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ROCKS AND RIVERS,

AN IRISH FABLE.

BY THOMAS DAROY MGRE.

L
When the Rivers firal were born,
From the hill tops ench surveyed,
Through the lifting haze of morn,
Where his path through life was laid.
1L
Down they ponr’d through heath and wood,
Ploughing up each passing field ;
All gave way hefore the flood,
The Rocks alone refused to yield.
1.
# Your pardonJ” said the Waters bland,
“ Permit us to pass on our way ;
We're sent to fertilize the land—
And will be chid for this delay.”
1v.
“You sent 1" the Rocks replied with scorn,
“You muddy, ill-conditioned streams;
Return and live, where ye were born,
Nor. cheat yourselves -with such wild
dreams.”
o v, .
“You will not?” «No!” The Waters mild
Called loudly on their kindred stock,
Wave upon wave their strength they piled ;
And cleft in twain rock after rock.
VI
"They nurtured towns, they fed the land,
.. They brought new life to fruits and flocks :
¢ The Rivers are the. People, and -
~Our Irigh Landlords are the Rocks. "

-

THE D'ALTONS OF CRAG.

AN IRISH STORY Ol 48 AND '49.
o

BY VERY REV. R. B, OYBRIEN, D. D,
DEAN OF LIMERICK,

Author of <“Alley Moore,” ““Jack Hazlilt,” &e.

CHAPTLER XVILL—Continued.)

We may well imagine how the old
clergymen and the young enjoyed the
reminiscences  always. so . dear—the
memory of sweef academic days, when
the life of intellect and heart malkes an
elysiam which, alas! so soon vanishes
in the presence of the world of hard
realities. . :

Father Ned, however, half lived this
evening in the charmed atmosphere of
fourteen years before, and the same
must be said of his class-fellow, Father
Michael Feehan; and though the elder
clergymen had to bhanish the shadows
of nearly  five-and fifty yeavs, they re-
newed much of their youth in the as-
sociationswhich guthered avound in the
geniality of a loving reunion.

Father Ned Power kept honestly to
his contract; and if his heart was half
as emphalic as his minstrelsy, we have
great doubts of his devolion to “law
and order.”

“ And true men be you men,
Like those of Nincly-cight,”

had hardly been pronounced, when the
little company was oxcited to a degree
indescribable—simply by the arrival of
the post. Indeed, there were two effects
this evoning from tho same cause,-and
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we question whether in the varied his-
tory of the results of opening. letter-
bags two results more remarkable have
been recorded.  One of those ocearred,
as we say, in Father Ayimer's parlor;
another at some distance to shich we
shall adjourn in due time.

On consideration, we will leave the
gentlemen  al Father Aylmer's—first
conjecturing what letters were in the
bag ; and then conjecturing whence the
letters had come; and then conjectur-
ing what were the letters.  [n fuct, the
minds of those around the little table ut
good Father Aylmer’s were 50 oceupied
by song and story that, when the post-
bag came, they had little inclination to
open the letters at all; and so a con-
siderable time clupsed before the sur-
prise came upon them and made the
stir which none of them had antici-
pated,

The other place the post-bag made a
stir at was, of all places in the world, at
the Crag.

Thus it happened.

The post-boy wus quietly comingalong
the road from Kilsheelan, indulging
himself and his mule by a very quict
lounge, when he was overtaken by
James the Pilgrim who, as usual, staft
in hand, and vosary hanging down, was
wending his way to onc of his many
haunts in and near Ballyneal, and
around the mountain base.

“God save you!” was the Pilgrim’s
nsnal salnte.

*“ God save you kindly, sir,”” answered
the post-boy.

<4 You spare your mule I see, Pat.”

“An' the wisping,” answered the
Loy.

“ Do you ever trot him ?

“Oh, yes, sir; but I keeps the trot
for the avenue you know.

“Go dhirach”  remarked James,
which is “ just so,” only more philoso-
phically expressed in the Gaelic, © Any
news 77 continued James the Pijgrim.

#Not much, only the ¢bhoys’ got off
from Waterford, yisterday; an’ Tim
Cunneen bought a new hat!”

“You didn’t hear that Miss Amy . is
going to be married ?” :

“ Married 2 To who ?”

“Oh, Miss- Amy is going to be mar-
ried, and Ally Hayes is going Lo becomo
a nun!” ‘

« Murdher 1" cried the post-boy ; and
now he started. © Before his companion
could call him back, he had dashed
along the road far on his way, He
rushod throngh the gale to the Crag:
und, as he approached the door, half
the house had turned oul to sce who
was pursuing the flying post-bag of Mr,
Gifiard D’ Alton.

Me. Gittrd D'Alton himsell' was one
of these who came, in no pleasant tem-
per, to demand an explanation.

“What is the mutter that you ruin
the beast with Gravelling like that?”

“Oh, sir, my heart is up to my moutlh,
I'min a fright.  Well, welll”

“Come in here, you vagabond. Come |
in !come in, [ tell you; or—-"

Poor Pat began to blubber and crave
pardon, and make solemn promises for
the “whole of the remainder of his life"
to be careful of “ Bill” the mule; and;
finally he thought the storm had lessen-
ed enough to venture in.

“ Now, tell me what whipped you up
in that manner to-day ?”

“1-mot the Pilgrim, your honor.”

“Met the Pilgrim! Did that frighten
yourself and the mule, you unmitigated
raseal ? Did that frighten you to death?”

“Noj; but he towld me something,
your honor.”

“ Told you,—told you what?"”

“Qh, he suid '—murdher, he said,
Miss Amy was goin’ to be anun in Eng-
land, an’” Miss Hayes—that is, Ally
IHayes, your honor, but we all calls her
¢ Miss Iayes,” now, Miss Amy is so
fond of her,—is going to be married.”

Poor Pat had scarcely uttered his
fast syllable, when old Giffard hads him
by the throat, and swinging him round,
tumbled him on the floor like a meal
sack. :

“You vagabond! you robber! you
ruffian ! How dare you suy that to mel
IHow dare you say such athing to me!”

“ Oh sir, oh sir, forgive me! forgive
me!”

“Say you told me a lie, say you told
me a ‘liel you ?

“ T did sir; I did, sir, tell you a lie.”

“Swearit; you villain 1 Swear it.”

“Tswear—l swear,”—the last part
of his speech. was uttered outside the
door, to which location he had been un-
ceremoniously kicked and cuffed by the

1 enraged Giffard D’ Alton.
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Mr. D’Alton foamed 2t the mouth,
and pitched a tumbler into the grate,
assanited chairs and tables most wicked-
ly, and then sal down in dudgeon with
all mankind.

All we have been deseribing happen-
ed after dinner, when strange to say,
Mr, Gitfard D'Alton was generally in
the worst. humor; but to add to his
natural irvitability, he had that day re-
coived an annoymous letter threatening
his life and holding “the mirror up to
nature.”

liverything has an end ; and at last
Mr, GifTard D’Alton’s passion subsided
jnst enough toallow the post-bag a place
in his memory. “1 may as well open
the bag,” he thought, and he half'started
when he saw two letters with the Lon-
don post-mark lying on the table. Tle
knew one to be from Mr. Moldon. Ile
did not know the handwriting of the
other,  “Meldon, Meldon!” he cried,
“if you have robbed me of my child!
—you want my family’s money-—my
money for the Churelr; but 11—

At length Mr. Giftard D’ Alton opened
the letter. ‘

He perused it greedily, wrapt up, as
if he had turned to marble. 1le drew
a heavy sigh at length ; and, as he had
been standing, he fell upon theold sofn,
and the letter lay upon his bosom.

Long, long, perhaps an hour helay—
not thinking—yet filled with thought,
a thousand thoughts gatherod together
—too crowded 1o be examined, and each
obscuring the other. .Ile took up the
lebter once again. It was as follows:—
“%nw Grosvexor, Sept. 2nd, 1848.

“Dear Sir,~The letter which ae-
companies this one is from My Leyton
Seymour. He has admired my dear
friend, Miss "D'Alton, from the very
first moment he met her. I told you
of his immense wealth and respectable
connections. Ile is placing his happi-
ness in your hands, hie says ; and, as I
bolieve Mr, Seymour says nothing about
means, I may may say that he wishes
every penny of Miss D'Alton'sto be
settled absolutely upon hersolf.

“1L am, dear sir, very faithfully
yours, ‘

“C. MeLpoN.”

“Giffard D'Alton, Feq.”

“Bettle overy penny upon herself|”

he repoated; “every peony! And T

am to be left alone!” he half wept— -

“alone "

He thought of the anonymous letter
of the morning. lle thought of how
much the love of Amy had been to him
a shield of protection. 1Le thought of
the gentle ways that soothed him with-
out words and the wise and kindly
words that often convineed him, when
he would not admit it, and appeased
him, he hardly knew why. e then
looked aronnd him—and thought of all
the light of his life faded, und neither
within nor without a single friend! Me
thought of his son Henry. In that
very room Ienry and he had had their
last interview. Trom this very s=pot
he had spurned him awnd sent him to
exile and tho grave! e thought of
the reckless nephew whose character
and habits he had half discovered ; and
he groaned—he groaned, and absolutely
went down upon his knees—the letter
still in his hand! Yet it was not to
pray. It was as if he had seen an aven-,
ger and knelt in horror.

0 am accursed ! I am accursed 1"
he said bitterly. “Lifeis just at an
end—and no joy, no hope!1l have lost
my life for a lie—the lic that—no
matter! Lucy! Lucy! Had God left
you to me, I had not been =6 hard—to
him. Curse uponit; what can money
bring me now? Lucy ? Amy ? Henry
—an honest good wish—-an casy heart?
Oh, my curse—"

Mr, Giftard D'Alton was interrupted
by a kuock, and- by the euntrance of a
soervant who desired to know if - Mr.
Cunncen wmight come up, At first he
was inclined to be “ out;” but he chang-
ed his mind; and, in a hard voice, suid,
“let him come.”

Cunneen came in with the benaed humi-
lity of a man who was nothing and had
nothing; but there was that sinister
light in the corner of My, Cunneen's
eyo-which always signifies a man to be
minding his business and doing so sue-
cossfully. He seated himself on the
chair which ho always occupied when
with M Giffard D'Alton, and, as ‘usual,
he placed his palms upon his knees, and
he bent down the Iscariot brow of evil
omen.

“T heard the nows about Miss Awy,
gir, and that brought me over.”
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“Umph!" was the cloquent rejoinder.

“Mr. Seymouris a very wealthy gen-
tleman, sir, and of course he will take
uo fortune, sir,”

Another grunt; but the old man saw

clearly that Cunnecen had a stroke of

trade in the hand of his xympathy.

“ M. Seymonr, sir, s a nephew of
Lowd Leyton, who has never mwried.”

Strange, thought Mr 1'Alton, that
Mr. Meldon never mentioned thut. Yet
he felt his heart leap alittle.

“Of course, you will feel very lone-
some after Miss Amy, sirv; but, then,
you have the best nephew in the world.”

Giftard D'Alton turned suddenly on
Tim Cunneen, and fixed his eyes upon
him, s0 as to make his blood freeze ap-
Em-enl.ly. Mr, IYAlton's eyes glared at

im like the eyes of a tiger,

“ Cunneen I” suid he “are you not the
vilest deceiver, hypocrite and devil that
ever bluckened the parish ¢

“Mr. D Alton!”

“Didn't you poison my heart against
my son, belic. him, drive him from
home? you designing cheat! you miser!
you usurer! you robber!”

g Whatever you like, My, D'Alton: T
am anything you like { ITwas faithful to
you always, and I will not contradict
you."”

“You will not, you low-lived impos-
tor— you——" .

“Why, Mr. D’Alton, all in the world
T said was that your nephew was a pat-
tern—not a word more.”

“ A patlern ?”

“Yes, sir.”

* “Ilow much does he owe you ?”

“A mere trifle, sir, T lent him some
money to huy a hor=e.”

“To buy a horse ?”

“Yes, sir,”

“Tifty pounds ?”

“A hundred, gir”

“Come, give me a discharge in full
for all he owes you, and Tshall give you
a cheque for a hundred and fifty.”

#Well, sir, you know——"

“3Yell 9

“T mean, I lent him other money, for
other things.” ' A

“ Other money 7'

#Yes,”

‘““ Five hundred pounds ¥

“Or more.”

+¢A thousand ?”

“Somewhat over.”

“ Come, write o receipl in fullyand T
shall give you a cheque for fifteen han-
dred pounds.  Will you, you————?"

“Well—no.”

“ Oh, youdiabolical ~———"

Mr. Cunncen rose to the level of o
great oceasion.  Ile straightened him-
el up, fixed his little black eyes on Mr,
Giftind D'Alton, stamped his foot, and
eried, “Who cares for you, 1’Alton?
No—no discharge—ay, not for two or
three thousand! My business is my
business; and 1 have not the curscofthe
poor and the hardworking! You can
never be worse than I wish you to be.
And if you be mizerable, you deserveit.
I am sorry 1 cannot seo “you turned out
of the door with a bug upon your——"

M, Timothy Cunncen ended the sen-
fence where he had tound himself one
and twenty years before-ut the foot of the
stairs,  John, the butler, had stolen into
the apurtment, and had  heard the last
portion of’ My, Cunneen’s address 10 his
old master, which John rewarded by an
embrace that would be worthy of
Crichawn; and, carrying his load half
way downstairs, pitched it recklessly
away, to find the remainder of its roud
by blind gravity. Mr. Cunneen picked
himself up, and muttering, ©“ My day is

coming! my duy is coming ! he guth-

ered himsell for the road away from tho
house.

Wretched indeed were the feelings of
D'Alton of Crag; and, if' this world can
find punishment for a hard, moncy-
arabbing heart, Qiffard D'Alton had
that punishment that day. Bereave-
ment, desolation, hopelessnuess, darkness
—utter durkness within and without,
and avound!- I wish I were dend1”
cried the misor; “ 1 wish 1 were dead I”

At cight o’clock, to the bewilderment
of the butler and Nelly, and the whole.
houschold, who should arriveat the Crag
but FFather Aylmer. How he contrived
to ventwre out, and why that night,
were the speculations of' the domestics
all; and, great indeed, was the excite-
ment in the house.

“T want Lo see your master, John,”
said the clergyman, '

“ Ah, sir, U'm afraid ———"

“Well, John, you go, and say I desir-
ed you announce that your master’s old
friend—mind ‘those words ¢ your mas-
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ter's old friend’—wanis to sce your
master.”

John disuppeared and made the an-
nouncement exactly, expecting what he

used to eall the “master's thunder an”

™n

lightnin”,” but he was mistaken. On
the conteary, Giltnrd 1 Alton coughed
once or twice; nnd then tonk ont his
handkerehiof. 4 is a fact thay Giftard
D'Alton absolutely wept.

< Pather Aylmer is most welcome,”
satd the old man, in a low voice.

“Phe masther will soon die,” said
Johu to the fivst servant he met: “he'll
goon die!”

Father Aylmer was not only received
courteously, but warmly; and he was
just speculating on the cause of the
change in his neighbor, when Giltard
1 Alton said,

“You come aboul Amy’s good fortune,
Tam sure! After all, an old man might
be sure of one steady firiend, if" the old
man were wise. 1 declare, Iather Ayl-
mer, 1 never remembered titl now, that
yowhave been father and mother to
Amy.”

Oty T think yowrself———"

“No, sir; no. I was hard, unbending,
and unfeeling, and only for God and
you, she never could have stood the
Crag. T am heart-broken, Father Ayl-
mer; and, I deserve it alll”

“You have God, Mr. D'Alton.”

“1 had, you mean—1 had; but Him1
drove wway too.”

“Mr. D'Alton, remember the word
ever trug—ever and ever (rue—* I stand
knogiing; Tstand knocking.” He wishes
-—:\';lshcs, alwiys-—now even—to ' come
i’
Mr. Giftard D’Alton’s face began to
reflect a gleam of light. Mo only sighed,
however,

But My, I"Alton, are you aware that
Mr. Seymour is (o be received into the
Chureh on Al Saint’s Day 7

Giffard D’Alton” clapped his hands;
absolutely, he felt a joy.

“And Mr. Seymour is likely yot to
be a peer of the realm.”

“I heard so from Cunncen wherever
he got iL.” '

“Oh, James the Pilgrim knows it

all. Heis an old friend of Mr. Sey-

mour’s father, and Ar. Seyniour writes
1o him every week, You know, also,

5

died in Halifax, in tho  year: 1830; and -

that Ally Hayes is joining a religious’
Order.” ,

“ Immediately 2 asked Mr. D'Alton,
really now thinking how lonely his
daughter Amy would be.

“Not immediately. Ier brother, the
clergymarn, is a great friend of Mr. Sey-
mour, and they expect him to he over
tor the occasion of Mr. Seymour's re-
ception into the Ifoly Church.”

“Thank God1” old I’Alton eried,
The old priest almost wept to hear him
thank God.

“4 have yet some more news, I do
not attuch much importance to it; but
wha knows?  God is good.”

Gittard D’Alton lcoked at him anx-
iously,

“You heard of dear Ilenry’s death in
18312

“Yes, what of that?” the old man’
asked eagerly. :

“Ilave you got the Ielter near you 77

“Ochone! 1 have read il many a
time!”

In a moment he laid his hand upon it
and presented it to Father Aylmer.

“T'his states that on the 8th of Decems
ber, 1830, Henry D'Alton died, and was
buried in Halifax, Nova Scotia; that he
belonged to the 832d Regiment of foot.”

“Precisely,” the old man remarked,;
in a voice of emation. ‘

“T have found that the Henry DAl
ton.” mentioned there was not our
Henry.”

Poor old D’Alton” jumped to his feet.
Ile was deadly pale; and for a moment
seemed to havo lost conscionsness,  Ho.

whispered,. as if' to himself, * Luey!

Luey 1 )

When Father Aylmer could re-open
the case pradentiy, he continued to say
that too much imporiaree was not to.
be attached to'the news. ‘“But weo
should take measures to sift the matier,”
he said 5 ¢ and; please God, we shall.”

“But how, how could you know about
this?” ) _

“ A Spanish lady met dear Amy in
Tiondon. She knew the father of the
young soldier who died in North Ameri-
ca. e was a Count D'Afton. Thinking
Amy might be a relative, she told her
how Henry D’Alton a private in the
32d Toot, son of Count -D'Alton, had

|
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left an only daunghter whom, by-the-Dye,
Father Hayes will bring home. with
him.”

There was a pause.

“We shall see, old friend,” D'Alton
said, seizing the priest by the hand.
We shall see; but I fear tho hope you
have enkindled is too blessed to be
realized for me, and that Ienry does
not live; orif he lives 1 have had too

“hard a heart ever to receive the joy of

beholding him.”

CHAPTER XIX.

© SHIVAWN NA CHOMHAIRLE, "—-THE
YAWHITE POWDER OF FION MACCUM-
HAIL'—D’ALTON'S DANGER.

Tue reader will remember the lonely
house at the foot of Slieve-na-Mon, where
Crichawn put up on his way to the
““Pookah’s hole,” the cvening of the
“Long Dance.” Tt was an  out-of-the
way place, and the house was lonely and
mysterious-looking.  Two elevations en-
closed it, north and south, because in
building up the mud. habitation, ex-
pense had been saved by digging out
the earth, so as to malke a third cleva-
tion answer for the wall on the east
side; though this made the place damp
and very like a cave. Tow any human
being could exist there through the
long Winter, in the elinging damp and
often biting mist, and furious blast, we
do not pretend to conjecture, as “one
half the world,” 1s said “ does not know
how the other half lives.”

In this dwelling, however, an old
woman, popularly known as ¢ Shivawn
na Chomhairle,’ (Joan, or Judith of the
counsel,) for a long time flourished, and
was an object of great interest to many,
and to some an object -of great dread.
She did not beg, and she did not work,
unless a small share of knitting; yet
she never seemed to want a garment or
a meal, She had living with her a female
very small and attenuated, with pale
face and Dblack eyes, monstrously long
fingers, and large hands. This woman
might be any age from twenty to
seventy, because she had no flesh to get
wrinkled, and was active as a cat. The
neighbors had it that she belonged to a
race of whom people always spoke with

' reverence, and that Shivawn na. Chom-

hairle received all her knowledge from

the strange, witeh-like-creature. o be-
sure, people who knew Shivawn o very:
long time said, that her real name wag
Joan Cleary, and that the younger one-
was  “Bridheen,” the old womun's
danghter, and was sickly from her era-
dle; but the wise inhabitants shook.
their heads and ended the controversy
by “ZLha go maith—bidheadh she mar
shin,” which means, “ Let us have no-
more about it—have your own way."”

Shivawn was an herbalist of great
repute, and the “ medical department,”
did much for the pair; but the power of
injuring her enemies by lessening the
butter or making the cows run dry, or
by other preternatural means, procured.
more than tolerancee for Shivawn and
Bridheen; they often got a mischawn of
butter or a little bag of potatoes from
those who sought their advice and pro-
tection,

Shivawn herself was slightly bent,.
with a very sallow complexion and black
eyes. She had a profusion of gray
hair, which shie wore over a. tall fillet,
and which fell down her back from a
«ap of questionable cleanliness. A tall
staff which she used gave hor an appear-
ance of weakness, though for Shivawn's
threc score and ten, she was @ woman
of wonderful power. One thing we
must add—that, rightly or wrongly, she
rns . credited with more knowledgo of
poisons, quick poisons und slow poisous,
than was good for her famdpor . for her
neighbor’s sceurity; and ivhenever 2.
beast got sick in the barn, or blaclkoned
in thesty, “ Shivawn's poison ” came to-
the minds of the uncharitable of the
loeality.

Some time in the end of October, a
man dressed in the ordinary garb of a
countryman, approached Shivawn's cave:
lute at night. He wore the “coathe
more” of that time, blue rateen, falling
nearly as low as the ankles, and with a.
kind of military-cut cape. The coat.
was closely buttoned up and -hound
around the waist by a cord. The man
was of medium height, and had dark,
heavy whiskers covering his face,.of”
which : little was sceen above a deep
¢« comforter " which he wore. = His
brogues were covered with mud, and he
leant heavily on his stick as it he had
made a long journey. Having entered
the dwelling and got the reserved wel--
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come which Shivawn alwnys gave, he

sav down by the fire of furze which,

helped-by some turf, wus muking vain
cllorts to warm the apartment.

“ ] came,” snid the stranger, “along
way, and L came on very great busi-
ness.”’

sShivawn answered him in leish, which
was the only language she would speak,
and told him she would be glad to hear.
The visitor evidently could understand
the Irish, though he seemed not suf-
ficiently master of the Janguage to
speak it fluently,

The pale girl now joined them, look-
ing like a phantom, so light, so thin,
and so vacant-looking was she.

