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CIN MEMORIAM,

GENERAL JAMES SHIELDS.

Diep Juse 2, 1879; Bumrp Juse 4,

~ar Carnovron, Mo,

BY GARTAN ROSE.
1,

“#One of Lhe fc“, lll]lllOI tal names

‘That were not’born 1o die i*

Sos srcul\s thie nge; that seanned his, dculs
With cold, unpnrml eye, - :
Thavsaw nim in the battle's'van ™ -
J}YO\(II Harp and Lu"le bleed; ~~ - 77
'l‘hn(, viewed liim in the Senate halls
True to his cause and creed; :

i1

’He stood. n]onc amidst:a wor )d

That lived for naught but rro]d
Untrammeled by the l\LL’rm« hes,
They fain would round him fold:
An honest ‘man true to hig Gocl 1
What greater can there be?

Aye! "rcntel than:the royal punce
In "lntcrm" pnnopl) :

i

Two xmt.nons shcd Lhe tear to~(lny :

.Above his hallowed grave; S

Alu\ough from ‘one—the deurcst shll—
narted by the wave: :

But through alltime, in’ cvexy clime

he'men of Brin' s fields,
Shall bless the name and gumd the: ﬁmmc' :
Ofment nnd noblo Shlc]ds

'Look thouhdown upon us from Lhy ho]y p]ncc

Hero *mid the lmLLle s din—warrior of a life—
Lender ever foremost in the thickest of the
fight.

V.

Siatesman wise and honest—all thy aims were =

zood~—
Thought and w -ord and uchon—gutded by the
Rood
.-VI. R .
'loo soon thou ¥t gone, we: necdcd tl)ee-—thy
‘soldier arm Lhou"h old;!
\I]frht )eL Tave struck & {mth to fqme, for.
“Brine cheu 'md Go 4 e

\H.

Be his eplmph whit: % He. loved Lhe lnnd’
that gave him birth and name g
And drew his_sword succes snvel\ to:- gunrd
~.Columbia’s fame.” - = ’ :

VIl

0 how that blade ﬂ‘lahed out thut morn:at

-~ Cerro Gordo’s height .

Q how the Southern (ﬁ\eel\ dxd p‘\le heneuth
its"crimson ]mht

. X
Dear Lx in, m'm3 a cyp\ e3s W 1euth ar ound Lh)
brow thow’st bound, :
For hero hearts. that bled for Lhec, now cold‘
~beneath the mound . :

X.

’ Anot])er wr cnt]) e bnn" to-dn), to dcck Lhy ‘

brows so fajry -
Another string from ont thy hcart steru I‘nte
i pxoceeds Lo te'u

Put. on the wreath and t\vme ,\Vlth’ 1(. Lhe

“fairest immortelles. . s
And drop the'tear upon. hig gmve, tl\n(, (‘rom ;
Lhy sad; heart wells S

Bosm\' July.4 1879 L
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U UHE STABAT MATER.

_ : , TBY UENRY KAVANAQGIL, :
{Tuis is onc of tho seven great Hymns of the Christian Church—composed by
an Italian monk, of the Order of St. Franeis, in the-13th Century—and roveored

alike by Catholics and Protestunts.

The Latin will be found in the Ursuline Manual, page 759, with n,ti:::’l'ns]u‘-
tion at page: 615, and both, in the Key of Heaven, page 389, and. Catholic:
Piety, 437; butihese English versions are extremely poor and independent of the

text, written by some person who had more piety than poetry in his coml)ositioir.
There is a motrical version of ‘this Hymn in a modern edition of {

1o Vade

AMecwm which T hear is a great improvement on those referived’to.

I have endeavoured to .make o literal translation,” though in two o threé
instances, forced by the nccessities of rhyme and measuve, I have amplifiod
an idea, but still in accordance with the spivit of the Latin stanzas; and as neat
as possible to the letter.. T did not oxpeel to econvey the simplicity, sublimity
and pathos of the original—but was anxious to -do all:the justice in my power to
1 Liyrie—which after the ** Dies Irwe,” is the greaiest and most pathetic Iymn that -
ever was written—and which, 600 years ago; must have been conceived in a
monastic cell, and composed at the foot of the Crucifix.) - :

0 quam tristis et afilicta, -
Fuit illa benedicta
Mater Unigenitit?

Oppressed with woe, the Mother stood

In tears beside the awful Rood, :
On which her Son; with blood tmbrued,
“Midst eruel tortures hung. .
In utmost, speechless misery rise - e
Those noistened, meek and. mournful ¢
Her soul,—in anguish Lreathing sighs, .
.- The sword of sorrow stung.

W]mtdread afiliction was the guest
Of her, above all wotnen bLiessed ;-

: ;ﬁ}fWhi\t sadness filled ‘the Mother's breast

; Who bore the Holy One;

" jAnd moaning —hopeless of reprieve—© - -
. Disconsolate beyond relief, . . ", o
" Beheld in depthof solemn grief

’ The sufferings of her Son.
What man in sympathy ‘sincere—:

* . Christ’s Virgin mother mourning near,

‘Who would not shed a bitter tear,
Such sacrifice to gee. :

- What human heart though hard as steel,

To which her plight should not appeal ;
:Who would not Mary’s dolours feel .~
, For Jesus’ agony.

~ She saw the Saviour rudely urged,

By rabble bound, by soldiers scourged—
T{;at, from the people sinbe purged :
- By His abundant merit ; Lt
The'One Begotten desolate, : :
The last pangs of Hisdying state, -
‘Abandoned to.the Jewish hate ...
=0 As Hegave, up His spirit

‘Sweel Mother, fount of-love divine, -
+Cause those 'o’erwhelming woesof thine, -

In force and Compass'io big mine -
o And make me grieve with thee:
That'while T'most devotitly mourn,
My heart with love for’ Clirist'may burn;,
Gonsumed-as ashes in:an urn,. .. 7 "% 7
i 1 That God well ‘pleaged-may be.:.::

3,

‘[ May I be strengtheied by the l

- #And grant that with celestial:clioirs
+[My:soul enjoy—when life. expires,ye:: -

Obtain, Madonna,—this request,. .
That in niy seared and callous. breast
The wounds:of Clirist may-be hinpressed,
“That I their worth  partake; .
Thosze in His Feet, in Hands and Side,
His thorny Crown: with me'divide,
The anguish whicl the Crucified
. LTns‘suﬂ‘erc_cl for my sake.

