visions of fancy wore colours of truth,
When wildest of legends and lavs of the Past
O’er reason and sense, their dim nfluence
cast— . o :
The Banshee, a spirit of .mourning ‘iwas
known, : : : }
Forctold coming death by her desolate tone;
Aund moved near the house, like one lost in
despair,
Or bly rath or rill; combed her long raven
. 1air;
Now awfully clear, and then faint and forlorn,
Her accents of grief on the night breeze were
borne. )

How solemn her woe when the Heir’s' doom
is nigh . X
And, young mortal flowersin blossoming die,
But louder her wail when the ripe fruit, or
Head, i

Is goon to be laid in its cold, narrow bed.

The Fairy’s weird voice—her disconaoclate
moan L .

Laments the decease of Milesians alone.

They eaid the soft notes of the Harp cotld
© . a awaken i

Asigh for the lost, and for fond hearts. for-

saken: L :
‘That when & low cadence its tones would
v agsume . :
'Twas. gent as the Herald of some pending
gloom, e

. : IR :
-As il a sensation responsive, it felt,

As if in its chords a strange synipathy dwelt; ||

-And hungin the Hall,
- broken,

:An omen,of ill.to

if a brightstring were
-its owner was 5pokén. L

Our forefuthers” wandering Spirits were said

To call .the foredoomed to the land of the
Dead : :

The - Fefeh, a phantasmal, dim image wns.
seen '

To glide in the eve where their footsteps had
been, .

The same in appearance, in raiment and air,

Ixcept that the aspect of sadness was there.

The how! of the Wateh-dog-long, low—as in

T1e
Betogfccned the fall of the father or chief.

Then tell me, il here too—on this distant
thore,

Those *“ Coming events cast their shadows
before ;7

If warning and caoin of despondent Banshee

Has followed your sires o’er the waves of the
sedq s

Does misty resemblance, orwraith of a friend

The last of the days of your kindred attend ;

Do howls of the mastifi or spaniel arouse

Forebodings of fear for the Head .of the
House;

Can Music’s sweei spell such a witchery
borrow . ‘

Frowm sensitive souls in a moment of sorrow ;

Does prophecy-ns in'the old Halls-of Tara,

Still breathe in the chords of the harp of
O’Hara.

Montreal. LaGENIAN.

CHIT-CIAT.

—Hvidently Archbishop Lanfranc was

‘1o snob, - When ho was yet a monk at

Bee in Normandy, and whilst the most
renownca' teachers of TLatin were floek-
irg to him for instruction, he was one
day reader at dinner in the refectory,
when - the .Prior—not the, best Latin
scliolar in the world, undertook to cor-
reet him for a false quaitity. * It was”
says his biographer ¢ asif” he had said
docere’ with the middle syllable long,
as it really ‘is, but he (the Prior) -would
have corrected him by shortening the
middle syllable ; for that Prior was not
learned. Our Lanfranc knowing. that

'} obedience is due to Christ rather than to

Donatus, gave up the right pronuncia-

| tion, and said what he wasimproperly (as

far as Proaody went) told to.say. For he
knew” says the old .chronicler: “that a
false quantity wasnot a crime, but that to-
‘disobey one who. commanded -bhim in

God's stead was no trifling sin.” -~ -
Had . our . Lanfranc ' been’ a modern
Christian; the. snobbishness of . the ago:
would have led him 'to.correct his super-
ior.” But-Lanfranc’s Christianity “was. .
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of sternor stufl. Ilc knew his Prior wag
wrong, and that'he was right; but he
know also that his Prior was Prior,
whilst - he was only a simple monk:
This kept him in~ his proper place
though he was immeasurably his Prior’s
superior in learning.. Go thou and do
likowise.

. —The Rt. Rev. W. Pakenham Walsh,
D, D. (Protestant) Bishop of Ossory
has written a work entitled “ Ileroes of
the mission ' Field.” Amongst other
missionaries . he mentions Eliot the
“ Apostle of the Red Indians.”  Wedo
not care {o contest this title of ¢ Apos-
tle” with the good Bishop, though if
Lliot was an “Apostle” we think he
camo on the ground rather late in the
day considering the labours of the many
other Apostics, thut had preeceded him,
What we wanl, is, to notice for the bene-
fit of .our Protestant friends in particu-
lar-and all men in” gencral, the Bishop's
candid admission that *itisanoteworthy
fact that there is not a single lnonan being
that can understand the translation of the
Bible, which was one of Bliot's (mission-
ary) labours.”

This is hard upon ihe Aposile, who
evidently was' no evangelist. But Dr.
Pakenham Walsh is nol thoe only one
who has been hard upon him. Samuel
G. Drake as long ago as 1745, thus wrote
of this unintolligible translation made
for the  Nipmuks or Naticks by the
Apostleof the Red Indians. “Ttwas done
with good design, but must be reckoned
amongst the ¢ otiosorum hominum rego-
tia’ (* works of men who have nothing
to do,” and this of an-Apostle!) Ofthe
Naticks at present (1745) there are: not
twenty families snbsisting and scarce any
of these can read. Cui bono?" (B. V. 'ch.
VIL pe 1142 Dr, Tivingstone. is equally
hard upon an equally unprofitable ver-
sion by the:samo hand which our great
African traveller calls ¢ God's word in a
language which' no  living tongue can
articnlate nor living mortal understand.”
(eh. VL. pi115) = 00 ‘
© Do our friends mow see, why the
‘Catholie: Churéhi'has' always fought shy

“of translationg 2 <o e

- —BirJ ohn Lubbock, whilst upholdihé
theDarwin thoeory' knocks it “into: a
-cocked hat. Following theadvics of “The

Wise Man” ‘he has heen studying’ the
ways and doings of the ants, and comes
to the conclusion that they arec much
more intelligent than the anthropoid
ape, and are sccond only to man himself.
This is unkind of Sir John for whilst it
brings the anthropoid ape down from
his". proud predminence of being the
(supposed) progenitor of the human
race, it puts a kink in the Darwin chain
which it will bo difficult to straighton
out. Unfortunately for science we are
generally supposed to he made up of
both body and -soul. Now if we have
“levelled up” from the tadpoles, what
has heen our particular course ?  Physi-
cally (according to Darwin) we have
“Jevelled up” through the ape; intellectu-
ally (aceording to Sir John Lubbock)
we have “levellied up” through the ants.
But what became of us then whilst our
bodies were with the apes, and our minds
with the ants? Jécho answers, What!
Traly, Science is a wonderful thing. ..
But science will perhaps ‘answer
“Paoh! pooh't body and soul are one and
the same thing.. Soul is matier as well as

body.” Here science has only made the,

matter worse for—itself. 1 soul and
body are the same thing what became
of the soul whilst the body was “lev-

clling up” through the ape? and what’

beeame of the body whilst the soul was
“levelling up”  through the ants ?—or

what necessity to level up through differ-

ent routes? We do not understand,
neither do—*‘“ our sistors, nor our cousins,
nor our aunts,” = :

*=Phey have been weighed and found

wanting. The Riforma, an Italian lib--

eral paper, relating the intention of one
of 'the Protestant sects to open’ a new
Protestant chureh in the via Nazionale
in-Rome, makes the caustic remark ¢ we
believe that the Evangelical, churches

in'Romc3:\b:;],)rcsent' amount toa number

greater thagthat of the followers of tha
various-reformed ereeds.”  Had it wish-

ed to put it i more concise terms, it
would have said there are more parsons

than people. This is & truly humiliating

admission for our'evangelical fricnds to'

have to male. “Wo must siy; that when
we first heard' 'some™ years ago, that a

Protestant 'cliureh - was - about ' to 'be -
oponed for the first ‘time . in :Rome we &
felt o covtain pang of sorrow at the: .

v
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implied deseeration of the Rome of the
Popes. Wemustnow, however, vejoice,
since the desecration had to come, that
the experiment hag been tried. Before
the experiment our evangelical friends
could at least boast. After the experi-
ment the least said the soonest mended.

They told me Ebrius had now
Turned sober and repentant quite;

In doubt I asked them When and How
He'd spurned the wine cup’s fatal light ?

I saw him later in the day—

Him slumbering in the gutter prone—
And asked in grief, Is this the way

Our Ebrius has sober grown ?

I raised him gently from ihe sod,
And meekly asked him to rehearse
This last relapse—~Dost think it odd ?
Quoth he. The fault is—a replenished
purse.

- —Johu-A. Weisse is an American an-
-thor of a’statistical turn of mind, aud
good staying powers, who gauges Eng-
lish by “averages” and ‘ per cents.”
Out of 50 extracts from English writers
. of the period, A. D. 1600-1879, number-
ing 9.554 words, he tells us 7.272 (or
76 per cent.)are répetitions, and 4.693 (or
.49 per cent) are particles. Mrs. Hall's
style, he caleulates, requires 199 common
words to obtain 100 different words, and
‘averages about 50 per cent. particles, and
50 per cent. repetitions. ‘Tennyson’s po-
. etic style requires about 157 common
words to obtain 100 different words,
and averages about 47 per cent. particles,
and 36 per cent. repetitions.  This is
reducing figures of speech to theirlowest
common deriominator with a vengeance;
this is. measuring flights of poetry by
“the quadrant and dead reckoning, and
may commend ‘itself to the American
mind, but is bardly in harmony with the
“ftars grammatica.” - But Dr. Weisse on
occasion can throw off the fetters of ar
abiec numenrals, and can soay {fancy free”
through the less res'trainin‘g roalms of
“gush.” When be does s0" his enthusi-
asm’ is simply bewildering.  Inthe
Queen’s “ Journal in the Highlands,” he
has found the word “amazing.”  This
—or his loyalty is too much for him, and
‘he thus delivers himagelf: . - o
““When her Majesty penned the word
‘amazingly ’she became Orientalist, and
.. 'a8’;such-unconsciously. paid “a- delicate.

linguistic compliment to the Jewish and
Oriental element,of her subjects, (Bravo
Doctor!) #* * # 'Tosay I read this
touching effusion with interest, would
be stating the least of my emotions; but
to say I perused it with a deep gratitude
to her Gracious Majesty for the encour-
aging literary example sho left to her
sex, appronches the impression it left
upon my mind."”

When Moliere's DBowrgeois Gentle-
homme found out at the age of 45 that he
had been speaking “ prose” all his life
withont knowing it, he exclaimed from
thedepihsof his astonished soul, “This
knowledge! what a brave thing!” Her
Gracious Majesty and for the malter of
that all her Majesty's subjeets, who have
heen using this word ¢ amazingly 7 all
their lives will doubtless exclaim with
a like fervour and becoming astonish-
ment when they find out from Dr. Weisse
that they have been Orientalists alt their
lives, without knowing it, and have “ ag
such unconsciously paid a-delicate lin-
guistic compliment to her - Majesty's
Jewish and Oriental subjects.”  (“Vive
I'Humbug.”) : :

But our worthy American mixes poe-
try-and numerals with wonderful facil-
ity,—we will not say * felicity.” - Speak-
ing of the galaxy of English female
‘intellects “her Sapphos,Corinnas, Hy pa-
tins, he tells us that Tngland had her
Semiramis in Klizabeth, and has.now her
Dido “in the gentle but- firm Vicloria,
who rules over 234,762,593 souls dwelling
in 44,142,651 houses.” Bravo Doctor!
Vive la Statistique! And—vive 'hum-
hug! - ‘

~— My Tord Bacon's soul lodgeth well,"”
said Queen Elizabeth in compliment to
my Lord Bacon's good looks.  Butwhat
of the lodger? 1f .tho.{ollowing be &
true index of  my Lord Bacon's soul the
lodgment was too good for. the lodger.

Isaid to your. Lordship (Bacon to-
Iissex) . Martha! Martha!- attendis ad
plurima; unum sufficit. - (Marthal Mar-
tha! thou atlendest to many things;
one is sufficient). Win the Queen. " * ~ *

* &k ok Your, Lordship: should-
\never be without some particulars afoot,
which you'should seem to pursue with
earnestness and: affection, and then let
them. fall upon-taking notice of her Ma-

jesty’s opposition and dislike..  Of which
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-the “waightiost sorl’ may be, if your
Lordship offer to labour in behalf of
some you favour for tho places now
void ; choosing such a subject as you
thinlk her Majesty is likeo'to oppose unto.
And if yon will say that ihisis conjoined
avith pury to another, T will not say this
s inseparable from such things, but L say
commendation from such a mouth doth
nol hurta man, though you prevail not.”

What poor miserable puppets kings
and princes, (especially female kings,)
are in the hands of their courtiers; and
what scoundrels cven the greatest minds
can be in the pursuit of advancement!
Heve is the great Blizabeth (who was
wont to swear with many avound ouath,
that she could make and unmake bish-
ops,) Lthe poor tool of two designing men;
and here. are. two great minds plotting to
«cheat her outof oflices and advancement.
And on what string did they play?  On
the base string of female vanity, "Ra-
leigh vose to' eminonce and the block nt the
price of a velves clonk; Iissexand Bacon
plot to gain the. same giddy height by
feigned requests invented: only to-be ro-
linguished, in order to feed female van-
ity, My Lord Bacon's soul may have
Jodged well; - but the lodger, who could
propose such Machiavellian suggestions,
-eannot have been so well.

Cupid once, nh! luckless fellow
*Mid the roses made his pillow,
And would have slept, but fate’s decree
Had led & weary wandering bee
“To cateh n moment’s hallowed rest, .-
‘Slumbering on a'rose’s breast.
“"The bee awoke with anger wild,
And stung—ah me! the: hapless child.
" "Then through bower and out the vale
*Frighting the shunbering nightingale,
Rose this hapless urchin’s wnl:
““ Mother ! Venus! from on high—
- Mother! Venus! hither fiy, .
¢ Behold, behold thy Cupid die.
¢ Stung by a little angry thing,
“ Some ugly brute on tiny wing.
. =I faint, | die—his poisoned dart
¢¢ Hag pierced the centre of my heart—"
“Then she from out Olympus’ cloud
:‘8he ever of theurchin proud -
-Spake soft in accents soothingly
Spake low, but half reprovingly ;
‘Ah mel my Cupid, dearest boy !
“Ah me!l my bosom’s sweetest, joy !
I thow'canst feel ‘the wild: bee’s sting
““Which ig'in:sooth so'small a thing,
-+ How deeply must our poor hearts teel
- The angaish ofithy arrow’s steel.
. =+Qr céase thy. wailings o’er. thy woe" ©
7 -Orcbreak foraye thy crael Jow. - H.B.

o1

| ingly rude to ask those to sing who are
t well known to have no voices and who

GOOD AND BAD MANNERS..

Ir is generally admitted that nothing
malces society so pleasant as good and
easy manners, Socioly is composod of
persons of different tastes, habits and o
peenliarities, and in ovder to aveid jars |
and uupleasantness much taste is neces- .
sary. There ave some common faulls ‘i
that might be corrected to very great |
advantage. B

1. Undue familiarity. Strangers have
no right and it shows very bad manners
for them to accost onoin a way that only.
intimate {riends should." Slaps on tho
baclk, punches in the ribs, pulling and
hauling about, the use of your Christian .
name, ete., these are not only very fool-
ish actions but disagreeable to the vietim
of them.

LI There isalso much impoliteness in
specch. Such inquiries as “Iow's your
girl,” made in.a rough manner are ex:
tremely rude, not ouly to the party but
to the young lady herself. Respect for
ladies is'one of the marks of a true gen-
tloman, and a gentlemanis one who has:
gentle manners. i

IIL. 1t is most needless to say that
every species of mocking is. rode, " and
every allusion to personal defeets. . A
cross-eyed man, o' lame”man, one who
stubters in his speech, in shovt qyery one
suffering from a defect has ™ feeling. It
would.be rude to ask a lame man to take
oft his cruteh, to steal the ear-trumpet of -
a deaf man; or ask to borrow thespecta- .
cles of one whois near sighted. o

“IV. In company every one should do’
his best for the general amusement. If
you can:sing, sing without pressing; if .
you can:declaim, do so. But it is exceed-

do not wish to sing. L
V. Secrots should not be communica-;
ted:in company.. If you want to tell a -
secret to some one, do not: choose ‘your"
time when company is present. It is’
hardly necessary to say - that every
atlempt to raise a langh at another's ex-
pense (in.an ill-natured way) is the very .
height of rudeness.  The boors who in-
dulge in this pastime’should not be tole-
rated in civilized:society. ST e
.. VL. ‘As in company no-one shonld be - -
‘expoected: to do more than his: share in:
entertaining the -rest, 80 no one‘should' ‘
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make himself too conspienous. A lively
manuer is always agreeable but boister-
ous conductis by no means tobe fancied.
We should always remember tho proprio-
ties of time and place. What may be
quite pleasant to a young girl may be
very disagreeablo to an older one and
what is suitable for the married is not
for single people.

It must_tc allowed by allthat in tact—
which is a fine sense of what -is .proper
to be done and said—the ladies farex-
ceed the masculine sex. They make it
more of a study. Tt is very seldom that
you find a lady deficient in either tact
or manners, -Even those whose occupu-
tions arc of snch a nature as would not
tend to produce good manners frequently
are pleasant in every respect.

Perbaps they aresometinmes too giddy
or frivolous. This giddiness may cause
them to do things they are sorry for
afterwards. But, as ‘a general rule,
they have -both tact and suflicient sense
to prevent their being 'rude. '
" Perhaps those that are more frequently
guilty of rudeness are half growun, callow

.youths from 16 to 20. These mistake
boisterousness for merriment, vulgarity
for wit and rudeness for high spirits.
They will blow in your face, spit filthy
tobacco all over a dancing floor, indulge
in language and dirty allusions more be-
fitting a Mottentot than a Christian, play
practical jokes, lounge around street
corners propping up houses and making
remarks on all those who pass. These are
:they whose tastes are low and whose
habits are ~depraved. You sce them in
variety theatres,. you are conscious of
their offensive presence in various locali-
ties.  What sort of men will these be-
come ? Ignorant, unmannerly, vicious.
It 'is terrible to think that such have or
may have votes! As they growin years
they grow in vice, pests to society and
blotches on the community.” They ‘ave
the material from which criminals are
made.—Connecticut Catholic.

Teach self-denial, and make its prac-
tice pleasurable, and you cieate for: the
world a'destiny more sublime than ever
dreamer. .

" Hasty ‘people drink the nectar of
“existence sealding hot, -

issued from the brain of the wildest.

,.)

THE USE OF BOOKS.