“Well sir?” suid she in a very dreamy
way, but in fair English, ¢ what do you
wish ?"

“I am glad you speak English,” he
remarked. “You can more surely un-
derstand me.”

“Not more surely than Mother Shi-
vawn,” she replied, ¢ but mother does
not speak the Sassenach speech well,”

“1 suppose you.are on the run'?”
croalked old Shivawn,

. “Well, no,” unswered the stranger.
. “1 suppose you have given a corner to
“many of the poor fellows here.”

“What we do we are not in the habit
of telling; butif you were on the run we
would not turn you out,” said the pale
girl.

“Phere was a poor boy of the Keely's
shot by a - policeman ‘over near the
priest’s, the other day,” said tho old
witch, ““and it will be a sore day for
the murderer.”

“ILow ?"” inquired the travellor.

“How ?"” answered the crone. ¢ Teave
that to me. I will make his check
pale! £ witl turn his blood into ice; and
ihe veins shall thicken and grow black,
and the muscles of his arms and legs
:shall be twisted, and he shall die under
the ban and- the curse, a death, slow,
-and sure, and terrible!”

“And you can do that?” asked the
strange man, now rather excited; “can
your” ‘

The old woman moved hear._awful
‘visage from side to side, while her un-
-earthly eyey glared on tho questionor.
“Ah,” the.old crone half croonawned;
“itwill come; it will come; tho broth-
ers will be one, and - the wise men will

prepare ;-and the fathers will see hopo
—the fathers will see hope—and a bene-
diction §will descend upon ‘the green !’
The time of the ‘Three Kings' will
come at lust.”

“What is that ?” answered the man,

“Are you u stranger not to know
that the time. of the liberation, three
kings will come to Ireland; and they
will break the chain of bondage, and
establish the reign of right and freedom
and Jorin will be happy again "

“That’s a prophecy, i 16?”

“That it is; and the man. to hold
their horses in the streets of Carrick
will be born on Slieve-na-Mon and is to
have six fingers. Thoy say that a male
¢hild with six fingers was born near
the river at the other side of -the moun-
tain, one week ago. 'Weshall have justice
at last,” crooned the old woman; “and
the Crag will shake.”

“The Crag?”

“The means of the poor will be
dragged from the gripe of the miser.”

“How.is that?” : ‘

“How is that! Tas not old D'Alton
the land that my father tilled ?” the
old dame continued, “and did he not
level the home of my kindred.”

“Jze has a hard heart indeed,” said
the stranger.  “But T thought you
could remove him by your enchantment.
Did you not say sot”

“1 did 1" half shrieked the old hag.

“She does not want to,” interposed
the pale girl.

“Bad as he is ?”

“Bad as he is, there is worse, you:
know—worse to come after him.”

“Who is that ?”

“ 4 Who is it ?” again half shrieked the
old woman; “who is it? '\Why, where
do you come from, that you do not know
who is to come after old D'Alton of
Crag? Why, the greatest vagabond is
to come, 4 villain false 1o God and the
Church, and his mother, and his honor,
and the name of his family—dirty Char-
ley Baring.”

““But, mother, I have heard that Bar-
ing is cut off, cut off.” ‘

¢ No, but he soon will be,” said the
old woman. ‘Amy D'Alton is going
to be married, and the Crag is to go for
her fortune—to a fine man!: Oh, a fine

man entirely, beanachus do Dhia.”
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" The man shoolk in his chair.  He half
rose, but again sat down.

“Whatis that you have said!” he
hoarsely demanded of the young
woman,

“1 have said nothing,” answered the
young enchantress; “but my mother
has said that Baring the rake is to be
put out.”

“Why, you seem {o lake an interest
in Buring the rake,” cried the witch.

“Well, indeed, 1 do take something
of an interest in him; and 1 think after
rearing him up in such expectations, it
would be a hard thing enough to make
a beggav of him.”

A clap of thunder at this moment was
heard, and a howl of wind succeeded,
showing that the night was giving
notice -of the Winter. The younger
witch left the house, sceming earcless
of the wind or rain, though they had
abuted very little. The old mother in-
formed the stranger that she had gone
to watch the lightning and gather fairy
herbs lit up by the flashes; and that
she would be quite prepaved to answor
any question, or give him any help he
wanted, when she came back. She lived
in communication with * the good peo-
ple.” To all of which the stranger made
no reply.

Iu three-quarters of an hour the night
secker came back, her hair dripping,
her garments covered with mud, and
her eyes standing as if under the influ-
ence of catalepsy.

“ A hundred mifes since, T will go

-bail,” the mother said. T obuir agu-

ing.”

“We have work on hands,” was the
reply.

There was a pause. " The girl shook
“out her hair loosely, and appeared to
calm herself after an emotion.

“I am ready,” the young woman
said; “T am ready! What want you in
the air above or on the carth below—
‘what want you?”’

“Well, I want physic to cure sheep
that got & blast; and T want poison to
kill rats,  Can I have them ?”

“Uave them!” cried the old woman
in the old ‘tongue. *“Shivawn his the
herbs that were gathored in the Novem-

“ber'-moonlight, and the ‘leaves of the

“blessed alder that first met the sunbeams
of the-May. And she has the dragon’s

gall, and the juice of tho serpent’s fang,
and the white powder discovered in the
cath which had not been opened since
the days of Fion MacCumhail.”

“And the while powder is very
strong?"

“Phe size of 0 head of a pin would
kill 2 horse or & cow.”

“1low is it given ?”

“Why, lay it on the hread thul is
eaten, or put it in the cup thatis drank,
and nothing that eats or drinks what
the powder touches can live.”

There was a wretched eluteh of ehick-
ens in a corner. Shivawn placed the
merest sign of white powder in a pew-
ter plate, mized with some crumbs of
polato. She placed the plate beside a
chicken, who pecked the foed. Tn a
momeni the creature fell down, shivered
and died.

“'That is awfull” said the new-comer.

Shivawn now knelt down hy n black,
sinister-looking chost, and commenced
a croonawn. She scemed weaving o
spell, for her hair fell down about her,
and she stared upon vacancy. She
seemed calling powers from all- places,
far and near, and xending them on er-
«nds which required strength and ra-
pidity. The mountain, the sea, the
churchyard, and the bright stars, and
the planets, were all invoked. The old
crone wanted something “from the
heart of the sea,” *from the northern
churchyard,” and tho high mountain
“must send her a contribution,” and
“the river in the south,”” and all were
commanded to “run fast to hor—run
fast to ‘her!”

The stranger began to feel uncomfor-
tabie enough, and sugwested that they
might let him go; but the young woman
requested him to be quiet; that he was:
more safe where he was than travelling
on a dark night along Slieve-na-mon,

When Shivawn had satisfied - hersell
with her incantations, it was far gono
in the night, or into the morning, and
signs of ending tho trial appearcd 'in
the opening of the big. chest, 'The
stranger had hardly courage topeep in;
but he ventured a glance to.seoc innu-
merable bottles of al| kinds, bundles of

herbs, and the bleached : armbone of a

human being. .
' The old woman brought from the

big chestabout a thimbleful of what ghe:
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called the « whito powder of Ifion Mauc-
Cumhail,” and a small bottle distilled
from the mysterious herbs, and which
was intended to cure the sheep of the
fairy “ blust.”

“llow much am T to pay ?”

The young woman answered—“T'wo
guineas in gold.”

“T'wo guineas " he exclaimed.

“Yes, w replied the witch; “and re-
memhcl', if you show any hesitation you
get nothing at all”

e took out n pocket-book.

‘No notes!” cried the termagant, as
if she was going to strike him,

“1 have no gold.”

“That is not true ! '” she
“Loole in your purse.’

The man started, half in astonishment
and haif in horror. .

Shivawn put out her hands (o remove
the packages, darting o fievee look
the ~l1.1n~'u'

“No, no,” he eried. . “ Not Ilere are
your goldeu guineas;” and having paid
down the money, he went his way,

The sun had not risen when the tra-
veller who bove the charmed packages
got out from the fields on the main rond.
He kept the voad, however, only when
there were no dwclln.tr houses by the
wayside, and he took care to meet no one
fuce Lo fnee, and in case he encountered a
wayfarer, he went to the opposite side,
and I\q)L looking over the hc(l«rc—-on-
the wall—as the caso might be. e wa
dppx()ndnng a forge, about & mile hom
the Cragr, and he \ool\ his usual precau-
tion, He walked quickly past, a hun-
dred ymtlb behind the forge; and he
thought he heard a voice k])cwl\ loudly.
S0 ho id. Our old friend, Crichawn,
held & horse of Mr. Meldon's by the
bridle at the door of the forge, and
cried, as the dark figure p.\s:ul hy be-
hind, “Take these!” These were tho
words heard by the traveller,

Ina quarter of an hour from that
time, Crichawn was speaking to Nelly
\‘msc at the Crag.. Long and earnestly
ho addressed hor in the Irish tongue.
Nelly clupped and wrung her h.m(la,
and wept bitterly, and blampe(l but
Urichawn strove to appense her and en-
-courage hoer, and ‘LL length succeeded in
his efforts.

answered.

Oue thing, howevcr fitled Cm-h(\wn 3

heart with a joy that r'u'cly brightened

his. life. Tho Crag was boginnina to
wear a new aspect. He saw vast pre-
parations and expensive ones, all around
him, und the Crag was cwdcntly pre-
paring to'give ¢ his darling Miss Amy”
a surprise and & welcome,  “Thanle
God ! Thank God I murmured the poor
fellow; und then he thought of Ally,
the “ueen of the May;” and though
“proud and happy ™ at Ally's lot, we
shall not be surprised that he heaved a
sigh,

% Alone!” he said. “But no'l my
brother's wifeisleft to me, and My, Mel-
don, and Miss Clara, and, och! the
neighbors—everyone so good.”

On the evening of that day Charles
Baring returned to the Crag; and every-
one remarked his beaming benevolence
and kindly humor,  Iiveryone had rea-
son {o enjoy his presence, because he
had & good word or a good gift for
everyone.  To Nelly he was particular-
Iy benignant;and he congrainlated her
ou the great change in her old master,
My, Gittard D'Altob ; and - he expressed
w hope thiat howould - live long cnough
to convert the encemies he had made tor
himself; and (o make them- all friends.

Nelly was taciturn, She listened and
looked thoughtful. ‘

Never was man in more awlul straits
thun  Mr. Chuvles Baring, Not ouly
poverty butinfimy w 1-theltemn<rhun
and in'the whole world he saw no mods
or mannerof eseape.  Cunneen had-him
bound, hand “and foot, and the Crayg was
his, practicully, at the moment; and all
the furnishing and decoration added a
poignant gricl to the many that.crowd-
ed his soul,  What was he Lo do?  Wo
need not say that the *old follower of
the faumily,” who gave him such lessons
in “things worse than death,” and how
natural © agravinn crimes™ were, in cor-
tain cases—very often was with him in
spirit; and although Le had striveu to
divest himself of the horrible feeling of
huving communicated with the Prince
of Lvnl he had striven in vain, Charles
Baring wus {ust gotting desperate. Any
thnlr or place he thou“hb buL'm‘ Lh.m
wh.u, he sullucd, and where he w
T Amy D’Altow’s room had a (loov opcn-
ing upon that of her futher, and here,
in th room, we find Baving thag night.
Ho'is cloLhmw in a dark le\b]n“ :rown ‘
and soft darl slippers, and he is l‘OaLlcSS
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and worn., Ten o'clock strikes, and
Baring {akes up a newspaper. 1lis eye
falls upon “An atrocions murder !”

#Confound you!” cried Baring. lie
flung down the paper.

Lileven o’clock struck, and he listened
with his ear to the keyhole of the door
opening upon old D’Alton’s room.  The
breathing of a heavy and trannquil rest,
regularas a pendulum was audibie.

“Comel” said he now.

The “old follower of the family,” he
thought, was beside him; and he shud-
dered. le extinguished his cundle,
however,stolewitheatl-like step townrds
the door at which he had listened, took
steady grip of the door-knob, noiselessly
twisted it round, and entered with a
beating heart the well-known chamber.

Like & shadow he approached the
dressing-table; and, placing a croft of
water before him dropped inio it a
white powder. e shook the croft gen-
tly; and then stole noiselessiy to his
OWn room.

“"Tis done!"” said he.

Of course the reader now knows that
My, Charles Baring was the traveller
who engaged Shivawn na Chomhairle and
her daughter in the witcheraft of the
night before.

“'Tig done!’ snid Baring; but he
was mistaken. Nelly Nurse entered the
bed-room two minutes after he had left
it, and quietly poured the contents of
the croft into a vessel she had brought
for the purpose, and took the croft itself
away. , )

“Let him ring if he wants a drink,”
she muitered. © Bether get a scowlding
than malke the road for a coffin. Och!
I wish Miss Amy was at home!”

Mr. Charles Baring left the Crag very
early. Whatever the news 'at the old
dwelling, he would hear it at some dis-
tance ; and everyone or anyone in the
house would be suspected far sooner
than he. How could he? Ile made
firat for Mr.Timothy Cunneen, to whom
he expressed his opinion that the Crag
would be forthcoming before, long, and
from him he heard the consoling remark
that it should ** before long or never.”
He thought the old Judas looked very
like the *old follower of the family ;"
and gave a muttered curse.

CIIAPTER XX,
A CONSPIRACY.-~CHARLES BARING'S RIGH-
HAND MAN—A MYSTERIOUS SHOT.

IForr of the men who first presenied
themselves in this history met once
more at the place of their first rendez-
vous. [t was more distant from the
Crag and was not in the Glen; but
considerable  way inte the tableland
castward, and within the walls of a
ruined and abandoned out-house or the
wreck of o hut,

The night was dark, buat, for an au-
tumaal night, it was still, unless when
the bay of o mastift in some distant
farm-yard reminded the heuarers of the
chanees of intruders and  the necessity
of being vigilant.

“Su, Pandheen, you made o bowld
stroke of business in Waxford.” This
was said in o very low voice by a very
tail man.

“Iaith, if I have luck an' get the
money, I'l go to New York.”

“1low much is the rewsard?”

“ A hundred pounds!”

“ A hundred pounds! Murther! was
any wan of the family ever so rich?
But, warn’t you hard hearted to sell
poor, old Mr. D'Arcy 7"

“Not a bit. Ie was surc to be tuk;
an’ isn’t the money bether in his coun-
teyman’s pockét than in the pocket of
the p'lice 7" '

How could you know he was sure to
be tuk ?”

“QOh, T was sure; an’ I'm sure the
gentleman would rather me have the
money than let the guvermint have id.”

“Tow did you find where he was?"”

“Well, a friend in Wauxford, That's
all now,”

Pandheen was in the luxurious con-
templation of his hundred pounds when
his “interrogator ” remarked that “ the
right-hand man " was a long time later.

“I suppose,” Paudheen said, ¢ the
news is thrue afther all.”

“The news|” two cchoed together.

“Yes, faith,” answered Paudhcon;
“ould Cunneon towld wan o' the Foley's
yestherday, that Giffard was dyin'.”".

There was a general laugh—one of
the fellows swearing that the old fellow
would never die naturally; ‘it was
'gainst all reason,”. he said, “ bekase I'd
expect to see St. Patrick alongside ould
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Giffard’s bed, as soon  ag a priest wid a
stole on 'im—so I would.”

The required addition {o the com-
pany ab length arrived. 1le was a re-
markable personage. A large, bullet-
head, with (,uxhnu' red hair over the
bmw, a low fo:chcdd short, small nosd
and “large mouLh——Loppul i pair of
ghoulders fit for Atlns.,  Mislawlessness,
and, perhaps, his courage weve seen in
the fact that, in tho fuce of all proclu-
mations and  Arms Acts, he carried a
well-kept rifte, which seomed to be car-
ed for as n sportsman would care for his
piece.

There was a gcner:tl movement and
a low expression of welcome.

The new-comer took from under his
cont a dark lantern, and soon the frater-
nity and their dwelling were dimly
revealed.

l’.uldhucn was the first to spc-nk

“1s 1t ahrue that th' ould fellow is
dyin'?" he asked the stranger,

“The news is Ltoo "00(1 to he true,
answered the right-h: ind man,

SN Cunncen Lowld Jim Quirk Lhu'c
that owld Giffed was as good as gone.””

“ Bug he isn’t, you see. [ saw him as
wcli as you are When the bell was ring-
in' for the servant's dinner at Lhc
Crag." :

«Saw him?" asked the man called
Jim Quirk. '

“8aw him," was the sententious
reply. ¢ He ilunrr out your uncle, Jim,”
the right-hand man \\'lnapm ed.

“ ('lun:r him out,” answered Quirk,
“and sent him to Lhc workhouse to die.”

e deserves a bullet,” remarked
Paudheen.

“ Molocht dhearg air,’
ejiculation of Quirk.

“Phe man that sthrikes the blow wil)
have tho blessin’ of God an’ man,” an-
other said. * If a murdhereris hanged,
why not a murdhever be shot ? e has
no right to life; so he has'ng!”

“ Rwhtl ughLI’ Quirk hoarsely mut-
tered.

“The blessin’ of the people an’ ahun-
dhred goold “guineas he’ll have!” said
the nfrhb-hand man..

o A" hundhred guineas 7" demanded
Pandheon. “An' whin P

“Afthur the funeral)” answored -the
right hand man. ¢ \Vho goes © AlL?
Tyro or Llnee ? orone ?

was the pious

“QOne ought to bhe enough,” said
Quuk firmly; “and Loughc to be the
man,”

“AN' the monoy ?" asked Paudheen.

“You mind No, 1.

“Oh, ain’t we all companions 7" asked
Paudhoen. “We shure what we get.”

The right-hund man denied the rule
faid down by Paudheen, and insisted
that *the man in the gap " always got
half; and the remainder was divided.

“ Pundheen may have the money and
be hanged I Quirk said.  “T want my
revenge !

Giftard D’Alton was at this moment
tranquilly reposing; and he dreamt of
his aweet child’s return, ~The singular
revulsion feeling seemed to have
more than a passing foree. The old man
began to think of how much joy he had
killed in the home which his tyranny
had darkened; and how misery and
sorrow hunnted his footsteps every day.
He felt. chunged—wonderfully changed

and he bc(_g:lll to be impatient for tho.

return of his child and her friends. - In
faet, he used to wish from time to time
that nothing would “happen him"” until
the spirit of his wife would smile and
thank Ged for the change in the Crag.
Alas! we cannot .
“Roll back the tloed of never-ebbing time.”

and undo the fuacts which make up des-
tiny. While Mr. Gitiard D'Alton dreamt
of a few .yecars’ sunshine, the shadow of
death was  gathering nd doepening
around him.

“Then you are the man,” the right-
hand man concluded, addressing himself
Lo Quirk.

“ [ am the man I solemnly answored
the would-be murderer. “J7 am: the
man " '

“You will find a ladder at his bed-

room window at twenty-four hours from
this,” the right-hand man continued;
“and the ould codger leeps a light on
his table.”

“Capital I” all eried in an undertone.
The saw'the plan at a’ glance—its se-
crecy and its effective (,h.u- acter.

Baring had determined to follow the
advice of ‘the “old follower of the
family,” and to give o history one
more agrarian ouu age,” and make him-
sell master of Lho Cmrr or course, the
ughlr)nmd man " was B aring's messen-

“
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ger; and the hundred pounds was to
come from Baring's purse, to pay the
assassin of his uncle.

The right-hand man now produced

new help in the form of a bottle of

whiskey, of which the evil-doers largely
‘availed themselves. A couple of glass-
es. each produced a wonderful amount
of ambitious heroism. Iirst of all,
Paudheen declared things had not been
done fairly; “Bvery wan had a right

“to slay an’ kill the ould vagabone!—
Bvery wan!”

Puudhcen was joined by one or two
ofhers who declared that Quirk got an
advantage of the brotherhood, and they
all had a right “to the life an’ the
money.”

The right-hand man reminded them
that “every one of 'em could'nt do the
wan thing”

e was answered, © Lots ! Cast lots 1"

Quirk had not drank half as much as
the others, and he saw things had tend-

“ed to arow,

“Oh! T amsatisfied cven now,” he
cried. “ Brothers ought'nt to fall ont!”

“Right! right!” all of them replied.
“ Right!”

“We are to castlots then!” the right-
hand man remarked.

“The lots! the lots ! was the reply.

The rifle was now placed in their
midst—on -a long coarse form. Its
shining barrel and lock of polished steel
gseemed to speak in the dim lamp-light,
-and to speak in sympathy to the work-
ers in blood.

The right-hand man soon found the
lots; and all anxiously gathered around
him,
reed between the fore finger and thumb
of both huands, so as 1o make them all
on a line. The lot fell on him who
drew the shortest; or on the vight-hand
man himself, if the shortest should be
left in his hand.  One drew—ansther—
a third—a fourth—a fifth—and the
lengths were compared. It would be
sarprising, and look like a fate, if the
Jot fell upon Quirk—and it did ; but we
fear very much that the right-hand man
took -advantage of (he few glasses the
patriots and humanitarians had taken;
and enabled the'sober man to . put. his
xneck in the halter. , ‘

Complaints were raised—rather loud-
1y loo—and it required all the tact and

Ie carefully placed the pieces of

influence of the cmissary to prevent a
battle. Tinally, however, the midnight
band separated, and it was agreed that
two of the number should he within call,
if needed by the perpetrator of the
deed ; and that, at half” past one in the
Fmorning of the fullowing day, the iden-
tical rifle on the table should do justice
to mankind by blowing oul tho brains
of Mr. Giffard D’Alton as ho laid un-
conscious in his bed,

A solemn oath of help in ease of need,
and scereey, was then renewed, and the
party broke up.

Quirk was true to his hate and venge-
ance. e had conrage as well as maligni-
ty. Tn alonely glensome miles away he
spent the following day, and spent it
in constant practice. Ile fixed marks
against rocks—tied marks tothe branch-
es of brambles—fixed slight, struight
twigs fifty, sixty, and seventy paces
away. Ie hit- the mark every time,

“Mhat will do, colleen I he =aid to
the gun, “You will send the murdher-
er of my poor uncle to destruction! Oh,
agin 1 say molocht dheargh air!” and
that means a fine scarlel malediction—
red as blood!

And yet whenever Quirk met a
stranger, he looked in his face, as if he
Lad been suspecting him of anything;
and once he saw a policeman coming
along the road in his direction; and
Quivl’s heart beat. [For he thought all
had been discovered.  But therewas no
notion of the dank deed to be done at
the Crag.

On the contrary, this day Father
Aylmer had been with Me. Giffurd D'Al-
ton, and had with that gentleman a very
long conversation.  Ide had been saying
how the words used by Father Aylmer
had been before his mind ever since;
and “how he used to repeat I stand
knocking 1" until he really began to
think he heard a real knocking at lhe
door. Ile said, moreover, that he al-
ways thought God would not give him
the comfort of ecing even his danghter
Amy—*just because it would be such ¢
Joy—and you know, reverend sir, L de-
serve no joy,” he would conclude.