Oh! let my tears with thine be bleni—

For the Incarnate Word. lament, " " .

And feel the racking paing which'rent
His Body from His Soul. 7" "

To stand with thee il T expire,.,.”

Beside the Cross, is mydesired .

As pariner in thy sorrowsdire~ 700
Sincerely to coridole.” -

i

Most pure and perfect Virgin born,

"Whom every grace and. gift adorn,

Grant favour, to me still Torlorn,
“That.with thee I may weep,

Christ’s sacred -Passion inake me share,

As His companion and coheir,

The d%@h;qf-'@ho& ointed bear, .- .

T'd Gear . theie

narks, belike: Him bruised, &

| His Cross:deep-in my heart infused,

Filled with the Precious Blood that cozed '
Fromve\(eryr\Y01111d,a,\\"n?'-.‘,», c

Then, as devout.desires attend, .

InfHamed with love, be thou m{', friend;-

O Virgin fair, my.cange defend
Upon the;Judgment Day.

OfBlood that -crimsonéd ‘Calviry
“And: seek protectioniby/the Cross;
: - The Grace'of God -be given, -«
That Unetion which the weak'inspivesy = » "

o Theé-happinessof-Heaver
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THE COLLEGE OF

OTTAWA REUNION,

Ifow did it come to pass? With whom,
and how many, and when and where did
it oviginate ? -

Lot a “crowner's” inquest sit upon it,
and tho verdict will be, spontancous com-
dustion,

1t took fire of itsclf, through | Mater,”

love, and filial affection and gratitude, in
the hearts of the Alumni of old 5t Jo-
seph’s. A widely seatterved family, from
overy point, by one common impualse,
they turned their eyes towards  Alma
longing to meet bencath her

the aetion of  the elements of hrotherly ' roof again,

Seat of my youth! thy distant spire’
- Recealls each scencof joy ;.

My'bosom glows with former fire,~—.
In mind agaiftaboy.

Puesday. ‘and ‘Wednesday, 17th  and
18¢h June, swore fixed for the Reunion,.
‘At an early hour Tuesday evening the
College . halls rang with - hundreds of
gladsome voices. that' had mnot - been
heard therein for years. Whata clattor!
Such hand-shaking ! - Who ever heard
stch shouts of langhter ? - Dull care had
vanished-—seirmons. and briefs, proserip-
tions' and -ledgors wore forgotten-—
and all were ' hoys again. : From. the

- study “halls.“to- the -class-rooms,: from
the - class-rooms up'to the dormitories,
from”tho dormitorics :down- to' the, play
“ground and. the: ball courts, jant
again; up and down, feasting: their. ¢
upon.. familiar scenes,. they . rushed:in

boisterous “groups. - I it possible to

K

have - done.

‘get them in order 2" anxiously inguired

a member of ‘the Managing Committes,
as the hour -approached for the formal
opening. - Just” then the ¢ Q. AL L"”
Cadets, in their brilliant. unifornis, a’
fine, soldier-like lot of lads, under Capt.

O’Sullivan, headed by fifes-and drums,; , '

appeared on parade; This was:a: novel’
sight, and attracted the séveral groups;

/

‘fogether: quicker. than “the bell eould;
Admiring  eyos " watched.: - -

the rdifferent. manceuvres ‘of -the-young:
studentssoldiers, “who . acquitted. them-:
sclves ‘like " veterans; and “liberal: ap--

k| planse: vewarded . them.  The “parade.
yosij over, it was an casy matter to marshal’” - - .
us to the large recéption room; where: . =
His- Lordship the Bishop iof  Ottawa,,
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Mgr.J. Thomas Duhamel, “Oncof Qurs,”
addressed a few appropriate words to
the assemblage, oxpressing his groat de-
light nt meeting in such large numbers
the representatives of “every scholastic
year, since the foundation of the College
under his venerablo predecessor. Warm
was the greeting of class-mate to class-
mate after long separation;—a grecting
whieh, ho was sure, made all as happy
as he felt himself. = Their happiness
would be increased by the hearty wel-
come the present students were about
to offer them, and by the ceremony on
the. morrow morning, which he would
perform as the reprosentative of Mis
Holiness the Pope, conferring’ the
title and insignia of Doctor of Divinity
on one whom they had all; whilo yet
young, learned to love and honor, and for
whom they would ever gntertain a filial
affection—the Rev. President, Father
Tabaret.  This was endorsed by hearty
cheers, and a movement was then made,
His Lordship leading the way, to the
public hall,where thestudentsof 79 were
awaiting their predecessors and guests,
On entering we were greeted by the

strains of the splendid Band and the joy-

ous acclaims of our young friends and
brothers. - Welcome! a hundred thou-
sand welcomes !” Thisiswhat Mr. John
Robert of the Class of Rhetoric, on the
part of his compunions, advanced to

~say in a beautiful address in French;

and after him, Mr. J. P. I'. Kelly, of
the. Graduating - Class, in English, as
follows:— L

My Lord and Gentlemen :— -

. The presence of so distinguished an assembly,
embracing as it does men prominent in every pro-

-fession, was a sight sufficient to unnerve the

stontest heart, and to discourage the most devoted
aspirant to literary fame, and were the oceasion
any other than the present, I wounld not under-