111,
ON READING,

The wreteh who digs the mine for bread,
Or ‘)loughs that others mny be fed,—
Feels lese fatigue, than that decreed
To him who cannot think, or read!
—Haxxau Mone.
Tuar there is ‘o vast amount of time
squandered in reading, no thinking per-
son will deny; but it is scarcely the
thinking person who squanders the time.
Just what to)read is a matter which
requires carcful attention, but it is of
much greater moment to know how:to
vead. 'This knowledge made practical
will prove of more avail in the true pur-
pose of reading—accumulating intelli-
gence—than any other. [t is ‘what
young poeople are most deficient in; and
the lack of it leads to more wasto of
time and prostration of mental. vigov
than any. other cause. The attempt to
keep bad boolks or unuscful books out of
the hands of the young is commendable
enough, but it is rarely ever more than
an attempt; for there is nothing that
ambitious youth of either sex arc more
ready to resent than the allegution that
they cannot judge what is best for them.
The girt who wanted “to see tho folly”
of attending balis ‘hecause -her mother
confessed to havo -done so before her,
was neither unreasonable nor very un-
wise; and theonly risk to be apprehend-
ed in the experiment would be that her
sense of sight might not be acute enough
to discern the “{folly” when- presented.
A taste for reading rarcly comes by
intuition. - Lilke most other tastes it is
acquired; and itgrowsupon what it feeds.
The safest and- surest way to guard
agninst an unhealthful: or impurc taste
is to create a healthful and pure, If
parents—or those who have: the dircct- .
ing of young minds—instead of saying
to the individual, “ Such and such a book
is improper for you to vead;” or, " This
is a good book, and: will benefit " you,—
therefore:you should read it,” would put
themselves in the place of those thusad-
vised—remembering how such considera-
tion would -have aftected: them when of
the sameage, amore reasonable. method
would “be ,l‘ik.ely to suggost itself. ' If
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the same carc were {aken to promole a
love for healthy reading that is often
expended.in vain attempts to keep un-
profitable books out of . the hands of the
Yyoung, they might be trusted to make
their own selections with perfect safety
as to the result. There is nothing more
conducive to healthful mental activity
than the careful and intelligent reading
of good books; and the proper taste
once acquired, it may with almost abso-
Iute safety be allowed free course.

If good books, good magazines, and
good ‘nowspapers, be among the means

of growth in virtue, bnd hooks, bad

magazines, and bad newspapors must as
surely tend to evil. The press, through-
out the world, is turning out millions of
pages of printed matter every day, a
moiety of which may be claimed as tend-
ing to improve, refine, and elevate the
reader. What class of literature has the
largest sale? Ts it not foslish fiction?
Compared with works of science, fiction
sells as ten to one. Compare thecirenlation
of the popular story papers with the best,
the most-instructive journals of s¢ience
cand art ! If the atter have a cireulation
of from five to thirty thousand, the for-
mer reaches hundreds of  thousands!
The best religious journals are scldom
profitable in a peeaniary sense to their
cditors or publishers.  Not 5o with the
story papers, the. police ‘gazottes, cte.
They are staunchly supporfed and gain
fortunes for thoir proprictors, |~ -
~Readers of “flash” literature are sure

“ the stuff won't hurt them.” Beginners'

in dissipation find only agreeable sensu-
tions, which lare them on. Through
the vistas of pleasure they trace their
thoughtless steps until they find them-
selves lost in the sombre depths of the
abyss of ruin. Then ‘the truth flashes
upon them, but all too late. They can-
not retrace their footstops; they cannot
escape their doom; they are lost!

If wo would possess a healthy mind
we must nurture it with healthy food.
If we would possessa-thoughtful one we
must cultivate thought. " Culturs of the
intellcet, of the mind, of -thought is the
one-thing needful. “Culture may disap-.
pointiyou; if you seok’ for what can ‘be

gotoubtof it; it can neverdisappointyon
" if you seek it for: itself.” Say what we
~ like about the lessening of - social differ-.
_ences, there will ‘always:-be: a gulf not

and, the'idiot.

casy passed over, a difference which -
must make itself seen and felt, between
the cultivated and the vacant inteliect.
The man who has read little and thought
little, to whom history has no meaning,
and for whom [itorature has no existence,
may prosper in husiness, but he prepares
for himself a dull existence and & melan-
choly old age. There are many such,
and sometimes you sce them toiling on
to the last, determined, as they say, to
die in harness, not because they have
any future need {o worx, but because
they have no other interest and nothing
else to turn to. We hardly Lknow a
more miserable - alternative than fora
wealthy and prosperous man either to ex-
haust his last years with needless toil,—

“ Bankrupt of life, yet prodigal of ease,”
or clse o sink into that vaeuity. and
ennud which, to an active temperament, is -
often worse than acute suftering.

MW G

A Wise Man.~—I had a'fricad who.
could not endure a story that smacked
of seandal. e used to say I have so’
much todo T cannot hear it.
of ‘my time is- taken up with my own
business, the other half with letting -
alone that of my neighbors.” How-
many excellent opportunities of letting
alone other people’s business are slight-
ed, and the world is troubled with the
interference of people with what -does
not concern them. . Neighborhoods are
driven crazy by people, who watch for
occasions of ‘scandal and lose no oppor-
tunity of making it publie, regnrdless of
its truth, or of the injury that it inflicts
upon the feelings of others. - Grossip
passes for faets, and surmise for history ;
and the nimble lie runs many leagues.
while the teuth is. puiting on its boots.

.Favsuiroon.—Of all the cowardly acts
in the whole range of sin a lieis the
most contemptible. To o healthy mind - -
adeliberate lieis impossible; it 1s abso-.
lutely incompatible with an honest, self
respect.. - No matter if the lie be discov-:
cred or notk, Lhé(;u‘ttcl'cris conscious that
he is a liar when helooks: at himselfiin’
the mirror.. The man, who lics, and has:
coased either:to’ feel .shame: ot soxrow '
for falschood, - is ‘tho most: degraded::
being imaginable, far beneath themaniac -

P

One half - ‘
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MEAGHER OF THE SWORD!

Sad and penal\'e, lonely dreaming in Clon-
mala’s prison cell,

Fettered by O]);)les~10n" menials, noble
hearted heroes dwell.

Thinking, hoping, swhmo fearing for their
Erin‘s chervjl d weal s

Wishing, praying for the moment when the
““ ancient Celtic steel—"

From the scabbard flashing, gleaming in a
Nation’s mighty h.\ml-—

“Would in foeman’s crimson gushings write
the glory of'the land!

There amidst those heroes seated *round the
cruel prison board,

With his dark forebodings musing—glorious
Meagher of the Sw ord !

Cold and stern are the judges—warm and
pressing is the crowd s

Thro’ thut lonv and weary trial thousand

! vengeance oaths ure vow d,

Hundreds coming, hundreds "uuw hundreds,
throbbing for the fate;

Silent ~t’1ndmu in the Court-room hundreds
for the verdict wait.

“ Guilty,"—God, the “word is spoken!
€ Meqaher what has thou to say ?”

“Trelanid’s story-will explain it srhen I’m gone
‘and pass’d away,

And will justify my action I” Oh, that never
dying word!

It was &poken by a hero—glorious Meagher
of the-Sword !

Broad expunsive great Atlantic spreads its
waters towards the West,

- As the Exile’s barque is steering from the

‘¢ [sland of the blest”

8ad ‘and gloomy his forebodings,—dark" the
future seems to be—

All'his'loves and hopes are sinking far be-
hind him in the sea.

Now, his weary eye is resting for a last. time
on Tramore ;

Now, the land is fading s]owly—dlm the ver-
da.nt Island shore ; 3

Gone hig hopes—his wishings vnnlshed with
the land he once ador'd,

Fare-thee-well | thou noble hero- glorxous

" Meagher of the Sword !

-Crimson red the sun is rising 6n a gorgeous

. summer day,
As 2 hundred ‘thousand so]d)era girt Lhelr
“harness for the fray :

Near and nearer roll the legions like a sea of

red and gold,
Wave on wave, nbove them gleammg hun-
_.dred banners they unfold.
Booms the cannon,—clnsh the sabres,—ro]l
~ - the volumes o’er the vale,

- Who is"jt that now receives them th,h 8

- ghower of iron hail ?-

'Who is he upon:the, rampart—where a. hun-

« dred cannons.roar’d 7. "

*Tis’ the champion-of 'a Nahon—vlonous

- Meawher of: the Sword l

Soft the summer breeze is fanning—bright
the summer suy is low,

Shedding forth his evening splendor where
Missouri’s waters flow, ) .

Decking with aray of bcuut_y,c]ose beside the
vellow wave,

Willow trees that sad are bending o’er a
dread, unknown grave.

Not a mound or cross appenring marks the
hero’s lonely bed—

There he sleeps as thousand others, Erin's
great and holy dead |

There he sleeps o sleep eternal, and his
spirit’s with the Lord—

Ireland’s pure and loving patriot—glorious
Meagher of the Sword!

Laval University.  Josern K. Forax,

THE DUTY OF CATHOLICS.

BY BISHOP ELDER.
Maxy persons have indefinite notions
that what is given for religion is asort
of alms, which it i3 right to give when
convenient, but which “they are not
bound to give unless of their abundance,
whereas, in truth, the payment of yom'
share for the c\pen%es of religion is =
debt rigorously due in justice, as much
as the pflyment, of* your taxes to the
State, or of your fecs to the lawyer or
the doctor. "So that any onc who will-
fully neglects this duty is guilly of a
mortal sin against justice beeause he ne-
glécts Lo pay a. just debt. - And*this is
“the most important of his debts,” be-
cause it is for the most necessary want;
it is for the necessity of his soul'and his
children’s souls, And aithough it isnot
exacted from you by thecivil judge and
the sherift, like your other debts, for
that very reason will God take on:him-
self the punishment of those who ne-
glect to pay it. And he tells us how
much heavier are His punishments than
those of any human: judge. “Tear not
them that kill the body, and -after that
have nothing move that they cando ; but

fear ye IHim who, after He has kll]ed

has . power to cast:into hell.” (Lukeif
xiii., 5.)

Perhaps, hitherto, some may have beon ,
partly or entirely excused from sin i
the eyes of God, because - they ‘did not
| clearly under stand the obligation.* Your
pastors very plopelly feel an - unwilling- "
ness o spedk upon -a subject which -
might. lesson’ their influence for winning ..
your' souls to; the “love ‘of God.. And,

consequently, huve you not 1'ccewed Y
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much instruclions on this duty as was
needod to make you (,omplehend your
obligation.

But it bocomes our duby, as having
charge of both pastors and their flocks,
to set forth this obligation clearly and
strougly, that you may save your con-
science from tho sin of neglect, und may
sco religion flourish more vlgmously
than hitherto.

But, indeed, to understand this obli-
gation does not so much requre instruc-
tion us earncst reflection.

The natiral law of right and wrong
shows clearly the justice of this- debt.
The written law of God, has confirmed
it strongly, both in the old law of Ile-
brows and in the new law of the Gospel.
And the necessities of your own con-
dition urge the obligations upon your
earnest attention,

A reflection on the natural law of
right and wrong will: show you -that
yeur pastors are men whose whole busi-
ness is to attend to ‘the immediate ser-

" vice of God, and to the souls intrusted to

their charge, it is right and necessary |’

that you support them.

A priest’s pastoral duties. are many
and weighty.- e is obliged (o offer up
daily  prayers and sacrifices for your
welfare.  Ilo has to preach the Gospel,
-loinstruet. the ignorant, to assist the
sick and dying, to counsel and comfort
those who arein trouble, to administer
the sacraments, to be ready day -and
nth to answer “lhe m]ls of rich and

oor

That he may devote all his time to|
you, and have no. interest to keep him
from those dulies, he oxcludes himself
from “the married state, and: he is not
allowed to follow any worldly busmcss
for his ‘maintenance. “No man,” says

St. Paul, “being a soldier of God, en-
' tangleth himself with worldly busmebs
that he may pleaso Him(to whom he hath
engaged himself.” - (2 Tim: xi.; 4.)

‘When a person, then, for the suke of
your souls, dedicates himself entirely to
laboring for you, renounces:all ‘other oe-
cuputxons how is he to'live? ~He must
. eat, he'must be clothed, he must have a
home both for his needs and for receiv-
.ing hls péople when  they come to him.
.He ought to  have the comforts which
will enable him to proserye his -health,

- and Jeep h‘lm‘m choerfulness, to labor |-

with a good hoart, Ho ought to be
maintained likewise in that outward de--
cency which, in the manners of the
country, and in the oyes of the world,
will show the respect he is entitled to,
will show the esteem you have for the
Church of God and for the sacred func-
tions of the priest-hood. If civil magis-
trates arc entitled, in justice, to be sup-
ported by the peoplu, though they ‘have
other means of providing for themselves,
how much more the pastors of your
souls, who have no other maintenance
and who are furnishing to you the most
necessary of all your wants—the instrac:
tion, the sacraments, and the other
means of grace on which your salvation
and that of your children are made by
God’s Providence o depend ? This. is
the argument of the Holy Ghost, given
through the Apostle St. Paul:  “Who
servelh as a soldier at any time at his
own expense? Who planteth a vine-
yard and cateth the fruit thereof'? Who
feedeth the flock and useth not the milk
of"the flock 27 (1. Cor,, ix.; 7.) - - -
And this nataral law of right ‘lnd
wrong God enforced very rigorously in
Iis written: law given to Moses. He
setaside the tribe of Levi to be the:
priests and pastors of the people,’ and to
have care of the Tabernacle and - the
Temple, which were gw(,n for the bene-"
fit of the people. "(Numbersvii.) And
he commanded that the people should
give to these Levites one tenth: part of
all the fruit of their lands every -year,.
their. grainy their stock, &e., and, mor¢-.
over,
their possessions.  (Levit. xxvii, 30
Numbers xviii, 8,21;&c.) He declares-
that their nefrlect, of paying these’ con-
tributions should be felt and punished
as an m]my to God Mimself; and stheir
fidelity in doing it should bring them
the blessing of abundance. “ You afilict

me in tithes and first fi uits, and you are

cursed with want. -Bring all the tithes -
into.the storehouse (of the Temple,) that
t;hey may be meat in my house; and try.
me in thig, if T open'not to you the flood- -
gates of heaven, and point out to you a
Malachl—

blessmg, even to .1buudan(.e
as iii., 8.) .
:To the Hebrew people God common]y i
gave reward’in this life f01 thelr obsex-.
vance of this law. - "~
The law: of glvmg exactly one tenbh

the fn%l, {raits :m(l the first bom of
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and the first fruits was binding on the
Jews of old.

They vwere material people, needed to
have every duty marked out in definite
torms.  Christians, - enlighténed and
strengthened by the grace of Churist,
must use Mis own light to direct their
own conscience in this as in many other
duties. Our Lord leaves them room to

“ show themselves either liberal or grudg-

ing, in giving back to Him a portion of
what e has given to them. And He
will be in His turn bountiful or seanty in
Iis blessings to them, By whatsoever
measure ye shall measure, it shall be
measured- to you again.” (Matt. vii,
2.
Hence e does not,prescribe to Chris-
tians the exact amount which they must
contribate; but the law itself, that they
must support. becomingly those who
minister to their sonls. He renows and
confirms, and will judge each one by his’
obedience toit.

In the Gospel e says the laborer is
worthy of his hire. Andis Apostle,
St.Paul, .declares that Christ ordered:

““They who preach the Gospel should

live by the Gospel.” (I. Cor.ix,, 13.)
Aud he directs the Bishop Timothy to
see to it, that the priests who labor well
in the sacred ministry, have a support
in accordance with the honor due to
their merits.  “TLet the priests that rule
well be esteemed with double honor, es-
pecially they who labor in the world in
teaching; for the Iaborer is worthy of
his hire.” (11 Tim. v, 17.) . ,
If St. Paul sometimes worked in the
night to earn his own support, he took
care to tell the people that it was not
because he had no right to he supported
by them—but as a special charity to
gain their hearts and to give them an
exampleof industry. (II.Thessal. iii., §,
9.)And even this he could not doexeeptat
some particular times and places. Most
commonly his Jabors and travelings -ab-
sorbed. all his time and $trength, and
most commonly he was ‘supported by
the people. to whos¢ souls he' devoted
himself.’ ‘ N R
~You see, then, how strict is’ your ob-

b Tigation to give & good,, becoming sup-
- port.to your pastors, and ' to defray the
.other expenses of . veligion.: ' Whoever

neglects this- may. not, indeed, be c¢on-

" demned by any civil court, but he will

certainly be judged by God Himself, who
hias imposed on your pastors the duty
of laboring for your souls, and who faels
any neglect shown to Ilis officers as an
injury to his own divine Majesty.

TILE IBGEND OF DESCHENES.

BY 5. K. R ‘

Tuere is a strange story told of an In-

dian chief—one of the Otlawa tribe who
led the bands of warriors that held the

lands now situate between the Capital

and the town of Pembroke on the Upper

Canada shore of the Oltawa river. T'he

chief, when. about twenty-four. years of

age, suceceded (o his father as feader of

the grand tribe and sitceeeded at the same

time 1o a throne in the heart of a heauti-

ful Indian girl, a danghter of another

tribe. 1fe loved her from first sight

but circumstances kept them far apart.

However some ien years after he had

first seen” her he was ‘¥ambling ‘in the

woods along the shore of the Otlawa, at

the place where a great like ended ina

mighty catarnct, wow known ag the lake

and rapid of Deschenes. 14 wasa beauti-

ful evening in autumn and the red sun

was already fav in the west, on the enst-

ern verge the pule moon was slowly

rising and a gentle breeze, now and then

broken by the ‘roar of the great falls

wafted to him the sound of a sweet voice,

singing in the distance on the opposite

side of the river. - Ile kknew the voice as

he heard the first light note and-rushing ;
up along the shore until he came Lo

where his canoc was moored in safely

beneath a large giant oalk tree, he scized

the little barque and pushed 1tout. . In-

tent upon reaching the further shore he

heeded nob the strong current -of the

stream and before he knew of his danger

he found himsel{” nearing the head of
the falls,  With a powerful stroke he-
turned his canoe towards theisland that

stands in the middle of the wild cataract
—he in safety veached . the: shove and
jamped on therocky island. - Breathloss

he looked around him when, to his won-

dor and surprise, he saw another ¢anoe

,l_envqthéorpositc shore and -head Low-:

ards the Island.. At once e knew it to .
contain the dear one, the idol, the' star -

of hig life. -TLe:watched the boat draw-" -

ing nearer and “nearer, -Just 'as it wyas
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abont to touch the end of the . rock an
-eddy whirled itavounhd and swept it oft
towards. tho head of the ‘awful gulll
Mad with fenr—mnot for himself but for
her—ho leaped into the stream. In a
moment he had his hand apon the cance
—but too late to save it. The waters
were more powerful than he and carried
them oft—Indian and his fair one—tow-
ards death,

The frithful followers of the chief, anx-
ious for his rotuwrn, had gone forth to
meet him—the people of ““I'he blooming
Rose,” had sought her for hours and
and boll - parties met upon the shore,
Ajust in time to eateh the last glimpse of
the fited couple as  they dashed head-
long into the awful vortex—never to
appenr again.” Years -afterwards when
the white man came that way, he was
told by the natives how on an autumn
evening just as the moon is seen above
the horizon and the gray pall of twilight
Ads falling, that the chief and. lis bride
are to .be scen upon the island, embrac-

‘ing each other and then ' disappearing’

over the side of the cataract,

To-day the island is joined to the
shore by a bridge and the rising houses
and a number of mills mark the village
-of Deschenes, as it stands in its wooded
beauty  beside the now bridled rapid
whence. it derives its name.  As of old
the forest lines the shore but it is much
thinner and logs wild than in those days
“-of its legendary fame. . The lilce of Des™

chenes still lies, broad, and mighty-wi-
dening out like a gront inland gulf| form-
ing at times the type of an azure mirvror
.as it reflects -the shadow of the.one side
and the spires'and buildings of the pic
turesque . village of ~Aylmer “on the
ather, DR
Often when lashed into fury by the
- great-west wind the lake Deschenes pre-
sents a wild -and splendid - picture, like
some miniature sea when the tempest is
abroady oo ‘ :
Still oftener does it shine like a bur
nished shaet of gold and blue as the sun
is setting and - the -calm of a ' glorions
summnier or autumn:evening: spreids its
peaceful wings ;—upon such an'evening
as when'the young Ottawa chicland his
:*Blooming . Rose "—Dbid . farewell to ‘its
- splondors and sought togother the:bliss
-of the happy hunting grounds.’ o

TRISH MUSIC.