Father Aylmer had been the bearer
of an offer to Mrs., Hayes from M
D'Alton to give to Crichawn and lier
selt a farm lwice as good as the one of
which he had dispossessed her; and -
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when the offer was thankfully declined
e insisted that ho shonld be allowod at
all events to “help Ally Hayes's for-
tune,” and astonished the priest by a
cheque for two hundred pounds!

“Why, Mre. IAlton 17

“Well, reverend sir, what use—what
use?  Why Lwould give two or ten or
twenty thousand pounds to live my last
five and twenty yetrs over again! Bur
1 ean't change the lives [ mude mixer
able—and L can't restore the dead !—
Ochone.”

“Well, sivy you will have many years
yeb—and Amy, and—who knows—cven
Heory 17 '

S Oh, don't—don't—don’t now. There
is the hewrt-break—the heart-break

“zave You writlen to Mr. Mceldon ?7

1 have; and so have you.”

CAWell, sir?”

“Well, the short and the long of it is
—1 duare not believe that—Henry lives
—anel L keep my mind away from it.”

“The fuet is we must continue the
inquiries.  Mr. Meldon - says there was
a Mr. D’Alton well known _in North
America, & man of large fortune and
greab snceess in all his pursnits. The
Mr. D'Alton so well known was not in
the army at all; and therefore thedeath
of which you heard could not be the
death of Henry D'Alton.”

On grand designs of reparation intent
the purish priest and the changed Git:
fard D'Alton tulked on Lill ten or cleven
o'clock. 'Che priest gave family pray-
ers, al which Mr, Baring most devout-
edly assisted, and then the clergyman
departed for home.

Mr. Baring had made his uncle’s
room & virit and industriously removed
the encrustation of antiquated dust
which muftled the bed-room window that
fooked into the yurd.. 1o then stole
into Amy D'Allon’s room, got down a
bacl staivs, and soon was miles away.

Lhe tumalt in Baring’s mind began
now to have a kindled tumult -in the
world around him. There was first a
stillness which lusted for some time
alter he had left. The leaves on the
trees secemed to listen, and  as they. fell
on the moist earth or on one another
the ccho was like the hiss of awhip.
Then there was.some rambling in the

distanco; and then a darkness and
flash; and then a- thunder clap that

-

seemed  Nature's death-sentence, and
seemod to shake the fuoundation of the
hills.  Decidedly the gambler and de-
bauucheo is frightened, and he has
reason,

A figure passses in the thick darkness
—and he thinks he hearsa terribls Lrish
curse breathed.  Ife is too frightened
to stop or stay, lle rashes on and on,
hardly knowing where; and, drenched
with rain and almost blinded with light-
ning, he sinks under a shelving hedge
and tries to rest.

Meanwhile Quirk is not unfaithfol {o
hix bad resolve, Crouching in a cablin
halfa mile off he is waiting {or sone
pause in the storm. Even inside his
“contha mor ™ his rifle would becomo
uscless, after a stroggle with such a
down-pour us happened that evening;
and he had time enough untll two
o'clocl, or even three, in the morning.

(T be continued.)

CANADIAN ESSAYS

LEDUCATION.—(Continued.)

LECTURES,

BY JOSEPIl K. FORAN,

“TPuErs is o lecture this evening at the
hall,” suid a citizen to his friend the

other evening., * Who is the lecturer ?”
asked the friend. M. So-and-so and
he lectures upon such and such a sub-
Jject—you should come!” 1le thinks for a
moment and then replies, ©* I guess not,
[ have heard. him before and once is
enough for me to hear o man.” ¢« But,”
continues the other, ' you never hearvd
him lecture upon the subject he has
chosen for this evening.” “No, but I
have read all about that subject, and it
would bo tiresome for me to listen to
the same thing over again.” ¢ Well,

then,” says friend No. 1, “do as you .

please, but for my part, I am oft to hear
the lecture” ¢ And 1 suys friend No.
2~“am off to the opera—they play

fea Dinvolo to-night, it will be the tifth .

time I have gone to hearthis opern,. and
T still find something new and attractive
in‘it each time—a change of costume—
a change of role—a change of svenery,
alwayssomething new. Good-night and
I wish youfun!” ‘
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The above conversation has never
taken place in theso terms, but by word
and by act it is repeated to a certain ex-
tent, every day. ‘There are not many
words in it, but much is comprised in
the idens and tastes and sentiments so
expressed.  We hope it will not be con-
sidered that we ure opposed to operas
and dramas because we terminate the
conversution with the last remarks of
tho friend No. 2. Such isnot the object
we have in view. The opera and the
drama are, not only good, (when moral
and high) but areeven necessary to our
socicty at large.

We merely desire {o answer two great
abjections ever made, by those who are
not fond of such entertainments as are
afforded by lectures,—two objections
axpressed in the uanswers given by the
person above veferred to.  Firstly the
lecturer is objected to, because he has
already been heard, and secondly the
subject is objected to, because we are

~acquainted with it.

Few men are perfect as orators. Lo
be a perfect oratar it is not-only neces-
sary to be a deep thinker, a hard stu-
dent, a fluent speaker and a good com-
poser. There is a somothing clse re-
quired—a something that is easier un-
derstood than described. 1tis acertain

power, which merely a gifted few pos-

sesg, of seizing (as it were) the listeners
and drawing them along with him from
ideato idea, from sentiment to sentiment
A species of mesmerism, by which theor-
ator is enabled to awakenin the breasts of
others, feelings of joy, of sorrow, of pleas-
ure, of hope, of expectation, of enthusi-
asm. Whon we find 2 man possessed of
this great giftl, this mighty power, wecan
listen to him not only with satisfaction
but with a kind of rassion. We regret
when he has concluded his address ov
lecture,—wo acquire a thirst for that
undetinable fecling which his presence
and language and action produce,—we
seize on - every opportunity afforded us

" to return again and spend with him an

hour of delight. Such was the eloquence
of a Bossuet, of & Massillon, of a La-
cordaire, of & pére Felix, of a pére Mon-
gabré, of a Father Tom Buarke, such was
the eloquence of a Pitt, an Idmund
Burke, an Q'Connell, a Whiteside, a
Holmes, a Richard Lualor Shiel.
Untortunately we have none—or af

least very few, such true orators in our
day and in our country. But it is not
necessary that s man be a perfect orator,
in order that he may be aninterosting, in
structive and elequent, lecturer. » 1f wo
hear a mau once and on a particular
subject, we eannot well  judge of his
powers.  And a man may be quite or-
dinary when treating & cortain aubject
and be most powerful when touching on
another one.  So that, to say such and
such a one is no speaker, is uninterest-
ing, or uninstructive, beeause on a cor-
tuin oceasion we heard him lecture or
spenk, would be unfair and unjust,

Liccturers are not sulliciently encour-
aged in Canada. The lecture room is
the rendez-vous of the clite of society.
By elite we do not mean the most weal-
thy or the mnst powerful ‘'members of
society, but we mean the most intelli-
aent, the most learned and ‘most useful
members. The lecture-room is a species
of school or college of a very high order.
There, we have ahways something to
learn, There we may always hear someo-
thing new 1o us. No two men can
speak for an hour upon any one subject
—and express the same ideas through-
out; give vent to the selfsame senti-
ments, unrol! the very same pictures,
or clothe their thoughts inthe sclf*same
language.  Consequently ou going to a
Jecture, we are sure, howsoever inferior
the speaker may be when compared to
others, that weo will hear something
that we hove never before heard. Weo
are positive to glean ideas and senti-
ments. and expressions that would other-
wise have been forever forcign to us.
And we are, therefore, sure to ledrn
something  useful, something noble,
something good.

Again a person will object to alecture
on the ground that he knows the sub-
jeet, has studied . it, and, perhaps has a
greater knowledge of it than the lectur-
cr himself. Iiven so, there may be a
thousand little points in the subject
which have eseaped his eye and which
may have fallen under the gaze of one
less versed in the :matter. - And if the
lecturer says nothing neéw, he is certain
to say it in a new manner.  And, even
though.that manner, be simple and infer-
ior to others, yet there issomeothing in it.
Besides, we may rest - assured that the
man who has taken the trouble to. pre-
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pare a lecture, o study his subject and
to presont il, must, necossarily, have n
knowledge of it to a cortain extent.
‘Therclore wo consider thal, it is no rea-
son to shirk the lecture hall, because
the lecturer is known to us, or because
we may happon o be acquuinted with
the subject.

Inu late essny wo passed o fow vo-
marks on libearies and their utility; and,
it i& unnecessary to say, that the short
time alotted to man in this lite, is an
unsurmountable obstacle to his being
able to study every hranch orread every
volume in a library.  Consequently, a
man should not ouly study amd read by
himsolt and for himself, Lut should also
strive 1o make use of other people’s
labovs.  And it there is a place where
one can, certainly, protit by the study,
the resonroh, the work and the reading
of'another, it is in a lecture hall. There
you getin one short hour, the result of)
perhaps, weeks and months ot applica-
tion and study. Thero in a few moments
you learn more than' you might learn
i a month’s rending,

how, that we have answered in a
couplo of words, these two great and
sole objections o lectures and lesturers
—we would, merely, say a fow words
about the utility of them. It is too bud,
that in Canada, we have so fow. In
each city there should be a regular lec-
ture hall—a hall that would not be leas-
ol to play-troops, to opers companies,
or to uny other persons—save lecturers,
And, - then, it should be the duty of
those who have the hall to choso fit and
proper persons to delivor lectures. They
should be frequent, above all during the
winter months—and the subjects shouid
be instructive, and roral in the strictost
meaning of the words, And whenevor
% good lecturer, from foreign. parts,
would chance to come to town, there
would be a place ready for him. Such
halls in Toronto, in Ottaws, in Montre-
al, and Quebee, would sorve more than
may be, at first, imagined to raise up
the tone of our Canadian literaturo—to
give an impulse to iL. and to afford
tncouragement to thoso desirous of go-
ing boyond the narrow circle wherecby
it is now circumseribod.

_Bug, it will be objected, (etornal ob-
‘ections ?) that we have no men to lec
ture. How do you know that? Have

you ovor tried them or attempted this

plan?  Did Treland know what glorious

minds she possessed, hefore circumstan-

ces called forth her gnlaxy of orators ?

Did France know what power was hid-.
den in hor, before hor great men were

pushed forward by the exigencies of the

times?  Did the fiterature of England

knew what lights were burning in ob-

seurity, until a Milton, a Byron, a Keats

oran Obway, shone out, - Did the world

know -what gems were hidden in the

carth before the ocension and the Spirit

of the Nation called forth a Duffy, o
Muangan, a Callanan, a1 McCarthy, or a
Davis 7 There is a doubt expressed in

that objection and the enuse and the ob

ject are worth the trinl.  Nothing cun

be lost by the attempt, while on the
other hand much is to be guined.

Not. 1o go outside the four walls of the
city of Quehee, and not to spealk of any
other than Freuch Canadianwriters and
lecturers we have some most powertul
minds.,  We have men who want but
the opportunity and the aid from their
fellow-countrymen, to blaze forth in a
now light. To mention but one, ‘we
have a judge of our Superior Conrt, who
comparitively speaking, is 1 young man
and whose talents and powers as a lee-
turer would do honor to many of those
who weckly hold forth to vast aundiences
in the lecturc-halls of Parig. Why not
give such men the chance to instruct
and to elevate the people and to tinge
with atruly national color the disjointed
literature of this now and glorious land ?

What vast fields are yet unexplored
by the most of us! There are millions
of grand subjocts that would deserve
the attention of the public and’ that
could be made move familiar, every day,
by the means herein referred to. livery
one has his hobby, his special study
with which he is acquainted. Had
we good lecture-halls and good leeturers
many a-pleasant hour might be whiled
away in passing from Plato to Napoleon,
from tho Argonauts to the Afighais,
from the woven mathomatics of La
Pluace to the mythology of Bgypt and
the lyvics of Burng, Then we counld
pause steadily, and look at these facts
1ill they blaze before us; “look till the
imagination summon up . even tho few
acts and thoughts named in the last

sentento; and when these visions—-

‘
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from the Greek pirato to the fiery-eyed
Scotchman—would have begun to dim,
we could solemnly resolve to use theso
trlorious opportunitics, as ono whose

reast has been sobbing at the fur sight
of a mountain, resolves to climb ity and
already strains and  exults in his pur-
posed toil.""*

We would have it understood that none
of our remurks upon such subjects, as
libraries, lectures, Xe., are altogether
original. They are the feeble expres-
sion of ideas entertained by wmaster
minds and undisputed autherities. Not
only in our day do we find eminent per-
sonages holding up the lecture or the
conference as one of the best und ensjest
means of higher education. In the
seventeenth century,—uot to' gpeak of
the foregoing ages—we find such men
as Fénelon, himself an orator, as Bour-
daloue, another great speuker, telling
the people to hear as often us possibic
good and cloquent men.  Frangois de
LaRochefoucauld in his commentsupon
conversation—and alecture is nothing
other than a conversation in which only
one person #peiks—says, ¢ Spealk often,
-but not too long at a time, it will scrve
yourself while it will instruct and help
others.” The famous Madame de Sévigné

in a letter dated from Paris, the 4th of

May, 1676, ever two hundred years ago,
tells her friend that more can be nequir-
ed, in the way of knowledge, by listen-
ing for a halfthour to a good =peaker
than by reading for two hours in one's
room. Inthecighteenth century we find
the celebrated Montesquicu saying, in
other words almost the same thing.
And the too famous Voltaire in his
work entitled—* L)' omme aw. quarante
ecus"—says, *“ Only speak in public 1o
tell truths and new ones, and useful
“ones, do so with cloquence, with senti-
ment and with reason.” And he adds,
that by so doing you are placing your
hearers under a deep obligation to you.
~ - Inour own age—this nineteenth.cen-
tury—we find amongst the advocates of
lecturing and speaking such numes as
those of DeMaistre, Thiers, Villemain,
Hugo, Montalembert, anid others. Truly
- they did not all write especially on the

5.0 In our last essay on. libraries; we made
; use of thiz same citation ; but iv being so ap-
“-plicable o both question<, we have taken

the liberty of quoting it once more, '

ysubjcct.

But hero and thero scatlered
through their works we find the expres-,
sion of their ideas upon this point, liven
that famous orator and lecturer, the Rev,
D, W. Cahill, D. D, fully understood
how uselul it was to thus collect togo-
ther a number of people and to convey to
them all, at the one time, the vesults of
his studies and hig labors of years,

It is seareely necessary to say any
more upon thisquestion, Weare certain
that no person will for & moment doubt
the truth of the fact, that the establish-
ment of lecture-halls in our principal
cities would be one of the best and sur-
est and safest menns to diffuse knowl-
edge amongst all classes of people.

But one thing should be avoided, and
that is to make of a lectnre-hall an as-
sembly-room for any junto or faction,
Purty-spirit should be chased far away
from its door. It is nearly time that
the country at large should cense to sul-
fer from sueh enuses. Upon the politi-
eal hustings sueh divisions are in their
place; butwhen there is question of the
interests of every class and every nuation-
ality, no such spirit should exist. Tt wero
well for us, ifit could be said of the peo-
ple of Canada that they were like unto
the ancients, when—

“ None weve for a party—

_ Butallwere for the Suate,

And the great'man helped the poor man,

And the poor man loved the great.

When the gpoils were fairly portioned,

And the zo1ls were fairly sold:

The Romans were like brothers,

In the brave days of old 17

O'CONNELL.

To the Fditor of i Iane.
Str,—Perbaps the following truthful por-
trait of the Liberator, may not, at this dis-
tance of time, prove unacceptable to the
readers of Tie Hare. At no period has it
been more necessary towake up recollections
ol those whao lived aud died for Ireland, than
the present, when a venal press, as in the
dayg of O'Connell, 13 endeavoring by the
foulest vitnperation, to tarnish the tair fame
of a gentleman whose patriotic efforts, are
now nobly directed towards the accomplish-
ment of Lreland’s redemption.
Faithfully yours,
M

Montreal, April, 1880.

Ngver can we forget our first hearing
of this mighty Lrish chief, the last of
the Milesian Monarchs, not merely an
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orator, but u prince, ruling over a chi-
alvous  light-hearted people—-Daniel
O'Connell.
1t was on a bright Seplember morn-
ing, in the year 1835, that we, at that
time a newly-licensed preacher of the
Word, left the little red-tiled village of
Pitlessie, in Fife, where wo had been
discharging the duties ol our calling,
for Edinburgh, to be present atv the
O'Counnell festival,  Lvery incident and
step in that little journey lic before us
stilly as i they wereinscribed on canvas,
or sculptured in marble: such as the
walk of" some miles to the spot where
we wore to meet the stage, through the
rusting ficlds of ripe corn; the vide on
the top of the conch along the merry
lands of Iife; the queer feclings with
which we puassed throngh Kirvkaldy, re-
peating Lo ourselves tho words “the
fang toun, the lang toun, the lang toun
o' Kirkaldy,” and wondering if" it were
ever to come to an end; the emotion
with which we  saw agnin, after w long
ubsence, the glories of that unrivalled
Frith of Forth, which we bad never
seen before from  the North side, with
all its marvellous promontaries, hitls,
and buildings, bathed in the softest and
ricliest of Autumn sunshine; our pass-
age amid the afternoon hues ol deepen-
ing splendor across the waters, and our
entrance once more into that Madern
Athens which, thongh now it scems to
us greatly changed, looked ™ then like n
picture of the New Jerusatem, adorned
as a bride prepared for her husband, and
covered in all its streets, and squares,
and bacle-grounds, with
“The light that never was on sea or shore,
The consecration and the poet’s dream.”
Arrived, we lost no time in securing
what was the main desive of our heart
ab the time, a tickes for the O'Connell
dinner. Adayortwo had yot to elapseere
the period fixed for that entertainment,
and this time we spent in intercourse
with old friends, in revisiting all our
favorite points of view abonl the city
and neighbourhood: the Calion Tt}
where we had rerd Johnson's © Russe-
Tag ™5 the half-moon battery on the cas-
tle, where "we wore once deep in the
“Rovolt of Lslam,” when a great thun-
- dorr storm came up from the west, and
: shed some lurid drops on the more turid
* :

page ES ES # LS

We were up carly and wandering
with high oxpectations througl the
crowded streets; for, although it waus
Automn, Idinhurgh was inflood, and the
centre of all its multitudes and of all itg
material grandeurs was for the day
Daniel O'Connell. Byery group was
talking of him, every eye we saw
told that the goul within was thinking
of him, ¢ither for or against, and you
heard the very poorest, as they passed
you, breathing his name. Lt was a sub-
lime and affecting spectacle, to see what
Carlyle has called the loyalty of men to
their sovereign man!  For O'Cunncll
was, for tha time, the real king, not only
ot Leeland, but of Scotand, nay, of Bri-
tnin. It was arranged that, ere the din-
ner in the evening, there should be a
preliminary meeting on the Calton Hill,
where the greatest ol out-of'doororators
should appear in his own clement, und
have the blue sky for his canopy. It
wus the most impressing spectacle wo
ever witnessed,  We stood in common
with some hundréds more, ona platiorm,
separated from the general cruwd; and
surrounding, at no great distance; the
still more elevated spot on which Q'Con-
nell and 2 few of his committee and
friends were stationed. The day was
clewr and  bright when ~ he  began
his address. But a few among that
mighty multitade had an ecye or a
thought to spare for- the scenery
around them, all were too eagerly gaz-
ing on that one point lo the castwird,
where the hero of the day was expeeted
to appear.

By and by, first & hum among the mul-
titude, then a sudden disparting of its
wave, ind then a cheer, loud, universal,
and long-continued, announced .that he
was there.  And quictly and suddeuly
as an apparition up stood the Cazar of
Treland in the presence of 50,000 Scotch-
men, and of the grandest scenery in
Scotland, tall, massive, clad in green;
his bonnet girdled with gold—with thoso
cloquent lips, and indiscribable oye of
hig— '

“ Will this immense multitude hear
him 7" was o question-we overheard ask-
ed by a gentleman who was standing
immedingely before us. ¢ They’ll hear
lis arms, at least,” wasthe reply. The
cheers now subsided; anld a “death-liko
stillness obtained. ~After an address to
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him had been hurriedly read, he com-
menced his speech with aserene dignity
and depth of tone which no language of
ours can represent, Ilis first words
were, ‘“Men of Scotland, [ have news
for you, I have come to tell you the
news. The Tories are beginning to re-
pont that they have permitted the Re-
torm Bill o be passed, and 1 believe
their repentance is very stneere.” What
struck us tivst about the address, was
the simplicity of style. To was just the
after-dinner tulk of a gilted man pro-
duced to the ear of thousands, and
swelled by the echoes of the hills.  But
such talk, so ensy, so rich, so starred
with imagery, so radiant with wit, and
varying, so freely and so quickly, from
the ridiculous to the sublime, from the
stern o the gay, trom abuse to lofiy
poetry, from bitter sarcasm to mild in-
sinnating pithos.  Whatstruck us next

were the slowness and excessive rich-.

ness of his tones and cadences.  Such a
voice was never heard before or since.
It seemed to proceed from lips of ivory.
. The tones were deep, lingering, long-
drawn ont, with sweethess and strength

strangely wedded together in every vi-

bration of their sound. The words as
he uttered them “Red Rathcormac”
still ring in our cars. His armsg as he
kindled, seemed inspired. Now he wav-

ed them both aloft over his head, now
he shook one of them in the air, now he
folded them, ag if they hud been eagle’s
wings, over his breast, now he stretched
them out imploringly to his audience;
and it was all so thoroughly natural.
[is abuse and sarcasm were, as nsual,
excecedingly fierce, but accented by the
mugic of his tones into a kind of wild
harmony. He called Peel, we remember,

“the greatost humbugger of the ago,

and as full of cant as uny canter who

ever canted in this canting world.” He
alluded to the glories of the scenv around
Himin terms of enthusiastic admiration,
and quoted—giving thereby a thrill to
‘our hearts which we fecl at this moment
again there—the words of Scott in

. Marmion.”

““Wkere is the Coward that would not dare

To fight for such a land?”