. take a task for which I  feel 1 am unfitted ; but

when 1 call to mind the motives which have

" actuated you in-thus being present with us to-

night, motives which have led you to neglect

‘other important engagements that you might -the

moreclearly prove your affection towards one we
are proud tocall our Father, I am:forced to lay

s aside my fears, and .in the name of the present

students’ of :the Ottawa College, 1 extend to. you

" a cordial and ‘heartfelt greeting in ‘the home of
", your . boyhood -days. - Many are the years that

have rolled by since these roofs and walls resounded

* to your 'noise and clamor, many the years since
your youthful minds toiled and struggled up the;

hill of knowledge.- Few were the furrowed cheeks

HEBE

or thoughtful brows then amongst yow. . The
day of life Jooked Dright and unobseured by
threatening clouds, Bui, though this benutiful
delusion had Tong since been aispcllcd, though
you have long since experienced the stern realities
of life, do you forget those happy days? Iave
they vunished from your mind, nor left one
thought behind? Ob, mo ! 1t cannot be. Mem-
ory still loves -to linger round the old familinr
spots, and to recall the pains and pleasures of the
past ; every, dear and foml remembrance, cvery
thought of joy or sorrow comes slowly stenling
back, imparting to the soul a feeling of irrepres-
sible delight, ~And first, the scene of so many
trials and struggles,  of battles fought and glo-
riously won, the old study hall, with its rows of
desks and chairs, comes speetre-form before the
mind.  You once more find yourselves seated at
your wonted tasks, with the grim and ghostly
forms of ancient heroes frowning upon you from
the walls around,  Cresar onee more excites your
consternation, no less by the valor of his achieve-
ments than . by the inexpressible manner of
narrating them ; Horace again looks prodigious ;
the gentle Plato drives you mad, while from his
unattainable -seat on high, old Euclid grimly
smiles.  The scene changes and you are in the
clnss room. High on his seat of state the dread
professor sits, the object at-once of your fear and
admimtion,  Many and oft the time has his awful -
voice taught you to feel the miseries of a guilty
conscience ; many and innumerble are the times
that his gentle soothing words have revived your
drooping - spirits and - disclosed “the - future  all

radiant with hope. ~Again the scene changes;

the haunts of science and of care are’left behind ;
youare in the playground. Iere flies the whizzing
ball; the sharp crack of the Vat is heard, exeite
voices fill the air; when lo ! upon . the unwilling
car the deep tones of ‘the bell are heard calling
you.once more to your uncensing tasks.

Such are undoubtedly the thoughts which now
come crowding to your brain, as after a long, long
absence you are gathered once more to your col-
lege home. But ah! how changed the sight. The
ey6s of many fail to behold the old familiar home-
stead ; others behold it, but how transformed.. Its
modest limits are extended, and in place. of ‘the
unknown, unnoticed home of yore, you behold an
edifice of majestic proportions, the pride and
boast of the city that contains it. You walk along
its halls and corridors, innumerable faces pass you
by, but no sign of joyful recognition flits across
them ; in a word, you are alone and unremember-
ed. But do 1 speak aright? Is there no.one
whose heart still beats with the warmth: of affec-
tionate remembrance, no one to gresp you cor-
dially by the hand and to:welcomé you. home
again? Oli'yes! and your presence here. to-night
is ample evidence -of the trath.] speak. The "
tender guardian-of your youth, your consoler.in
sadness, your. counsellor and director in all your
affairs, who first encouraged you to-cleave n way
through ‘the rocky road of. life; to battle nobly
and courageously with your foes, and to come out
at lepgth triumphant,’ he surely is not unmindful
of "you; - Changed  is he indeed ~externally, but
within there beats the same old ‘heart, and as he

gazes to-night upon. the reunited - sheep “of his

ot
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flock, his inmost soul is moved with joy, To-
night hie' beholds the objeet of his life, that to
which all the energics of his mind and hemyt have
heen applied, erowned with success.  Belore hit
are his brothers in the sacred ministry, and in
the very order to which he is proud to belong’;
that devoted band of heroic priests who abandon.
ing the world and its pleasures, have willingly
and cheerfully conseerated themselves to a life of
hardship wud suffering, that by this means the
poor children of the forest might be reclnimed
from the darkness of idolatry, and that the greater
wlory of God and good of man may be obinined,
Lvery profession, medicine, the press, the law,
has here its vepresentatives, A worthy and con.
soling sight indeed 5 for, however, more exalted
the dignity of the man of God may- be, still it is
un ‘evident and undisputed fuct for every iutelli-
gent Catholic that the chwreh stands more i
need of strong and zenlous hearts ‘in the more
cotnon walks of life than in the saered ministry,
for never were the enemies of our religion more
widely seattered among all classes, and these un-
attainable by priestly influence, than at the pres-
ent; never before was the Church of God rep-
resented by more worthy men. - Therefore, it is
with sentiments of -the liveliest joy that our be-
loved - superior. beholds “the present illustrious
gnthering. - : :

And we, ‘the present students of this college,
can we. remain insensible to the dignity of this
occasion ! Can we look on unmoved and refuse
to join in the common happiness?- Surely, it
would be an act of ingratitude towards you, who
have: so kindly deigned to honor us this evening
by your presence; towards our beloved superior,
whom we universally love and respect ; and, in
short, towards ourselves. Believe us, the present
oceasion will ever stand foremost among the many
happy festivals of this college, and, when in after
years, our thoughts will revert to- the days we
spent within these walls, they will fondly cling
and entwine themselves around the remembrance
of this happy day. . For this is truly a great day
in the history of -this college, with which our
hearts are inseparably connected, and it is our
fervent and heartfelt ‘wish, that erc long we will
be enabled.to stand in your- midst and to pay our
tribute of respect to this our. Alna Maler, to its
learned and devoted professors, and above al}, to
its worthy and pious superior.

After an interval of ‘several minutes,
during which the Band and . Glee Club
discoursed sweet musice, Dr, T. Duhamel,
M. P, Py, replied to the address of wal-
‘come in' a French speech, which was
characterized by force of thought and
elegance of diction.: He spole of. the
necessity.of Catholie education, and of
the suceess that had attended the Collego
of Ottawa of which he was proud to be
an alumnus,. “Te paid a glowing tribute

Cof irespect, Jove.and: admiration to. its |-

venerable President, and was frequently
applanded; My, Thomas P. Foran, Bar-

and the manner have alsosciused me uncdsiness,;

rister of Montreal, replied in English,.
saying — )