Tr is said that one of the great mas-
ters, on hearing for the first time a.
simple Irish melody, exclaimed, “That is
the music of a nation which has lost
its liberty I And such truly is the
music of the people of the Green Isle. -
Through the molodions eadences of the
national musicof Ireland there run con-
tinued strains of sadness and joy, of
sorrow and fevity.  But the joy is that
which comes at times to the man sick
at heart, and the levity ‘is the levity of
one who would drown his sorrow, but
who cannot. In Irish- music we also
hear other strains, in which there is the
tramp of armies moving to baftle; but
we hear no pran of vietory—we hear
only the wail over the dead and the
bitter laugh of him who has lost in the
great conflict,  And then in-the simple
straing, of Irish Melody we picture to
ourselves thedays when * Malachi wore
the collor of gold;” the days when Brian
fed his mien to victory against the inva-
ding Dunes; the days when the volun-
tary exile of Brin went forth among the
nations of Burope to teach and instruct
them; the days when the Dia Fail vested.
on [rish soil and an Irish king ruled over
Leishmien. But the same air reealls to
mind the fact that the days of -Malachi
no longer gladden Ireland; they carry
in them the fament for the chieftaing
sluin—and they tell us, there are now
involuntary cxiles from the shores of
Brin. We hear in the sad wailings of’
Carvolan. of the trials and suflerings “and
wrongs of a people foreed. to fly {o the
caves and the mountaing to worship
God as their consciences dictated, ..
Many archreologists would porsuadeus-
that the airs o which the inimitable
Moore adapted his songs have been
handed down ;to us from a greab anti-
guity. Some, indeed,. of the Irish melo-
dies can be fraced to the fifth contury;
but as 4 general thing most of the polite
airs of that country came into existence
in the sixteenth or seventeonth century. ..
Howover, it s sifc-to say  that. the
Ceanans, Cries, Wails, ctc., which are
not-the music of the country; date their. :
orgin as carly as the fifth century, if not
to an-earlier.age.” B
‘doos not need the clearness of antiquity. -

| .to’adorn it—it lives by: its own  mietits, * -

Buta boaunliful air:
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Wo leave these to tho antiquarian, to
search into’ the shadowy past and
discover tho traces of Irish song amid
the ruins of ages.

Some archwologists elaim that at an
early period the Irvish were acquainted
with counterpoint and that they under-
stood diesis, or inharmonic interval.

The ancient Greeks, from all that we
can learn, undoubtedly understood diesis
and formed their ear to this delicate
gradation of sound. But il is wholly
without proof that any of the ancients,
whether Greeks or R.mans, Britons or
Celts, had any knowledge of harmony,
and that the praise of transmiting song
through the  variegated prism of har-
mony” is due to the later times.

Tt was not until the invention of Guido
became thoroughly understood that Irish
music took the sweet and agreeable tone
by which it isso marked. Until the inven-
tion of the gamut by Guido was made,
this music was subjected to a mutilated
scale ; but after Guido flourished, the
harps of Ireland were enlarged so'as to
increase their eapacity for puting forth
sweet sounds; more strings were added
and the melodies were improved. The
bards of Scotland stood: by their old
mutilated seale and would not adopt the
gamut of Guido, so that the music of

Ireland became subject to the laws of

harmony, while that of Scotland remain-
ed inits original wildness. Many of
the beautiful airs claimed by the people
of Scotland do nol. belong to them by
right, butare'the productions of Ireland.

~Anyone at all who understands the
-characteristic differences between Irish'

and Scotch musiec can perceive this at

.. once.

But'although the style of Irish music
has been improved and sweeténed by

- modern seience, yet it has by no means

lost its native simplicity and originality.
Carolan and other great masters of Irish
music had abundant opportunities. of
hearing the works of Germinian and

others of the Italian schools, ‘and they

profited by it; yet neither he nor his
followers: ever abandoned their original
simplicity,- nor = did . they . seck  to
adorn’: their' music ;with the embellish:
ments’of the Italians.  In his - Concerto,
that” strange and- curious’ composi-

~.tion,. Carolan’ sought to imitate "Cor-
- elli. "Inno other piece: do we recog-

nize any attempts at imitation, and it.is
generally conceived that the Concerto
was & failuro! ' S

It is somewhat enrvious that in  tho
music of most nations tho composors
have sought to mimic natural noises. fn
Irish musie, however, excepting in tho
low songs of the street singor, nono of
these mimicries can be found. . Indeed
forcign styles have in nowise injured
Irish music. Itschief corruptions are to
be found mainly in-the want of skill in
some of [reland’s own musicians, who
frequently loaded down the sweet melo-
dics of their country sith their own
fantasies. . ‘

In conclusion it may safely he stated
that through all the airs of Iorin, though
sometimes the original strain can no
longer be traced, ‘there runs that rich
vein of Irish spirit -and nationality
which hag charmed and will charm all
the nations of the earth. '

THE WILD GEESE;
OR,- ‘
THE RAPPAREES OF BARNESMORE.

BY WILLIAM COLLINS,

Author of “ The Rose of Mourne,” * Rapparee
Ballads,” &e., &c., !

“* The wild geese; the wild geese "tis long since they few
.- O'er the billowy ocean's dark bosom of blue.”

>

CHAPTER XXI.—(Continued.)
Tae batteries of Culmore, Grecncastle,
Carrickfergus and -other  places  were
deemed a fit and safe protection for the
Northern coast; their huge and heavy
guns grinned defiance to alf approaching
them from the Atlantie, and kept any
enemy- who was bold enough to steer
info these waters: at” a proper distance.
They were carefully avoided by the Tia
Belle Helene, and having on ‘board a
skilled and experienced pilot, ernised in
perfect safety within sight of the head-
lands and islands that line -the coast.
Though ‘all hoped and wished to fall in
with-a_ British - vessel, none  appeared,
and at the expiration of 'a week  thoy
again anchored in Donegal Bay. A hoat
was immediately dispatehied to the shore,
and “returned with Shamus Beg.. He
stated that Mr. Ogilby and his friends
“would be’on the ‘beach before midnight
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next ovening ; that he and Mr. Lindsay
were ablo to be up and ride on horseback,
and that all the preliminary wrrange-
aments were drawn in regard to the dis-
posal of Alice's property, and it only
:awaited  his signature to make them
valid in law, Tlo also stated that a doz-
-en ‘stout follows wére ready to accom-
pany him to the ship and join Hugh's
band. Alice wag consulted, and eagcx ly
consented to go ashore tho next night
to ratify the agreoment. Shdmusagtin
depurted, p!OlTllbln”‘ to be on hand at
the appointed time,

Tho next night—it was their I%L
nigh in Ireland—DMubel and Alice sat
together on the deck as the twilight
shadows fell and the sun sank slowly in
the sea.  Never before did the blue hills
.appear 50 grand, or the walers so hright
and beautiful. They awaited and ex-
pected the coming of Mr. Ogilby, and,
while longing for the appoinled time to
arrive, were passing.the interval in. re-
citing passages and incidents in their

past Tives and opening their hearts to |

one another. They gazed upon the
Jovely scones around Lhcm where they
had wandered together in childhood,
and a feeling of sqdness ereptover their
Jearts, which. was made more melan-
choly by the thought that they were
about to.leave them forever, The tears
involuntarily started to ‘their eyes as
the darkness fell upon the shore, and hid
from- their sight the meadows and the
mountain Lops.

A strange. ind overwhelming -sensa-
tion of mclancholy wag upon Lhcm and,
for a' while, they sat gazing’ upon the
dancing npples on the water  and- the
moonlight as it rose upon the mountains
-and - ‘gleamed. upon the “shore.. The
beauties of the bold and rugged landscape
that shone'so brightly in the rays of the
dying day seemed mow as soft and
fair; when guilded by the: rays-of the
Summcr mooun, 88, heart would wish
to.fancy or desired, and. the bedutiful

‘ 1sl.md lying so cahn and-sccure on- the
bosom, of - the deep, their outlines mir-

roed ' its ~wuters, scemed asif formed

by the spell of some fiiry or’ enchanter

for the abode of a Prospero or Titinia.:
“How happy could we pass our lives,

aw.xy, doar, Alice, among  those, lovely
scenes, in the’ compf\monslnp of those
e low, and among oux' ~own, humble

though they be, did fale ordain . if, or
were only one half our earthly desires
calized.  Ambition sways the world,
and men to gain it sacrifice love, home
and conntry;  but I confess that love,
home and country are dearer to me than
all the preud and gilded baubles ambition
can attain.  See where the moon shines
on yon green knoll, and the gray rock
riscs abave the sward moss-grown and
hoary with  time. What recollection
does it conjurc up ¥ It veminds ns, Alice,
of pleasant memories and happy days.
How often have we sat-on’ that rock
while Hugh and Brian wovo a garlund
of daisies or buttercups for our hair, or
chased. ‘us through the meadows with
ringing laughter and light hearts. There
is not a blade of grass that springs or an
humble flower that tints the meadcws
frem there to - Asseroe, but is prized
dearer to me than all the gold or gems,
or honors, that foreigun lands can bestow.
Have you forgotien, Ahce the memories
of those (hys?’

“ Alas! Mabel, 1 remember them too.

well.. - They are engraven on my heart,
and I feela nw!.\mholy pleasure in Jook-

ing back at times to the joys and pleas--

ures of my early youth; but the retros-

poction generally ends in. misery and.-
There is not a spotaround my

despair,
home bul 1 remember, for they are bal-
lowed to'me by fe}hngs of g

dreamed of, if her beauty eftaces - f'l'om
my heart the seenes now before us.”

“They are . beautiful,”.replied Alice,
in a low, soft voice, bnt so tinged with

melanclioly and sorrow that Mabel with-: -
drew her eyes. from the shove, at which .
, and looked at her.:

she had been gazing
She was very p‘lle‘md a teafstood trem.
bling on” her cheek. Mabel  took -her

hand and, caressing 1L tendex]y, in-,
qun-ed :
“Ave you um»ell Ahce, or do my

words pain you? - I thourrht these old

recotlections. wonld ‘be as ple'lsuw to
you as me. - 1 often
when alone, or when Bui rian or]Iurrh are
near, or sink to sleep with. these, sxveet.
sad Lhounvbts uppermost in my heart.
‘But if it is painful to you, I will ccase.”
“Tt is more sweet than painful, Mabel ;

but these thoughts never before sug,geat-[ '
ed- to e & gense. of my ucter desolatxon

rateful love.
«“"Pig hard to forget Lhem Alice, and
Weanee must be fir—ifaiver th‘m I ever.

indulge. in them .
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and misery so visibly as now. And my
happiness then, compared with what I
now ‘endure, only makes the contrast
seem more dark and desolate. We have
both sutlered ; but, Mabel, you havestil
a brother, and one who will yet be near-
er, left, but [—I—am alone—-"

“QOh, not alone, Alice! while those
you mention are yet left to love you.
“Mis true, I am betrothed to ngh; it
was my parents’ wish, as it was my own,
And I feel proud of him. But, Alice,
our happiness—if happiness ever dawns
for us—is in the remote future.. Ile has
still his way to make in a foreign coun-
try, and in the ranks of a foreign king.
He may return with Brian and Owen,
honored and exalted; or they may die
in battle.  Their tirst field may be their
Iast. Ifthey fall, I will mourn them as
becomes a sister and a friend, and if
they return, I will welcome them with
love. . Should -they fall' what would be
left on earth for me? an orphan.  The
convent would be my refuge, and there,
dedicating myself to God, wait for the
time when he would end my sorrows.”

- And I would be your sister, Mabel,
in the cell or the cloister, and be Dby
your side;until one of us passed away.”

“You are too young and beautiful,
Alice, to indulge in such gloomy

thoughts.  With your great riches and|
" the love which you are sure to inspire,

you will yet meet with one who is wor-
thy of you and to whom you will freely
give your heart.” '

“ Alas! Mabel, it,is not mine to give.”

Mabel gazed -in astonishment at the
face now suffused with blushes, and the
soft, bright eyes, wet with tears. Alice
hung her Liead in shame, and,while her
whole  frame shook with emotion, she
threw herself into her friend’s 2rms and
‘wept. N " :

“Calm yourself, Alice,” said’Mabel,
soothingly; « the one you love. must

surely ‘be worthy of so sweeta prize,
for I know it conld not be won lightly.
“But, tell me, does he know how io value

the jéwel - he has ‘secured, and does he

- return your love ?”

' “T do not know, dear Mabel, and T am
ashamed to name his name to you.”

' And'why to me, Alice?” Y

“Alice “hid:"her face on -her friends

" breast, sobbing more bitterly, but did
mot look up o answer. - 0

“Look at me, Alice. . Why should youw
keep a secret from me, your bost and
doarest friend, and why should you bo
ashamed to name the man to whom you
have given your heart?’,

Trembling, and with all the naivite
of a lifttle child, sho put her arms round
Mabel's neck and whispered, * Because
hie is your brother{”

“My brother Owen{” oxclaimed
Mabel.

“No, Brian !”

“0Ot may God bless you for these
words, Alice, my sister, my more than
sister.  Brian is worthy of you. Ileis.
a true man, and : he loves you."

401 if [ were sure of that, Mabel, in
spite of all the sorrows I have endured,
there would not be a happier heart in
France,”

« Believe it, Alice. e has expressed
it to me a hundred times.” '

Alice  answered with a kiss, and,
again seating herself beside Mabel, told
her the whole story of her love—how
it first began in the green mcadows now
betore them, and which seemed sopainful
for her to gaze upon but an hour ago,
and on the banks of the Finn, before her
mother died or her father wronght sueh
cruelties on Mabel’s family; how she
gent Dan Daily to give hini warning of’
danger and time o escupe, and how; at
last, fearing she might loose him forever,
sho followed Dan's advice, and left all
for loveof him. )

Mabel listened with pleasure to Alice
as she poured out - the whole feclings of”
hor heart, and gazed with love and nd-
miration” on her blushing face. ~ Ier
eyes had a brighter lustre than they had
known for many a day; all” traces of
tears had disappeared, and a rosy glow
burned upon her check as she looked -
into the smiling and approving face of
Mabel Mullen. ‘ '

Hugh and Brian remained in the cab-
in discussing their plans for the future,
and indulging in dreams of bopc and am-
bition. ~Several,limes they rose Lo join
‘Mabel ‘and - Alice, bub secing. them so-
earnestly engaged refrained. But Owen
now entered and asked' them if they in-
tended to go ashore. ' Thay answercdy in
the afirmative, and' stopping ‘on deck,
joined the'ladies, who were still gazing
shoreward wpon’' the mountains. .

1" As Shamus bad” promised to bring:
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recruits with him, Owen ordored two
boats to be lowered, and proposed that
Mabel should accompany Alice.

“T intend to do 80, said Mabel.” # T

must thank Mr. Ogilby, personally, for
his kindness, and bid him good-bye., Of
conurse, Brian will go with us.”

“Yes,” answored Brian, “and Fergus
and Turlough, and -Bride Bawn. But 1
hope he will not need the sorvices of the
lattor to-night.”

“ For fear hushould,” answered Owen,
“T will have another hoat lowered, and
put MeDonough and adozen armed men
in {6 Wo must be wary when in the
enemy’s country.”

; o departed to have the order oxe-
cuted, and Fergug, coming -up to the
group, joined in the conversation until
the hour for their doparture had avrived,
Being safely seated -in the boat, Owen
ordered McDonongh to tako the lead;
the oars shob into the water, and soon
the whole party were landed on the
beach where Shamus Beg and a ‘dozen
stont mountaincers wore waiting to re-
ceive them. S
- Mr. Ogilby and his friends were seated
on the grags at a ‘short distance from
the shore. e arose as soon as he por-
coived Mabel, and warmly and heavtily
safufed hor and Alice. My, Dingsay
was no less cordial in his greetings; and
nresented Mr. Elliott, the lawyer, to
.]Brian and them. ~ After mutual congra-
{ulations had been expressed, the lawyer
produced a parchment from his pocket
and proceeded to read it alond.- If was
the title-deed of the Crosby estate, and,
when signed by Alice; would revert to
Mr. Ogilby, for the sum of five thousand
pounds in hand and a certain sum to be
paid yearly, It was duly signed, amd
the necessary preliminaries having been
gone throngh, Mr, Ogilby placed in the
hand of Alice the sum of : five thonsand
pounds, ' ‘ *

Afier the proceedings had .concluded
the friends  seated ‘themselves. on ‘the
green sward and for more than an hour
indulged in a warm and pleasing . con-
versation,,. Mr.QOgilby delivered: lattars
to Mabel and Alice from Lucy, and. re-

ceived from them many: fond and en-

dearing oxproegsions of love for heir‘and
" many hopes that they would meet again,
Ml quhy was'extremely pleased with
the manner-and, dppearance of -Owen,

ing from their eyes.

and heartily admired the young and
handsome sailor, . '
When the time for departure arrived,
Hugh, summoning Shaumus Beg, Fergus,
and all the Rapparees present, formed
themin line, ind one by one they shook
hands with Mr. Ogilby and his friends.