"About the middle of his speech the
sky became overcast; a black cloud,
with rain, hailstones, and a muttering
- of thunder, came over the assembly and

the thought ocenrred to us “whata catas-
trophe it woere, and how the Tories
would exult, did an arvow of lightning
leap from that darkness and stay Q'Cou-
nell, in this the very culmination of
his triumph 27 But it passed away, and
the September sun shone out again glo-
riously on the stalwart form of the
Pitan, who closed his speech by depict-
ing the coming of a day when Treland
and Seotland should be reconciled, and
when the  leish mother would seothe
her babe with

“ Seots wha hae wi' Wallace hled.”

e effect of' this touch at the time
was indeseribnble; although on reflection
we thought a warsong, tho' the tinest in
the world would be astrange lullaby for
a child, The multitude a5 he ended.
seemed to heave out their feelings at
one loosened heart, and althongh these
were tumultous cheers, they secmed but
a faint echo ot the deep emotion.

The hour for dinner came. I took
place in the Cannon-mills Hall,  Good
speeches were delivered by Dr. Bowring,
James Aytoun, Dr, James Brown, and
others. But compared to O'Connell
they seemed all school boys learning Lo
speak in a juvenile debating society.
His speech was not of course, equal to
that of tho morning. It wunted the ac-
cessories. Instoad of mountaing, he was
surrounded by decanters, and had wine-
glasses before him, in place of seas ? Yet
it showed quite as much mastery. What
struck you again about his style and
manner, was its exquisite combination
of ease and energy, of passion and self-
command. Again the basis was conver-
sation, and yet, on that basis, how did
he contrive to build energetic, fierce in-
veetive, sarcasm which scorched like
grupe-shot, and touches of genuine im-
agination.  Ilis questions scemed hooks,
which scized and detained his audience
whether they would or no.  Altogether
it was Titanic talk. And then his voice!
Again that wondrous instrument, which
Digracli admits to have been the finest
ever heard in parliament, rolled its vich
thunder, its swelling and sinking waves
of sound, its quiet and soft cadences of
beauty alternated with bass notes of
grandeur, its divinely managed brogue,
over the awed and thrilled multitude
who gave him their applause at times,
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but far more frequently that * si-

lence which is the best applause.”

We left with this impression—we

haveoften heard moresplendid spouters,

more fluent and rapid declaimers, men.

wha coin tmore cheers, men (oo, whe
have thrilled us with deeper thought
and loftier imngery; but here for the
first tine, is an orator in the full mean-
ing and amplest vorge of that term—
tolus, teres, et rolundus.
This indeed was the grand peenliarity
of O'Connell.  As an orator, he was ar-
“tistically one. e had all thosequalities
which go to form u great speaker, united
into harmony, strengthened and softeued
into an essence. subdued into a whole.
e had a presence which, from its
breadth, height, sand  command, might
be called majestic.
ample compass, and an eve of subtlest
me:ning, with caution, acuteness, and
enjolery mingling in its ray.  1le had
the richest and best managed of voices.
He had wit, humor, sarcasm, invective,
Catowill e had a fine lrish fancy,
flushing up-at times into imagination,
Ie had a lawyer-like acuteness of under-
standing.  He had a sincere love for his
country. e had great readiness, and
had also, - that quality which Demos-
thenes deemod so essential to an orator
~action: not the leapings, and vermi-
enlar twistings, and contortions, and
ventriloquisms, and ape-like gibberings,
by which some men delight the ground-
lings and grieve the judicions, but
manly, natural, and powerful action.
Andover all these faculties he cust a cone
versational calm; and this rounds off
the unity, and made his varied powers
not only complele in number, but har-
monious in play. IXence he moved
altogether when he moved at all. Hence
while others were running, or leaping
or dancing, or fiying with hroken wing
and convulsive ecftfort, O'Connell was
content majestically to walk. IHence
while others were screaming, or shout-
Ing, or lashing themselves into noisy
fary, O'Connell was simply anxious to
speak, and to speak with anthority,
Nothing discovers to us more the energy
of O’Connel)’s genius than his vitnpera-
tion. - Witness™ his- onset “on Disracli :
“unjust though that in some' points, yet
1L was 0. powerful, so refreshing, and
80 original, that you fancied the spirit

™

He had a head of

of the author of the “Tegion Club” or
of him who wrote the “lrish Avator,”
to have entered O'Connell for the nonce.
It was a touch of genius worthy of
Swift or ol Byron, to call Disracli the
“lineal descendant of the impenitent
thiel” All men great and small can
eall names,  But there is the widest
diflerence between the vituperation of a
porter and tha$ of a poet—between a
kick given by an ass from below, and
the stroke dealt by nn angel from above.
The one recoils from the object of ag-
sault; il impinges upon the stupid as-
suilant; the other rests on the brow, the
sear of an irrvesisvible and  supernal
bow. The one slrikes, the other strikes
down. "The one, to use the words of
Christopher North is ¢ like mud thrown
by a brutad boor on the gatewuy of some
wlorious edifice;” the other is a flash of
lightning {from on high,  which can
neither be repelled nor replied to, but
leaves a Cain-mark on the devoted brow,
which may be its only passport to fu-
Lure nges, -
But it may be asked what did this
man whose powers you ratoe 50 highly ?
Daniel Q’Connell has taught us some
very important lessons, altogether apart
from that special *line of political con-
duct to which he latterly devoted his
powers,  I'irst of all, he was one of the
most determined, and disinterested, and
unwearied donouncers of slavery in all
its forms and shapes, in all countrics
and climes, that our land has ever wit-
nessed, And thus, while his name is at
present rather ata discount in Ingland,
1t is beloved and revered in Amovica,
and the inhabitants of “vast burning
zones” in Africa mingle it with those
of Wilborforee, Clarkson, Garrison and
Mg, Stowe, in the prayers they offer
and the blessings they breathe.  What-
ever errors of policy O'Connell may -
have commitled, he covered them with
# wide mantle of universal charity, and
entitled himself, above all his contem-
poravies, to the name, the “ Friend of
the Black Man,” the patron and de-
fender of those “images of God carved
in ebony.” . And not Brougham himself
over shrew ont more blasting torrents.
of invective against the cowardly op-
prossors of the negro, and the still more.
miserablesophisters whohaveattempted
to justify, to'sofien, fo. explain away,

i L e
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and eternize the outrage.  O'Counell’s
invective excels Lord Brougham's in
directness, in heartiness, in raciness,
and in imagination, The attacks of the
noble lord, powerful as they were, re-
sembled the abuse of Apermantus,
clever, caustic, and keen; those
O'Connell, the sublime aml five-tipped
uttcrances of Limon: the one never
exceaded lofty pussion—the other rose
into absolute poetry s showing thas the
intense distinetion between a mind of
great talent, and & mind of w very high
order of pocetic genius,

O Connell, secondly, for ever demol-
ished old Toryism. The encrgy of his
assaults, the pertinacity with which he
rebwrned 1o the charge, the bitier sa-
casims by which he scorched and wither-
ed his opponents, and the mighty toree
derived from the “ =zeven millions”
whom funcy =saw peapling the horizon
behind: bim—all tended to abash the
frontof the then Lory iden, and to pre-
cipitate its long. projected transmigra-
tion into the form of Conservatism.
Whatever else O'Connell failed to do,
he did this—he ‘impaled "the old shape
of political exclusiveness; he opened
the donrs of Parliament to the children
of his people; he annihilated tithes, in
their worst form; and be showed, that
the Milesian race, after centuries of de-
gradation, could yet beav a Man, before
whom the proudest of their Saxon su-
periors were fain to quuil, and who
arrested the progress of a party to irre-
sponsible and absolute power.in Britain.

Thirdly, he gave wholesome proof of

the cffect of perseverance. In 1828 the
name of O'Connell was a name of re-
proach.  Iis talents were underrated ;
he wus spoleen of as a mere ¢ mob orva-
tor:” his own kind of vituperation,only
destitute of its vital force and burning
genius, was applied to him without
merey; every small prophet was pre-
dicting, that, as soon as he entered Par-
liament, he wassure to  find his level.”
In 1830 he became a senator; in 1831
he was listened to as the first orator in
the House of Commons; and in 1835,
as- he stood on his proud pinnacle on
the Calton Hill, he had become (Wel-
linglon not even at that time exeepted)
the most noticeable and powerful man
“in the British empire—the most-loved
by his friends, and. the most dreaded by

of

his foes. 1Mo has left behind him a re-
putation so wideand wondraus, that we
may truly eall it fame.  Ie has proved
what a single man may, and may not
do. Ale has driven the notion of the
capacitios of individual power to its ex-
treme  point—XNever, sinee the days of
Cromwell, was there in Britain a man
whoexerted more power, not onge whoon
the wholedeserved more to be n Monarch,

Tils MONTIL OF MARY.

Tie following little poem in praise of
the Blessed Virgin, isa complete answer
to the Protestantobjections made rgninst
the Catholic devotion to Mary, The
clear, bright reason of Longfellow which
has grasped so thoronghly one Catholie
truth, canunt fong remain in exile from
thevest. rue poetry is always Catholie,

The pictare the poet draws of Mary
is superh, - One can. read  and re-read
those Hnes without tiring, and find fresh
beauties with ecach reading. We will
take a liberty, however; in the heading
we will snbstitute May for # laly,” and
in the first line month for *“land:"”

MAY.

LONGFELLOW'S TRIBUTE TO THE BLESSED VIRGIN.

¢ ‘T'his is indeed-the blessed Mary’s inonth,

Virgin and Mother of our dear Redeemerl

Al hearts are touched. and softened at her
name ;

Alike the bandit with the bloody hand,

The priest, the prince, the scholar and the
pen=unt,

The man of deeds, the visionary dreamer,

Pay homage 1o her as gne ever present !

Aund even as children who have mueh
offended

A too indunlgent father, in great shame,

Penitent, aud yet not daring unattended

To go into his presence, at the gate

Speak with their sister, and contiding wait

11l she goes in belore snd intercedes;

So men, repenting of their evil deeds,

And yet not venturing rashly to draw near

With their requests, an angry father’s ear,

Offer to her their prayers and. their confes-
sions,

And she for them in heaven makes interces-
aiong.

And if our Faith had given us nothing more

Than this example ol all womanhood—

So mild, so mercitul, so strong, so gool,

So patient, peaceful, loyal, Joving, pure,
This were enough to prove it higher and
truer, i : ' ..
Than all the creeds . the world had kabwn-.,

) RN S

before.”
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The highest typeof mother is a sister
to hor children; and the iden of Mary's
intercession could not have been more
beautifully expressed than above, 1s-
pecially is it upplicable to the present
month when, the world over, Catlioiw
hearts are outpouring in devolion and
supplication to the Blessed Mother, We
analmost imagine that in this particu-
lar season of grace, the Blessed Virgin is
acenr panied in her constant visits to
the Throne, toseek favors for her clients,
by the entire heavenly cortege appoint-
ed to her honor and her service—and
by myriad of volunteers who come to
add  their merits to thelr suppliant

(Queen's,

T ound every altar where pure. Jov-
ing hands have placed fresh Spring
flowers, nnd where the lights burn in
honor of our Lady in this her month,
there must be adazzling aveay of Angels,
swift bearing messengers. o their Mis-
tress of every poor human hope and
pleading from her tried and trusting
chililren. “llere, we shonld - especially
come to combal the particular tempta
tions which o corrupt socicty produces
in this present time and in our land—
repining ugainst our lob—an nnehristian
inditference to impure things. No sor-
rows can equal the agony of the aftficted
Mother at the foot of the Cross—she
will tench us resignation ; she can beau-
iy the humblest home and make it
happy—she who cheerfully tended with
her” own fir hands to the houschold
duties of Nazareth, to the wants of the
Lufint and Man-Gad, aud of her spouse
the holy 8L Joseph ;—and where cun
we receive a safer sheller from the
thousand and onc lures of a sensuous,
sensual age, than in the Sacred Meart of
the stainless Virgin and Mother, Mary
Immueulate ? |

The traer the woman—though her
creed may reject -the prophecy of the
‘x‘\n)gcl Gubriel and may refuse the title

Blessed ' Lo the Mother of God—the
truer the woman, the keener the per-
ceplion she hasof the gracesand glories
of Mary. Chaste maidens will tirn (o
her as the model and ‘mirror of purity ;
and matrons will revere in her, the loy-
alty of the gpouse and the devolion of
the mother.  Great blossings flow from
thase month of May devotions, The
light of faith iy powerful in this bright

month—and we have been a thankful,
happy witness to the same.

lix'ing then your non-Catholic fidends
—matrons and maidens; to these sweeb
May devotions. Somewhere, the full
beanty of the Mother of God may strike
the instinetive womanly mind—some-
where, o sisterly responsive chord may
awaken in the generous womanly heart,
when contemplating that

¢ example of nll womanhood—

So mild, so merciful, so stronyg, g0 good,

So patient, peacetul, loyal, loving, pure,”
Mury l—Cuatholic Uriverse.

« IS JTAND OF

TILERE

GOD WAS

A BIOGRAPILY.

A. M. DG

Tur denth of Miss Anne Abigail Barber,
inreligion Rev. Mother StFrancisXavier,
a venerable member of - the Ursuline
Monastery of Quebee, which ocewrred
on the 2nd March Inst, has suggested to
the writer to lay before the readers of
Tur HMarpr the following sketch of
three generations of o most remarkable
family who, in the wonderful ways of
God's Providence, were brought into
the fold of HHis Chureh, and, all of whom,
following the Evangelieal counsels, de-
voted the remainder of theirlives to His
sovrvice. The particulars are taken {rom
a most reliable soarce.

The Reverend Virgil Horace Barber,
descendant of an lnglish family who
settled in the Colonies long before their
struggle for independence, wis a native
of the State of New Hampshire, and the
son. of an  Episcopalian clergyman of
which charch he was him=elf also
a . minister.  Being an excellent clas-
sienl scholar, his first care after his
ordination was fo make a careful

study  of - the best anthors who had

writlen in  the learned lungunges,
50 as to perfect himself” in pulpit elo-
quence, and amongst these were the
carly fathers of the Church, including
St. Auguastine, St. Ambrose, and parti-
cularly St. Cyprian.  Having married a
lady of remarkabic talents and. intelli-
gence—a Miss Booth—she became the
partner of his' studios, they spending

"
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together iu those pursuits all their leis-
ure time, and so they were insensibly,
as it were, drawn Lo a knowledge of the
Truth as it is in the Catholic Church,
Each returning day brought them from
Heaven some ray of that immortal light
destined to shine forever upon them.
Unkunown to cach other they had yield-
-ed to the action of grace! Mr. Barber
who was a Professor in the University
-of New York, soon began to feel, by an-
ticipation, the sacrifice he should be
forced to make if he acted conformably
to these convictions.  Iis faithful com-
panion discerned the cause of his an-
guish, however carcfully concealed, nnd
with that cournge s0 natural to every
virtuous woman, she resolved to brave
the triad so as to attord him velief, Iuv-
ing one day observed that he sjighed
more deeply than usual) she thus aceost-
ed him in one of her most agrecable
tones: “Virgil, it was you who made the
demand tor our uuion, is it not now my
tnrn to beg of you a favor of a very dif-
ferent nature ?”  Then, without & mo-
ment’s pause, she acknowledged to him
her own desire of becoming a catholic
and of embracing the religious life, so
-as to follow with morve perfection, the
example of our Lord Jesuy, His Apostles
and the greatest Saints. Vanquished
by the courage of his wife, Mr. Barber
-owned to her the sceret canses of his
anguish, adding that their domestic feli-
city and his prosperous position in life,
should be sacrificed without delay, as no
-one knoweth how long the "Almighty
may be disposed to await their answer
to Iis * call of grace.” "This eventful
-ocenrrence took place in 1817, Oneson
and' four daughters~——of whom more
-anon~—then blessed their union and no
trial had ever thrown the slightest
shade over their happiness. God had
favored them with the gift of mutual
support and sympathy, and these with
His. grace completely trinmphed over
the instincts of nature. 'Without further
resistance these virtuous souls, yielding
to the inspirations of Heaven, sought
advice and instraction from the pastors
of the Church.. Delighted to' find con-
verts so faithful to grace, the catholic
clergymen: did not, however, at once
approve of their ardent aspirations
atter religious perfection; the praclice
of the Evangelical counsels. being un-

congenial to the married state, and Holy
Church then as ever, most unwilling to
“dissolve the bond” formed by God
Himsell.  Meanwhile, the illustrious
Bishop de Cheverous took their canso in
hand, received their ahjuration, baptised
them with their children and then in.
troduced them to the Bishopand clergy
of ‘Baltimore, whore they were received
with the greatest kindness.  Boing tully
determined to embrace the religiony
state, Mr. Barber obtained his entrance
among the Jesuits and his worthy part-
ner was admitted into the Visitation
Convent founded in Georgetown, 1. C.
by Miss Liawlor, a'short time previous,
being allowed also to take with her her
three eldest daughters whose education
she there continued. 'he son, little
Samuel was placed ut board with »
friend, whilst Josephine the parents’
fond pet was adopted by the mother of
the good Bishop Fenwick.

Shortly after the completion of these
pleasing arrangements, the new Jesuit
novice had to prepare for a journey to
the Lternal City, where, during « so-

journ of several vears he was ordered

to “sound his vocation” and dispose
himself by hard study to enter lHoly
Ouders, if such should appear to be the
will of Ieaven. After his *trial of
three years,” Father Barber )'ccci.\'ed
the nnanimous consent of his superiors
to receive Toly orders and hie soon joy-
fully returned to Georgetown where
Mrs. Bavber was also prepared to pro-
nounce her vows. By a speecial privi-
lege, these two favored sounls wcre‘:\llow~
ed to offer up together theirinestimable
sierifice in the chapel of the Visitation,
o that Rev, Father Barber was ovdained
a Priest at the same Mass during which
his former wife became a consecrated
Nun.

Having received leave after his ordi-
nition, to go exercise the sacred minis-
try.in his native state, Rev. Father Bar-
ber immediately repaired to Claremont,
where he had the consolation of impart-
ing to his own vencrable father a knowl-
edge of the truth.  Being a widower,
the latter also manifested the desire of
embracing Hvangelieal peérfection, so
with the help of "his ‘admirable son, ho
too “ sounded his vocation” and entered
Holy Orders; but- did. not proceed  fur-
ther than the grade of deacon as he had
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beent twice married. Father Barber had
slso the consolation of huilding the first
Catholic Church in hig native place and
it was during its construction that he
cane to Canada for the first time; -

riving at Quebee towards the end of

December, 1824, the “ immortal Plessin”
aud his clevgy gave him a most cordial
reception,  ‘The annals of the Ursulines
record the fact that he accompanied the
Bishop on his visit through the interior
ol the Monastery on the 2nd: January,
1825,

His daughtor, Anne Abigail, whose
demise hias been mentioned above, was
born at Glaremont on the Hth February,
1S11. She took the white veil of an
Ursuline with the name of St. Francis
Xavier, on the 12th September, 1868,
and pronounced her vows on the 1ith
September, 1828, from which time she
wis constantly employed nsa teacher,
rendering most important services, a
fact which is gratefully remembered by
many still living, As teacher of the fine
Carts, ornamental - writing and  faney
worls of all kinds, none could surpass
her.  Shortly after her entry as a novice
her father paid a second visit to Quebee,
and tlie affecting character of the meel-
ing of the father and child under such
very remarkable circumstances is a'tra-
dition carefully handed down by the
religieuses of that time and its remem-
brance is piously treasured by their sue-
cessors,
~ Pwo other daughters also became
Ursulines, The eldest, Mary, joined the
order in Boston as Mother Mary Bene-
diet and made her profession there in

828. - After the destruction of their
beautiful convent of Mount Benedict by
the infatuated and bigoted “ Native
American " or “ Know Nothing " party
of Charlestown in 1834, kind Providence
guided the much-injured sisters to the
Quebec Monastery where they were re-
coived-with open arms and kindly en-
tortained during four years. At the end
of that period, they were induced to re-
turn to Boston in the hope of the resto-
ration of their convent home, but as no
indemnity could be obtained, they were
forced to soparate and scek a more per-
manent refuge among their sisters in
Canada and  Louisiana; Mother Mary
Benedict - coming to Quebee. Giftod
with talents of a superior order which

had been improved by & highly finished
cducation, she not. only taught Litera-
ture to the Knglish-speaking pupils, but
also impar ted ber graceful accomplish-
monts Lo the young sisters of that day®
She died in 1548.

Another daughter, Susan, entered the
Ursuline noviciate at Quebee in 1828,
and. shortly after received the white
veil, under the invoeation of St Louis
Gonzaga; her health, howover, requir-
ing change of air, she was sent to the
Ursulines at 'hree Rivers, where she
made her profession and died there in
1837.

The son, Samuel, following in the
footsteps of hig father, also became a
Jesuit, and died 2 member of that dis-
tinguished Order)whil-tyeta young man.

The youngest daughter became a
member of the sisters of the Visitution
and is still living ina convent of that-
order in St. Liouis, Missouri.

Murs, Barber, who took the name in
religion of Mother Mary Augustine, was
iong one of the mast edifying, devoted
and able teachers of her celebrated con-
vent, where she sweetly ended  her
meritorious carecr in 1860, at the age
of 71 years. Rev. Father Barber did
not attain tho same length of years.
After an admirable course of zealous
labors for the salvation of  his country-
men, he returned to the college of
Georgetown wheve he died the death of
the just in 1847. To him. may be ap-
plied the words of the Psalmist: In thy
strength, O Lord, the just shall rejoice :
and in thy salvation ke shall rejoice exceed-
ingly : thow hast given him his heart’s
desire.