My Lord and Gentlemen :—

My first duty will be to express our gratitude
to the present students of St. Joseph's for the
kind greeting which they have extended to us,
and 1 must also thank the commitfee of manage.
ment for their partial remembrance in selecting
me to address you.  When the notice of my ap-
pointment reached: me, I was touched with a
strong sense of gentle memories connected: with
my studentship and associstion in these halls;
and [ can assure you, gentleten  of 8t. Joseph's,
that. the ‘pleasure which you have so eloquently
expressed, does not surpass the joy which we feel
upon this auspicious occasion. "It is indeed. a
pleasure to view once more the scenes of our
shadbwless boyhood, to greet again our infant
dnys and infant joys pictured in ‘memory's mel-
lowing glass, to meet the friendly faces of those
who were the constant companions of our studies
and recreations, to admire and praise the suc-
cesses of those who fill our places, to witness the
progress which hasbeen made during our absence,
to note the interest in the prosperity of our Alma
Mater, which is abundantly proved by the pre-
sence here - to-night of so many distinguished
friends of the college. - - : I :
" But above all, it is pleasant to- throw off, for a
few hours, the-weariness and anxieties of business
in order to vie with you in deing hounor to him
who, during thirty years, has devoted his talents,

his energies, his very life in the sacred cause of ‘

religious . education. He alone :remains. of all
those kind. tenchiers who welcomed me' twenty
years ago to this seat of learning;—he alone re.
mains smong us of the few devoted ones who left
the sunny hills of their native land,~—severing
the ties of friendship and family affection, and
came to found this college and to plant the seeds
of piety and learning in our midst. - Happily for
him and for them, they did not look forward
to carthly gnins.. They did not covet those
honors with which the world rewards its heroes ;
for their. lines have not been-cast in pleasant
places.  But the evidence which is adduced here
to-day of the grateful remembrance and esteem
of his young friends, the influential position
which 'the college now occupies, the testimony of
his own conscience, must: compensate, in a great
measure the bitterness of the day when foregoing.

the honors which his position and his sbilities’

promised him at home, be turned his face from
the land of his birth, and went into voluntary
exile’; these proofs of his success, and. the well-" -
deserved Inurel branch' which has come to him
from: the Eternal City, from the hands of "Leo
X1 himself, must blot out the memory of many

dark hours of plans frastrated and baftled  hopes i

‘through which he sinee has ‘passed. - If any one -
has'a right-to re-echo the words . of the Latin sa.
tirist, it is surely he; but’lhe requires no brazen
monument to perpetuate his memory; it will live .
in the henrts of owr youth. . . RIS
“ 1 must confess: that it has perplexed ‘me'ito .
select the theme of my address, and the method -
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So frequent are these occasions, and so many
excellent discourses have been delivered upon
every topic suitable for the purpose, that you
will not wonder at my hesitation.

Bear with me, students of St. Josepl's, and he
not disappointed with the  simple reflections
which this celebration brings to-my mind.

A few short years ago, where you are 1 was,
and where 1 am some of you will herenfter stand,
and sce rise up around you a host of recollections
that you had long forgotten. ~But for many of
those who were with you here you will look in
vain.

Indeed, it is a sad and doleful thing thus to
pause in the mid-current of life’s tempestuous
stream, and to look back for those who, with
exultant shouts of light-hiearted boyhood, plunged
with you into the angry flood.

Where are they now, those who shared with
me the joys and mimic sorrows of college life?

Some are at the bar, defending the innocent
and vindieating the laws of their country ; others
are near the bedside of the sick and dying,
comforting them and allaying their sufferings;
some are in the busy markets of commerce,and you
have here to-night, one at least whose veice is
heard in the halls of our Legislature, whom 1
have met under circumstances somewhat different
from the present,™ but with whom T can say that
our political duels  have never for a moment
interfered with our friendship. Some again. have
donned the armor of the soldiers of Christ, and
are to be found in the quict retirement of a country
parish, -~ throughout - the vast expanse of this
Dominion and in the neighbouring Republie, in

“the halls of learning, as well as in the hut of the

poor and the wigwam of the savage, everywhere
earrying into practical effect the legend which is
engraved on the arms of this institution, Peuperes
Evangelizantur. o

“And here, my Lord, may T be. permitted to
refer to the example of your own brilliant carcer,
1t seems to me but yesterday, | .saw you here'a
student, that a few moments later | witnessed
your ordination, then for a while you disappeared
until this morning, (so swift has heen your up-
ward coursg), as I stood in the crowded aisles of
the Cathedral, I saw my old college friend, the
humble curé of St. Eugene, raised to the enviable
Some at
Jeast of ‘the seeds of learning and religion which
were sown broadeast in’the Ottawa Valley by the
founders of this institution have fallen on soil
which was not barren. : :

‘Some of my boyhood companions—and among
them'the nearest and dearest of allt—have alas,
paid the debt of nature, bug

" They died
* As the stars brightly die, whosze death is day.”
And some, after having battled for a while
against adversity, bave sunk beneath the dark
waters of that Stygian wave which. flows by the
land of indolence and pleasure, and leads to vice
and’ destruction. . - . I :
Believe me when I say that the life before you

is one of ‘duty.  Let no man. start outfrom' this.

* Reference to his election contest with Dr. Duha-

" ‘mel in the County of Ottawa,. . - .
+ Allusion_to the:death of his brqther, ‘Jol_m.‘t,wo,

years ago.—R. I, P.

place, decornted with the high commission of his.
degree, exulting in the belief that life is o play-
game:  Morally, mentally, physically, socially,
this life is o trial.  'The world that lies before you
is a hard one.  1f you wish to be men, and to
act up to your manhood, fight with it, and fight
for it you must, and the sooner you learn. the
suving power of the two words duly und obedienee,
the better it will be for you. It is well for us all
that from the very outset we have to grapple with
dificulties and- to battle with n thousand griefs
that throng every step of our being.

If you fail in your ends, you will find that
your faithfulness has been rewarded by some un-
expeeled compensation, or by relief from some
sud calamity that would have overwhelmed you
had you gone on in the way of your own choos-
ing. If you triumph and prosper; if wealth and
repuiation exalt you before men, remember that
as your. station is conspicuous.and your means
abundant, so will your duties increase and your
obligations press npon you.

Take eounsel by one who has come here cover-
ed with the dust of the world's wayside, and
sometimes weary of his journey, that the surest
road to pain and shame and’ dishonor, is the path
of frivolity and pleasure. .

Go forth from this Seminary of learning resol-
ved 1o br equal to the duties youowe your fellow-
men, and-you will earn a reward that time will
brighten, and secure the just commendation of
your own conscience. There is & lustre in such
fame that far outshines the glare of a thousand
rockets. C(ieniug—that which men eall genius—
the dazzling results of irregular and bewildered
intellects, the sensuous’thoughts of voluptuous
minds, may ‘intoxicate and. degrade, it mny ‘en-
chant and enervate, but it cannot purify and ex-
alt, it cannot give content to life nor confidence
to death.. Human nature is prone to cnnoble
those who are inspired with the dangerous gift of
genius ; few men who are endowed with it are fit
to use-it. ‘Tt would almost seem as if they were
blemished with defects and steined with vices,
lest mankind should bow down and worship them.