Tis parting from Mabel and Alice was

affecting, and a tear was in his eye as he
kissed and bade them farewell, HMis'
hand lingored in. those of Hugh and
Brian, and ‘silently, for: he was too full
to speak, he took his departure. - They
witched him till ho faded from their
gight, and then one by one plucked a
shamrock from the sod, and, kneeling
down, reverently kissed the holy soil and
departed.

It was the last morning: of Aungust..
The sun rose bright and beautiful o'er
the waters and shone upon them in all
his light and glory. - A still breezo was
blowing, filling the sails of the La Belle:
Helene as  she sailed proudly past the
Gireen Tslands and turned her prow
toward ‘the broad Atlantie. The foam
was leaping on the shove and the waves -
dancing in the light.” The bracing
breeze that spread the sails seemed to
bring the very breath of freedom on it
wings, and joy and hope to the hearts
that beat on deck. And every Irish
heart that throbbed there, forgetful of”
itself, breathed a prayer and o sigh for
the land that would soon {ade from view
and be lost to them forever, '

HMugh’s band, silent and motionless;
stood around him on-the deck, with their
eyes riveted on the shore.  Alice and
Mabel in their midst, the tears stream--
As the breeze
froshened and - the ship, leaving the
Green Isiands behind stood opposite Don-
egal, Hugh, stretching his hand towards::
his native ‘mountains that rose plainly
in the distance, exclaimed ;- = 70

“ Land of my heart’s best love, fare-
welll Your mountains rise befors me
and your fields and lakos gleam bx-i%ht‘.
and heauteaus in-the morning sun. - T

glory on your fruitful plaing; that kin--
dles'in'the heart a holy love and yearn:
ing to be there. - God nade you free and

smiled upon you in His love, and gave'
you sons whose hearts werefire against
the foothat daved to threaten or invade.. -

i . he ';- ‘:
heavens smile dowil and shed a’ ray of * ¢
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But they are gone. Where once the
standard of an Ard Righ flew, surround-
-ed by a host of firm fearless men, the
stranger lords itin hisstrength and pride,
.and mocks the faith and hom.\rro that
we owe to God and to our land. He
_gathers in the sheaves that we must
J'enp, and fattens on our toil, while round
him starves the best and bravest of onr
race. Ilis- granavies with bounteous
plenty groan, stored with the harvest's
rich and . golden fruits, while we, the
rightful owners of the soil, must secek
the scanty herbage of the rocks, and
browse like brates upon them. If we
remain, the meanest helot’s lot on earth
were heaven compared with ours. Oar
only refuge is to fly—tly from her shores,
and leave behind all that the heart holds
dear. Well may they call us Wild Geese,
for, like them, we're hunted from the
parent: nest, und forced to wing our
flight to far and distant shores.

% We go!l but in our hearts a dark,
fierce vengeance lurks that yet shall
burst upon you.. You have made the
sweetest and the fairest land on earth a
hell for her own sons. The waves that
roll at midnight's gloomiest hour, when
the dark-freighted thunder-cloud {rowns
down, is not so fierce, so bitter or so
dark as is the vengeance in an Irish
‘heart stored up for its Oppressors.

“ We golbut the bright hope is kin-
dled in our souls that on a foreign field
we'll meet and .greet you with a Tit
an’sstrength, and with the vengeance of
five hundred years inspired, str ke home
for svrongs endured, for all the treachery
and -dark woes we've borne, for rifled
homes and plundered shrines  and
hearths, which once the smile of love
lit .up, but now are quenched in blood,
and dark and blackened with the \velghL
of woe, as are your hearts with outrage,
wrong and crime!

"~ % We ‘go! but with the living hope
fierce, strong and tervible, that we shall
yet return. Pity may melt the hardest
Beart of hate, and turn it from its dark
and’ dread desues but pity’s fount has
long been dried: Wlbhm us, . for we have

felt the tyrant’s ruthless lash, and heaven

itself Would ﬁown on us- did we forget,

or pity..;
A Hear mo, yc mount'uns, ere ye f‘ade

‘,‘1ﬁ'om sight, and yon, ye- vallies, where.
crin youth I strayed ifiin. my heart -are’

‘shot.

tender feelings nursed of love or friend-
ship for the Saxon clan, pluck it, ye
angels of a. vighteous God, with hevy
pincers from my - breast, though you
should rend the fibres of my hemit, and
dash™it to the earth torn, red and mel\mg
in hate and malediction !

“They fade from view, the green hills
pass away, and we can visit them no
more. - But comrades, ns you take your
last fond look register a- vow in heaven
and in your hearts that come what may,
no matter on what field; when their red

ranks in serried column form, to strike
for vengeance and for native land.

“ Farewell | a mist looms up between
my eyes and thee, and:the deep hour of
sorrow and of dread fulls on my durk

ened heart. - The foe has done his worst
and nought for us remains but death or
vcnge'm(,el Ireland, bright ‘land of
beauty and of love, fivewell 17

The fierce energy with which Iugh
attered thisimpassioned address touched
the hearts of his men, and some of them
who had never blanched at the sight of

death, hid their faces in their hands and

wept like children. Owen, who at the
time was standing on deck; hcm d. it aud
marked the eﬁcct it had on them. ® Ilis
own heart, lilke theirs, was touched, and

Las Hagh concluded he shouted to-Me-

Donough, whb was on duty :

¢ .\\I(:DO]IOU"h run up: the Irish 'md
French flags t0 the mast-head; and show
these red coats yonder who we are.’

- He pointed to the town as he spoke,
for the ship was now fairly abreast of it
and many persons could be seen on, the
dock, and among them some of the gar-
rison. McDonough moved with - the
'xlacnty of a squirrel, and one. minute
after the order was given the flags of
France and Ireland streamed. from the.
La Belle Helene. ;
o« By heaven! if it were an Dnghsh o
town,” ‘exclaimed Owen, “I- would
send their houses mbblmfr about their
cars with :a good br oadsxde of ‘round
Bat stand by there to- man:the
guns ! T'll give them a blank volley and
fmghten the %urvy lm'weq ouL of then'
searlet conts.” 1 -

:Boom | went t;he gun‘s over.the Water‘s
and a cheer went up from the throats of
the seamen and Rapparees that was dis-
anctly heard on shore ‘and 'echoed far.
over lnll and dale. The b1 eeze freshened




THE HARP.

505

—it was a fair and quickening one—and
the good ship sped on, bearing in her
bosom the Wild Gieese—the Wild Geese
ﬁom Erin away,

CHAPTER XXII.
In far, foreign. fields, from Dunkirk to Bel-

grade,
Fought the soldiers ‘and chiefs of the Trish
rigade. Davis.

Reaper, if you follow the track of the
Wild Geese, those men who left Treland
in the cighteenth century and cast their
destiny with the lilies of France you
will tramp over cvery battle-field of
TBurope, from Namur to Steenkirk, from
Staffardo to Cremona, from Ramillies to
Fontenoy. Their names are written on
the history of the contury, and’ are
treasured by two nations—Ireland and
France. Itwas death by the Inglish
lIaw for an Irishman to cnlist in the
Froach serviee, and .any found aiding
and abetting them: were liable to the
same, punishment; bat notwithstanding
this more than five hundred thousand
young men left Ireland during the cen-
tury. and became soldiers in the ranks
of King Louis.  What drove them {rom
their native land and foreed them into
exile every readerof Irish histor v knows.
That we have not exaggerated vhe doings
of the ascendancy class in Treland, at
the date of this story, the same history
tells. ~ On. the contrary, we have en-
deavored to nmcliomte, as -far a8 was
consistent with our. narrative, the acts
of some of our characters. M. Lindsay,
for instance, and surely we cannol be
indicted for bigotry as long as Mr. Ogil-
by appears in our pages. - We havesim-
ply “endeavored’ to show, ‘in a feeble
manner we confess, the. causes which
led the Trish to emigrate to Fragiec at
the time in question. . If the high-hand-
ed doings.of the Rapparees.be obJectecl
to, we have only to say, that as late as
the 3 yoar 1805, that is one hundred years
after the date of the story, there, wero
‘Rapparees in the mountains of Derry,
Tyrone and Donegal; - These qupm’ees
were nob cut-throats and .murderers, as
English and other wrilers have endeav-
ored to portray. - Far from<it., They
wore gentlemen, chlvahous, and’ patri-
otie,-who kept tho flame of lehgnon and
natlonahty bulmng thlough Lho dar :

end of the penal days. They have been
calumniated by base and partisan writers
and handed down to obloquy in their
pages. - But the same writers hesitated
not to belic and calumniate the holy
Irish priests and martyrs of the Catholic
Church. We are pot surprised at the
character given to the patriot Rappurees.
There are old men still living who have
heard their grandfathers relate some of
the incidents contained in this story, and
there are many in America and Ireland
who will recognize the characters we
have stemchd to portray.

Two years had clapsed since the La
Bello Helene sailed from Donegal Bay,
and brief as was the timo, many chmmes
had occurred in the fortunes of some of
those - she had borne to the land of
France. In'a neal little boudoir, sur-
rounded by ‘every luxury the female
heart” could desire, and as choice and
clegant ag any in the city of Paris, sat
two young ladies attired in heavy green
sille  robes, made  in" the manner and
fashion of the day, and which set off {o
perfection their be.umful and. fair com-
plexions. Both were of the same agl
and height, and” it were hard to tele
which was the more graceful and beauti-
ful.  Several letters lay open before
them on the table near which they. sat,

and” it was evident, by the coy and

blushing looks which they exchanged -
with one another, that -their contents.
were of a very interesting and entertain-
ing nature. They had read them over for
at least the third time, and were confi-
dentially exchanging opinions, in half
suppressed whispers, as if fearful of being:
overheard, when a knock -at the ‘door
suddenly (hstulbccl their conversation,.;.
Being desired to come in, an old man
in lmny immediately entered. There:
was 2 broad grin on his face; and, as he
bowed on his entrance, his ahlnmg, bald -
head “beeame consplcuously apparent.
He was clothed in green livery from
head . to foot, all but his legs which were
encased: in a 1)'u1' of whlte stockings. -
His : breeches, were  green, and - tled a
little below  the knee with a- ribbon of ™
the same color. - His long: vest, which"
reached far below the \vamt was studd--. .
‘ed with - gold buttons “on’;an - emerald

field, and  his - wollfitting coat was. in . ..
l\r-epmg with thé vest’ of: his: costume £
: —Not a speck of red appenred on the man
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for Dan Daily despised the emblom of
the Saxon, and patronized no color but
that of his countr

With his hands behind his back, he
stood facing the ladies, bowmrr repeat-
-edly and nrlancmrr at one and the other,
bus mthoutspe‘lkmo for more than a
minute. Then suppressing the grin
which had spread over 'his broad face
when he entered, he familiarly addressed
them:

“ Troth, you look purty this mornin’,
Miss Ahce the divil & purtier, barrin’
Miss Mabel herself; an’ it wund take ould
Denis Dougherty, the schoolmasthor of
Mullinasole, to tell the difference betwix
ye. When yecos blush so sweet before
an ould crayture like me, troth it must

be consolin’ and commendable to be
near ye when the right men come. I'’d
like to be contagious to ye then.”

“ Have you any letters, Dan ?’ said

Mabel, looking up tnmdl), and blu.-,hmrr
at the last ])m‘t of his discourse.
"~ “I'have a letter, Miss Mabel, but it's
anot from - Aim. What's the use of him
writin’, whin he’'ll be here himself this
-evenin’, an won't I give him a salute as
he passes the house. - I have nine ould
muskets up -on the roof, an’,if they
don’t burst, I'll give him a fusilade.”
¢ But where is the letter, Dan 2"
“Tere it is; it’s only from the mil-
liner, an, she didn’t wait for an answer.
There's an ould ﬁiend o’ mine kem from
Ireland this moruin’, wan Pail Malowny,
from - near Donegal, ~ He's up on the 1oof‘
now, fixin a ﬂ‘lfr-pole We're goin’ to
wave a big flag when Hugh p'zsses wid
his 1eﬂ'xment in the evenin', an' Phil
has 2 lot of quare stories to tell -about
the carryin’s on at home. - I was tellin’
him r1bouL the big weddin’s we were
.goin’ to have ‘nixt Thursdqy, an’ how.
Miss Alxce an’ you wor goin”{o be mar-
ried, an’ the fun we'd have at the . wed-
din', an how Shamus. Beg wud p]'ty the
ﬁddle, an’ how the. commander-in-chicf
‘would give Miss Alice away, an how—"
. “Oh, stop, stop, Dan!” cried Alice,
running to him“and placing hor hand
.on his Touth.  “ You area wicked old
wreteh, and never. had any compassion
for me. - Help me to put him out of the
“room; Mabel.”
u He seems to be in'good humor, this
mornmg, said " Mabel, Iaughmg, and

‘ gomg ‘to the assistance of Alxce. “ H.we

you any compl-\mts o mako against the
ser vants or landlord, or anybody, for
you're scldom out of u quarrel.”

She caught him playfully by the col-
lar and shook him on one side, while
Alice grasped his arm and held him on
the other.

“ Oh, murdher! let mo go. Divil a
compl.un(.l have to make. I don’tdale
much in the articles.  When sound ar-
gument an’ common sense is of no avail,
T try my fist on them an’ that is gener-
ally a convincin’ proof th.\L what L say
is right.  But let me go an’ l 11 tell you
somathin’ that will pl 1z6 yeo."

“ Oh, don't let him go!” cried Alice.
“Te will rush down stairs grinning
at us, and we must punish the old de-
ceiver for all thc sly jokes he has had
at our expense.”

“Troth, 'm in carnest this time. Let.
me go, an’ I'll tell you who's come.’

“Whe? ericd both, in'a br eath, as
thoy released him- and stood l)etwoen
him and the door.

“The divil a wan, more or less only

r. Ogilby and Miss Luey, an’ 1\1Lty
)ou reold friend at the Hall, Miss Alice,
an' Phil Malowny."”

®Qh, can it be possible?” oxclaimed
Mabel, in breathloss surprise.

“l foar 'he is only doceiving us,”

‘answered “Alice, doubtingly.

“ Divil a bit (lcooptlon in . my carcass,
this morniv’, Miss Alice. They've been
here for the last half hour, an’ Miss
Lucy luks as sweet an’ good as ever an’
she's as tall as aither of you; an-oh,if
you would see Lhe purty fair hair she
has” -

“And why dld you not fell us this
before, Dan?" demanded Mabel.

- “Because  they were covered with
dust from their’ long journey to Paris,.
an’‘asked me for a room to. dress them-
selves in before they would see you. - I
put Luey and Kitty in the green room
below stairs, and Mr. Ogilby in wan of
the p’ulms They're jist-in-- timo, Miss
Alice, an' in troth I'm - much mwtakm
if. there don’t be three weddin's in place
of two,:if Owen comes avound this way.
But they musty be 1c'\dy by thls time,
so I'll-bring them up.!

“The joy of Mabol, and Ahco at ‘meot- -
ing Tucy wagonly eqmlled by the pleas-

urable sensations' of the young lady hor-; .

selflt ’_l‘hey ]aughed and cned by turns,' ;

PR
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while Mr, Ogilby sat a pleasod and
amused . -speetator. A - thousand ‘quos:
tions were asked and answored on both
sides. The military exploits of ITugh
and Brian, and the prowess of  Fergus,
were thomes that they never seemed to
wenry of, and it was with a sense of
pardonable pride and with glowing
cheoks that Mabel and Alico told of
IMugh and Brian's honorable promotion
on the battle-field, both being officers in
the [rish brigado, and that they were
expocted Lo arrive in Paris that ovening,
and pass the house on their way ‘to the
barracks. .
- “But'what of Owen?” inquired Mr.
Ogilby.  “You seem to take no interest
in the handsomest and best of all.”
“Oh 1" answered Mabel; “we have
seen him so often of late that we forget
ho has ever been absent. Ilo is now
commander of the La Belle Ielene, the
ghip is lying in the Scine, and he will be
hero this afternocon.” : e
“Ie is a fine young fellow and I'shall
be happy to meet with him.” We often
talk of him at. home, Lucy and I; and
the people toll with delight how he
saved the'lives of the Rapparees on the
. strand, and chased them back to . Dono-
gal. Tho names of Owen and Hugh

. and Brian and Forgus are: housshold

. words there. * But is my old friend Sha-
mus Beg alive ?”

“Te is, and with the brigade; but
?I)oor Torlough McSweeney is  dead.

Brian mentioned in one of his letters
that he was slainleading a forlorn hope.”

“Poor fellow! Hewas ns brave as
ho was honest and patriotic.”

“Soare they all,” answered Mabel,
proudly. “DBut,” sho asked, blushing

.'at ber fervor, and suddenly changing
the subject, * how long do you intend
to remain in Parig?"- ’

“TLucy will answer that’ question for
you,”" replied Mr. Ogilby, laughing. «I
have never enjoyed a moment’s rost
since you loft Ireland; she has been
tormenting meo. night. and day to visit
Paris, and had the audacity to-propose to
me to dispose of my wholo property and
to take up my residence hore. = After

" two years’ warfare she carried her point
and here I'am.” AT

e O Litwill be delightful for us to
live together,” cried Mabel, with a burst’
Crofjoy. e

'
p

At this moment the door opened, and
Dan Daily, putting in his head, shouted
at the top of his voice: o

“Miss Mabel an’ Miss Alice, the mil-
liner is hore with your weddin' dresses,
an' purty wan's they are, too; an’ she:
wants Lo come up to thry them on you..
She's  waitin here at the door for ye.”

Lucy looked  inquiringly at lher two
friends, and Mr. Ogilby, rising from his
seat langhingly exclaimed :

“Ah, hal girls, I've found you out..
You thought to keep it a secret from
moe (o the last. Butno matter I'll go, as.
this-is no -pluce for me to be. “ Dan,
take me to my room and send Hamilton
or Phil to me.” _ ,

About 4 o'clock that evening, as Mr..
Ogilby was seated with the ladies, chat-
ting pleusantly and indulging. in some-
harmless jokes about' the approaching:
nuptials, Dan threw open the door, and
in a pompous voice announcod : ‘

“ Captain Mullen, commander of his-
Majesty's ship Bell Macleon.”