ADVANTAGES OF A GOOD
PERIODICAL. '
I is found from exporience, that new
and varied productions have had a con-
siderable eftect upon the People. When
their object has been the diffusion of
orror or immorality, they have, as it
were, imperceptibly produced the most
lamentable consequences upon the rising
generalion; and when youth are cor-
rupted, vice oblains a double sway!
Thus, theimpious philosophers of France
and of a. neighboring country—Ger-
many, seattered the poison of their in-
fidelity through the medium of small’
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flying pages; and what they could not
do by reason or argument, they effected
by ridicule, or funcitul stories, by works
Ot langhter or of wit! The rigid mor-
alist muy say it is bad to promote a
love of diversified publications, und it is
better to form. the mind to solid and
serious worlks.” It is very trae, if we
-could get all men at once, to think se-
riously, and like A Kempis, to be satis-
fied with n few books of solid piety, the
world might dispense with the adventi-
tious aid of light or lively productions,
Bat we must tuke men as they ave, and
not as they ought to be! The mind of
man is natarafly fond of novelty, and
he generally considers ¢ variety as
charming.”  Ience, a rage for Albums,
Annuals and Magazines under every
shape and form, because they are more
lively and entertaining than elaborate
dissevtations or Jabored volumes! When
those productions lead the tancy, capti-
vate  the imagination and seduce the
heart to the einpire of vice, how dread-
ful arethe consequenees ? Lo think thay
.at once, snuch persons will be led to the
path of virtue, by dry details; or by
worlss of a very serious nature, is to
think veryerroncously. Whilst religion
despises all novelty in doctrine and
every species of tiction and falschood,
she may, as St. Vincent of Lerins said
fourteen huudred years ago, and over,
vary her mole of advancing the truth,
“Method, beauty and clenrness, and
such kind of embellishments may le
added to the Word of God, whilst every
kind must continue distines and entire
inits own nature.” If then numerous
‘Societies uare  disseminaling  works
Jagainst faith and morals; i unfortu-
nate Apostates who have become “Ship-
wrecked in the Faith,” ave seattering
their impious sheets of slander “against
~the Mother that hore them;” if tracts,
pamphlets and jouwrnals in thousands,
Jare monthly, weekly und daily issuing
from the press, to corrupt the fiith of
the poor, the ‘simple, and the nneduca-
ted, shall we he told that *“it is hetter
to let things pass; better to let the
poison go forth without antidote; het-
ter to let falsehood flourish; better to
let the sacred cause of truth be left
-without any meuns of vindicating it
“against the combhined efforts of art, wit
~and, malice.” No, it is the {rue genius

of Religion, to avail itself of all the
fights of the Age, und all the improve-
ments of Arts and Science. If the
mighty engine the [’ress bo used to
corrnpt mankind, it is the duty of the
virtuous cid the good Lo use it Lo suy-
tain the causo of “ the faith once deliv-
ered to the Saints”” I “intellect,”
disordered in its wondrous murch,
threaten to level all morality and devo-
tion, it is the office of those who love
both, to stop -the flood of its impiely,
and to point out the road in which trug
intellect, true philosophy, and  true
genins can march to the “ Seience of
Salvation,”  In fine, it zeal, persever-
ance, and combined co-operation be used
o destroy all sound  principles and
sacred practice, why should not every
Catholic use zeal, perseverance and
combined co-operation inthen support?

To the poor who have neither means
to purchase, not time to read ponderous
works, n good Perindical is an agree-
ablo treasure. It gives short, but prace-
tical essnys on morality—-it suits the
diversified tastes of the many, by adapt-
ing-its style and language, to the grave
and cheerful—to the humorous’ and
serions.  The variety of its subjects is
snitable to the manners and dispositions
of ditferent classes, - Lt brings, almost

imperceplibly, literature, taste and re-

ligion into combined co-operation. It
introduces the rastic and the scholar—
the peasant and the peer into the sume
society. [Lgives frec and ensy lessons
to the people without much labor, and
often makes impressions where labored
worless produce no effect: To the richa
good Periodical brings that taste, tact
and talent which they desive to sco
known' and respected. It shows, as it
were, Society in miniature before them,
whilst it tales evory means within its
reach {o improve or reform it. To the
high-minded it opens the magazine of
practical ethics, and gives them a love
of that kindness and hamanity which
add so much glory to their character,
Ilere it points out the misery of sordid
selishness, of degrading avarice, or of
hard-hearted = indifteronce.  There it
shows “ the loxury of doing good;” of
exploring the:recesses of suffering hu-
manity, and like the benevolent Samar-
itan, pouring the oil of comfort into the
bosom ‘of dislressy and  speaking -tho
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Janguago of compassion to the ear of
wretchedness.

But there is another reason
religious and moral Periodical should
command support. We live in an age
of buasied wonders, when everything in
natwre and art is explored not to make
men virtnous, but learned; not to im-
prove their morals, but to incrense their
pride and insolence. Under the pretext
of” *“ philasophy ™ and “reason ;” hoth
are repudiated, and superficial, Knowl-
alge is made subsidiavy to the propaga-
tion of falschoods and calumnies against
religion.  In this case, the lovers of vir-
tue and sound principles, should not
stand still whilst the fleod of impiety,
like a wighty torrent, destroys thou.
sunds in its desolating marel, It is
their provinee, to direct their course
aceordingiy~—to avail themselves of the
stme aclivity—earnestness and perse-
verance, which the cnemies of every-
thing sacred ovinee. Whilst the nughty
cigine of the Press is worked in the
-eanse of viee and falsehood, they should
use it for opposite purposes—while
slander and misstatements wre cirenlated
with such avidity—by those who have
no principle but dishonor—no art but
deceit—no interest but mammon or pas-
sion—the children of truth should com-
bine, unite and exert themselves in
circulating vight and maintaining sonnd
principles,  If Catholicity be reviled—
1l its tenets be misrepresented—and its
ministers be ealuminated—if lies the
most wross and statements the most un-
founded, are sent forth to corrupt society
—ire we, who glory in professing the
religion of mearly 1900 years, Lo satisly
ourselves in the indulgence of a careless
or indolent habit? Does not the Lord
denounce, in his severest vengeance,
those watehmen who sleep upon their
post,—or the shepherd who remains
quieseent whilst the wolf' is devouring
the sheep?  Doos nol the Almighty re-
probiate the ministers of the Church
who sit quiet whilst the advoeales of
orror are spreading the paison of their
impiety on every side ? - Does. not the

why a

Lord, in the Apocalypse ii., applaud |

the Bishop of Bphesus, for his zeal
- against those who say (like our modern

uncommissioned gentlemen) “they are
Apostles, and are not—and ~ hast found
them Jiars?’  Does e not rebuke the

Bishop of Pergamus, because ho had

not opposed (or did not sufficiently op-

pose them who held the doctrines of’
Baluam and Nicholas ? Does llc not

condemn the Bishop of Thyaters, be-

suse with all his faith—charity—npa-

tience and good works—he permitted.
the woman Jezabel who calleth herself a

prophictess, to teach and to seduce his

servants 7 Dees 1le not veproach the

Bishop of Laodicia, (ibid. iii. ¢.) for being

“ucither hot nor cold,” and threaten

him for such inactivity to * vomit him

ottt of his mouth " When, then, we
consider the combined machinations of

fanatics and  bigots—who, under the

hypoeritieal pretext of * piety and re-

liglon "—attempt to support monopoly’

and injustice—are we, uuder the mis-

tuken idea of ¢ Moderation,” to allow

truth {o be outraged and fulsehood to

trivmph?  When thonsands of dollars

are expended (in (he fair City of Mon-

tread alone,)) to blacken the religion of

nearly 1900 years, is it not our duty, o

dispel  untounded = prejudices in- the .
language of dignity and truth ? - Whilst-
clubs and societies are circulating. the-
reports of packed meetings—of slan--
derous speeches—and letters from self-

condemned Apostates,—are no efforis-
to ho made by Catholies in cireulating

anthentic  documents and authorised.
statements in vindieation of our creed

and chavacter,

Let us not be told” “such efforts aro:
unworthy of notice—such men are be-
low contempt.” Iven the meanest and-
worst lies left unvefuted, are believed:
by thousands of thoughtless individuals.
—and no fulsehood is Loo gross L0-bere-
ceived by some deluded men against
“ Popery 17

The fact that the answers given in:
Tur Hare, have already produced a. .
powerful eflect—afiords the best reason
why the bane should at least be followed:
by the antidote.

If the traducers huve commenced the
attack—is not self-defence justifinble?
I lies are everywhere cireulated—is it
unfajr to let Lruth show hevselfin ¢ her
own native costume?” :

But we must resume, in another num-
ber, our argaments for combined general
co-operation among the Catholic Lanity
of Cunada, in defence of their faith—in.
supporting - good . Periodicals—and - by
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becoming subscribers to Tur Ianrr, cs-
tablished for the purpose of promoting
religion at home and abroad, and ox-
tending the blessings of a Christian and
secular education amongst its readers
and patrons throughout the land.

HOW LONG?
BY T. 0'HAGAN.

0 Lord ! it is hard to have Ireland so long

Begging bread from both strangers and foes,
ord! itis hard to huve Ireland so long

‘Toss'd about by a tempest of woes ;

When, when, shall the sceptre of justice and
right

Wave in peace o’er her long widow’d throne;

When, \\-{xen, shall the sun of her happiness
dawan :

To roll back each century-clad moan.

Out, out of the darkness of sorrow 1 look,

As the plumes of bright hope wave me on,

And I searcely have gazed in the sky of 'my
thoughts

‘When ‘the rays that were bright'ning are

gone; -

And hoYc_: and despair breathe 8 song in my
soul—

A song, oh ! how strange its weird tune—

*Tis an anthem of hope for a much brighter
day, :

"Tis a psalm over pitiless ruin.

And ab! my sad heart weeping tears— bitter
tears

‘O’er the cypress-crown’d years of the past,

In sorrow and gloom I kneel at their tomb,

Aund pray God for faith till the last;

Aud_plray that each grave on that sea-girdled
isle

Be an altar for lilerty's throne,

And the dove of ttue peace, from the ark of
God’s love,

Bring a balm for each tear Jaden moan.

O Great God of Might! rend the shades of
. cold Night,
Dispel the dark mantle of gloom,
That hangs o’er that Jand, o'er each’threshold
once bright,
Life a grief laden cloud from the tomb.
Through a red sea of woe lashed wild by each

oe,

Has thy pillar of faith guided on,

In this cold night of care may it beam in
 bright prayer

“Till the hosts of dread famiune is gone!

By the waters of Salamis crimson’d with
blood,

By the sword of the patriot Tell,

By the soul of each hero that quickens in
dust,

By the sword of each hero that fell,

I pledge thee dear land, with a heart and a
hand,

At the throne of thy altar to serve 3

And wedded to thee dear isle o’er the sen,

From my duty how can I ¢'er swerve.

Then up with thy fing ! fling it wide to the
breeze,

Letit stream in its folds o'er the sen,

With llx‘f.\'urytun ! Resurgam ! embinzon’d in
ol

Bringt emblem of true liberty ;

Liftitup!ift it upt the old Bannerso bright,

In the breath of our taith lift it high ;

Liftitup! Hitit up! letit flash in the sun

Till it kiss the blue dome of the sky !

ENGLAND ARRAIGNED BEFORE
THE NATIONS.

“THRERE 1S NO CRUELTY IN THE HISTORY
OF THE WORLD LIKE THE CRUELTY
OF ENGLISH GOVERNMENTS TO IRISH
CATIHOLICS.”

AT arecent meeting of the Nottingham
(Bng.) Catholic Union, the following
telling speech, on the gross outrages per-
petrated for centuries by the IEnglish
Governments—Whig and Tory—on the
people of Ireland, was delivered by the
Right Rev. Dr.  Bagshawe, Catholic
Bishop of Nottingham, to an audience
of over 1,000 persons :—

The Nottingham Catholic Union is
for the defense of Catholice interests and
the redress of Catholic grievances, The.
Catholics of Ireland have for centuries
suftered, under terriblo oppression, and
may fairly look to Bnglish Catholic
unions and associations to help make
known and redress their sufferings and
grievances. The Cutholics of Ireland
cannot get the Bnglish public to listen
to their complaints. - When they bring
them forward in parlinment the mem-
bers troop out, and leave them. to speak
to empty benches.  The reporters leave
their: speeches for the most part unre-
ported. - The newspapers leave the na-
tion in total ignorance of the cruel and
unjust usage which it has' inflicted, and
is still inflicting, on the Catholics of
Treland.  They even add calumny and
insult to their conspiracy of silence, for
they charge the misery of the Irish poor
on their own idleness and -ignorance,
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and on their supposed preferenoe for
potatoes and wator over beef and breads
and comic papers add to the bitterncss
of oppression by their calumnions und
mocking pictures.  Wedesire to expose
the grievances ofour Irish brothren,
and to demand from the English govern-
ment and the English  parlinment that
they be redressed.  Many people think
that there is no hope of vedress in that
quarter, and that the only remedy is (o
be found in home rule. But on that
question no one will spealk to-night. The
nreeting is not ealled to discuss it, but,
as has been said, to claim from the Bng-
lish government the removal of unjust
and oppressive laws,  Nor-is the meet-
ing called in the interestof any political
party.  Whigs and {torics, conservatives
and. liberals, have rivaled one another, and
vied acith each other, in oppressing and
ruining the trisk Catholics. " "I'he  resolu-
tions will first deal with the famine
which is’ impending, or vather which
has begun, in Ireland.  Many have al-
ready dicd of starvation, thousands are
slowly perishing: from insuflicient nour-
ishment, and thousands would have died
of want before this, but for private cha-
rity. The destitution is fiar more wide-
spread, fur more complete and hopeless,
than the English government and the
English people choose to believe. All
thosewho know the country, and espe-
cially the Catholic bishops and clergy
of lreland, are unanimous in their testi-
mony on this point. It will belong to
the tirst vesolution to enforce and illus-
trate this stotement, and also to protest
agningt the government contenting it-
self with a mensure of velief which is
not only pitifully inadequate and tardy,
but also in many respects cruelly unjust.
The relicf by loans has scarcely come
into operation at all, and it must be
many weeks before it does so on an ex-
tensive scale.  And the power of relief
through boards of guardians has been
lefualmost wholly unused, cilher through
their own fault or that of the Irish local
government. board, or both. . Yat for
months  past -thousands on thousands
have only been  kept alive on private
charity, and .the government has had
ample warning. The Relief bill appears
to bo- unjust in sevoral ways. First, it
relieves a people who. are always kept
at starvation point by the operation of

Jiclal famine, not « natural one.

tho law, not by a gift, but by a loan,.
which they will shortly have to pay
with crushing interest. Seccondly, the-
benefit of the loun comes to the land-
lords, who, having used it to "impreve
their estates at the public cost, will pro-
bably proceed to grind down their ten-
ants, as usual, by a proportionute in-
crease of rent. Thirdly, it takes the
money from an Irish instead of an im-
perial fund.  Ireland is reckoned a part
of the empire when thore is a question
of taxing it to pay Iinglish debis as
though they were its own, but it is not
any longer a part of the empire, as Lan-
cashire was, when thereis a question of
relieving it at the cost of the nation,
The second resolution deals in the tirst
place with the laws by which the famine -
is broughu about,  Lhe faminein freland
s not jrom the visitation of God, but
through the cruelty of man. 1t is an arti-
In the
year 1836 a sclect parliamentary com-
mittee reported that [relund could easily
sustain much more than its actual popu-
lation; and export immensely besides;
nevertheless that any failure of a potato
crop would Dbring a famine. It has al-
ways been so in Ireland under English
rule. In.the middle of the last century
the Protestant Bishop Berkeley, in the
Querist, put the following questions: 1.
‘Whethor there be on earth any Chuis-
tian or civilised people so beggarly,
wrotched and destitnte as the common
Irish? 2. Whether, nevertheless, there
be any other people whose wants may
be more easily supplied from home? 3.
Whether a foreigner could imagine that
one-half of the people wero starving in
a country which sent out such plenty of .
provisions 7 4. Whether it is possible
that the country should be well improv-
ed while our beef is exported and our
laborers live on potatoes? 5. Whothor-
the quantities of' beel butler, wool and.
leuther exported from this island can be
reckoned the superfluities of a country
where thore are so many natives naked
and famished 7 As we have secen that
in the middle of -tho ‘last century ha)f
the Irish people were starving in the.
midst of plenty, so has it been in the
present century. - Mr. O'Gorman’s refo-
lution was passed in 1847 by acclama-
tion, by an'assembly of the citizens of -
Dublin, when it was publicly declared =
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“The trath is that Ireland starves and
perishes simply- beeause the Bnglish
have eaten us, ontof hounse and home.
Morcover, that all the legislation of this
parlinment is, and will be, divected to
ihis one end—to enable them to cat us
ont of house and home as hervetofore.”
Let us see if it was so.  In 1817 there
was a famine. Chere was another in
1822, though in that and the previous
yeur three million quarters of wheat
were carried oft to England, Tn 1836
we have seen how paeliament was warn-
ed by its own committee that the frish
were at all times in danger of starvation
while they were producing enough to
maintain twice their number.  But in
1845 they were no longer on the brink
of starvation. The went over the brink
and perished by hundreds of thousands
in the famine which ensued. That hor-
rible famine lasted from the winter of
1845 to the spring of 1851, five terrible

years. In those years Ireland lost at

least 2,000,000—that is, one-fourth of

;her people—between those who were

starved and those who fled from starva.
tion. She lost also ‘300,000 of her in-
babited houses. Surely here wasa visi-
tation of God-—surely this awful massa-

«ere could not be due to man’s cruelty

and injustice. It is incredible, but it is
true, that those five famine years were

wyears of splendid harvests and excep-

tional prosperity. In the year 1843
three million quarters of graim and one
million heud of' live stock had been ex-

ported to Iingland, In 1844 fifteen

million pounds” worth of produce went
there, In 1845 the harvest wasspecinlly

good, and seventeen million ponnds’

worth of wheat alone was exported for
English consumption. Soit was in 1846,
In 1847 the abundance was so great
that the government commissioners
reckoned: the total valueof Lrish produce

-at forty-five million pounds. A special
< thanksgiving was held in Bngland for

the “abundant harvest)” Tt must have
been very acceplable to God, that thanks-

giving, secing that daily in that year

twenty large steamships, besidessailing
vessels, carvied Trish whent and cattle
to Bngland, while. some 500,000 Irish,
for it was ‘the height of the famine,
were starved to death | It appears, then,

that Irish . famines are made by English

laws and Irish landlords. - The union of

England with Treland so far has been too
much ke the union of the spider with the
Hy. The poor fly struggles, but ¥ts vitals
are suchked dry tn spite of all that it can
do. In 1844 the great Devon  commis-
ston recommended s o remedy aguinst
the tamine the consolidation of furms,
and the expatriation of aboutone million
of the inhabitants,  Crael and hy poerit-
jeal rubbish! The land has always pro-
vided enough for twice its people, but,
many or f{ew, lke tenantry will never
be fet to get any of the produce but po-
tatoes. A French weiter, Monsiear
Beaumont, puts it clearly when he says;
“If it be one of the settled principles of
landed proprietors that the farmer
should have no other profit out of his
cultivation but just whatis barely neces-
sty for his subsistence; and if it bo the
general custom to apply this system
vigorously, so that every improvement
in the fwrmer's way ol living brings
with it of necessity a rise in his reny;
on this hypothesis, which.for those who
know Ireland is a sad realivy, what
would be the use of a diminution of the
population 2 England has had many
ways of sucking [reland dry.  For near-
Iy & century she destroyed: her wollen
and other manufactures by probibiting
exportation, so that she might get them
for herself, and she forbade all kinds of
direct traflic betweenireland and Ameri-
ca and other Iinglish sctiiements, so
that Grattan cried out: “The constant
drain of Ivish cash to supply absentees,
and the fetters on its commerce havo
always been suficient to prevent this
country from being opulent in its cir-
cumstanees; and theonly etlectunl reme-
dy that can be applied to the sufferings
of this kingdom is to open its ports for
the exportation of all its manufactures.”
Another mode of depletion is by taxing
[reland to pay:the Baglish debt. In
1798 Ireland owed fourmillions: in 1801
three yeurs after, she owed twenty-cight
millions—having been made to pay tho
bill for crushing her people and bribing
her parliament. But in 1817 she owed
‘1o less than one hundred tnd thirteen
millions, the  English having cloverly
quadrapled. her debt: after the union,
while they did not double: their own.
But it is for Irish Catholics, at one time
nine-tenths of the people, and never less

than five-sixths, that the Bnglish laws:
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have reserved their tenderest mercics,
In tho last century Lrish Catholies could
pot be members of parlinment, nor mem-
liers of corporation or of trade guilds,
nor barristers, ner doctors, nor teachers,
nor could they serve oy juries, nor vote
for purliament.  They conld not pur-
chase estutes, nor hold a lease for more
than  thirty-one years. © They woere
obliged to divide their estates among
their children unless the heiy were an
aposiate.  Ihe apostute son could make
his father only a life-tenant of his own
estate. They could not keepahorse worth
more than £5 nor make more than a very
little profit from their business.  And
how have the English dealt with the
straggles of their vietims 7 We will not
speaks of the horrors of the suppression
of the great rebellion, into which’ they
goaded the unbappy frish peasantry.
Since the union they have given them a
surfeil of coercion acts under different
names—in 1800, '1, 4, "7, 78,0, '10, '15,
16,17, 22,193, 24, '25, "33, 4,75, 76 7, ’S,
0, 40, 41, 46, 47, and many years
since, they have, by those coercion acts,
taken away the liberties of lrishmen,
transporting people who.did not stay at
home ut night, or who  could not prove
they knew of no arms in their houses;
guartering armies of police on the poor
tenantry, and making them pay them
their wages for helping their landlords
to pull down their houses, cject them
from their homes, carrying off their
produce, and collezt the rents and taxes
poor rates and country assessments, and
tithe-rent charges, which robbed them
of their last penny. The English mul-
tiplied cheap ojectment acls, and, not
content  with this, " they turned the
poor people out in the height of the
famine by the cruel “quarter acre”
cluuse, which obliged every man to give
up his farm beforehe could getia mouth-
ful of relief. When they had twrned
them out they duly punished them by
agrancy acts if they did not die, er go
into the union, or guit the ecountry,
quick enough. The very money they
lent they obliged them to.spend on
strictly useless work, such as ‘destroy-
- ing good roads, cutting - down hills and
piling them up ngain, and the like, and
then mado them  pay this money bacle
in rates and taxes, . Since the Bmanci-

pation they had conccded to the Cutholic

peasantry somo  political and - social
rights; but these rights are more nom-
inal than real, as the ingenious system
of exelusion which the second resolution
expluins, mukes them almost nugatory.
There ds no cruelty in 1he world like the
eruelly of Jinglish governments 1o Trish
Catholics. -1 was going to suy that that
cruelty exists still in a mitigated form,
but 1 doubt if it be much mitigated.
The Iand laws—the root of the evil—are
in full operation, and reduce xome 3,000,
000 [rish Catholies to ubsolute and ser-
vile dependence for their@ives and
homes on the caprice of 10,000, who
seldom  allow them to rise above the
Lrink of starvation. By these cruel taws
the lundlords are able to extort unjust
rents, and increase them to any amount
at pleasure, so as to rob their tenants of
all the fruits of their industry ; and the
tenants, being at any timeliable to evie-
tion, as they only hold as tenants-at-will
or on ycarly t{enancies, have no security
for their homes, their property, oreven
their lives.. T'he landlords are masters
of the homes and liberties of - their ten-
ants, Tt often happens, thatif a tenant
dare to receive a guest, even his‘own
parent, into his house, to get -murried
himself, or to give his daughier in mar-
ringe, without the agent’s leave, or dare
to depart in the least from the attitude

"of a down-trodden, crouching slave, he

is at once ejected and sentenced to ruin,
It is time indeed that this horrible
slavery should cease. Tt is time that
all should unite to oblige the English
people to attend to this hideons system,
perpetuated by their laws and enforeed’
by their armies.  If they knew it as it
is, there might be some reason to hope
that there is enough scuse of justice and
humanity in our country to destroy it
at once and forevor.

CHIT-CITAL.