But L mnust nof trespass too long upon yourgen-
erous attention.  Many things have occurred to

neither the time allotted for the purpose nor'the
occasion itself would permit me to say them.

Before we part, let e selicit your attention to
one other topic of vast importance to you and all -
of us. [ have hesitated whether { should address
you upon that which would have better become an
ceclesinstic. ‘ o -

When you go.forth from thesc walls into the
world, you will turn your back upon scrious.
things, and become ‘involved in the business or
the pleasures of life. - You will jostle with men,
and in the excitement of  the bustle and contest, -
you will perhaps forget that there. is a power that
dirccts all things, to- whom you must answer for
all you do, -~ = e : :

If you meet with: disappointments,” you" will
not-see in them the hand of . Providential warn-
ing, but yow will blame your own.want of luck,
or. the successful rivalvy of othiers. ' ' - :

“H you prevail in your. efforts, you 'will readily

give the credit to your'own energy and ability.

me as [ proceeded, which I would have said, but
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Mhis is the practice: and example of ‘all.men,
They thus virtually exalt humaen eflorts above all
things, and utterly deny the oversecing power of
Providence. N .

I you mean herenfler Lo sustain the true dig-
nity of the honor: conferred upon you by the
diplomn of this school, you must respeet, revere
and manfully and openly maintain the practice
of your religion. * That which was once religious
toleration has almost degencrated -into the re-
cognition of irreligion.  The public and the pub.
lic men act'as if_our prosperity was due to them-
selves alone, nnd to the policies they have inaug-
urated.  The god they invoke in theiv proelama-
tions might as well be the god of Cicero or
Socrates, of the Sultan or the Rajal, or that in-
enrnation of blood and blasphemy, Robespierre’s
Goddess of Renson.

This idea of toleration and of religious liberty
has gone so fur as to repudinte Christinnity ; as
if to seceure human (reedom it were neeessary to
acknowledge the dominion of Lucifer himself. *

The fool, called sometimes the philesopher,
points to the triumph of human intellect and re-
search as evidence against revealed religion. That
which is the progressive proof of the power and
bounty of our- Crentor is used io demonstrate
human supremacy ! )

“ 1 men were idiots, they would not dispute the
will of Providence, but- when they are endowed
with intelligence, the first use they make of ithe
gift is to refer io its works as evidence of” their
independence, and to ridicule the existence of the
ties which bind ‘us to our God, and which are
ealled veligion. :

But let fools laugh and philosophers reason, as
for us, let us consider the countless throngs of
worlds that rush with measureless velocity through
_infinite space ; let us look upon the earth revolv-
ing in itg appointed orbit, with planets for its
mates, with the sun toshine by day and the moon
to silver the night ; let us view the sky-piercing
manntains,—Vesuvius belehing forth her torrents

~of lava and destroying-in.one fell hour temples
and fanes and fortifieations which men spent cen-
turies in construeting ; let us study the majestic
-ocenn_whose shores wan has- covered with ruin,
but whose waters are beyond ‘his control ; let us
watel the stars shedding down their pure light ;
the Great Bear on one sile of the Equator, and
the Southern Cross on the other, gniding -the
mariner in his course with more certninty than
the compnss. - Yes, let us contemplate the tiniest
leaf' that floats upen the evening breeze, or the
hwmblest worm that ctawls, and. then look down
into the still, starry depths of our own soul,.and
‘we will say, * Creation confounds Reason.”

As I enid before, where'T am’ some.of youiwill
hereafter stand, ‘and the forins and faces of his
-companions will erowd upon’ his memory. - Let
it-be your earnest endeavor so to il up your lives
that he who replaces me mny be able to point ong
to the noble career of each one of you as proof
-of the eminent service done to this country by
“the founders ‘of _this institution, and esrccinlly

by him" in whose . honor we have all met 1ere to-
“night; ‘and when at:ast it is all over with the
‘triumphs | and, pleasures -and . heart-burnings - of
- this Jife; and the eternal way opens before your

eyes like the truck of the harvest moon. upen
some placid lake, you will be able to exclaim,
in the Tangunge of England’s great Cardinal,—
¢c1 feel like a schoolboy going home for his holi-
duys.”

Mr. Foran’s eloquent discourse, worthy
of a Catholic tribune, made a profound
impression on those to whom it was ad-
dressed, and offers abundant matter for
profitable meditation and reflection to
our young men in general.

The programme for that evening wag
then brought to a close with a distribu-
tion of prizes to the junjor classes, and
proud were the young lads as they ad-
vanced to receive them from the hands of
the Bishop. Teaving the hall, the com-
pany took a quict stroll ‘through the
College gardens, which resembled fairy
land. The -trees and shrabs, the bal-
conics and outer galleries of the im-
menée block were' hrilliantly decorated
with  Chinese lanterns and other illu-
minations. This enchanting scene, en-
hanced by a bright- starry sky and. the

old faithful clock, striking the quarters,
gave warning that it was about to toll
its highest count. “ Good night ~—good
vest!” was the pavting word, as' we re-
tived for the night, glad and happy, and
eager to meet again at early morn.
QUOD BONUM, FELIX, FAUSTUMNQUE SIT!
God’s blossing seemed to be with our
celebration, and His handmaid, Nature,
smiled her fairest upon it.  The dawn
of  Wednesday morning - was most
auspicious—just the -day for a ' grand
conge. 1t received early grécting from
enthusiastic hearts, and while yet half
the city was in slumber the College
festivities. had been right heartily
resumed. . In a flow of gayoty passed
the  hours, as if minutes, until nine
o'clock, when the bell annoanced. Mass
time. 'This summons was responded
to with alacrity by the students, wear-
ing the badges of their. respestive

sion. . They were followed . by the
Alwmnni, clergy and. laity intermingled,
bearving a neat button-hole decoration of
white ribbon, and proceeded to St Jo-

sacrifice.. In the:sanctuary weve: the

-gentlest breoze, retained us -until the.