Owen entered, and his .cyes lit with -
joy and swrprise as the beautiful form of”
Lucy Ogilby appeared before him. - Her
long, golden hair falling to her waist in
a profusion of curls dancing round her:
as'she moved or stivred, and the lovely.
blue eyes beaming so kindly upon him;
bowildered him for a - moment, and he

"could searcely speak, so unaxpected and

sudden was bhis joy and sarprise. Re-
covering. himself,. however, he warmly
welcomed her and her father to Paris,
and was grected by both in the most
cordial and, endearing- manner. - Owen
was dressed in the uniform of a French
naval Captain, and looked the very beaw.
ideal of a sailov.” Mr. Ogilby engaged

1 him in -conversation, and  monopolized

him to himself as soon as he entered -
the . room; and: probably would: have

monopolized him: for the remainder of -

the cvening had not & gun from'one of "
the batteries on the Seine sounded over-
the city. ; : : o
“They have landed,” cried Owen, “and
will'soon be here.” U
¢ Who ?" asked Mr, Ogilby. O
' “The I'vish Brigade,” answered Oxwven.

| Hark ! do you hear the guns! . There i

gocs tho La Belle Telene’s, McDonough

‘hag not forgotien my instructions. How:

he does fire them with ‘a will.".




“THE

HARP.

“Tet usgo to the window,” cried
Toey, c\'lppmw her hands with joy.

«And see if you can recoghize any
‘of your old friends,”, .udO\'en offering
his arm and escort}ing her o the window,

Arches had been thrown across the
street, and large green flags with a
white field, on which the len'end “A
Hundred Thousand Welcomc* " ambla-
zoned in the Trish (,hm.wtex:, shone
conspicuously.  The batteries and ships
in the harbor, and the torts around
the city, pealed out their notes of wel-
come in brazen tones and shook the old
city to its foundations. ILarge crowds
were assembled in the streets, and the
shout of welcome that went out from
the vast mulititudes drowned the roar of
the batteries, for the fame and prowess’
of the Irish Brigade was second to none
in France.

“ Theve they come!” exclaimed Owen,
as the roll of the drum fell on his cavs
and the first file of ‘bayonets could be
discerued in thedistance down the street.

-The cheering of the populace now be-
‘came Llemendous and the streets were
fairly blocked by a’ living. mass of hu-
man beings wedged into cach other,
A coxnp‘my of ffcn(humea rode in front

10 clear the passage, harmlessly bran-
dishing their sabres right and left:

The br igade wasdr essed in green, and
pr esented 2 magnificent ﬂppe‘u.mce
They marched four front, the French
and Irish standards, riddled and torn
by:shell and ‘bullet, carried in the van,
As they neared the residence of Mabel,
by Hugh's orders, the band struck up
the « White Cockade.”. It was a favor-
ite of hers, and was afterwards heard
by some of her descendants on the slopes
of Fontenoy.

“ Do you see that officer in front,
Miss Om]by? said Owen;  “riding the
dark charger and with the ribbons and

“medalson his uniform? That is their
‘Colonel, Hugh O'Reilly. ~And see those
in’ the first ranks! There's:Shamus

 Beg and Gilligan, and- behind them a

score of others that, fought on Barnes:
more and came with me to. France.
Hugh has recognized us. See how grace-

~-fully he takes off his hat and salufes us!
“"Wave him a weledme, girls,” cried Owen,,

{urning to Alice and Mabel, who, along | .
with Mr: Ogllby, were statloned at an-
'other wmdow

. I the house than he was hax)cd by a cheor

He had no need, however, to toll them,
for they were w 1\mg two ILrish ﬂags
made by themselves for the occasion,
and till now concealed, and AMr. Orrllby
himself was engaged in o similar oceu-
pation with his Tandkerchief.

“Welcome, Hugh! welcome, Shamus
Beg!™ exclaimed a voice, which seemed
to come from the sky above them. A
volley of small nrms Tollowed, and then
a cheer which was taken up by Shamus
Beg first, who, looking up, recognized
Dan D.ul_) and his auxiliaries on the
roof, and then joined in by the wholey
brigade.

“Have you got a battery on the 100('
Mabel 27 mqnned Owen, astounded at
the rapidity of the firing and cheering
above him. ,

“Tt's Dan Daily,” she replied. “1'm
afiraid he'll be hoarse for a month after
this.”

“ All the worse for the vest of the
servants,” :md ‘Owén, ¢ But et him -
have his way.” , ;

“There's Brian. - Heavens! what a
splendid soldier he looks.: His fuce is
bronzed like an old vetel.m 5, and how
talt and stout he is.’

“Te isa hs mdaome soldier, indeed, "
eried Lney, waving her handkerchief to
| attract his qttenuon It did not catch
his eye, but ih a fow moments after he
looked “up, for, a louder . volley and a
wilder cheer burst from tho roof, and it
became evident to the hearers that Dan
had received heavy reinforcements.

“ e sees us, and so does ‘his men.
My God! what a cheer I

“That cheer has eften startled the
English in their camps, Lucy, and struck
terror to the best and bl‘west, of
Britain.” ‘

“ And well'it might; it is dreadful |
But look | who is thas huge giant with
tho'long grizzled beard that keeps out--
side the ranks with the long brass gun
in his hand ? ‘He is terrible to look at!"”

Owen looked in the direction indicated
with her finger, and nnswered wah a
smlle

“That's one of your old friends, 1‘01-
gus McNeeley.. Ol won't Dan give'a
ringing volley to Fergus and Brzde Bawn
when he sees them 7 -

Don was-prepared for the: occaswn.‘
\’o sooner did- Fergns arrive. opposite
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from thoso on the roof and giccted by o
dozen volleys, which was Jkept up lill he
had passed-out of sight. As the last
company of the brigade filed past, Owen
and his friends withdrew: from tho win-
dows, and with’ high and gladsome
hearts awaited the hour when Hugh and
Brian would arvive. 1t was late when
they came. Some business with the
General detained them, and the large
clock of Notre Dame struck ten before
they entered the parlor, @ And oh ! what
a fluttering of hearts was. there, and

~ bright eyes beaming on them with love
and trust.. We will leave them to their
happiness,

i

Three days afterward, as had been ar-
ranged, Mabel and FHugh O'Reilly and
Brian and Alice were married. As they
were returning from the Chureh of No-
tre Dame, Owen, who was in the cuwr-
riage with Luey, accidently dropped. a
bouquot-which-he carelessly held ‘in his
hand, and {6 was crushed bencath (he
wheel. AU

“ How provoking ! he exclaimed. “I
received that from an invalid friend of
mine—a young lady of great beauty and
lalent—to present to Mabel after her
nuptials, and T have been so awlkward
as (o lose it.” : ‘

“Do you part with all ladies' favors
ag easily as you have that one?” :ghe
asked,

“No, -There is one which- I:have
kept for years, and I never intend to
part. with, ,

“What is 1£ 7" :

“Here it'is. I have worn it next my
heart since yo gaveit me, and carried
it round the world.”

He took from hisbosom a small pack-
ago and, opening it, revealed toher gaze

the shamrock which she' had presented

to him on the strand of Donegal. She
took ‘it in” her hand’ and, looking :at it,
said, while a‘fear trombled in her-eye:

“You ‘have indeed been fajthful to
thisfor years.” .- : L ;

“ And will be to you for life, Lugy, if
you permit me” < EAEE
+ What answer she retwrned we cannot
tell ;-but not long afterward Dan Daily’s
prophecy - was realized, and - there ‘was
another marriage.’ T S

—PHE END— . .

POWER -OF '.l’;\.[AGlNA’J.‘I.ON.

Many years ago, a colebrated Ifrench.
physician, author of an excellent work
on-the eiteets of imagination, wished to-
combine theory with practice, in order
to.confirm the truth of his expositions..
o this end, he begged the Minister of
Justice in Paris fo allow him to try an
exporiment on a eriminal condemned: to
death. The Minister consented, and de-
livered overto him an assassin of distin-
guished rank. :

Our savant sought the culprit, and
thus addressed him:— '

e Sir, several persons whoare interest-
ed in your_l'mnﬂy, have prevailed on the-
judge not Lo require you to’ monnt the
scattold, aud expose yowrself to the gaze
of the populace. He has, therefore,.
commuted your sentence, and sanctions
your being bled to death within the pre-
cinets of your prison. Your dissolution.
will be a gradual one and free from pain.'”

Theé eriminal consented, and submitted
to his fate; he thought that his family
would be less disgraced, and considered it
a favor not to be compelled to walk tor
the place of public execution. :

. Mo was conducted to “the appointed
room, where every preparation was made
beforebund ; his cyes were bandaged, e
was strapped o a table; and &t a precon-
certed signal, four of his veins were gen-
tly pricked with the point of a pin. At
cach cornerof the table wasa small foun--
tain of water, so placed as to flow gently
into ‘basing.placed to receive it. The pa-
tient, believing it was his blood That he.
heard flowing, gradually becamo “weal,
and the conversation smong the doctors
in an;undertone, confirmed him in  his
opinion, . R

“Whiit fine blood !” said one'of them.

#What a pity that this man should have:
been condemned to die ! He would have
lived a Jong time, CeL
“r e Hush!”  sajd the “other ; then ap--
proaching the first, he asked ina tone:

loud enough Lo be heard by the.crimin--

al '—¢How - many pounds of blood are: -
there in the human body?" o
Twenly-four; you sec already about ten.
pounds extracted ; that man is now in a-
hopeless state.” -~ - - R
Tho.physicians then receded . by "de-:
grees, -and ' continued "tolower” their:.

Wy
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voices. The stillness which reigned in
ihe apartment, broken only by the sound
of the dripping fountains, and which
were gradually lessened, so aflected the
brain of the poor p’ltlcnt that though a
man of very strong constitution, he fxint-
ed and died and without having lost'a
drop of blood.

NED RUSHEEN ;
oR, .
Who Fired The First Shot?

BY SISTER MARY FRANCIS CLARE,

Author of the ** Hllustrated Life of St. Pawick,” “ [llustrated
History of Ireland,” * History of the hmgdcm
of )xcrr) "&e., &

CHAPTER XXIf.—(Continued.)
Mg, Forexssic wished {o: cross-exam-
ine the witness. ITe did so, but he did
- not succeed in damaging her evidence.
He pressed Bllie ]1{1)(1——-\'01) hard—
which was allowable—and coarsely—
which did not' add {o his profeaswml
reputation-—to admit _that Rusheen w:
her lover. - But she was firm and con-
sistent in her replies. She had known
him since she was a child; he had been
a great deal with the younn Lord a few

years ago ; she did not know why they [

Yvcre not on the same terms now; she
did not know if it was on her account—
but, being pressed, said, perhaps’ it
mwht be. She believed Rusheen had
cvely right to be on the castle grounds
at mrrhb he was under l\eepcl—thc
head l\eeper was very ‘old ;" he could
have seen the light in ‘the dmmrr-room
window halfa-mile off. It was not usnal
to have lights there so late at.night;
there had been a light there once or
twice, perhaps, in the last year, after a
dinner party, when they were clearing
up.. It was her business to attend to

the fires—her auntdésired her; her aunt’

was housckeeper. She supposed M,
Elmsdale knew she would be up to look

- after them: She had never:seen-him
since; she went out early next morning,
and never retirned to the castle.

“Never retarned ?: - Will you mfox?n

the jury where you went 2"
“To Wicklow, sir.”

A stmnge aﬂ‘lm- cért‘unly And

low 7%

- pray who 1nduced you o go to. chk-

“The priest, sir.”

Mr. Justice Cantankerous drew him-
self up. When a priest came into a
case, he made a point of expressing

his dmplcnsme with the case, with
the prisoner, with the jury, with
the counsel on Dboth sides, both in

general and in particular. Tlo suffered,
in fact from a species of priestophobia;
his tendency to- this diseaso was very
well known, and all infection; as far as
nossible, averted—but the priest was
brought in now, and there was no help
for it.

Me. Forensic was a Protestant, but he
regrotted it quite as much ‘as Mr.
O'Sullivan, who was a Catholie. The
counsel looked at cach other with an
air of confidential resignation, which, to
outsiders, who supposed them to be at
enmity, because. they held briefs on op-
posite- sides, and wero consequenily
bound to brow-beal and aggravate each
others' witnesses, was simply incompre-
hensible.

“The pricst!” observed Mr. Justice
Cantankerous, “ and, pray, what has the
priest to do with this affair 27

“ e advised me, my Lord.”

“And why conl(l not your friends
advise you ?”

‘“Ie is my, fr 1cnd my Lord.”

The answer was un‘mswe 1b10, from
the exceeding simplicity and confidence
with which it was given. Mr. Justice
Cantankerous mwh(, pity Ellie for con-
sidering that-the- pmeat, was her friend,
but it was cluulv imposible for him Lo
blame hei in publie.

“Why did the E)I iest advise you to go
to Wicklow ? - M. Forensic continued.

“ Beeause—1 suppose——""

“Was he:afraid  you would yleld to
My, lesdalc s solicitations ?"

{1 Y &

“Then he advised you -to. ﬂy from
what he believed to be d nger [

“Yes, sir.”

“Would he have objccted to your
marrying the prisoner ? ?"

# I I—think not, sir.”

“ Have you ever seen the “present
Lord . Blmsdale :since the mghf; of the
14th December P

-“Rilic, hesitated,”
uucomf’ortable.’f N

The questlou was pl-esscd

- Once, sir :

‘ and loolxed vct'y
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“ But you mn(l 111% now you had not
seen him sinco.”

Blle looked aghast. A previous ques-
tion and her own answer was read to
hor.

‘“ Oh, sir! indeed, indeed, Iwou]d not
tell a .le T meant—m—"

“We don’t want to know what you
meant: the value of your evidence will
depend on what you swear.”

Iillie was thoroughly roused now.

¢ And T swear; sir, that ITdid not sece
My, J]msd.\lc atr'nn after that . night,

“You mean that you did not see him
until after your veturn from Wicklow.”
14 was a juror -who interposed.. Ife had
a dmwh(en' at home—a f{air young girl,

“not unlike Bllic—and he felt for the
fair witness.

“Yes, sir; thank you, sir!” and the
fawn-lilce eyes turned on him -with a
look of gratitude which he remembered
for many a:year to come. There was
a suppressed laugh in the court at her
carnest - Thank yousir!” but I do not
think the juror took ‘much notice of it.

“ Where did you sce Loxd les(hlc
for the last time ?”

“At.the castle.”

“When ?”

¢ Last. Wedaesday.”

“And, pray, did he ask for this lnter
view wnLh which you favored him, or
did you scek it yourself?"

“Sir, the priest advised me.!

It was too much for Mr, Justlcc Can-
tankerous’ priestophobia, and brought
on a severe attack,

“ And may I ask why he advised you
to go to.a gentleman whom he advnscd
hy on to tvoid ?

“Ie thought, sir—~my Lord, I mean
—that Mr. Bimsdale might bo pelall'l(]cd

-10°'do Ned justice.” :
A curious story, certainly.”
~Was everything, as - usual, to ‘go|.
" .against Ned ?—it scems so. My, O'Sulli-
van thought'so, and he was not- much
given lo dcspon(l

¢ And will you inform us what JllSLICO

Mr. Blmsdale was to do to lns under-
keeper 7"

¥ Oh, my Lord be swmebl'lck against |

him at’ the mqucst, and I was away, and
there was no one to suy against it; ‘and

the. priest hoped he would be persuadcd

o, tell Lhe truth now."

A vory stmngc case, certninly
T havenever metdnythmrrhl\o it in the
whole course of my legal carcer. The
principal witnesses at The inquest aro
not forthcoming at the trial ; and impor-
tant evidence, which should have been
(rlvcn then, was withheld, and {endered
now and Mr. Justice Cantankerous
leant back in his judicial seat with the
air of & man who has saffered a grievous
injury and wishes you to know it, and
also to observo his equanimily under the
trinl. “1 hope the counsel for the
defence has some witness to produce who
will corroborate this young woman’s
slatements.”

Mr. O'Sullivan had a witness, and
when the reader is informed that it was
Jack the Runner, he will not be suprised
that  the counsel for the defence had
some doubts as to the result of his
appearance. : »

Jack was manifestly . impressed - with
the scene which surrounded him. - Tho
gravity of the Tucluo, his imposing robes,
his lofty position, “his formidable head-
dress, and his stern look, combined with
the appearance of the barristers, the
crowd of strangers, * the gentlemen.in
the box,” and" the attendant officials;
formed a coup d'wil which he had never
hefore. witnessed,  and pxovol\ed ‘the
e\chm'ltion “ Ah! thin, glory be to
God, an’ I wonder. will 'the .Tud«rmont
at the Last Day, that Father Dunn docs
be talking about, be- a finer sight Lh'm
this!”

Sonme .1ttempts had been made {0 im-
prove the general respectability of his
exterior man, but it proved a failure;;
he had been too long a child of nature to
render aready compb.mce to the require-’
ments of art.
grimy hands, the decent jacket, and the
tangled mass of hair, which no combeould
over reduce to order' the well-behaved
‘exprossion of the - mouth, and.the mis-
‘chievous twinkle of the eye, each flatly .
‘contradicted the other. -~ 1t would have -
'been as well, and perhaps better, if J: ack
‘had stood in the witness box'i in This orig-
inalrags,: . :

The boy looked cvon younfrer thm he
‘was, ‘and . the Judrro loo]\ed him over -
\with:considerablo suspmxon - “I'hope,”

‘he .obscrvod; solomnly «T.hope thisboy,

underst:mds the nntm'e of-an o‘mth ™M

The clean shirt, and the
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“ Bedad, thin, T don’t,” was Jack's
sudden and unexpected response.

“You have produced a singular wit-
ness, AMr. O'Sullivan—a very singular
witness. Of course, if he does not under-
stand the nature of an oath, it is uscless
to examine him.”

“ 1 think, my Lord, he understands
it perfectly. 1f the question was express-
ed difterently, I am sure we should clicit
a more suitable reply.” :

“1 think, Mr. O'Sullivan, 1 expressed
mysclf with soflicient clearness.”

“ No doubt, my Lord—no doubt; and
now, boy, what do you mean by saying
you don’t understand the naturc of an

oath? You understood it well enough

at the inquest.”

“ Faix, an' I did, sir; an’ it was that
same. put me out entirely. Sure, ye
tould me when I took an oath, it was to
swear what was true; and may I never
see to-morrow, if it was not the place

“whete the top of the quality swore away
the blackest lies I ever heerd.”

“We don’t want your opinion about
the inquest, sir,” interrupted the Judge,
angrily’; “we want to know if you
understand what you are doing now.”

“An’ sure I do, yer honor,. ain't 1
listenin’ to ye with all the pleasure in
life.”” , ‘

-Itwas quite impossible to tell whether
the boy was serious or joking, and Mr,
Cantankerous thoughtitas well to leave
him to the ¢ounsel. He had some fear
that an encounter of wits might not
tend to the advantage of his reputation
for dignity, ’

- “Now, Jack, this is a matter of life
and death ! Give a plain answer ; Do you
understand that by having taking an oath
you are bound to tell the truth 77

“Ido, sir.” .

“ Do you remember "last Wednesday
night?'’ . L
Y Yes, sir’ :
_ 4 Did you go up to the castle ?”