~—The Phases of * emotional veligion ™
are muny and cuvious. - A stalwart
buackwoodsman a Protracted Meeting,
crying out in his most lusty. tones,

#Come down, Lord | come down ! right

away ) right through the shingles, and
Pl pay the damage {7 is not an'edifying
sight.  Asan act of religion it shocks
all preconceived ideas of religious pro-
priety; and runs counter to those high
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feelings . of reverence for the Great
Creator, which are at the bottom of all
true religion. “The uatonement of
Christ” may teach us to look upon
Christ as everything that is merciful
and kind, Lut has hardly been read
aright, if 1t makes him who is “atoned
for” Mastbr, and Him “who atones,”
Slave. When familiavity begets want of
respeet, it censes to be a virtue, Thirty
yours ngo & Boston friend assured Sir C.
Lyell, the great geologist, that once
when he attended a revival sermon “ he
heard a prgacher describe the symptoms
which the%)ight expect to experience
on the ftirst, second and third day pre-
vious to their conversion, just as a me-
dical lecturer might expatiate to his
pupils on the progress ol any well
known discase; und the complaint,” he
added, “is indeed a serious ono and
very contagious, when the feelings have
obtained an entire control over the judg-
ment, and the new convert is in the
power of the preacher; he himself is
often worked up to such a pitch of en-
thusiasm as to have lost all command
over hisown heated imagination.”

Religious madness is a form of mania
well known in our lunatic asylums as
wellus out of thom ; und this is religious
madness of the worst kind. 1t may, it
is true, retain its possession only a short
time ; in most cases a few hours, at most
a day, then comes the reaction; but in
some cases, and those not a few, the ex-
citement is permanent, and reason never
again (in this world at least) ascends
her throne. - How common these cases
of religious insanity are, may be seen
from the fact of which we have some
personal knowledge, that during the
Moody and Sankey revivals in England,
it was usual for the nurses at the
asylums on the arrival of a patient to
aslk:  What, another ¢ Moody and
Sankey ? " The number of cases of re-
ligious mania daily arriving led these
officials to suspect cach case to be one
of them,

—How thoroughly emotional this ro-
vival religion i, may . be understood
from the fact, admitted on all sides, of
the violent reaction, which scts in after
the causes are removed, Sir C. Lyell,
who writes in an apologetic spirit, says:
It is admitted, however, and doplored

by the advocates of revivals, that after
the application of these violent stimu-
lants there is invariably a reaction, and
what  thoy call a flat or dead semson;
and it is creditable to the NWew England
clergy of all sects that they have in
genernl of lateyears, alnost discon-
tinued such meetings.” Iow far the
“ discontinuance of such meetings™ his
been carried out of late years, (that is to-
suy in our time, writing 30 yeurs later)
may be scen from the Moody and
Savkey movement; but we wonder
whether it has ever struclk Sir Charles.
as remarkable that the very sects most
favorable to the wiolent stimulants of
emotional religion are exactly those
which are most violently opposed to
alcoholic stimulants. It is perhaps well
that it is so. Both drunkennesses would
be too much for them,

—And here another question arises.
Why have the Methodist (7. e. the Tmo-
tional) Churches fought so datermined
and so persistently against drunkenness,
as to make it the only sin fought against
by them in the concrete? "It is, we
think, a fact, which will be readily ad-
mitted by those best able to judge, that
the Methodist never hears from  his
preacher any whole souled denunciation
of any particular vice with this sole ex-
ception of drunkenness, When a Me-
‘thodist preacher exhorts to a “ change
of life,” it is a change of life in the ab-
stract. not a change of lite from any
particular sin.” It may be answered in
defence of this line of conduct, that he
does not believe in breaking the bundlo
of faggots stick by stick, that in his
zeal, he looks for @ total change, a change
of life from all sin.  Without staying to
discuss the practicability of such a
conrse, we should be tempted to leave
him to his own devices, if he did notin-
rariably brealk through his own rule in
the single case of drunkenness; Ilow
is this? As far as we can sce there is
oue only explanation. As “emotional
drunkenness" canuot exist sido by side
with alcoholic  drunkenness, he hates
alcoholic " drunkenness not as a crime
against Grod, but as & erime. against his
dearly loved and highly esteemed emo-
tional drunkenness. ‘

—Our scientists are making fools of

themsclves. - Give them rope enough
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and they will hang ‘themselves. Dr.
Calderwood, L. D., Professor of Moral
Philosophy in the University of Iidin-
burgh, relates, with all due gravity, the
following “dog story™: A dog belong-
ing to a United Presbyterian Minister,
killed the fowls while the fiimily were
ab church, and buried them in the
garden. The Dbodies were in due time
found. The dog was taken to the gnrden,
and immediately confessed his quilt. Iis
master took him to his library, and
having shut tho door began a repri-
mand after this fushion.—What a wicked
thing you have done in murdering the
hens! You ure a minister’s dog, and
should have been an example to other
dogs, instead of doing such a thing.
Then, this is Sabbath day, and the deed
is all the worse on account of the duy
on which it has been done.  Thus ad-
monished the dog was put out at the
door, and. the door shut. Next morning
he ‘was found dead.” . A velorinary
surgeon was consulted, and declared,
that the dog had died of a broken heart.
- Well! after that undoubtedly the de-
Iuge! Darwinism tells us we have
levelled up from the animals—it should
be levelled cown, for if Dr, Calderwood’s
dog story be true, and be mnot a very
tough yarn, his dogship was a far better
Christian than his dogship's muster ; for
we will wagor a now silk hat against a
mushroom, that his Presbyterian Rev-
erence,-had e stolen tho chickens and
heen thus admonished, would not for
one moment have thought of dying so
honorably of a broken heart!

—One finds it hard to believe such
stories are told in carnest, and are not
huge jokes on the credulity of children
and narsery maids. But when one finds
them in sueh books as “The relations
of Mind and Brain,” and written by such
men as Professors of Moral Philosophy
n prominent Universities, we are bound
Lo aceept them in all sober seriousness.
In this view what docs the worthy Pro-
fessor suppose the Presbyterian. Minis-
ter meant by the third point in his
scrmon-—the, Sabbath breaking ? Did
he really thinle that the dog was bound
by rovelation ? that Christ came to save
dogs. (absit blasphemia) as well as
men? and that the dog died, bocauso
it folt. with the prodigal, that it had

“sinned against heaven and against
its father?” Of course wo feel with
tho minister that clerical dogs ought
as much o be examples to lay dogs,
as clerical men to laymen, but then
wo look wpon this good behaviour
on the part of the dogs as a matter of
congruity not of duly, of' convenience not
of moral - obliyation. We know that
Moxes cxpected the ox and the ass to

keep the Sabbath, but then we suspect

this regulation wus more for the suke of
the master’s soul'ssalvation than for that
of the ox or the ass. Any way Moses no
where requires the dog to keop the Sab-
bath; so thut how . our Presbyterian
Minister could find it in his conscience
to uaccuse the poor animal of a fulse
crimo, and how the poor foolish thing
(we mean the dog not the minister)
could for a moment go and die of a
broken heart, we know not. It is evi-
dently a case of misplaced morality;
and though we sghould not like o tell
him so, we are firmly of opinion that the
United Presbyterian Minister was: a8
much guilty of murdering the poor dog,
as the poor dog had bLeen of murdering
the chickens. And this on a Sabbath
Day, tool—and by a minister, too, not
by a minister's dog. As we have not
heard that after murdering the dog, the
United Presbyterian Minister went and
died of a broken heart, we conclude a
second time and from fresh data that
the ministér's dog was a better Christian
than the minister.

—DBut there is another disgraceful

trangaction in this most veracious his-

toey ; thistime on the part of logic and
the scientists. What - proof have we
that the dog died of a broken heart ?
The word of the veterinary surgeon?
Iow did he know? What are the
marks of a broken heart? Does the
heart veally break like a'string or a
picce of crockery ?  Is there any lesion
of arteries 7 or nerve centres ? &e., &e. ?

Andif any. of these, was there any post

mortem examination ? And if all these,
what proof have we that the broken
heart resnlted from the cogency of the
sermon ? and not at grief that a United
Presbyterian Parson should make such
a fool of himself. - VYerily! give our

scientists rope enough and -they will
hang tliomselyes, -~ H. B.

e fe 07 T et e e s i 1




308 THE

HARP.

RELIGION "AND IRISH NA-
TIONALITY.

*The Catholic Church has sanctified the
Irish eause. It has made patriotism re-
spected. It has given the peasantry the
sympathy of Burope. Without their religion
they would have yielded long ago.”

These are the involuntary admissions
coming from a hater of the Catholic
Church and the Trish peansantry.  They
are the words of the linglish historian,
Froude.  When an enemy comes forth
armed and equipped to attack ux, we
must gird ourselves for the conflict, We
must guther our friends around us, and
remain earefully near the encampment,
The attack recently made on the Latho-
lic Chureh and the Trish race by Fronde
was dictated by a spiriv of’ double hos-
tility. Tle wants to destroy the Church
and the Irish. e sces they are joined
by close interunion of claims and sym-
pathy. In a common onslaught he en-
deavors to destroy us. e cueries the

“ war into the enemy’s country. 1le trics

to poison American feeling, and to arm
political and religious prejudice against
us,

In this he has signally failed. Tis
diatribes have kindled no fires of anim.
osity here, sharpened no swords of per.
secution. As Bishop Spaulding remarks,

_the proper spirit of reply is hilarity. It

is natural to langh at Mr. Fronde.  His
spiteful intensity has spent itself with.
out effect. Like the surging ocean,
lashing itself into fury against the
rocky cliffs on the shore, he produces
only spray and surge. Tt may be amu.

“sing to behold, but if we keep our dis

tance it is innocently havmless.

As gleaners pick up abandoned trea-
sures on the scenes of conflict when the
battle is ended; so may we gather inter-
esting ‘matter for reflection from Mr.

‘Froude’s involuntary admissions. Inthe

words quoted, how admirably and
beautifully he expresses a reality !
How gladly we can agree with his ad-
missions.  We, standing in the light,
with open hearts, see much more than
he, with his distorted perception and

all-consuming prejudice. ~ He knows
the Church has been the fricnd of the
opproessed and persecuted. * o knows.
it is her principle. * He knows it from

no Irish consciousness, There never

was o generation of Irishmen from. the
days of’ St. Patriclk that did not receive:
our own carly impressions of the
Church’s  {riendliness.  Bvery Irish
mother {aught her children what our
mothers taught us on the subject.  We
know it from the history of our country.
Has not the Irish cause been always
sanetificd by the Catholic Chureh ? Was.
uot the [rish the nation of saints ? Did
they not remain faithful with superhu.
man energy ? Did not Lreland keep the
lamp of thith and learning  buwrning
when  Christendom was in darkness?
Was not the lrish cause the cause of
the Chureh—the canse of God? Did
not the Catholic Church sanctify the
cause of Brinn Boru, of St. Lmwrence
0"oole, of Boderick O’Connor, of Hugh
O'Neill and O'Donnell, of' Palrick Sars-
field, of Owen Roe O'Neill, and  Father
Murphy, and 98, of . O’Connell and of’
Avehbishop Mebale—~and Parnell? The
“ fiarls ™ were received and given a
home by the Pope. Fhe Confederation
of Kilkenny was ' blossed and visited by
a Papal nuncio. Lieo XL says Treland
should have a separato Parlinment.
Yes, the Catholic Church is always on
the side of justice and righl. The lrish
cause is just -and holy, and is sanctified
by the Roman Catholic Church. M,
Froude would seem to think it wasa
temporary or politic uunion which ex-
isted between the Church and Ireland.
Not atull. Ireland is faithful to the
Chureh, and has received for it an hun-
dredfold, even herve, and her children,
will, please God,. receive cternal lifo
herenfter.

Treland is not liko the islands of the
Pucific Ocean.  Ireland will always bo
heard from. Ireland—poor and perse-

| cuted—has a friend and advocnte the

whole world over. When Ireland is
afiticted the Catholic Church is disturbed
with pitying sympathy. The Church
appeals to the charitable, the generous,
the merciful and the rightcons, Yes,
M, Englishman, the Catholic Church is
your enemy when you would deal un-
Jjustly  with® Treland. . Your . doings
canuot be hidden dway in. congenial
darkness. The Catholic Church has
universal voice. . She. exposes you 1o
Wl peoples. - More than that. The
Catholic Church conecentrates the bis-
tory of -civilization and of nations in
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herselfs  All scholars in.all time will
read  tho history of  the Catholic
Church.  England is a province.  Fng-
lish history is only of interest {o Fng-
lishhmen and their vietims, 'he Chureh’s
history is the history of the world. Men
who would never specinlly examine
Logland’s atrocities will see them in
the bistory of the Church. Mr Kng-
lishman, when present dynastics will
have gone the way of the Chaldean, and
the Grecian and Roman Bmpives; when
London will be us Troy, Thebes und
Memphis, of old, when men will dispute
where London really stood, the record
of your country’s crimes and of her bar-
barous treatment of lreland  will be
recited to astonished and indignant
genevations of posterity.  You do well
to try to destroy the Church and Dblot
out the witness of your erimes. But
the gates of hell shall never prevail
against her, . She shall endure to testify
against you, even unto the consumma-
tion of the world.

The Church befriends the peasantry
of lreland. She is the guardian of the
Maronitos of Mount Lebanon. = She is
the civilizer of the barbariun and the
abandoned. Where is justice trampled
that she does not assert and vindicate
the cause of the down-trodden and op-
pressed 7 Well does Kngland hate the
Chureh.

“Sho males patriotism respectable.”
You dare not sneer at an Irish patriot
faithful to his Church. You dare not
breathe the breath of scorn against.any
patriot—Protestant or infidel—excopt
the Church condemn him. We are and
shall—please God = Almighty—remain
faithful to the Roman, Catholic Churveh.
We are working out the designs’ of the
Holy Ghost. - Whatever is best for our-
selves and our country will inevitably re-
sult.  Wo are poor, weare reconciled to
the will of God when expressed by 1lis
Church. - With . the Church we shall
strugglo for freedom. We are your su-
perior, Mr. English bigot.  Here, and
hereaftor, our souls are free. . There is
blood on you. We are respectablo be:
foro the world—you are despised. We

are | od of all in 't s of ‘ :
honored of all in the honor of the gentlemanly appoarince, . approached

hor, and said: ¢ Ave you in search of o -

Roman  Catholic. Church, -— TWestern
Watchman.

AN BXTRAORDINARY OCCUR-
RENCHE.

Tor Rev. William J. Moser, of Peler-
boro', wriles Lo the Liverpool Catholic
T'imes, the following account of a strange
oceurrence. lle says: “ A young ser-
ant, religiously brought up, has adopt-
ed a pious practice of having a Mass
said ench month for the souls in purga-
tory, making the customary alms from
lier limited wages. Brought to Puris
by her employers, she never failed to
observe this work of charity, and she
had always been uccustomed to assist in
person al the Divine sacrifice which she
had enured to be oftered.  Iler interces-
sion had for its more cspecial abject the
deliverance of the soul whose expintion
had been nearly achieved. - Soon God
tried her by a loug ifiness, which not
only caused her to endure much bodily

suftering, but which resulled in the loss’

of her situation; andshe was reduced to
her last resources.. The day when sho
was able to leave the hospital a single
franc was all she possessed. She prayed
to God with confidence. for help, and
went in quest of employment. She had
been directed to a vegistry office-at the
other end of the town, and she procced-
ed there, but, passing a church on the
way, she entered it. ‘

“The sight of a priest-at the altar re-
minded: her that:she had omitted this
month her ordinary devotion, and that
this was precisely the day on which she
had been accustomed tohave Masssaid for
thesoulsin purgatory. But whatifshe ap-
plied her last franc for the purpose | She
would not have anything to provide
herself. with-food. Thore was.an. inward
struggle for the moment. ¢ After ally
she said to herself, * God knows that it
is for Iim, and .therefore he will mnot
forsake me.” - She entered . the sacristy,

made her offering and assisted at the '

Mass oflered for her intention.  After-
wards she proceeded on her . journey,
filled with an anxiety easy to imagine.
Absolutely destitute; how was she to

satisfly her wants for that day? She had

nowhere to go. = Just, however, as she
was turning a corner.into a streetya
young man, prle, of slight build, and

situation 7" Yes, siv.”  Very. well; go
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into such a street, and to such a number,
to Madame———. I believe that you
will suit her, and that you will be happy
there.”  1le disuppenred among the pas-
sengers without waiting to hear the
thanks which the poor servant had com-
menced to address him,  She found the
street, recognized the number, and as-
cended to the apartment of Malame

. A servant was leaving  the
house carrying a bandle under her arm,
and muttering words of anger. ‘Can
Madame receive me?’ asked the new-
comer.  Perhaps she ean, perhaps she
can’t,’ replied the other; * what matters
it to me? AMadame will tell you her-
self, L hve nothing todo with her; good
morning.’  And shedescended with her
bundle.

“Qur heroine remained trembling,
where she was, when a sweet voice told
her to advance, and she found herselt in
the presence of an aged lady of vener-
able appearinee, who encournged her to
make known her “errand.” ‘Madame’
said the servant, 1 have learnt a few
moments ago that you required a house-

~maid, and 1 have come to offer myself
to you. I wus assured that you would
receive me with kinkness.” ¢ My child
what you tell me is very extraordinary.
It is only halt an hour ago- that [ dis-

missed an insolent servant, and there is”

not another soul in the world besides
myself who knows it; who, then, has
sent you ?' ¢ He was a gentleman, quite
young; whom [ met in the street; he
stopped me to tell me. I have thanked
God for it, as it is necessay that I should
find 4 situation to-day, for I am entirely
without money. ) ‘

“The old lady could not understand
who the person could be, and she became
lost. in conjectures, when the servant
raising her eyes to look about the room,
perceived a porteait. There, Madame,’
said she, it is no longer a difficulty;
there is exactly the face of the young
man who spoke to me. It is at his in-
. stigation L have come.’ At these words

_the lady uttered a ¢ry and nearly faint-
ed away.. She mude the girl tell her all
her history, of her devotion to the suf-
fering souls, the Mass in the morning,
and the meeting of the stranger. Then,
throwing herself on the young girl’s
neck, sho-embruaced” her with tears and
said: “You shall not be my servant, but

from this moment you are my daughter,
It was my son, my only son, that you
saw ; my son, dead these two yeurs, who
owes his deliverance to you, and who
has been permitted by God to send: yon
here. llemain here, then, and be happy,
and henceforth we will pray together
for the sulfering souls in purgatory,
that they may enter into a happy eter-
nity.”  Those who perform this charit-
able duty of axsisting the holy souls in
purgatory, are not forgotten; but they
will be remembered inan especial man-
ner, and will themselves receive the
benefit of such charitable aid when they
shall be in need of it; that is to say,
that God will not permit a =oul to be
neglected in purgatory who in tife s
sisted those souls.”

CONNEMARA.

A Priest snows now F'UNDS ARE USED
TO PROSELYTIZE.

Writing of the Irish Church Missions,
Lord Randolph Churchill, son of the
Dulke ot" Mariborough and a Protestant
of the ultra type, said that it was *:
society whose object is to pervert the
Catholic’ pensunts by all sorts of - bribes
and unworthy dodges.  Counemary, the
only district:in [reland where this mis-
chievous socicty has had uny success,
has been for so long disturbed by their
efforts that any ctlectual relief of dis-
tress is rendered very diftlenlt.”

The following letter, corroborative of
Lord Churchill's- damaging statement,
has appeared in the Duablin Freeman:

Sir,~—In order to substantiate, even
in a small way, the statement of Lord
Randolph Churchill, M. P., in reference
to the “bribes and unworthy dodges”
of tho Irish Church Missions, allow me
to append the following few facts. The
comparatively small funds placed at our
disposal for the relief of distress have
debarred us giving many persons in
great destitution  regular supplies. of
Indian meal. Three Cutholic heuds of
dissatisfactorily relieved families wero
induced to go to the Irish Church Mis-
sions’ emporium. They struck a bur-
gain with the holy firm, and sent their
cliildren to the forbidden schools; and
one of them, in order to give good value
for his keep, actually went to church.
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Since this unholy barter was effected
those conscience-tortured wrelches are
enabled to “live riotously ™ on super-
abundant supplies of tea, sugar, and
flonr, and, with a view to make the
“new faith " look deeent, clothes also
have been given to them.  But there is
no doubt that when hunger loosens its
fell grip couscience will assert its
swuy, and  those degraded, demoralized
creatures  will return sorrowful and
hemrtbroken to seck to be reconciled
with their religion and with their God.
These evident acts of' bribery have hap-
pened since the Dublin Mansion Honse
Committee gave a grant of £30 to the
Irish Chureh Missions” clergyman. |
protested against this enormous sum
heing  givon, ns there was not n secomd
Protestant family in the entire pavish
in need of reliet’; and 1 stated my belief
that the moncy would be used as a sup-
plement to the Church  Missions” funds.
My protest, however, was uot enter-
tained, and the temptations hield out to
the - hungering ' Catholic . wretches to
whom 1 have referred clearly show that
my prospective views us to the uses to
which the Mansion House grant would
Le put had been guite aceurate. The
irritatingly disproportionale grant, too,
made by the Duchess of Marlborongh’s
committee to the Protestant Bishop of
Tuam for Protestant rvelief in Conne-
mart has, | amsure, enabled the soul-
traflickers to make liberal bids for the
loan of the consciences of the hunger-
wasted Catholic poor. L would ask the
Rev. Mr. Smylie not to read this letter,
for it might hereafter interpose betweon
him and the “All-seeing Hye,” and thus
prevent him from again stating that he
““never heard of any Church Missions'
arent, cither lay or clerical, to ask any
Roman Catholic to become a Protestant,
much less to offer him a bribe.”"

For the enlightenmeunt of the Rev. Mr.
Smylie, for the satisfaction of a distin-
Zuished young nobleman who has had
the courage of his honest . convictions,
and for the dignity of our common hu-
manity, I -anxiously desire that: this
question - of  Irish  Church . Missions’
bribery would be seriously looked aftor.
Linvite an impartial commission of in-
quiry into its doings in Connemara, and,
if Lord Randolph OChnrehill would
kindly have himself reprosented on this

inquiry I faithfully promise hls lordship
that his statemont as to Church Mis-
gions’ “bribes and unworthy dodges.”
will be more thun verified. - For I have
good reason 1o know that such an in-
quiry would bring to light mean acts of
bribery and unworthy dodges which
would startle and put to shame not only
the Lord High Chancellor of England,
but even the sorriest Bible reader in
Connemara in whose breast the faintost
spark of deceney and maniiness miy ag
yet have happened to eseipe extinction,
[f the dark, ngly pall of lies and deceit
which shrouds the working of this so-
ciety were lifted up its very contribu-
tors, who are. supposed to entertiin
Christinn feclings, would turn from it
in disgust, and pronounce it ¢ an unclean
thing.” There is not an unprejudiced
man of honor and of truth in Connemaur:
(no  matter what ‘his religious belief
may be) under whoso notice the work-
ing of this vile society has fallen who
will not declare the system to e a hol-
low, hypocritical, mischievous humbug
—au degradation to a Christian land —a
disgrace to socicly——n hideous blur on
natural and - revealed religion, and an
impudent outrage on Almighty God. I
am, sir, &c.,
B. MciAnprew, P.P., Ballinakill.