classes, fulling into “line |of ° proces-

Rev. Fathers and. Theologicalstudents -
of the College; and‘a number of visiting -

seph's: Church, where all:took: seats in .
the: spacious nave, to assist at the holy
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clergymen. The first ceromony was the
blessing of a benutiful tableau vepre-
senting St. Aloysius Gonzaga, copiod
by a Roman artist from « true likeness
which is preserved in the room where
the saint died. - Mgr. Dahamel, during
his visit to the Iiternal City, had pro-
cured this valuable painting as a gift
to the College chapel. Now, having
blessed it according to the ritual, he
presented it to the students, address.
ing them in Latin an earnest exhortation
to imitate the virtues of their glovious
Patron. His Lovrdship then celebrated
Mass, during which the choir rendered
several picces of sacred music, Imme-
diately afterwards took place the solemn
coremony, to which all present—all,
save one—had looked forward with feel-
ings of pride and delight,—the conflerring
of the degree of Doctor of Divinity on
the revered, the loved, the worthy
Tather Wabarvet.  Palmam qui meruit
ferat I The vencrable priest advanced
1o the altar steps, slowly, for he was
going to receive that which he bad ever

" sought:.to avoid, public distinction, -All

eyes were ‘upon him, and he seemed to
be' painfully conscious of it. Having
knelt for a few moments in silent pray-

_er, he arose and remained standing with

bowed head during the address of His
Lordship, spoken in the language of the

"Church, of which the following is a

translation :— -

" Reverend Father :—

Having, in virtae of an indult of the Sovereign
Pontiff, been empowered to confer upon you the
title of Doctor of Divinity together with the priv.
ileges and insignia thereof,: most " joyfully ‘do I
now proceed to confer them, ~The honor. of repre.
‘senting His Holiness Pope  Leo XIII on this so-

“lemn occasion affords me great’ pleasure indeed,

becsuse it enables me to give due honor to the
enlightened and devoted. director of my youth,
and thereby do bonor to the Congregation of the
Oblates of Mary Immaculate of which you are’a
distinguished member, and to the University of
the College of Ottawa over whose destinies you
have so long presided. - : :

.Among the requirements of the doctorate knowl..

edge holds the first place, not vain. knowledge,
but that knowledge which alone is worthy of the

name, - that - true knowledge’ which has for its.

broad and firm basis both ‘reason and revelation

. combined. ' This true knowledge we, the former
- and ‘actual students of the College of Ottawa here

present, - have again and again admired in.you'

- Reverend Father, as also the many virtues which
.- constitute a truly exemplary superior,. Well may,

" . 'weproclaim that you have been unto us an example
- #4in word, in eonversation, in-charity, in faith.” "

Your knowledge aud your virtue have been ben-
eficial to many. Perhaps the people of Ottaws,
distracted by wordly busiuess and cares, paid lit.
tle attention to the youthful missionary wheun first
he appenred in their midst some 30 years ago, for
they kunew mnot then how useful his presence
would prove to them. But now, all see how fmit-
ful his ministry has been, and we give glory and
thanks to God therefor. Few there are of the maty
priests of this vast diocese whom you have not
trained in piety and sound doctrine. The same
good sced you have sown in the hearts and minds
of hundreds of others, whom you have prepared
to succeed in the several liberal' professions
and in'every branch of commerce and industry.
These as well as- the clergy look up to you with
filinl love and reverence as their true friend and
dear father, .

With good retson have Tsaid that it affords me
great pleasure to honor, on the present occasion,
the mother that has given ussuch a son—1 mean
the religious Congregation to which you grate.
fully sttribute the merit of having fitly prepared
you for the honor now nbhout to be conferred upon
you. In Canada, more than any other country,
evangelized by the Oblate Fathers of Mary Im-
maculate, do they deserve a grateful tribute of
affectionate homage. In the most remete hamlets
of this Dominion -of ours as well as in- the popu.
‘lous ¢ities, in the: bleak shanties of “the forest as
well as in the College balls - of our Capital, amid
the privations and dangers . of the most remote
Indiav missions of the North as well asin the less
hazardous - and - trying missions to our - civilized
people, the Oblate’s zeal is displayed with untir-
ing ‘energy, and with the success which true zeal
deserves. o . .

To the faithful. of this- diocese will the honor
now conferred- upon yow, Rev. Father, as the
learned and worthy President of this University
College, be especially agreeable. They see, or they
will hear with delight, that to-day you receive an
honor long sinece well deserved, and that to-day
youare surrounded by a numerousand distingnish-
ed assembly of the Alumni of the College of Otta-
wa, who are, and will continue to be your joy and
your crown, Many of them are from this city, and
diocese, to which they do great credit, and there-
by -give a splendid proof of the important and
highly useful work earried on in {his educational
institution under your able presidency. - :

And now, Reverend Father, receive the distin. -
guished honor you' would- never yourself have
sought, though you have so well deserved it, an
honor that will add ‘to the already bright lustre
of . your dear Congregation in Canada, ~and give
additional lustre to the University of the College
of Ottawa, which we all foudly cherish, May you
live long to enjoy ' the honor We now confer in
the name of His Holiness is Our. earnest wish
and fervent prayer. . I
- This concluded, ‘the Rev, Father .rc-
cited the Profession’of Faith prescribed
for such oceasions; and the, Bishop con-
ferred the degree and invested him with
the ring, gown and hood. The ceremony
wag . then happily . closed with the:Z¢

Deum, - intoned by His. Lordship,” and
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swelled in grand harmony by joyful the Presentation of the Testimonial to

voices in choir, sanctuary and nave,

the newly created Doctor. But here,

From tho. church we voturned to the | permit & slight interruption of Lhis nar-

College, and enjoyed a half-hour’ inter-

rative, in order to' introduce a brief -

lude botween the religious exercises and | biographical sketeh of owr dear Father,

REV. FATUER TABARET, D. D.

The Rev. Joseph Henry Tabaret, now
in his fifty-sccond year,'1s a member of
the’ Missionary Ovder to whose devoted
zoal - is ~eonfided tho laborious  task of
spreading and, upholding the Gospel in
the northern half of North- America, and
whoso ‘devotion to: - the Immaculate

Mother. of : God is indeed . congenial - to
the Land of ¥ary, as America may well
De called: Trom. the  Santa Maria Olu\'is‘-‘

-

| the Righ

tinnity flrst hailed- the New World; and ~
now the- Oblate” Fathers of Mary Im-
maculate push.the Christian conquest of
the great Columbus eéven.into the frozen |
domain -of tho benighted "Bsquimaux.