2 “Yes, sir; me and Bllie went . up to
‘incinse the young Lord.” . -

;T «Did you go into the castle ?"”

“ No, yer honor; Tonly went io the

-winder to.protect Kllie.” &

“ -t Did you hear ;‘the;cbnversaﬁoh .

. justice to Ned, theré—and he a-cursin’

and swearin’ at hor—and sho cryin’ of
her purty eyes out!” .

“Cdn you remember the oxact words
that were used ?”

“Remember you are on your
sir" interposed the Judge, angrily.
“Js it to be forgettin' I'm on me oath,
with yer honor up there right fornint
me, and the beautifull curly hair hangin”

down beside yel”

There was a shout of lnnghter in the
court, and cven the Judgs could searcely
repress a smile. ‘ : X

“Sure, I'could not remimber all the
parables they were talkin’, and Miss -
Lllie spakin’ nearly as grand as the Lord
himself. But.if it's the sinse ol it yo
want—it was just this: That she was.
beggin’ and prayin’ of him not to dis-
grace the family by swearin’ to more
lies, and o save the boy, that he was
doin’ his best against, from the gallows,
where he wanted to send him “to—just
oub of spite—because he. had come in
the night hewas goin’ to'shoot Bllie and
saved her; and just the sinse of it—for
T heerd it all through the winder. And,
thin, whin she could do. no more, she:
eame away, and hé oub after, roarin’
like seven devils,.and swearin’ he'd take
more false oaths against thim all at the
'sizes. - And that's just about the whole

ath,

ofit? ‘

1t was as Jack expressed—* Just abou
the whole of it,” and the jury had no
doubt that thesubstance of the wimess's
evidence was correct.

Mr. Forensic addressed the jury for
the prosecution: laid considerable weight
upon the torn comforter; pooh, poohed
the suggestion of his learned. brother—
that the wind had blowniton the hedge;
touched very. slightly on 'Ellie. Mc- -
Carthy's evidenee,. and - treated. Jucl's .
contemptuously. ITesuspected the jury
had made up their minds. His reputa-
tion and his duty obliged him' to make
ag-effective and ‘as brilliant a speech as -
he could ; but he had poor materials.’ -

My, Justice Cantankerous summed up
in his usual lucid - manner, - He' said if
the jury believed ‘that" the. girl Hilie’

‘MeCarthy had given a correct statement.

of the events which ‘had occurred on' the

|.z21d you neirthee | night of the 14th, or, more properly, of
-1 did, sir, ©. I heerd Bllie .a-beggin’ '
" anid piayin’ of the: young™ Lord -to- do.

the 15th December, thére was, undoubt-
cdly, some "cause ‘of supposing, that tho:

| present Lord Elmsdale and the prisoner -
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-woro at variance, How this affected the
fact of Lord Elmsdale's death he failed
to see. It appears to. have been brought
into evidence by the counsel for the de-
fence, to show that there was enmity
between the prisoner.and his young
master, and to uccount for the absence
of the latter from the witness box. It
was evident, also, that there had been a
quuarrel—or, at least, high words—
Dbetween the late Lord Elmsdale and his
-son; but he failed, also, to sec how this
Jlected the ease. The one point most

relicd on was the finding of the picce of

woollen stuft on the hedge by the Hend
-Constable, to whose intelligence and
activity in working out the case he must
pay a high compliment. If the jury
- believed that this fragment of a com-
. forter—-which was admitted to belong
to the prisoner—had been torn . off on
the spot whera it was found, it might
‘be'taken as a presumption of, his guilt
when considered in connection with the
-words-he ‘had “said *when arrested by
Bgan, and the singular emotion he had
-shown.  All - these - were matters the
Jjury were bound to weigh earefully, and
should remember that the youth or pre-
vious good character of the prisoner was

mnot of much- value 'in ‘such a case, as’

murders -were” not unfrequently com:
-mitted on sudden provocation by persons
.who might not from-their: antecedents
have been supposed likely .to.be guilty
-of such a‘erime. '

_And so.the much perplexed. jury were

‘dismissed to use their own good sensc

in deciding the awful question, without

very great exterior assistance. o
1t was'late in the spring evening, and
-candles were already produced for the

benefit of the bar, while gaslights gave
Aanot very brilliant. illamination to the
buildings - generally. - There had been:

half-an-hour's cessation of the proceed-

“inggin the middie of ‘the day, when all

who were disposed -had. - taken. refresh-
ment, and own': the  waiting “was espe-
~-cially, irksome., People who had good
dinners : to - go:. home'. to wanted :;'to

be *free, . but, “were obliged . to wait::

The Judge had retired to. his private
rdom,  where: he  had o good-!five, sand
wondered if the jury - would be so absurd
As Lo conviét the™ prisoner—thongh ' he

" had done very. little to help:him to'an’

_acquittal.” The ¢rowd ‘of poor.. people,

many of whom had left home the night
previous, and walked all .the way to
Dublin, ‘to hear for themselves if Ned
got juslice, were hanging about, almost
too weary to show the interest they cer-
tainly felt. . And the prisoner! What
was all this to him? Not much! For
him the moments were like weeks, in
awful, agonized suspense! . Guilty, or
niot guilty ? e knew he was not guilty!
God knew he was not’ guilty ! - But for
the present his fate depended, or seemed
to depend; upon his fellow-creatures—
upon what they would say—upon what
they would think; and, with the best in-
tentions of being just, how could they
be certain of his innocence 7—how could
they fail to-suspect him guilty ?

Father Cavanagh had very much fear-
ed that the verdicl would be against
him. Xe had done his best to prepare
him for it. - Nor had he confined hig
help to words—for that morning he had
offered for him the Vietim whe had been
unjustly condemned; who had suffered.
unjustly; who alone could sustain- and”
comfort the poor boy—if human help’
failed him. ‘ .

Ned thought over all - that. the priest
had said; thought of the lastawful Day,
when the whole world would be judged,
and judged by One who knew all— .
whose sentence would be irreversible
and’ cternal.  Ah.! what was all the
agony he endured mnow to tho agony
which "would be' endured then, while
the sinner waited for his -doom ! ~Well
may all human fears calm themselves.
into stillness before the dread of ‘that
awful hour. Ilow little would he care
then for the opiniou of his fellow men;
how indifferent they would be to his
fate! o .

bar. The supreme -moment : for the
decision of his temporal fate had arrived.
The heart of the strong man. beat wildly...”
e glanced eagerly at :the fuces of the

but he could mot. read” - his isentence. :
Even:had his discernment been keener,:
his vision had been dimmed by the mists

of-a terrible anxiety, "o i e
. A few little. moments morg of fearful: -
suspense. - The: question: was' nsked::’

How, find you—guilly or mot guiliy:?

7 The answer came from the foreman of:

But the prisoner was recalled to the "

jury, who .had - returned: to their: box, - v
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the jury in clearand unwavering terms—
Nor Guinry!

And Ned Rushoen was a firco man once

more.

CHAPTER  XXI1I.
NED AND ELLIE.

“WELL, that's strange anyhow; and
he after doing all he could to hang him.”

It was a poor woman who spoke.
She had managed to edge her way in so
near wheve the bar sat, that she had
heard—or thought she heard—D>Mr. For-
ensic say, “Thank God!” when the
foreman of the jury announced their
verdict. She would probably have been
still more astonished if she had followed
some of the barristers down the street,
and had seen Mr. Forensie pass his arm
throngh Mr. O'Sullivan’s, and = with
their heads together under the same
umbrella—for 1t had” begun to snow
heavily. : :

“I'm glad that's over. There was no
doubt of the fellow’s innocence.” ‘

“Well, I think myself the jury gave
‘a right verdiet,” replied Mr. O’Sullivan;
“but it’s a queer case. Should not
wonder if it turned up again in some
- other form.” '

“I've got my opinion,” My Forensic

observed drily. ¢ But we shall see.”
“Do you think it's a case of murder 2’
“I—don't—know.”
“ Manslanghter ?”
“ Certainly not.”
“But why ‘ ,
“Well you sce there was clean - work
made of it.” ‘ o
“But it might-have been an accident.”
“Not likely : you sce there were two
shots fired.” ~ :
It was a sfrange thing that the

family should all have cleared off at the

same time.”
- (‘t “V‘ery !11 5 :
“You have your suspicions ?”

Mr. Forensic nodded -his  head, and.

" they began to talk of a civil case which
was coming on, inwhich therewas very
general interest. Sl

. And ‘Ned’ was_ freel It would bo
necessary to have been in: his position
to have' understood’ what : he ‘felt and
-what he'thought.: Jackey, with a host
of - friends, ' was, waiting outside for

him, ' They ‘wanted {o ‘take - him-

to a public house to- treat him. But
Ned refused resolutely; he wanted to
o homo at onece; his poor mothor was
waiting in an agony of suspense. Ile
had, also, other—even bettor—reasons:
hé.never had been in the habit of drink-
ing to excess, but—like too muny of his
countrymen—he had now and  then
passed the bonds of strict sobrioty. He
had promised Father Cavanagh to be
upon his guard against this (orrible
vice, and the good priest had forewarned
him that the very generosity and good
nature of his countrymen might entrap -
him when he was released, if the trial
terminated in his favor. ‘

Ned remombored the advice, though
not many.words had been said, and hie
profited by it—for the time at least. It
was hard to refuse all the eager, carnest,
warm-hearted offers that were made to
him—but fo.ewarned is forearmed, and
he resisted bravely. It would be, indeed,
harder, infinitely harder, if through the
persuasion of these well-meaning friends
he should suffer a temporary loss of
reason, and, perhaps, as many a man
has done, lose his lifo in :this state of
guilt, and thus go guilty before the
Jjudgment seat of Grod. ‘

But Ned’s trials were not over with

his release from jail. . Barth is the place

whete we arepurified for Ieaven, by
daily gricfs and cares. Well for us if
we allow ourselves to be thus prepared
for the cternal rest. ‘
Mrs. Rusheen still occupied her little
cottage on the Elmsdule ecstate. Noth-
ing had been said to her about leaving.
Bdward Bimsdale, bad as. he was, had
not the heart to expel his foster-mother
from ‘the ‘very cabin: whore she had .
nursed him. Bub her: joy and hapiness
at  her son’s return .was not a
little damped by the ‘announcement
which Barns reluctantly made to Ned.
Tho young Lord -had written: a letter
from- England, merely dated London, .
Mareh, 18, saying that he was sending
over a mew game-keeper.. The old
keeper was pensioned oft, and Ned was
dismissed.. It would not be nécessary
to have a second -koeper, as:the man -
now-sent was young and active.. -
:Xed had’ his own opinion” on " this
subjoet; but he said nothing. "What use:
for him. to ‘speak.". Was it likely  tho
new keepor would yremain -long.unmo-
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losted ?  ‘I'radesmen angrily resent the
intrusion of a foroigner in their business.
They believe very natuianlly, may we
say very justifiably, that the trade of
their own . country is the birthright
which God has ‘given them for their
living, as they are human, and not
always governed by the laws of for-
benrance, they will oceasionlly tako
such matters into their own hands, and
strive to “oblain by force the justico
whiclr is denied to them by law. Ned
had his doubts, consequently, about the
happiness or prosperity of the new pro-
tector of the gume laws. e felt sure
if anything happened, that he would
ba again wcensed, and, if he was brought
a gecond time into -a court of justice,
who would believe him innocent?  The
old keeper’s son-in-aw had been heard
to mutter some indistinet, but none the

less unpleasant threats about the Sassen

ach. 1lo would have considered it all
fuir i Ned had obtained the promotion,
but. he could.not see; under present cir-
cumstanees, the justice, if' justice there
was,.in his own exchision. Ned was
sure that as long as Barney Mughes
remained soberhe would not commit
any acl of violenco, but Barney Hughes
was.very {requently the veverse of sober,
and il"a - man is constantly  brooding
over an injury, real or. fancied, finds it
hard to keep himself from an overt act
of revenge when he is in.full possession
of all his senses, how much harder does
it becoma whon he has, by his own frae
and deliberate act, givon up the control

.of them, and placed himself in the hands

of the demon Drink, Ned was thinlking

‘vory seriously of his future, as well he

might.. What was he to do?—how wasg
he to earn a living ? If he had been
brought up to a.trade, it-would have
been different: he might have gone olse-
whereand found work.: But now he could
not see .any- possible .way. .in  which
And there
waag the grievous feeling that wherever
he went bho might still 'be "taunted with
his imprisonment and his trial. Ile felt,
or he:fancied, he conld never tako - his
place ag an ‘honest-man:again, and oven
the "very ‘poorest, ‘unless . hopelessly
degraded;  have -as much pride in: an
ungallied name as the nobles of the:land
in'their blood and lineage. B

~Ile wag isauntering.‘along tho ‘;;y'ory:

road where the murder had been com-

mitted, aimlessly, hopelossly, listlessly.
e wandered oninto thelittle village, not

caring much where he went or what he

did.  But he did notoften go there now, .
for he fancied the ¢ respectable” people

eyed ‘him suspiciously. It was pure.
funey, but it was nono. the less galling,
Lo 4 sensitive mind.

Ha heard the sound of fife and dram,.
and soon saw a recruiting sergeant, with.
his flaunting colors and his attractive:
smilo. To beseen was to be accosted..
Sergeant Smith had not laid his eyes on.
1 more likely man for the last ten days..
There was w parley, some porsuasion—
not much., A glass in the public-house,
and Ned Rusheen came out looking like

a fool, with the colored . ribbons of a. -

recruit fiying upon his hat.

After all, who could blame him ? The b

only resource which had occurred to him.
was entirely -out of the question, -He
had not ane penny Lo spare: any little.

savings which he had acgumulated before.
the teial, had gone to support his mother

during his imprisonment, © He did not:
regret that—no, not” for one. sccond—

but he could not see any possible rosource. .

for the future. .l do not see that he
could have acted otharwise.
he acted with the very best. intentions.

Cortainly, it was sad to sec him sacri- .
ficed in this way; but Providence was

wisely and sweetly overruling all. ,

“ And so you've listed, Ned.  Well,.
(tod help the poor mother!” o

“I{s for her U've done it. And [
never thought you'd care, lllie,” he.add--
ed bitterly. ‘ _

Bat there were two big tears in her-
ayes, that looked as if she did care, and:
as if she carved a good deal:

« Oh, Kllic! sure it isn’t true ?

There was something very like tears.
in Ned's eyos, now. CoT

“I8llie P’ .

“IWell, Ned,” -

« [s it frotting for the likoof mo yow'd.

bo?” :

“Maybe it is, and maybe it isn’t,” .
replied  the givl, with a littlo. bit of "
feminine pleasure  in’ #sserting - her

power.. - ..

"Oh !, Bilic, girl ! it's no time forjoking:

now, and:these’ things ‘on me,”  and he-
b} )

pointed: to the ribbonsin hishat. ¢ Sure,.
ifI‘th’(}liint; I'd ever have got akind. - -
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word, or look, or smile from you, 1'd

never have done it.  But, God knows,”
he continued, sorrowfully, © what else
was for me to do. There’s the poorold
mother: and if I can send her a trifle
from my pay, 1 will. * But, sure, it's
more like they'll turn her out of house
and home, and then there’s only the
workhouse.”

“1ll go in serviee again, and keep
her!” The girl's words were so earnest,
he could not, for a moment, doubt what
she said ; and then, she was not the first
Irish girl who had done an act of disin-

“lerested charity.

“ God bless you, Ellie, darlin’!
bless you for that same!”

She wus turning to go from him, but
he followed her quictly, and they wallk-
ed down the road—the very road where
Jack the Runner had waited to see
Barns,

“ Ellie! Oh! Ellie, darlin’! just say
one word to ‘comfort me. You know I
pever cared for anyone but youn; but I

“thought you were taken up with—
with——"  ° . ‘ ‘

¢ No, I wasn't, Ned.”

S Well, I thonght you were, and it
‘hurt me all the same; and [ don’t like
to-be binding you now—for God knows
what will happen to me in those foreign
Jparts, where [ hear the men are going,
—but if you could just say one word for
me to take with me, and keep the cold
-out of my heart.” s

“Well, Ned, 'l say it, and here’s my
‘hand on it; "and when you come back
Ir— S S ‘

But Ellie was" saved- an unpleasant
embarrassment by the appearance - of
Father Cavanagh, who guessed the state
-of affairs even before he heard Ned's

.cheerful— IR ‘

-¢ She's promised me, your Reverence.”

¢ And may God bless you both'!" added
=the priest, reverently. “ But what’s this,
Ned ?""  And he pointed to the ribbons
-on his hat. ' '
© ¢ I'velisted, sir”

““So T supposed, - Well, well,” you

“.might have done worse, and T don't sce
“that you could have done much’ better:

Remember; Ned, if - you do -your duty
~God will bless you, and keep you safe

trom all'real harm; and with His bless-

ing, I'hope there are many bright days
dn gtore for you both. = e

God

CHAPTER XXIYV.
MONTEM COLLEGE.

“You he
down.”

“ But Tsay I didn’t.”

“ But I say you did " :

“You lie!" A ringing blow {ollowed,
and then another and another from the
two speakers, ‘ ,

Harry Ilmsdale was the first speaker,
and he gave the boy the trashing he
richly deserved for his cruelly to
younger boy at football,

The Elmsdale boys were not quarrel-
some, but they were not favorites. They
kept very much together when they
first came to Moiitem—and those who
know anything of boys nced not be
reminded: how  they dislike anything

kicked him when was

approaching to exclusiveness. = o be
different from ¢ the. other . fellows”

'is a erime heavily punished inthat rough
and ready fashion of- Lynch-law which
obtains in"too many public institutions:

Some of the boys—and by no means
the best of them—toadied the two
“Honorables.” But as a rule rank doos
not meet with any special honor in pub-
lic schools, aud the Elmsdales were too
truly honorable to expectsuch attention.
When they returned after Tiord . Iilms-
dale’s death, they were naturally objects
of considerable attention, and of some
rough sympathy.  But their characters

seemed entirely  changed: they no
longer  sought each other's society.

Preddy threw himself into the:compan-
ionship of the wildest boys in theschool.
They could not tempt him todo anything
mean or dishonorable  himself, but he
had already begun to sanction the mean-
ness of others, and he looked on without
expressing disapprobation when they
plamed or carried out what he- would
have reprobated cordially a few months
before, He now begun fo have the
character ofa wild boy with the masters;
but unless ‘he committed some. open
breach of . discipline, they . concerned
themselves but little about his conduct.
e was sent to college to lenrn classics:
and to learn cricket—at least, it seemed
so, for these were the prineipal  objects
to ‘which his  attention was directed.