PEE SWORD SONG OF DEEODORE
KOERNER.

BY LADY WILDE.

On the last night of Thendore Koernor's
fated young life, when an engugement
on the morrow seemed imminent, as the
lronch army, under Duavoust, . wore
hovering’ near, the cxcitement of his
feelings denied him either sleep or rest.
His soul, like a burniug -altar brand
sheathed in the frailest clay, could not
choose  but reveal itself in. flame;
and #s he paced up and down in the

carly dawn, he wrote down on a leaf
N )

torn from his pocket-boolk, that wild,
wonderful song, destined to be so famous
from the tragic circumstances of the
composition, in which the fire’ of his
nature has become, as it were, fixed and

enduring for all ages; as the fiery spark
g1 £

prisoncd within - the opal gem.” Some
idea of the fierce. power of this bridal
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hymn of battle may be had from the
following translation by Lady Wilde:—

Sword in my right hand gleaming
Where Freedom’s tlag is streaming,
I grasp thee in_pride,
My Love, my Bride,
Hurral}
Fierce in thy gloriousbeauty,
T} guard the with lover’s duty,
Unsheathed in the fight,
For God and Right,
Hurral!

¢ Where the blood-red rain is falling,
Il answer my lover's calling;
Tor the sword by thy side
Is a Patriot’s Bride,
Hurrah!
And, so thou art crowned victorious,
With the Palm or the Laurel glorious,
Let the battle’s breath
Bring life—lriug death,
Hurrah?”

Ha, sword in thy scabbard clashing,
Dost thirst for the wild war flashing,
Round the flag of the free,
Wheu thou'rt wed with me
Hurrah!
Our vows be the swift balls bounding,
Our hymns be the trumpets sounding,
Let the earth flush re
For our bridal bed,
Hurrah!

““ Where Freedom’s flag is leading,
Where tyrant foes lie bleeding,
I pant and pine "
For the erimson wine,
Hurrah !
¢ The eheath may no longer cover
My lips.from the lips of my lover.
As the lightning bright,
I leap to the fight!
Hurrah 1?

Then, forward I'all dangers braving,
Asg a flame'in-my right hand waving,
Whether crowned or dead,
Ere the day has fled,
Hurrah! .
Forward | where glory is calling—
Forward! swhere tyrants are falling—
Where the red ranks ride
I shall bear my bride,
Hurrah!

. As a'loyer her bright form pressing
To my heart in & mad caressing,
“With a wild delight, =~
As a bridegroom might,
- Hurrah! ..
" Thunder with thunder meeting
Be the chant of our Bridal grecting,
At the Altar stand )
Freedom’s sacred band,
) Hurrah!

Curse on the coward would falter
By such a bride at the altar,
Be her kiss rose red,
Un the dying or dead,
Turrah !
Now the bridal morn is breaking,
The trumpets peal the awaking,
With my lron Bride
Fate and Death are defied.
MHurrah for the Bride
Hurrali!

As Theodore rend aloud this song {o
his comrades, he struck his sword
against the seabbard at the end of each
verse. At the same instant every sword
was unshenthed, and the clash and clang
of the sabres of Luizow's Wild unis-
men responded in magnificent muic to
the poet’s “ Huwrrali 1" Ere the mighty
echo had died away, the French were
seen approaching through the gray mist
in overwhelming numbers; bul the
Black Band of Vengeance never retreat-
ed before a foe, and in vain Lutzow
sounded the rappel. ‘

Theodore, foremost and: bravest, the -
boldest. of the bold, dushed forward
amidst a shower of bullets, performing
prodigies of valour as he cut his way
through the enemy’s ranks with his
sword, his Iron Bride. At length his
hovse was shot under him, and he feil.
In an instant he was surrounded, forthe

1 yourig poet .of freedom was the most

dangerous ‘encmy ‘which tyranny had
evoked in Germany. For himi, whose
genius had inspired a nation to ven-

‘geance and victory, there was 1o'quar-

tor. " A bullet passedthrough the young
hero’s body as he lay prostrate, shatter-
ing his spine, ind Theodore lay dead
with the music of his own wild death-
song still vibrating on his lips.

IRELAND SIXTY YEARS AGO.

THE BARL OF FERRERS.
THE IRISH ARISTOCRACY OF THE DPAST.

Wiio was the author of that remarkable
work, “Ireland Sixty Years Ago,” pub-
lished in Dublin-in 1847, and now so en-
tirely out of, print as to avarrant the

-suspicion - that it was ; bought up in;

order . to suppress 1t?  That boolk, in
point of fact, was a historic revelation,

was a verituble and -unanswerable in-

dietment against ‘the wicked and cor-
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rupt aristocracy of Ircland before . the
Union.

“lreland Sixty Years Ago,” was
written by a very able man, no less a
personige than the late Master of the
Rolls in-Treland—namely, John Kdward
Walshe, Privy Councillor and Ll. D,
Born in November, 1816, educated—
winuing honors—at Trinity  College,
Dublin; Irish attorney-general in June,
1866 ; Member ol Parliament for Dublin
University in July ; Master of the Rolls,
with £4000 & year, in. Qctober, 1866 ;
holding that ofticc until lis death in
October in 1869.  Lidward Sullivan ser-
geant-at-law, sueceeded him in January,
1870, and still holds the oflice—well
paid for-doing next to nothing.

Sergeant Walshe was only 31 years
old when he wrote “ lreland Sixty
Years Ago,” and though its authorship
was oceasionally attributed to him, the
fagt was largely doubted, on the ground
that the work showed a more intimate
knowledge of Jrish society in the last
twenty years of:the cighteenth. century
than a-man born in 1816 possibly could
have known. : The fact. was, however,
that, like most of ng; My, Walshe hiad a
father.  The Rev. Robert Walshe, vicar
of Finglas, near Glasnevin, a well known
suburb of Dublin, and one of the nuthors
of a good “Mistory of Dublin,” was Mr,
Walshe's father, and very capable, and
no doubt willing, to keep his son “ post-
el ” on the subject of ante-union man-
ners and morals in the latter years of
the century which.closed, sadly and dis-
gracefully, with the beteayal of what
had been left of Trish independenee, once
a hright veality, and now buta dream
of memory.

When the younger Walshe was ap-
pointed second equity judge in Irefand
by a Pory Government, he may. have
thought it prudent gradually to call in
and destroy his little book; which told
such startling stories of the former aris-
tocracy of rank and wealth in Treland.

1t was claimed by the Irish as well as
by the Hnglish, House of Lords that
when o member of that. assembly was
indicled for felony, which included high
treason and murder, he should be.tried,
not.-by whatiis ealled “a jury.of his fol-
lows," but by the whaole body of the
Peerage. - In.all cases except this—that
I8, 'in: the  ordinary . courts of law—a

Main and stingent oath has (o be taken
by eich of the twelve jurymen impan-
elled to decide, before God and man, on
the innocenco or guilt of the aceused.
But, on the trial of' a peer by ¢ his fol-
lows " (that is, by the louse of Lords)
no such oath is taken. ~When the trial
is concluded, the peers, beginuing with
the junior baron, are culled upon to
pronounce on the evidence, and this js
simply done by ecach peer saying.
“Guilty, upon my honor,” or “XNot
guilty,” as the case may he.

During tho last {wo centuries, the
number of capital convictions of peers
by the ILouse of Tords has been very
small indeed. T recollect only one in-
stance in England. Inthe last year of
the reign of George II., when Lowrence
Shirley, fourth Karl of Ferrers, an Bng-
lish nobleman, charged with the brutal
and unprovoked murder of hisconfiden-
tial land-steward, Wm. Johnson, whom
he shot throngh the head, was placed av
the bar of the House of Lords, in April,
1760, and, being convicted, was hanged
at:Tyburn, then one of the: suburbs of

‘London, on the 5th of May following.

Many efforts were made to obtain: the
pardon of this noble .assassin, but the
king, in obstinate old Geaman, properly
declined to exorcise the prerogative of
mercy. All the favor accorded to Lord
Fervers, was that, instead of being
drawn in a cart, like any vulgar law-
breaker, from Newgate prison to -the
gallows at Tyburn Green, he should be
conveyed thither in his own conch and
four, and that the rope, instead of heing
made of hemp, as usual, would be one of
stth. At any vate, Barl Tervers was ex:,
ccuted, and his body delivered over for
dissection, according to the custom of
the time and place, whs taken to Sur-
geon's Hall, where it came under the
kknife, after which it was removed by his
fumily for interment.

There is onc instance at least of jus-
tice done by the Bnglish House of Lords
in a trial for a capital offence. L do not
remember, I have not. found, on close
search, any parallel case in connection
with the Lrish House of Lords, A young
Trish nobleman, called Tiord Santry, in
a drunken sprec at Palmerstown, near
Dublin, on the 9th of Aungust, 1738,
plunged his sword, wholly without pro-
voeation,into the body of a public-house
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pot boy, named Loughlin Murphy, and
so severely injured him that the victim
dicd on the 25th of September following.

The “ noble " and ¢ right honorable™
murderer was brought to trinl—not be-

" fore the Court of Ning's Bench, but at

the bar of the Ilouse of Tords. The
murder was proven. The defence was
that Murphy died, not by the sword
wound, but by a disease of long stand-
ing. TLord Santry wos convicted.  Va-
rious influences weie used (o obtain his

ardon, but the sovereign, that same
}C)Jreorge T who declined to spare the
life of Lord Ferrers, did not see any jus-
tice in dealing merey to o wiltul mar-
cerer zolely heeause he was & nobleman,

After all his lordship. eseaped.  Sir
Compton Domville, his unele, owner of
Tenepleague, through which property
the river Dodder runs, then yielding
the principal supply of water to the city
of Dublin, threatened to divert the
stream- from -the city, and a bargain
was made, byevhich, this threat being
withdrawn, Lord Santry wos allowed 1o
escape from prison. Hefound an asylum
in Jialy, where he died.

A few days later  the fifth Viscount
Netterville was tried for murdering one
Michael Walsh, but escaped owing to
an informality in the evidence, and in
1798 Lord Kingsborough was acquitted
by the House of Lovds on the charge of
having  murdered Colonel Ritzgerald,
For the most part, indeed, trials f Brit-
ish and Trish peors of ¢ their fellows”
have been mere mockeries of justice.

R. Suentox MACKENZIE.

LITERARY MISCELLANY.

Tne following sensible advice of Todd
to students will be found worthy of re-
ducing to practice. “ As faras possible
keep out of debt. Nothing, except loss
of character, ever weighs down the spir-
its of a student, like a load of accumu-
lating debts. To say nothing about in-
dependent feeling which he can nomore
enjoy than an ‘empty bag ean stand up-
right;' there is an sgony about it of
which the stirring, active, bargain-malk-
ing man cannot conceive. It haunts the
soul day and night; and the man who
can prosper.in_his studies while sinking
in debt, must have feelings peculiar. to
himself, and be made of ‘sterner stuff’

than most men. Al the efforts of deny-
ing yourself' the luxuries, and even the
comforts of life, are light in compurison
with the burden of debt.”

Sv. Parries’s Srarr—~When St. Dat-
rick was returning from Rome to Franee,
on his way back 1o Treland, to bring. to
its distant shoves the kuowledge of the
faith of Jesus Christ and Him crucified,
stopped for a night's rest at a venerable
convent of mouks which was situated
on the Gulf'of Genon,

The work and labors of these pious
monks were the spiritual and  temporal
care of the poor, benighted, shipwreck-
ed sailors; who sought refuge there {rom
the Turks. To the reverend father of
the monastery St. Patrick revealed his
nme, mission, and his privileges just
received from the Papal court, and after
the evening’s frugal collution was invit-
ed to the sacred precinets of their chap-
ter-room. - ‘I'he distinctiveness of  the
personal appearance of the monks amaz- .
ed and puzzled owr saint.  One half the
number of the holy brethren. seemed.
decrepit, intirm, and old, bent in form,
their beards silvered with ‘age; while
on the other side an equal number loolk-
ed young and fresh in years and man-
ners,  But St Patrick’s wonder increas-
‘ed when one of the most youthful of the
pious monks, in course of conversation:
and in conference with our saint, in-
formed him that the very old men wero
their children. « “ It is,” (said the seem-
ing young monk in years and. voice).
“over a contury since I and my com-
panions you observe near me came hero:
to live inthis sanctified monastic retreat

| giving praise to God und labouring for the

poor suilors’ souls redeemed by the pre-
cious blood of his only Son. A common
bond united us in the world, as we were
all widowers, and to the most of our-
nuniber had the paternal and spiritual.
charge of a son been assigned by an al-
mighty and wise providence. Those
elderly, bent, frames yonder, strange
pilgrim, are, so you now know, really
our children in the spirit and the flesh..
The reason and cause of this strangere--
versal of nature I will unfold to you for
your edification and future thanksgiving..
One happy nightin time long ago it was
our blessed fortune to entertain abt our:
humble board a pilgrim of gentle mien.
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and heavonly sweelness of manner.
When about to bid us adien after the
howr of prime next day, in retwren for
our hospitality and good fecling towirds
him, he bade ouwr father prior assemble
us in his presenco and presented him
the staft’ he bore in his band, saying :
tIn thanksgiving for the generous hos-
pitality you haveextended to me L leave
you this stafl; for the time it remains
in your possession the lapse of yeurs
will have no elfect upon yopr strength
or appearance.  Keep it safe until my
son Patrick, and the apostle of my word,
rests here on his way northward to Erin
to convert and bring souls under the
banner of my everlasting truth. In the
years to coma, when he shall rest here,
after prostration at the fect of my Viear
on carth, treat him with all the honor
and respeet his priestly rank commands;
on his departure from your mldst give
into his hands this same stafl’ as a me-
morial from me, earring with it all bless-
ings and graces on himand his apaostolic
lubors.!  Standing heneath the shade of
youder ofive-tree, we listened in wwe to
the strange bequestand command of the
Pilgrim, who, when he had finished
spenking, vanished from our astonished
sight, and was never again scen here or
around this coust.  As [ informed you
before, pilgrim priest, our children in
time, onc by one, entered our communi-
ty; but the blessing of perennial youth
for so long u succession of years had not
been extended to them, and you sce
they are withered branches on a yet
blooming stalk.

“When youdepart from our unworthy
midst, great aposile of Ilirin, for the
sainted western isle of the future, we
shall expect soon our release from the
bonds of flesh, and then, chanting on
high the eternal anthem of glory, will
chant praises for your labors before the
heavenly throne.”

This is the legendary history of the
famous staft’ which St. Patrick ever ear
ried with him on his jowrney through
the length und breath of Erin. = After
his death ib was preserved as a precious
relic in St. Patvick’s Cathedral of Ar-
magh for over a hundred years, It is
siid now, by some annalists, o have
been transforred to. Christ Church- in
Dublin, ‘

Ruixep BY A SPinEr.—Spiders crawl-

ing more abundantly and conspicuously
than usual upon the indoor walls of our
houses foretell the near approuch of
vain ; but the following anecdote inti-
mates that some of their habits are the
equally certain indieation of frost being
at hand. Quartermaster Disjonval, seek-
ing to heguile the tedium of his prison
houes at Utrecht, had stndied attentive-
ly the habits of the spider; and eight
years of imprisonment had given him
leasure to be well versed in its ways, In
December, of 1794, the French army, on
whose success his restoration to liberty
depended, was in Hollaod, and victory
seemed certain if the frost, then of un-
precedented . severity, continued. The
Dateh Envoy had failed to negociate a
peace, and Holland was despairing, when
the frost suddenly broke. The Dutch
were now. exulting, and the IFrench
(iencrals prepared to retreat; but the
spider warned Disjonval that the thaw
would beof short duration, and he knew
that his weather monitor never deceived.
e contrived to communicute with the
army of his countrymen and its Genet-
als, who duly estimated his character,
and relied upon his assurance that with-
in a few days the water would again
be passable by troops. They "detayed
their retreat.  Within twelve days frost
had' returned—the Trench army -tri-
umphed. Disjonval was liberated ; andl
a spider had brought down ruin on the
Dutch nation,

Jirsr  OccurrEsces.—Post offices
were first established in 1464. Watches
were first constructed in 1476, The first
printing press was set up at, Copenha-
cen in 1493, - Copernicns announced his
discovery of the true system of the uni-
verse in 1517. Tgnatius Loyola founded
the Order of the Jesuits in 1535, Mod-
crn needles first came into u-¢ in 1545,
The first knives were used in England, .
and the first wheeled carriagesin Irance
in 1589, Coaches were first used in
TEngland in 1569, - The first newspaper
was published in England in 1588. The
first printing press in the United States -
was introduced in 1629. The first steam
engine on this’.continent was brought
from Bnglind in 1753, Glass windows
were first introdaced  into BEngland in
the cighth century.” The first use of a
locomotive in the United States was in
1820. Kerosene was first used for light-
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ing purposes in 1826, The first lucifer
mateh was made in 1829, The tirst iron
steamship was builtin 1830. Leicscopes
were invented in 1560.

Isreresting Facrs.—The tomb of
Tdward L., who died in 1301, was open-
ed Jan. 2, 1770, after 463 yewrs had
elapsed.  1lis body wax almaost perfect,
Canute (the Dane), who crossed overto
Ingland in 1017, was found 1779, by
workmen who repaired Winchester Ca.
thedral, where his body had reposed
nearly 750 years, perfoctly fresh. In
1569, three Roman soldiers, fully equip-
ed with warlike implements, were dug
out of a bed of' peat in Ireland, where
they had probably tain 1,500 years,
Their  bodies were perfectly fresh and
plump. In the reign of James 1I. of
England, after the fall of the Church of
Astley, in Warwickshire, theve was tak-
en up the corpse of Thomas Gray, Mar-
quis of Dorset, who was buried the 10th
of October, 1530, in the twenty-second
year of Honvy V11 und although it had
Iain there seventy-cight years, the eyes,
hair, flesh, nails and joints remained as
though it had been newly buried. Rob-
ers ~Braybrook, who was consecrated
Bishop of London in 1331, and who died
in 1404, and was buried in St. Pauls
was taken out of his tomb, after the
great fire in 1666, during the vepairs of
the eathedral, and although he had lain
there no less than 262 years, his body
wus found tirm as to skin, hair, joints
and nails.  The Convent de St. Domingo
was lately demolished in search of
treasure supposed to be concenled there,
and the body of Prince Rodriguez talen
out, who had been buried alive in 1565,
exactly as when placed 250 years hefore.
His daughter, 2 years and 6 months old,
was lying at her father’s feet, and as
perfectly preserved as himself. The
position of his hands shows that he was
suspended by the body and neck till he
died. Marks of the cord and of the
burning iron are deeply recorded on
various parts of the body. Ifis hair
and beard are firm, his skin natural in
hue and texture, without the least trace
of decomposition in any part. -

‘PersoNaL PEcuLtariTIES.~About forty
years ago [had alad in my employ who
had the habit when unexpectedly spoken
to of pricking up his ears-in so .de-

cisive 1 mannor as to remind one of the
oars of Puss or of Tray when suddenly
called.  Marie Louise, the sccond wife
of the great Nupoleon, was in the habit
of amusing the Iadies of her court at
their private soirees by turning her
cars almost completoly round, and in o
manner closing them up.  She did this
by a peculine motion of the jaw, and she
is snid to have prided horself’ on the ex-
ploit not a little. A muan I know well
wore an enormous shock of raven hair,
and would allow himself to be lifted by
the hair from the ground by any one
who was strong enough 1o do it, and to
be swung to and fro like & pendulum,
orto be dragged along the tloor. The
faculty of sleeping at will was one of the

endowments of the flirst  Napoleon,
who it is said could sleop  any

length of time, long or short, and
awake at the time, almost to a minute,
he had resoived upon. Among the rus-
culir movements not common, I have
noticed several instances of persons who
could - throw back the four fingers of
either hand until they stood quite per-
pendicular with the wrist. Other in-
stances I have seen though but a few, of
persons who can project the lower joint
of the thumb almost into the hollow of
the palm. In neitherof these cises is
the useor the ordinary symmetry of the
hand aftected. . Of left handed people
we have all seen many, and they abound
among the working class; but of the av-
tibandist or both-handed, that is, with
persons who could do - everything with
cither hand, as well with one as the
other, T have known but one in the
whole course of my life. This was an
orphan boy who had no parental care,
but had been left almost to himself from
infancy. Quick, active and sharp witted,
he had taught himself many things tole-
rably well, could draw fairly; could play
the fiddle and flute, and wrote ‘admira-
bly and with unrivaled rapidity with
cither hand. There arc many persons
who, from causes they can neverexplain,
have a repugnance, almost amounting
to horror in some cases for ceitain ani-
mals. The French General Junot, who
was as cool .as a-cucumber amidst a
storm of bullets, and would face tho can-
non’'s: mouth unmoved, would :take .to
his heels at the sight of a live frog, and -
would not recover -his equanimity for
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hours, 1 have known a man who could
not  touch . mutton, however cooked,
while he'would eat heartily of any other
meat.  Some thero are in whom the
thought of eating hare or rabbit excites
loathing ; some who would sturve rather
than eat sheli-fish off any kind; and
thery are not a few to whom butter and
cheese are ahbominations. Others are
equally prejudiced against certain vege.
tables, but why and wherefore they can
never tell you.—ZLeisure flours.