Anmeriea was the first foreign’ missionof - -

the' Oblate Order: founded: in Catholic
France, the cradle of so many mission-
ary’ orders, by & truly apostolic man; - .
“Rev. Charles J. B. de Maze:
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nod, Bishop of Mavscilles. Devotion to
Mary Immaculate, his predilection for
the Oblate’s most cherished virtue,
chavity, and an wrdent desire to devote
himself to missionary labor led the
youthful Tabaret to seck admission inlo
the Oblate Order. IMis religious and
missionary training began in the Novi-
tiate of Notre Dame' de I/Osier, n mir-
aculous ‘Sanctuary and Pilgrimage of
Our Lady in the Departmentof L' Iscre,
not far from his native place, and was
completed in the Scholasticate or Theo-

logical Seminary of the Order, at Mar-.

seifles.  Aftcr receiving ordination at
the hands of the venerable Bishop of
Marseilles, the zeal of the youthful mis-
sionary being found equal to the sacri-
fice of quitting home ‘and country, and
all that he held dear, to win. souls to
Christ, he was sent to the American
mission. ~This mission of the Oblafe
TFathers, which now. extends from the
-coast of Labradorto beyond the Rocky
Mountaigps, and from the Gulf of Mexico
to the extreme north, was then chiefly
centred in Canada. . The diocese of
Ottawa,. whose first bishop. was an
Oblate, the late Right Rev. Dr
Guigues, had the good fortune to enjoy,
almost exclusively, the valuable services
of Tather Tabaret. : There he labored
for several years evangelizing the scaf-

tered population of wvaried race and

tongue, and color-of that vast diocese.
Th 1853 he became permanently attach-
ed to the College of Ottawa, a foundation
of his order, destined to open to the
Catholic youth of the Oftawa district
the avenues to the sanctuary and the
various liberal professions. “Since then,
thanks o his able management as Pre-
sident, its sphere of usefulness has vastly
" extended, and now ‘the Cutholie youth
- of the United States,.as well as those of
the several provinces of the Dominion,
prize -the solid and varied advantages.
whieh the chartered College of Ottawa
affords them, .and so flock thither, and
there love to remain under the paternal,
enlightened sway of the beloved ; Presi-
dent; to' whom' that institution chiefly
owes its progress and success.  Tn 1874
he “introduced  a new: -Programme of
= Studies, of a higher .and_more compre-
hensive scope than the 61d one, and not

"o inferior to those. of  the most advanced

" educational institutions of the Dominion,

A

N )
such as to meet the requirements of the

youth of every class, whethor destined
for commerce or the liberal professions.
Tt wisely aims at practical utility, as
well as thoroughness and approved me-
thod, in' the several cowrses. At the
same time he also inangurated the uni-
versity method of teaching—giving to
each professor a special branch, which
is far superior to the system previously
followed, in which ‘the professors had
cach the sole and entire chargeof a
cluss, and so taught various branches;
a system yet in vogue in many of -our
colloges. T'he new method insures more
perfect knowledge on the part of - the
feeturer, und the more rapid and solid
progress of the disciple.  This is unani-
mously admitted by those who have
seen the two systems at work. ~In an
aundience of His Holiness, Leo XI1II, in
Junuary last, the Bishop of Ottawa sub-
mitted the Programme of Studies adopt-
ced. by the College of Ollawa to the Holy
Father, wlio approved of and blessed it,
and as a mark of his appreciation of the
aluable services' rendered to Catholic
education by the President of the Col-
lege, delegated * His Lordship to confer
upon him the exalted litle and privi-
loges with which the imposing ceremeny
just described was connected, and which .
gave such “satisfaction to the Alumni:
and students, -0 ,
PRESENTING THE TESTIMONIAL, -
In-the public. hall, at eleven o'clock,
took place the Presentation of the Alum-
ni Testimonial to the Rev. Dr, Tabaret..
His Lordship Bishop Dubamel presided,
and Archbishop Tache of Manitob® Vi-
car-General Jouvent of Ottawa; R.P.
‘Antoine, Provincial of the Congregation
of Oblates of Mary Immaculate, R. P.
Vanderberge, Vicar General of the same:
Congregation in Texas, and the Senate
and -staft of the College. occupied the
platform on either side.. The venerable
Cure of Buckingham, Q., Rev. M. Michel,
first: addressed . Dr. Tabaret at some
length in French, in the name-of" the
clorgy of the Diocese of Ottawa, who
had been teained under his' direction,
warmly congratulating. him ' upon the
eminent récognition by the Toly Sec of
his zealous and fraitful lahors; and wish-
ing him yet many yearsof uscefulnessin: -
his exalted station, " Mr. J: K Foranof .~
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the Class-of 77 then advanced and said :
My Lord, Rev, Fathers, Gentlemen :—

in the abrence of the person who was to ad-
dress you in English, 1 have been asked to read
the Ode which I have had the honor- to compose
for this grand oceasion. 1 know full well the task
is one fitted for & mind more matured, an in.
telligence 'more- refined, an mm;,matlou meore
vivid, and a pen more c]oquent than mine. But
d(“ipltb that inadequacy of my mind to the task,
nssisted and eneouraged by your kind induigenc:,
I come with confidence to-lay my humble tribute
lid'ore the oue around whom we are collected to-
day.

Ode addressed o My, J, C. Forbes, the artist chosen
lo paint the portrait of fev. Dr. Tubwrcl,

Pmntcr thou art nzked to throw
On Lh{ canvas life nnd splondor

Let ench eolor brightly glow—

With a rediance soft and fender.
Tako thy pencil in t.y hand,

Draw the artists’ mantle o'er thee, -
For thy task is great nnd grand.

Thou hast now n priest before thee !

Traee afféctions warm and mild,
. In ench foature fondly shining ;
¢ Traco the innocence of child
" With the strongth of man combining;
Trrce tho nimbus of the saint, .
Not in baio outward glenming, = B
. But, if thou eanst fairly paint .
Piety.in grandeur beaming !