The namo of muscular Christinnity: had
nol yet como into fashion, but the idea
was germinating rapidly.. A little Bng- -
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lish was thrown in as a nceessary ovil,
and the boy's Christian education was
limited to a compulsory abttendance ab
-chureh, where they ‘were ‘supposed to

listen to didactic discourses on theoreti-.

cal Christianity.

Orchard robbing was a favorite ex-
ploit in autumn, and though the neigh-
boring furmers kept good walch-dogs it
was now and then accomplished-io the
satisfuction of  the young gentlemen,
A poor boy caught in the act of com-
mitting such a depredution would have
been sent to jail for it. How the dilfer-
ence of rank altored the character of
the action has not been- shown, but i
was, nevertheless, a fact that orchards
were robbed by the boys of Montem
College, that none of them were ever
sent to jail for it, and that tho utmost
penalty was accaning when, a very
serious caso occurred, and the offenders
could - be identificd.  One farmer had
threatened a. civil action, but-he. was
advised not to pross the muatter by his
landlord, a gentleman of  considerable
property, whose son was being educated
at the College, and took kindly to
apple stealing as 'a general” course.
Love of mischief and a desire of adven-
ture were, undoubtedly, - the prime
motives. It was to be regretted that
these qualities wore not given a diffei-
ent bent.

‘There had been a grand orchard rob-
hing expedition the night before the
quirrel took place which - has been
recorded at the opening-of this chapter,
Freddy Elmsdale had been partly teased
and partly laughed into joining it. The
attempt was one of considerable danger,
and if he had “funled” he knew he
would be called coward: for  the rest
of his school ‘life, and there ave fow
boys who . would bear such ‘an imputa-
tion quictly. The difficulty all came
from- his having got mixed up with o
avild set, but that was an accomplished
fact and. could not be remedied.

-The robbery had 'been offected with-

{olerable success, but the:farmer. had
come up to the College that morning to
-complain-of it; and swore vengeance if
‘he caught-one of the boys in ‘tho act

. «again. 'Ho thought he know some of the:
young ~gentlemenwho " did 'it, ‘and -he

placed‘an” unpleasant: emphagision’ the
- averds “young gentlemon:” - Ie could

junior in the act of thrashing another

for guilt.

Lo encourage him to amend? . -

swear to it, but he was as sure that one
of them, young Master Elmsdale; was at
the top and the tail of it. . The Mastor
had promised to sce into the matter. e
really intended to ‘do so, and it wag
time.

The boys engaged in the robbery
knew nothing about this visit, and were
enjoying the the stolen fruits of their
night's oxpedition as only boys can -
enjoy sour upples and a spice of danger.

“ Klmgdale junior,” shouted one of the
Masters, who had come into the play-
ground justin time to witness Jlmsdale

boy. It did not predispose him to judge
his cause favorably.

“Here,sir!” trying to shake ofl' the
appearance of disorder which had resul-
ed from the fray.

The Master took fiim to the private
room of the Head master,  Elmsdale
knew there was “something up,” as the
boys - ealled " it. “Unfortunately; they
wore scldom summoned to that apart-
ment except foi the purposes of short in-
vestigation and  summanry punishment
of evil deeds.  Perhaps if'they had been
invited to come there now and then, and
encouraged to tell their boyish troubles,
and oven their boyish ~pleasures, there
would have been less necessity of a for-
midable number of - canes which lay"in
the left hand corner. ‘ :

Tho Iead Master addressed -him
abraptly :* “ You've been robbing - an’
orchard last night, Blmsdale junior.”

“[——". e was about to utter an:
indignant denial, when he suddenly re-:
moembered that he had probably beon:
mistaken for Tred. He -was silent. -
Tho Master very naturally took silence

# I thought so, sir, and I shall make of -
you a public ‘example, though you-are
one of the elder boya=-or, rather, becauso::
you are-~and I hear you have been fight-
ing with another boy, Now you may
gorsies

What was ‘there in this to help the: -
boy; if ho were guilty ?-. What wasthere”
to'save him from future wrong-doing, or

‘A public castigation, and the intima-' "
tion that it was for robbing Farmor Rob-"

‘ort'srorchard the night befors, was the!.

first notice that Froddy received of his' .
brothor's' accusation” of and aceeplance:
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of the punishment for the fault of which
- he had been guilty. His tirst eager.im-
pulse was to rush up, to.the Head Master
and own the truth; but even had he
done so, it would not hayve saved MHarry
the inﬁicbion; and when he started to
his feet, the Master sternly ordered him
to keep quiet, and be silent.

“ Ah, Havry ! how did all thishappen?
excluimed the boy, as he ran-eagerly to
his brother when they were Teleased
from study.

“ Why, they took me for you,
fellow—that's all.”

“ But why did you not speak ? Why
did you not say a word ?"

Harry only smiled ; but as he saw his
twin-brother as near tears as a school-

old

boy could be, he drew him down one of

the more retired walks, and then and
there the twins oncé more renewed the
broken links of their early love.

Sl wish Iknew what's been troubling
you so long ; since—since—poor I.uhel 3
death!”

“Well, Fred, T tuppmelt\w]l trouble
me to the cnd of my life, for I cannot
tell any one.’

Bat couldn’ t}ou tell one of the Mast-
ers? You used to like * Old Clussics’ "
an irreverent name given to a -young
11==he|-—“01—0r—d1clcs tho P‘nson—-
what's his name—Benson.”

But Harry gave the loudest shout of
Hlutvhtex he had given for many a long

ay.
“ Thank you—not: ifT know it. \Vhy
he'd tell Mrs, Parson, who ‘would be
-sure to- ask what onc of the Montem
boys wanted with her husband; and then
the Miss Parsons would know it, and'I
rmgh(; as well teil the whole school at
once.’

Well, T suppose_you're ught I[fm'y
but I \VlS[l you could get out of it some

wa,
oo And T will get out.of it, Fred—but
not by telling i it. 1 should not have giv-
er-<in all this time, as T have done; and
I've let.you too much alone, and made
you suffer for it; and you've got into a
bad set, and I wish. you would promise
" me to give them up. . I.don’t think this
kind- of thing is . quiet fair; there’s lots
of fun for a. boy without stealing and
br ealung hounds, 'md 6 1snt the best
boys do-it, either.” .
Fled dld nct p1omlse ; but ]—I:ury

0

seemed quite satisfied withoul an answer.
There was an expedition a few nights
after to rob an old woman of a hen and
a elnteh of dueks, to which tho boys had
taken a fancy, utterly forgetiul of how
‘soriots a loss such a tritle, as they ealled
it, would be to her, Phe plan war cuar-
ried out, but Fred was not of the party.

Cl[AP'L‘lJR XXV.
THE TRUTH IS KNOWN AT LAST.
<0, sir! oh, Mr. Elmsdale, is it you ?”

A groan of agony and a delivious mut-
mur of words was (he only reply-.

“You kuow this gentleman, then, Ser-
Feant?” said one of Lhc men w ho' way
under Rusheen's orders.

IKnow him! Sm'ely he. did! But
this was no time or place for remark.
The men wege searching the field for
the \\’oun'dctié, after one of the great
Crimean battles—those fearful battles—
after which Christendom seemed agreed
that there should be no more war. - Bug
how Jong this agreement lasted, the an-
nals of'the nresentday must tell.  Ned's
regiment had. been sent at once to the
scene of conflict, and Ned had been in
several severe engagements. e was a
sergeant NOW—S0 It 1pul was Lhe promo-
Llon caused by death-or disease. The
men thought hie had a charmed life—for
bullets fiew by him, and sabres cut the
air near him ; but no bullet had harmed
him, and no sabre wound had distigured
his man]y form.

Nearly all the men in his regiment
were, English, and at first he had had a
very unple.ts.mb time. e had been

taunted as * Lrish P'\ddy, and scoffed
at as-“ Irish Papist.” - But he had tho
rare gift of being able to listen to abuse-
silently, and when the taunter fails to-
provoke his victim, he generally wearies
of his work, Me was in a position of”
command now, and he did not abuse -it.

The men welcsulpmsed---qs well they
might  be—to find "a civilinn almost.
wounded to death amongst heaps ofslain,,
but they hore him off tenderly, as Rugh”
een had direeted, and he -was soon in,
the hands of a skilful surgeon. His -
card-case was in his pocket, and told
his rank, but his cowardly servant had.
fled when the first shots were h1@d, and -
left: him " to his fate. If his, master

found any amuscment in lookmg on. aL S
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2 battle, he cortainly did not. e did
not know Rushoen. ~ But his conscious-
ness returnod after his wound had re-
ceived attention, and he was moved o &
hut near the great military hospital at
Varna, much to the disgust of the mili-
tary authoritics in general, and the 5ol-
diers inparticular. — His wealth was not
of 50 much use to him as might bo sup-
posed—for home comfort and convenien-
ces are not procurable, even for money,
-on the field of battle. ITis rank did not
obtain him much deference--for the sol-
dier was then the great object of con-
gideration. If he had been an ““our cor-
respondent,” it would, perhaps, have
been different, but even “ our correspon-
dents” were looked upon (more or less)
4s necessary nuisancas in the eamp.

Happily for Lord Elmsdale, there
were some fow individuals at the scene
of conflict who only thought of those
engaged therein “as fellow croatures—
ehildren of the great, good God! whom
they loved so much tlmt for Iis dear
sake they loved all his eroatures.

There were French nuns, with their
white cornettes, flitting about hither and
thither amongst their own countrymen

---cheering them up with pleasant words,

writing blllc,ts for them to longing
fr 1en(la doing for them the most mcniul
-offices. ‘But these nuns did not think
these offices menial: the world might do
80, but that. did not mquu-—-they had
nothing- to do'with. the world. "They
were (lomﬂ' these things for God; and it
is never menial to do dnyLlnnn' for Him.
There were Irish Sisters of \[ercy worle-

ing at the same work, and in the:same
way, and it was oncof these--one whom
wo have heard of before—who went
.down now to Lord Blmsdale’s hut.. Iis
nurse had been found porfectly insensible
from. intoxication a short time before.
The Doctor said he had not many hours
1o live, and he begged one of the Sisters
to go down to him, at 10’13(: to soothe
lns last hours. :

“He manifested no surprise whou
Sister  Mary Vinsent = came gently
dnto. his™ hut: and 'sat ~down by his
bedside.. He mnever
" yanted; or why sho had come--he was

past that now; but ‘when he saw how.[

gently she moved about, how- tenderly
she - touched the heavy' bed- clothes, ‘and
vtolb how softly she w1ped the’ damp

asked what she.

death-dews from his brow, he spoke at
Inst. It was but a word---“Oh! Sister,
Sister!” and then an agonized, convulsed,
heart-broken cry, such as the dying, M]d.
the dying only, can utter.

“Tam afraid there is &omet}nng on,
your mind. = Do, please, tell me.” . The
words were 50 simplc, 50 hcm't’-f'ell,, and
the big tears of pity stood in her blue
eyes. She knew who her patient was,
She had heard of him from Ned Rush-
cen, when she visited him in. prison.
Mow little: she anticipated then the
scene which now met her eyo. - No elo- .,
quently chosen words could have touched
the dying man half so much as her sim-
ple ple.\(lmrr “ Do, please, tell me.” It
was so unlike what he Jhad cxpected
The Doctar had told him he would send
a Sisfer to him, and he had gathered up-
all his dying strength to call after him,
“Not onc of those Protesant ones.”
Thero were some earnest women -who
wentout from England to that scene of
woe, dressed in an imitation of the garb
of Catholic  nuns, but without their
training, without their knowledge, with-
out their special grace.  With The best
possible intentions they. made, as might
be expected, endless mnst'tl\es, and doc-
tors, nursez and men were thanlcful
when they retived” from a  scene for
which they -svere ‘entirvely unfitted, in
which they were worse than useless.
Death is a great overthrower of unreali-
ties, and Tord lulmsdqle though he had.
always expressed a’ eronrr deI]]\G o
nuns at home, when his hour of need

came, felt that their sérviees would be
more to him than those of any *“ militia;”
howover exteriorly like the reality.

There was no answer, and the Sister
began to pray quictly.

“IWhat are youdoing ?" asTord B Dlms-'
dale in a very petulant tnne. ;

I am praying for you. . Ohl please,
please tell—L am afraid you have not -
long to live. . Shall.L get you a clergy-'
m.m-——I am’sure ho will come at once o

“ Never~—confound him l—-he w111 only_,
{errify mo to death I ‘

Atorrible hcmorrlnfro fo]lowod The' ,
Sister quictly removcd all” traces of i,
and ‘held a cordial to-the dym" lips: : .' 2
“Yoware very young.” :
It was a strange . remark to ‘make atl
such a’ moment—>but Sister, Mary Vm-f-{
cent’ anw what he meant ‘
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£ T am older than I look—but I have
attended a great many death-beds.”

“Did you ever attend any one--" he
paused, partly from. weakness, pavily
from extreme exhaunstion—** any one who
JJuad committed a dreadful erime ?”

It was not a very easy question to
answer, as she saw he wished—nay, she
might also say, hoped—she would an-
swcr it.

“Not exaclly as you mean ; but Thave
been with many prisoners in jail, and
heard their sad, sad slories. But, oh,
sir! what does all this matter now ?  1i
there is-anything on your mind that you
do not wish to tell, oh ! do, do tell it to
the good Gad, and ask him to forgive
you before you die, and if there is any
wrong that you can repair now, pray do
-it at once—or it may soon be too late !"

“Did you ever hear of Lord ]hns-
dale ?”

““Yes--I know about’ his murder. - I
‘know Ned Rusheen, who was accused
of it—I saw him in prison.”

“ He was not guilty!”

#7T never thought he was.’

“ Call some onc—don't 1e'1\'e me--¢ .11]
some one outside.”

She did not go out of his swht A
soldier was pas smg she {old hm to rn
, at once for any ofticer he could find, and
if he could not find onein five mmutcs to
" return himself. ‘

He accomplished™ his errand in less
than the time named. An otﬁccl- re-
‘turned with him.

“1 am Captain Hammersley, W h'lt
can T do for you?”

The nun pointed to the bed.

“ Dying ?"

“Yes.”

“Lord Eimsdale
to come nearer,

“Tell him,” he artmulated I‘unbly

Sister Vincent told in" a low voice qll
she knew,

<« Nearer,!

They both came qmte closc to him,
It was evident he had not may minutes
to live. :

4Tt was I—shot——my—my—”

signed to them - both

The

.. nunlocked at him' as an angel -would
. Jook, pleading with -him for “the: truth
% father l—it was 10t murder~-I-—oh
God:} I’ eannot-—I—I—it. was from a
" distance——it was partly ‘an: accident—I

‘de‘xth

put the woollen stuff on the hedge:
l____‘”

The nun gave him a cordial.

Captain  Hammersley covered his
face with his hands, Men do not like to-
show emotion, and he could lmvo sobbed
alound,

“Please say, God be merciful to me
a sinner {’ and then tell tho rest.”

“(iod be merciful to me a sinner!”—
ah, how enrnestly the words were said.
‘God be merciful, be morciful! T will
be merciful to poor Ned--where was T
-—tell him I did love him with all.” His
mind was wandering now. “Say it

sucht in the window--God be——""
HE was pEap!

LAST WORDS.
I snanr not call this a chapter, because
it is not one, but I' suppose- you will
\v.mL o' know what ““ became of every
one.” It would be quite impossible to
tell, unless I wrote another boolk, which
perh'\ps I may do.  T'can only say that
Ned and Ellie McCan thy were. married,.
and are living row in Boston, Umtcd
States; and that Ned has been the hap-
piest of men since the: murder question
was cleared up and it was known for
certain

~ Wio Firep e Fst Suo'r
‘-—71113 END.—

Sranows.-Nota hearthstone shall you.
find on which some shadow has not
fullon, or-is about to fall. Youn will prob-
ably find that there are few houscholds.
which do not cherish some sorrow. not
krown to the world; who have some
trial which is their pecuh.'u- messengor,
and whieh they do not talk about e\copb
among themselves; some hope that hag
been blasted ;- some. expectation dashed
down ;.some wrong, real or supposed,
which some member of the houschold.
has suffered ; trembling. anxioties lest
that other member wxll not succeed ;
trials from the peculiar temperament of
somebhody in the house, or some environ-. -
ment. that touches it sharply from with-
out; ‘'some thorn .in . the: flesh; some:
physical disability - that -cripples our
energies when we want to use them the
most ;- some: spot in the house where.
has -left ihig'  track, or: pain.
ful hstenmgs to hear hig stc'llhhy f‘oo -
stcps commg on. -
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FOR THE YOUNG FOLKS.

‘A PRAYER FOR HOLY PURITY,

Mary, Mother, pure and fair!
Hearken to mny heartfelt prayer,
Pray for mie that I may be

A child of Holy Purity.

Let my heart to Thee ascend

When Satan seeks my will to bend,
Make my lips to move in prayer,
That I may flce Dark Evill’s snare,

Guiding Star of David’s line!
Destined from all time to shine,
Pray Thy Son not to deny

The precious boon for which T sigh.

Maiden Mother, meek and mild !
Liet me ever be Thy child

Liet my sole aim - here be

To imitate Thy purity.

Thou who in the crib adored

Thy infant con as King and Lord;
A~f)< of Him for me the grace

That sin amay ne’er my soul deface.

Holy Mother, purcand bright!

Guard me through the treach’rous night,
. Guide me o’er Life's fonming sea,

Mother of Grace and Clemency !

THE DESPERATE GANG.
TErE comes old Morris Meanwell, lot
us speak to him, - Though he does not
dress himself upin fine clothes, he is as
‘neat and as clean as i’ he were going to
the worship of God on a_Sunday. If we
had half as much knowledge as he has
in that white head of his, we should do.

Stand ‘close, for he is coming this way.

See! he hasg stopped (o speak Lo the
poor girl in the ragged shawl.—No poor
-boy and no poor girl are too ragged for
him to speak to.  Yes, I thonght how it
would end; he is giving her a little
picture book, but old Morris Meanwell
18 not tho man . to give away a book
without giving with it a little good ad-
vice. ‘

Now he s really coming, smiling with
good  humor.. Whoever may be dull

and down hearted, old Morris Meaiiwel[*|"

. is'as happy and as cheerful as a morning
in May.. Weo must not let him pass
withouta word or two. - Will you.please,
- sir; 1o tell ws what o’clock it is ? _
5oWHLL?  Yes) that Lowill, boys and
-girls, and anything clse that may be. of
. use’'to ‘you. I'see that you have been

for the time of day.

~flying a'kite, “and a: fing: long ball of

string you have, enough to reach above
the tallest tree in the park.—Well, now
1t is exqetly half-
past four; and now, perhaps, you will -
tell me how it was that you should ask
me the time of day instead of looking up
at the church clock there 7

“Wo did not think of the church
clock, sir.”