Bisue Facrs—"The learned Prince of

Grenada, heir 10 the Spunish throne,
was imprisoned in the Place of Skulls,
Madrid.  After thirty three years in
this living tomb he wrote in his Bible
the following: In the Bible the word
Lord is found 1,853 times, the word Je-
hovah 5855 times und the wovd reverened

but once, and that in the 9th verse of

the CX1th Psalm.  The Sih verse of the
CXV1th Psahn is the middle verse of
ithe Bible. The 9th verse of the VIIIth
chaptor of Esthor is the longest verse;
3hth verse, XIth chapter of St Johnis the
ghortest.  In the CVitth Psalm four
verses are alike, the Sth, 15th 21st, and
3lst.  Iach verse -of .the CXXXVIth
Psalm ands alike.  No names or words
with more than six syllables are found
in the Bible. The XXXV1Ith chapter
of Jsainh and XIXth chapter of 2d Kings
are alike, the word girl occurs but once
in the Bible, and that in the 3d verse
and -1TId chapter.of Joel. There are
fonnd in both books of the Bible 3,586,
483 letters, 773,693 words, 31,373 verses,
1,189 “chaptors, and 66 books. The
XXVIth chapterof the Actsof the Apos-
tles is the finest chapter to read. The
most heantiful chapter in the Bible is
the XXTId Psalm. The {four most in-
spiring promises are John XIVth chap-
ter and 2d verse, John VIth chapter and
37th verse, St Matthew XIth ehapterand
25th verse, and NXXV1ith Psalm, 4th
verse. The first verse of the LXth
chapter of Isaiah is the one for the new
convert. -All who flatter themselves
with vain boastings of their perfectness
sshould learn the VIth chapter of Mat-
thew, :

CurtosiTiES OF STATISTIOS.—AS a fair
example of curiosity of statistics, says
Spoflord, the Congressional Librarian,
*lake the army of Xerxes when it
crossed the Ilollespont toinvade Greoce.

Herodotus gives it-as 1,500,000 foot,
100,000 horse and 517,000 naval forces;
total, 2,317,000 and "adds that .this was
swollen by the attendants to 5,200,000
and all this to invade n country which
in no age known lo history contained
over 1,500,000 inhabitants.  Anothor
fuvorite myth of historians is the story
of that famous Alexandrian Library of
700,000 volumes, burned by the Caliph
Omar, A. D. G40, with a rhetorical di-
lemma in his' mouth. Unfortunately
for this highly-dramatic tale, no two
writers are agreed as to the circumstan-
ces, except as to the single fact that
there was a library at Alexandria. And
that it ¢eased to existin the seventh cen-
tury. Mo ask a modern inquirer to be-
lieve that 700,000 books were gathered
in one body 800 years before tho inven-
tion of printing, while the largest libra-
ry in the world, four centuries after the
multiplication of books began, contained
loss than 200,600 volumes, is altogether
oo great w stretch of eredulity. — Kven
in reporting the size of modern libraries,
exaggeration holds away. The library
of George 1V, inherited by that grace-
less ignoramus: from a book-collecting
fathier, and presented to the British na-
tion- with ostentatious liberality only
after he had failed to sell it to Russia,
was said, in the publications of the time
to contain about 120,000 volumes. But
an actual enumeration when the books
were lodged in the King’s Library at
the British Museum, where they have

ever since remained, showed that there

were only 65,250 volumes, being little
more than half the number reported.
Many libraries, public and private, are
equally over-estimated. 1t is so much
easier to guess than to count, and the
stern test of arithmetic is too seldom
applied, notwithstanding the fact that
100,000 volumes ean eastly be counted
in a day by two or three persong, and
50 on in the same proportion. Iere, as
in the statistics of population, the same
proverb holds good, that the unknown
is alivays the magnificent, and on the
surface of the globe we inhabit the un-
explored . country is always the most
marvelous since the world began.

Divrigunriss.~-The greatest diffienl-
ties are always found where we are not
looking for them.
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FOR THE YOUNG FOLXKS.

Having finished the task we proposed
to ourselves at the outset: Bhe Won-
ders of Astronomy,” and as we hope
with eredit to ourselves, and satisfaction
to our readers, we shall now turn ony
attention to a cognate subject,

LIGHT AND DISTANCE.

Cuavrer I,

SOMETHING ABOUT ILLUMINATION.

Froy time to time we hear of plans to
illuminate whole cities by a great light
from asingle point. The credulity of
the newspaper public about afluirs be-
longing to Physics isso great, that we
are not surprised if such plans are
speken-of as practicable; though, in-
deed one needs but to east a glance of
reflection on them, to be at-once con-
vinced of their impractieability.

The impracticability does not consist

g0 much in this, that no such intense

light can be made artificially as in the cir-
cumstance that the illuminating power
‘of light decreases enormously as ‘we re-
cede from it,
Inorder toexplain this lo our readers,
let us suppose  thut on some high point

in Montreal City, say Notre Dame|

Church steeple, an intensely brilliant
light be placed, as bright as can be pro-
duced by gases or electricity. We shall
see, presently, how the remoter streets
in Montreal would be illuminated.

For the sake of clearness, let us im-
agine for a moment, that at a square's
distance from Notre Dame Church there
is a street, intersecting Notre Dame at
right angles. We will call it “A" street,
At asquare’s distance from “A” strect

- let us imagine another street running
parallel to it, which we will call “B™
street; and again, ata square's dislance,
a street parallel to “ B street, called
“Q " street; thus let us imagine seven
streets in' all—from “A” ‘to “G"—
running parallel, " each at a.square’s
distance  from the. other, and inter-
secting Notre Dame at right angles:
Besides this, let us sappose there is a
street called “X " street, ranning paral-
lel with Notre' Dame and at a square's
distance from it; then we shall have

seven squares, which ave to be illumin.
ated by one groat light.

1t is well known that light decreases
in intensity the further we recedo from
it; but this intensity decreases in a pe-
culiar proportion. In order to under-
stand this proportion wo must pauso a
moment, for it is something not easily
comprehended.  We hope, however, to
present it in such a shape, that the at-
tentive reader will tind no difticulty in
grasping a great Inw of nature, which,
morcover, is of the greatest moment for
a multitude of cases.

Physies teach us, by caleulation and.
experiments, the following:

I a light illuminates a certain space,
its inlensity at twice the distance is not
twice as feeble, but two times two, equal
four times, as feeble. At three fimes
the distance it does not shine three
times as feeble, but three times three,
thatis nine times, In scientific language
this is expresed thus: “Tho intensity
of light decreases in the ratio of tho
square of the distance from its source.”

Liet us now try to apply this to our
example.

We will take it for granted that the
greatlight on Notre Dame steeple shines
50 - bright, that one-is just able to read
these pages at a square’s distance, viz,
on “A” street.

On “B " street it will be muach darker
than on “A” street; it will bo precisely
four times darker, because “ B street
is twice the distance from *Notre Dame
Church, and 2x2:=+f. Hence, if we wish
to read this on % B " street, our loticrs
must cover four times the space they
do now.

#C” street is three times as far from
the light as “A” street; hence it will be
nine times darker there, for 3x3=9.
This page, in order to be readable there,
would then have to cover nine times the
space it occupies now,

The next street, being four times ag
remote from the light as “A” street, onr
letters, according to- the rule given
above, wounld have toicover ‘sixteen
times the present space, for it is sixteen
times darker than on “A” strect.

“lZ " street, which lies at five times
the distance from the light, will be
twenty-five times darker, for 5x5=25.
¢« Tstreet, which is six times tho
distance, we shall find thirty-six times
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darker; and lustly, “ G street, seven
times the distance from the fight, will
be forty-nine times darker than “A”
street, beeause 7x7=49. Tho letters of
a picce of writing, in order to be legible
there, must cover forty-nine times the
surfice that our letlers cover now

But the reader will exclaim: ¢ This
evil can be remedied.  We need but
place torty-nine lights on Notre Dame
steeple; there will then be sufiicient
light on ** G street for any newspaper
or this sheet to be read.”  Our young
friends  will ensily perceive, however,
that it is more judicious to distribute to
forty-nine lights in different places on
Notre Dame Street, than to put them
all on one spot.

This is suflicient to convinee any one
and especially our young readers that
we may be able to illuminate lurge pub-
lic places with one light, but not the
streats of a city, and still less whole
citics. o

In owr next und succeeding chapters,
we may have occusion to notice Ldison
and his Blectric light,

PUBLIUS LENTULUS'S - LETTER  T0 THE
SENATE OF ROME CONCERNING CHRIST.

Tur following beautiful pen and ink
picture of our Divine Saviour from a
heathen Roman, will be a most accept-
able treat to our young readers:—It
being the usual custom of the Roman
governors to advertise the Senate and
the people of such material things as
happened in their respective provinces,
in the days of the Iimperor "Iiberius
Cresar, Publius Lentuluy, at that time
heing President of Juden, wrote the fol-
lowing epistlc to the Senute concerning
our Blessed Saviour: .

“Conscrire Farurrs,—Here appear-
ed in these our days, n man of greal
virtue, named Jesus Christ, who is yet
living' amongst us, and by the Gentiles
is accepted for a prophet of trust, but
his own_ disciples call him - the Son of
God. Ile raiseth the dead and cureth
all manner of diseases. . A man of sta-
ture somewhat tall and’ comely, with
avery: reverend countenance, such as
the beholders may both Jove and foar,
s hair of the color of chesnuts full
ripe, plain to his eyes, wheneedownward
it is more orient of color, somewhat

waved and curling about his shoulders.

In the middle of his head is aseam or

partition of the hair, after the manner
of the Nazarited. Iis forchead plain
and very delicate. His face without
spot or wrinkle, beautiful with a comely
red. 1is nose and mouth so formed as
nothing can be reprehended. s beard
somewhat thick, in colov like his hair,
and not of a great length, but forked.
His look innocent and mature. Iis
eyes, grey, clear, and guick., In his
admonishing, courteous and fuir-spoken,
pleasant in speech mixed with gravity.
Lt cannot be remembered that any one
hath seen himo laugh, but many have
seen him weep.  In proportion of body
well shaped and straight, his hands and
arms right-and delectable to behold. In
speaking, very modest and wise, a man
for his singular beauty surpassing the
children of men.”

THE BVILS RESULTING FROM ROMANCE
READING.

Romances are a dangerous recreation.
A few, no doubt, of the best. may be

i friendly to good taste and good morals;

but far the greater part are unskilfully
writton; and tend to corrupt the heart,
and stimulate the passions. « A hubit'of
veading them breeds a dislike to history,
and all the substantial of knowledge,
withdraws the attention from mnature
and truth, and fills the mind with ex-
travagant thoughts, and too often with
criminal propensities. I would there-
fore cantion my young veaders against
them: or,if they must, for the sake of
amusement, and that they may have
something to suy on the subject, indulge
themselves in this way now and then,
let it be sparingly and seldom.

PLAYING CARDS,

It is generally believed, that Cards were .

invented for the amusement of:one
of the early kings of the line of
Bourbon ; but this belief is erroncous.
Who tho man was that first invented
these instruments of amusement and
folly is not known, neither can we- tell
in what age they were invented. Ouwr
knowledge is limited  to the country
whenee they came, viz, Bgypt. The
colors are: two, read and black, which

answor te the equinox, ' The: suites are:
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four, answering to.the four
Their emblems formerly wenc and still
are in Spain: for the heart, a cup, the
emblem of Winter—the ap.lde an aeorn,
the emblem of Autumn—a club, {he
trefoil, - the -emblem of Summer—the
diamond, u rose, the emblem of Spring,
The twelve court cavds answer to the
twelve months, and were formerly de-
picted as the signs of the Zodine. The
fifty-two cards answer to the fifty-two
weeks of the year. The thirteen cards
in each suite to the number of weeks in
a lunar quarter. The aggregate of the
pips caleulated in the following manner,
amount to. the number of days in a
year:—

5

|CNsONS,

Amount in each suite.
Suites.

[55]
[=3

2

120
12
13

Court cards multiplied by 10.
Number of court cards.
Number of each suite.

Total, 365

THE questions and problems proposed

in the Young Folks Corner, must be

answered monthly as they appear, All
inquiries and answers for this Corner,
must be addressed to the Editor of Tue

Hare, prepaid.

QUESTIONS.

1. In how many points does the Catho-
lic Church difter from all the other
so-called Churches?

. Give in a diagram the derivation of
‘the word News?

. Who wrote the “ Puarsuits of Litera-
ture ?"

. Who was “ Junius,” the author of the
celebrated letters under that nume?

. What do you understand by the * Se-

~_cond Tstate

. What by the “ Fourth Estate 2"

. The sum of two lines is' 26 inches,
and the difference 8 inches, fmd
the lines ?

8. If the  sides of a triangle be 6, 8 and
12 feet, caleulate the scrrments into
which the per pendlculm divides the
side, whose length is 12 feet ?

9. What was the \T‘thonal debt of Ire-

"' land at the Union. Give the per

contage of incr ease to'18807 -

N

W

R K (=) -

REVIEWS.

Tne Westery Home JouryaL.—This
well known Catholic paper published
at Detroit, Micli, is, wo are ‘glad to
notice, nu,eunw with great success, so
much so thut the prope leLm has found
it necessary to enlarge it to malko room .
for the increased adver tising patronage
bestowed upon him. We are very glul
that the Journal is meeting with such
well-merited success. It is now, with
ong exception, the fargest Catholic papor
published in the United States.

Tue Erer Farruron Tsnayp.—By Rt Rev,
Jokn Hennessy, D. D., Bishop of Dubu-
que, lowa,

Tue Sorrows or miug Ornv Laxp.—By Rt
Rev. John J. Hogan, D. D., Bishop of
St. Joseph, Mo.

Excravn’s Crixe.~By Ri. Rev. J. L. Spal-
ding, D. D., Bishop of Peoria, Il :

'l‘lueclectmea delivored in Chicago,
St. Patrick’s” Day, 1880, by request of
the Trish-American Council of Clncago
in aid of the Irish Relief Fund.

Great praise is due to the enterprising
publisher, My, P. T. Sherlock, 115 Ran-
dolph Street, Chicago, for I)enw instru-
mental in roscuing these noble discoures
from oblivion, and presentig them to
the people in a.shape that they can pre-
serve and hand their children to study
as grand lessons in Irish history.

FACETL.E

Bvery donkey thinks itself worthy to
stand with the king's horses; every girl
thinks she could l\eep house betler than
her mother; but thoughts are not facts,
for the spr at thought Timself a her ring,
when the fisherman knew he was not.

A Glasgow minister was recently
ealled in L0 sce a man who was very ill.

After finishing his visit, as he was leav-
ing the houac, he 'said to the man's wife,
“ \Iy good woman; do you not go to any
church at all ®7 "« Oh, yes, “Sin; j-we
gang to the Barony Kirk.” “Then why
in the world did you send for me? Why -
didn’ tyou send for Doctor Macleod ¢
“Na, na, 'deed’ na; we wadna risk him,
Do ye len it's a d.mfrorous case of

typhus [
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Ilow {o-acquire short hand—Fool |

around a buzz-saw.

The smallest boy is looking after the
running gear ol his last yewr's sled.

The man who borrows five dollars is
slill sulfering from the panic of '73

“A good workman is known by his
chips "—and so is a good poker player.

Carpets, though bought by the yard,
are worn by the foot.

The new way to 5pu,ll itig ¢ mesnlz,”
but if' you have it in that way it is sure
death.

Any small boy who has green upple
experience’ knows the misery that is
brought to a party by internal disputes.

A thorough man of the world is one
who can shake hands cordially with a
friend whom he has msL blackballed at
a-club,

“I have a fresh cold,” said a gentle-
man to his acquaintance.—* Why do you
have a fresh one ? Why don’t you have
it cured ?”

The.rage for decorations has not.yet
oxlended - to buckwheut: cakes. They
are still made plain and are scldom
mmled up on parlor walls,

“Tever marry a woman unless she is-

g0 rich that you wonld marry her if she
were ugly and so handsome. that’ you
would marry her if she were poor.

Thero is something soft-and tender in
the full of o bright mowﬂ'\l\e but when
it comes to crawling out in Lhe morning
and shovelling away a' big drift, its or-
ncxy, mean an(l du\guqtmv

.Smce sxlk, it has ‘been dlscovex ed,
causes spontaneous combustion, )oung
men sliould never hug a- girl even in a
dark parlor without having a bucket of
water within reach of the sofa.

Compmed to women, how insignifi-
cant is ‘man, espeunllv in the matter of
baggage.. As q rule, you : can gtand his
trunk up on top of Tors and  still have
room enough there for a g’lmo of parlor
croquel. ~ -

ing at “him gravely, said :

A Yankee woman reeently married a
Chinese laundryman and in three days
thereafter the unhappy Celestial appear-
ed at a barber’s shop and ordered his
pig-tail to be cut off; suying in explana-
tion: “ I'oo muchee yank.”

A Dbelle, meeting herrival, said, with
an air of much concern: “My dear, how
old you look to.day. 1 never suw you
look so old 1" * Well,” she quietly replied
“that is not at all wonderful, for,
yon see, I nover was so old before as 1.
i to-day !

A map of New York has been pub-
lishedd on which all the churches are
distinetly marked, This fills a long-felt
want. . Ifor when a countryman visits
the city the first place he wants to go
to is 4 church. Nine times out of ten
he gets into a theatre by mistake.

Little Franky's mother was: very
pious, but she was an invalid, and se his
auntie, who was also pious, looked after
his religious instruction, and "let no oc-
casion pass to enforce some preceépt.
One day Franky suddenly suaid: ¢ Oh,
dear, I'wish 1 had wings " This’ angehc
mapxmuon was regarded with great joy
by the two sisters, and they eagerly
asked why he wished for wings. O,
said Franky. «1'd fly up info the dir
and talke Aunt Susan with me, and when

I couldn t go any higher I'd ‘let her

drop.”
A,young man'who was ple'ls.mtly en-

‘gaged in dealing out taffy to his girl

over the 1elophone wire the othor: day,
was much disgusted at hc'u-mg a voice
from the- central.office remark : “ Please
hurry up if you have .mytlnno- to say;
thoxe isa businiess man waiting for the
wire.”

Onco, in travelling, the Rev Dr. Bled-
soo was excecdingly annoyed by a pe-
dantic bore who foreced himself ‘ujon
him; and made'a ' great parade of his
shallow learning. The doctor_bore, it
as long as he con]d, and at length look- -
“You and T
know all that is_to be known.”  “How
is_that?” said tho man, pleased with
what he thought:a very complimentary
association, “‘\V]w ? sait thie doctor,
“You know everythingexcept that you
are a fool and I know that.”
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£ | day of
& | W Notable Rnniversatics in May.
LiSat ’l‘he English fleet under Herbert, beaten by the French umlel Chateau Renuud
in Bdutry Bay, bringing ~upphm to Jumes IL, 1689, Archibald Huamilton
Rowan u(..tpul nom plh()ll, 1794 R
21Sun | Rocariox Suspav. Sir Cahir O L)u"hextv’n rising, 1603.
3Mon |8, Coxtarrn, Patron of Kildave. Bdmund bl\eeh\ hanged 1776.
4/Tues |Red Hugh 0'Donnell inaugurated and ploclunnc(l “ The U'Donnell,” 1592,
MCQLHW of the United Irishinen in the Tailor’s Hall, Dublin, L]hpL‘l‘bL‘d and
. their papers seized, 1794
5iVed | Nupoleon died in 3t llclum 1821, Great Tenant-Right Meeting at Millstreet,
Co. Cork, 1850.
6iThurs| Ascexstoxy Tuursvay, An Irish Parlinment summoned by James I1., 1689
v Monster meeting at the Curragh of Kildare, 70,000 present, 1313,
8]Sat Battle of Lough Swilly, 1567,
“91Sun { Cromwell repulsed at'the battle of Clonmel, 1649.
10Mon |87, ComgaLn.  Assembly of Irish Bishops at Kilkenny to deliberate on the state
L of the kingdom, 1441." From this- assembly was issued an address to the
Catholics of Ireland decluring the war to be just,
1 Tues | Battle of Fontenuy.  British routed by the Lrish lhl'v.ulc 1745,
12Wed | First Meeting of the Protestant Repenl Association in Cthe Music Hall, Dublln,
18:148.
13 Thurs| Desmond, Barl of Kildare, founded Gray Frinry, Adure, Limericlk, 1464.- Pope
Pins IX born, 1790.
14|Fri St. (,\Muxm, Patron of Lismore. Henry Grattan died, 1820. O’Connell's re-
mains deposited under Rouund Tower, Glasnevin, 1869.
15(Sat St. Dyaeya. 0’Connell entered the House of Commons, and refused to take
the Oaths, 1829. - O’Connell died at Genon, 1817.
16{Sun | Sr. Bm\'l)u Patron of Kerry and Clonfert. 1)1cs Infundum! This is the anni-
versiry of the first landing of the Anglo-Normans in Ireland, 1167,
17|Mon | Lord Cainden’s proclamation against thie United Irlahmen, 1797. Parliament
rejects the Repeal Motion, 1844,
‘18|Tues | Repeal meeting at Charleville, Co. Cork, 300,000 present, 1843. Rev. Francis
Mahony ([‘uthor Prout) died at Paris, lb()b .
- 19\Wed | Lord Edward Fitzgerald arrvested and mortally wounded, in a hiouse, in Thomas
: Street, by Major Sirr, 1798.
20| Thure] Wolte Tone lefi Dablin for Belfast on his way to America, 1795.
21 Fri Henry lmul John Sheares arrested, l:% Repcul \[ecnn" ut Coxl\, .)00 0600 pres-
: ) ent, 1843,
-22{Sat Samuel Neilson arrested, 1798,
231Sun | Battle of Ramilies, [rish Bn".ulc protected the rear of the retreating French,
and took several standarls from the Bngls h, who had been victorious. Iush
) {nsurrection bursts torth, 1793,
24{Mon | Fiann Sionna, Monarch of [rel.nnl died at. Tailtenn, in” Meath, 916.  United
Irishmen,” take the town of Plospcrouq 1798,
- 25{Tues | Edward Bruce landed in Ireland at Oldfleet, in the Bay of Larne, on the Antrim
BE coast, 1315.  Carlow taken by the insurgents, 1798
26jWed | Turlough O’Brien exceuted, after having Suffered a year's imprisonment, 1581,
Richanl Lalor Shiel died, 1851, Michiel Barrett hanged in Lomlon, 1368.
.27 Thurs) Coreus Curisrr. Battle of Oulart Hill, Connty \V(.\h)uT 1793,
281K ri Tliousgxs Moore, poet, born 1780, United Irishmen’ > capture Baniscorthy,
7
29{Sat Cromwell left Ireland, 1656.
- '30{Sun | * United Irishimen” win the battle at Three Rocks, county Wexford, 17983,
O’Connell and others imprisoned, 1844.
Massacre at the Gurragh ot Kildare of the [rish, afier they had surrendered and

laid down their arms, 1798.. Third reading of the [rish Protesmnt Church
Disestablishment Bill ¢arried by a msuonty of 114, 1869.

Farra.—A transcendent faith, a cheer- | EBpucarion Anp Prae Love.—As od- -
ful trust, turns the darkness of night] ueation and culture lifts the mind above
into a pillar. of fire, and the cloud by ] the coarse, low ignorance of tho illite- "
day into a perpstual glory.  They who | rate, 5o does the secker after virtue,:
thus march on ave refreshed e¢ven in the ; beauty anil love, scorn all- that is not a
wilderness, “and ' hear the streams; of part of hiy dcsucs, and does  not contri-
gladness | tmcklmcr among the roclm bute pleasure to his senses.