‘8o Lexpected. Weold people know
pretty well what is going on in the
heads and hearts of young people. You
cared little about the time of day, I sus-
pect, and only wanted me to stop and
talk with you.”

“Well sir, that ig the vory truth.”

“ And what do youn want mo to talk
about, ?” v

“ Anything you please, sir. You are -
sure to say something worth. hearing.”

“Have you heard ‘of the desperate. - !

gang -that infests’ the neighborhood
round about here ?  Perhaps I had het-
ter tell you of it, and put you on .your
guard.” -
“ A desperate gang!
tell -us all about it!
there in the gang ?7”
“That I cannot say, thore are so many
of them; but where one is, you. are
pretiy sure to sec somo: of the others.
The whole villago is in danger, for they
stick at nothing—pocket picking, house
breaking, highway robbery, nor mur-
der.” e :
“What a desperate.set they must be?"”
“Indecd they are. So long as they ' -
keep ta  the beer shops and lodging
houses, or hide themselves in garrets
and cellars, or skulk under the arches of:
the bridges, they arc bad. enough; but
when they come oift into the city, and
corrupt all the young people they can,
and win them over to join them, it is
high time (o lool about us. Set your -
faces against.-them, boys, have nothing"
to do with -them.” :
. “But how shall we, know them?—
Please to doseiibe some of them.”
~ “The head and leader of them is a’
sad old rogue, for had it not been for
him; the gang avould nover . have been - .
formed, - At one time" he is seen with. .
his-hands- in his' trousers: pockets and.
his.stockings about his heels, - At anoth--
er. time he: skulks about,-looking on .

Oh, please to
Tow many ave

‘whilo.industrions people: are at work; = -
but:nover thinks ot doing anything him=- -
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self; and often is he known to go to the
poor house to get money as a paupor,
saying that he cun obtain nowork.,  1e
is the father of a vagabond family, and
is supposed to have been connected with
three-fourths of all the felons that were
-ever tried at the sessiens.”

“We never heard of such a bad fellow
as that.”

“The second of the gang is a most
wretched looking creature, very thin,
with a pale face and a hollow eye.—Ile
-‘was brought up under the same roof as
the leader, and goes with him almost
everywhere. Another of them frequents
the gin shop, and is often heard swear-
ing, and seen rolling about the streets
in his cups. T could tell you of a dozen;
but there is one daring raseal that I
must not pass by, Ide prowls about in
the night with picklock keys in his

- pocket, and is as ready to break open a
“house, or to commit a murder, as an

:‘honest man is to do a day’s work. Oh,
‘they are a terrible sef, boys, and again
T'sdy take care of them!”

“ Do you know any of the names of
‘the gang ?" '
©Yes, indeed I do, and bad names
they are. The name of the old rogue,
the leader of the gang, is—Idleness.”

“ Oh, we know now what you mean.
Please to tell us the names of the others?"

““The name of the pale-fuced one is
Want; and Idleness and Wunt, as1 said
before, are never long apart from one
~another. He who goes to the gin shop
is called Intemperance; and the name
of the ruflian with the crowbar is Crime.
There are at least a score more of them
—Anger, Malice, Hatred, Slander, Re-
venge, and Violence, among them ; but
if we could get rid of these four—Idle-
wess, Want, Intemporance, and Crime,
the whole gang would soon be broken
up altogether.”

.+ “Thank you for the account that you
have. given us. *'We shall remember
every word of it. ‘We :thought at first
that you meant a real gang of thieves,

~but we understand your meaning now.” |’

*%Be sure, then, that you follow my
" :advice. Beware of idleness, for want
-and intemperance are sure-to follow" it,
-and'then crime will:come as a matter of
-course, - Bui, boys, ‘ the heart is decéit-

~fal -‘above -all” things, and desperately.

- wicked” (Jer. xvii, 8). May God give

you a clean heart and a right spirit, that
you may, through the grace of our Lord
Jesus Christ, be kept from all evil.”

“We knew that you would tell us
something worth hearing, and so you
have, sir.  We will do our best to follow
yowradvice,andshallnot soon forget what
we have heard of the Desperate Gang.”
LJ

WHAT BOYS.OUGHT TO KNOW.
A PuiLosoPueR has said that the true _
education for boys is to teach them what
they ought to know when they become
men.  What is it they ought (o know,
then?

1. To e true; tobe genuine. No edu-
cation will be worth anything that doos
not include this. A man had bettor not
know how to read—he had better never
learn the alphabet, and be true and gen-
uine in intention and action, rather
than, being learned in all sciences and
in all languages, to be at the samo time
false at heart and also counterfeitin lifo.
Above all things” teach the boys that
truth is more than riches, morethan cul-
ture,more than earthly power or position,

2. To be true in thought, language
and life—pure in mind and in body. An
impure man, young or old, poisoning
the society where he moves with smutty
stories and impure example, is a° moral
uleer, a plague spot, a leper, who-ought
to be treated -aswere the lepers of old,
who were banished frow socicty and
compelled to ery “ Unclean,” as & warn-
ing to save others from the pestilence.

3. To he unselfish.. To care for the
{eelings and comforts of others. To be
just in all dealings with others.” To be
generous, noble and manly. This will
include a genuine reverence for the aged
and. things sacred. ;

4. To be self-yeliant and self-helpful
even from early childhood, To be in-
dustrious always and self-supporting at
the earliest proper age. Teuch them
that all honest work: 1s “honorable, and
that an'idle useless life of depeundénce on
others is disgraceful. ;

When a boy has learned these things;
when he has made these ideas a part of -
his being, however .young he may - be,
however poor or however rich, he has
learned some of the important things he
ought to know when he becomes & man:’
.With these four properly mastered, it
will-be easy to find the rest, - = < -
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MAN AND TUE STREAMLET.
“ Whither merry little streamlet,
Hast'nest thou on silver feet?”
“1am hurrying to the ocean,
Hurrying ocean’s waves Lo greet.
“ T am but a little brooklet,
And I would a river be;

And I'm ever pushing onward
o . e s
Till my waters find thesea.

“But a rill the morning found thee,
O’er thy waves the flowers bent;
Canst thou not, nmbitious strenmlet,
Canst not be therewith content?”
Then the brook to me replying,
‘“ How can man reprove the stream;
Is not he forever trying
To obtain ambition’s dream?
‘ My pure waters, flowing onward,
Nourish flowers as they go;
You may trace each brookle’s pathway
By the flowers that round it grow.

“¢ Ah, not thus with man's ambition,
Every path a desert shows;:

Blackened ruins, desolation,.
Follow him wher'er he goes.

““When man’s lot in life is humble,
Let him learn content to be;

Then reprove ambitious strenmlets,
As they’re hurrying to the sen.”

) HOW TO GROW.
Oxce I read of a lively, fun-loving little
fellow who was found standing in the
garden, with :his feet buried in the soil
:and his hand claxping a tall sunflower.
His.fuce was -aglow with delight; and
when his mother said, * Willic dear,
what pleases:you so much ?” he replied,
“ Mamma, I'm -going lo be a man; T've
planted myself to grow.” ‘ ,
Willic seemed to think he was a plant
and could draw- food : for growth from
thesoil. In' this he was mistaken, as
you know. Boys grow into men by
‘means of food taken into the mouth,
but to be real noble men; they must eat:
something more than bread and meat,
“They must cat facts. . : :
“0O 1 how can we do that ?"" exclaims

.some wee Willie,
“By thinking of*them, my dear boy.
Reading, is the spoon with which you

. .geb the facts into your head. By think:
Ang, you'geb to know: what. the. facts

- renlly signify. " Now, justios :tho brepd,’
‘meat, vegetables and: fruitsydi; put.intos
your mouth, makes the body ‘grow,,s0°
the facts you- think - about sialdd: iyduy

. mind grow. Be:a readerand atlkinker.”

KILLING TIME.

Never “kill time,” boys.. Ie is your
best friond.” Use him well.—Don't lot
him slip through your fingers, as many
do when they are young.,  The days of
your boyhood are the most precious you
will ever see.—The habits you get into
will stick to you like wax. : If' they are
good ones, lite will he & pleasure, and
above all a success—1 mean a true suc-
cess.—You may nol grow rich, but
your life will bhe a success, neverthe-
less, ;

If, on the conlrary, you waste your
carly years, live for fun only, trifle with
your opportunities, you will find after a
while that your life is a failure—yes,
even if you should be as rich as Croesus.

One of the snddest things is lo meet

aman who has let golden opportunities’
¢o by him, just. entering -the battle of

lifo, yet entirely unfitted for his position.
He'is to be pitied, and yet blamed. In

this favored Iand every one can learn to-

read and write, for instance. But how
often do we meet with young. mght ut-

terly unable to write a dozen lines'with--

oul making mistakes. Be assured, my

yvoung fricuds, that it will be a source -
of shame to you as men, if you do not
pay attention to your education as boys. .

The world is full of good books to
read. You are surrounded Dby your
friends and ‘relatives. Be warned in

time, and ‘eoin happiness and honor from-

the industry of the. present, and you
wilknot have read this page in vain,

THE BOY AND_ TIE H[OD\\';\Y)[A&.

A Boy had sold a cow, at a fair in Eng-
Jdand,in the year 1766, e was waylaid
by a highwayman, who at a convenienf "™

place, demanded the money ; on this the
boy took to his heels and ran awuay ;. but
being. overtaken by the highwayman,

who dismounted, he pulled the money:

out of his pocket, aud strewed it -about,

and while the highwaynian . was picking -

it up, the boy jumped upon . the -horse
and ‘rode home., ‘Upon searching the

saddle-bags; there were found  twelve
poundsin cash, and two loaded pistols. .

con

—Qur«Young Folks' Magazine.

[
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FACETIM®E,

THE BATHER'S DIRGE.

(BY TENNYSON MINOR,)

Break, break, breuk, :
On thy cold hard stones O Sea!

And I hope that my tongue won’t utter
The curses that rise in me.

O well for the fisherman’s boy,
Ifhe likes to be soused with the spray !
O well for the sailor 1ail, ’
As he paddles about in the bay!

And the ships swim happily on
To their haven under the hill;

But O for a clutch at-that vanish’d hand,
Anda kick—for I'm catching a chilll

Break, hreak, break,
At my poor bare feet, O Sea!
But the ariful scamp who has collar'd my
clothes
TWill never come back to me.

“Six into ‘four, you can’t” as the
shoemalker mildly suggested to alady
customer, ‘

_ The beauty of a man’s parting his hair
in the middle appears to be that it gives
both ears an equal chance to flap.

Bxtract from a Romance.—~* With
one hand he held her beuutiful head
above the chilling waves, and with the

other called loudly for assjstance.”

The novel writers have changed the
usual phrase describing their heroes to
suit the times, and now say: “Ie was
born of rich but honest parents.”

He put it down without anyone telling
him to do so,and peevishly remarked
that ““a woman-was a fool to set a red-
hot flat-iron on a kitchen chair.”

M. Howells says he saw an English
family stop before Titian’s “ John the
Baptist,” and ‘heard the father sum up
his impression in one sentence, * Quite
my idea of the party’s character!”

Dr. Johnson remarked, when he heard

that a friend of his had married a second
time, it was an instance of the triumph
of hope over experience. .

~“ George has had a great many pull

“backs in life,” said the jyoupg.rife to
“her lady friend. And.¥hep! the fiiend

said “Yes, I saw him: with -ond*jésier
day,” the young wife didn"gelcaow: whit
she meant by it. i gl sl

| by a buteher, and always stops when he

“Jirrors AcoErTED.—It's hard to say
whether tho .intelligent compositor
shines most when dealing with  poetry
or prose. ke was grand when he gave
us “ Caledonian stern and wild, wet nurse
of a poetic ¢hild;” but he also shone in
telling of the pride a young Oxonian
felt in * turn to his Alum-TVater.”

At an evening party one lady was
very bitter in referring to an absent ane-
quaintance, of whom she said vehement-
ly that there was not such another for
everything that was unladylike or un-
womanly; “Sh—sh, my dear,” whis-
pered a friend to her, “you are forget-
ting yoursclf.”

“T eanna leave my mammy yot.” “I
like you,” sighed a girl to her suitor,
“ but I ean’t leave home. I'mawidow's
only darling: no husband can ever oqual
my dear parent in kindness.”” ¢ She is
kind,” pleaded the wooer, *but be my .
wife; we will live together, and seeif
T donw’t beat your mother.” ‘

. The Last about the Scots’ National
Musie.—Lady of the house: * Of course,
Herr Twangdeweyer, you play Scotch
music ?” New German Music-teacher:
“Vot, madame, de bagpipes? Ach Him-
mel, no! - To blay dot vould be a great
blow to mine genius ; it vould be mine
death-blow ; tale minc breath avay for-
ever!” :

A wag brought - a horse driven by a
young man to a stop.in the street by
the word * Whoa,” ‘and said to the dviv-
er:~—Thut’s a finc horse you have there?”
“Yes,” answered the young man, “but
he has one fault, he was formerly owned
hears a calf bleat.” ‘ .

Prompt Information.—Sheridan was
much annoyed in the llousc of Commons
by a member who kept constantly say-
ing, “Hear, hear!” The witty orator
deseribed a fellow who wanted to play
rogue, but had only sense enough' to play
fool, and exclaimed with great emphasis.:
“Where shall we.find a more foolish
knave or.a more knavish fool than he 27
¢ Teay; Baay 1 shouted the troublesome

 miémboj;, ¢ Sheridan turned round, and,
thanking him for the prompt informa-
tiGn :s4t dowh amid »

general roar of

Jaughtes.s >
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&| Wil Fotable Fnnivevsavies in Oclobier, |
~1Wed | Henry V. landed at Clontarf, 1413. Siege of We\foxd 16'19  Monster - meLtmg
- : at Mull:whnmst 1843. .
-2 'l‘]mrq Richard IL- landed"in Ireland, 1324.
3Fri -|The English House of Commons appoint a (lu) of lh'\nl\ugl\ ing for the massacre
’ at.the town of Drogheda, 1649. O°Connell’s Stutue erceted in Bnnis, County
: Clare, 1865. .
4 Sat The Press, United Trish organ, published, 1797.
5'Sun .| Bautle of Ballynakill, 1642." Dublin lighted with gas, 1825,
'6'\[011 Insurrection Bill pnseul 1798 : ]
7 Tues | Proclamation issued in the evening (Saturday) against the Clontarf Monster
' | meeting, which was fixed for the nc\tdm, 1843
8, Wed | Great dhpl.\) of military force at Clontarf to effect the maseacre plotted by the
’ Government. The people saved by the exertions of the Repeal leaders in
preventing their .nn\.xl' on the grotnd, 1813,
9 Thurs| Proclamation issued by Police Commissioners against the Procession to Am-,
I nesty meeting at Cabra, 1869.
10|I‘r1 Father Mathew born, 1 190 Greal Amncaty meeting at Cabra, 200,000 present,
1869.
11 8Sat | St. Cavice, Patron of Kilkenny. - Expedition under Hardy destroyed in Longh
Swilly ; ‘Wolfe Tone Ll\plul(d 1798, Wexford captured by Cromwell : nuxs—
) sacre of men, women, and children at the Muarket Cross,-1649
12{Sun | Insurrection of the Q' B\xne= of Wicklow, 1641, First rc"nnemofDub]m \’olun-
. teers, formed under the command of the Duke of Leinster.
13|Mon | Treaty of Limerick (“ The Broken Treaty ) sigyed, 1691,
14iTues .| Battle of Faughart and death of Edward Bruce, 1318, William Orr lmn"ed
1797. Iuformations against O’Connell, Duifl'y, and others, 1843. ‘
15}Wed | Surrender of Kinsale, 1690. Lord Edward I‘n./"cr.\ld born, 1763. Fl!’°l num-
“ .1 ber of the Dublin. NaTiox published -on this d.\\, 1842,
16{Thurs Onnond issued a Proclamation ordering all clergymen and Jesuits in qul( the’
2 kingdomn before'the 20th of next month 1678.
17{Fri Grean Battle at Dublin between Danes und Irish. Niall Glcndubh, Monarch of
. Ireland, slain, 917.  Battle of Sligo.  William Smith O°Brien born, 1803.
18jSat King Henr) II., and Strongbow arrive in Ireland; 1171, - .
©19iSun | Dean Swift rlled 1745,
201Mon | Rising of the O’ Tooles and 0’ Kavanaghs; 1641.
21['Fues [The MOnaatew of Bangor, in Ulster, founded by St. Comgaall, 558. :
221Wed | Brigadier Henry Luttrell assassinated, 1717. Conciliation’ Hall opened, nnd
: the adhesion of Williamn Smith U’Brlcn announ(.cd 1843. Frederick Lucas,
) of the London Zublet, died; 1855.
23| Thurs| Great Rebellion commenced b_y Sir Phelim O°Neill in the North, 1641.
24iFri Tirst Meeting of the General Asgémbly at-Kilkenny, 1642, + True bills against
S Charles Gavan Dulfty, 1848. ‘
25(Sat Charles Gavan Dully elected Member for Villiers and Heytesbury, Colony of"”
: Vietoria, Australia, 1857. :
2{Sun | Formation of Society of United Ir1=1nncn, 1791, First meeting of the Rcformed g
R B Corporation, Dublin, 1841.
271Mon’ | S1. Oprav, Monk of Derry, died at Tona, whither hé had nccompﬂnled 3t. Co-
) " Jumbkille from Ireland, '563.- Last Irench Tnvasion of Ireland, 1798,
98|Tues | Manchester Commission for the Trial of Fenian prisoners, 1867. N
“-29|Wed } St. CoLmax Mao Duach, Patron of Kilimacduach. “Volunteer Society and” Antx-
o -Union Society Suppreseed by, Proclamation, 1830,
30jThurs Rwht Rev. Dr.”O?’Brien, Bishop ofL‘mly, mur(lexed by the Dnvllsh 16.)1
Fri .. Dublm *-.lnbmon closed, 18.):3 .
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INSINCERITY [IN .- ASK[\'G ADVICE—-

confidence supposcd to be placed in hinr A

"Nothmg is less sincere thidn our manner
~of asking aud of | giving advice. . He who

-esponmble for his'‘conduct,
‘,ot;hor and he Who glves 1t 1'epnys tho

. asks”_advice would. seem-to. have a.res-
: pectful deforence for the: ‘opinion of- his
‘friefid ; whilst'yet 'he only aims.at’ got- |-
ing’ "his oivn approved of, and his friend |~
On, the

he gives but his own mtcl'cst of mpum.

Lho most, valuable compnny at it

by a seemingly disinterested zeal, whilst’
he seldom means anything by the advice:

tion. ——R ochefoutauit:

]Io keeps the; greqtest*t’tble who hzus