Thou canst trace with pencil true,
Ecenes upon life’s mighty ocean, .
Canst thou give the proper hue,
To a vast and pure devotion?
Thou canst trace the mountain h\gh
Tn its awoful strength nsccndmg H
Canst thou show how powerfully,
Faith in man with {riendship’s blcndmg?

Paintar! lat the eva bo bright, -

Liko a mirror soul-reflecting
Make the hand from wrong to right.
Youth and nge, at once directing ;.
Make these lips—If thou canst make,’
With sgme kindly word in mouon.

Praying for people's sake,
Mmglcd with a heart's ‘dovotion!

Thou hnst. scen the prism bright, -
Docomposing rays of heaven ;

Thon hast seen tho beam ofllght,
Tike the divers hues of ev'n. -

Thus the soul that’s pure with love
.Drinks the ray from glory streaming,

Aml a8 les from God above,”
Saven gifts aro bnghtly gloaming,

Painter, stay thy hand a while, -
~_ Study.well the one before thee; - 0
Mark the father in the :mlle, ; RECRUEN S
© Ag ho’s hendirg, artist, o’er thee !
Mark the brow so'large and high |
Mark each feature mind re\ eulmg !
Mark the flashing of the ey
When the heart is tonohcd to, fLohng.

If thou nobh docst thy Lrwk S ’ S i
fthou fillost” well thy duty, '
Painter nothing moro wo ask,

Grand shall bo thy work ofbcnuty [REETATN

We shnll'see the mind and heart

ivery noble passion swelling 3 .
Wao shall read the hidden chart

Where the glowing thoughts aro dwa\hng .

i‘mntcr. gtrongth'be in Lby band,” ;
1 Tat thine eyoe'be frue in tracings | .
Thou hnst got n. subject grand, - '+
’lhoumnd splendors mterh\cmg,
Painter, do thy duty well,
-+ Famo.wil)erown thy graat ondom'o
i Lt tho future ages tell,
. ]Iow th) namo will sound foroverl

At this pomt the splendid ‘portrait
was unveiled am]dal, rapturous applausc;
and a true likeness itis, in cvery par ticu-
lar, a living image, eneased in o beauti-
fully carved and g)lded frame, with &

tablet bearing the inscription :—

RI\' P.J. Tanarer, 0. M. 1, D.D.,

Veleres Collegii Ollawensis Alumni

Apnd Almam Malyem a(lunuh.
Die18¢ Juntiy A. D., 1879,

The presentation followed with Ad-
dresses by Mr, G J. O'Doherty, Barris-
ter, and Dr. A. Robillard of Otfawa.

ENGLISH ADDRESS.,
Tothe Very Reverend J. I, Tabaret, D.D., 0.M.1.,
President of the College of Ollawe.

VEry REVEREND AXD Dear FATRER~—We,
the former students of the College of Ottawa, are
delighted beyond expression to find ourselves us-
sembled from far and near in. presence of ‘the

| eherished instructor and guide of our youth, who

so patiently, fondly, and. zealously labored fo
store onr minds with. knowledge. and win our
hearts to.the love and practice .of virtue: We
hailed with joy the anpouncement of this rennion,-

“which atfords us an’ opportunity of .presenting to
you, Very Reverend. Father, the 1most: fitting

testimontinl of gratitude and affection our hearts
could: desire. and artistic - exceljence  portray, . of
maunifesting our appreciation of the many great
qualities of mind and heart that have never failed
to win for you the esteem and devoted attachment,

not only of the students whose happiness, and
signal advantage:it is to have: been umder your
wise, able, and paternal ducctmu, but ‘also iof
your pxofeasoxs, and of 'all those to whom your
modest excellence hecomes kpown. ' The ‘high
honor of - Doctor of Divinity which lias just now

been formally conferred'upon you by, His Holiness .
Pope Leo Xiit., - through -the loving hauds of the ™
venerable prclutc, who, like ourse ves, calls you

Dear Director and Father,.is a stukmg proof that

-the fame “of your modest, stc)lmg merits has

spread for beyond -the. Timits 'of this eity . and-
diocese. What a happy- coincidence: that the com-
mon- Father of the Faithful, through his worthy-
representative, to-day . unites . with us, in - doing:
you lonor, by bestowing upon you. a most ‘dis-
‘tinguished "mark of esteem for your eminent learn:
ing. and ability, a fitting rosward’ for. your great\
services'in the noble and holy. canse of education !
Pray allow:us -to.say, . for  this- also redounds to:
your honer, how dellgllted we are to’ ]cnrn, ‘that

“from the llps of the. Holy Father came words of
satisfaction, praise, and encoiragement, ywhen we

heard from - the miost reliable '\\\thont\v and saw

| evident proofs of the advanced, complete andiex-

cellent course of studies here successfullv followed..

This, we . say, redounds ;to your honox" for. \\ho '

lgnores t)mb to you cspccml]y this mstltutxou

| ‘owes its' past suceess; and wilk-doubtless chiefly . !
owe its:further development 32 Many of-us hinve ..
been agi ecnbly surprised to sée the mnrrmﬁuentpro- -

portlons this: our;college Home has attained since :

we left, snd’ to find: tlmt conespondmg progress -

hag bcen mnde in 1ts COIII‘SC of siudies and- profe

S e rET

iy

Aot AR R, Ak e T &




408

THE HARP.

sorinl staff. . This augurs well for the realization
at no distant day of our earnest desire to see this

" chartered College of the capital of a vast Domin-
ion exercise all its chartered powers, to witness
the inauguration of its faculties of lnw and medi-
cine, which will complete and give prestige to its
university course—a course now partially estab-
lished, for the faculty of arts and science (the
most important, the essential university faculty)
is now, we are’ happy to see, in very successful
. operation. It is doubtless a souree of joy to you,
Very Reverend Father, to see the success many of
us have.attained in different careers. Yo sce in
‘our ranks many learned and worthy priests,
several of ‘whom, while imbibing here ecclesias-
tieal knowledge, devotedly co-operated with you
in our jnstruction. Yon see among us some
whom public confidence has called to legislative
honors. You see the bar and the press ably re-
presented. You see those who have already won
a reputation of skill in medicine, and others more
youthful who hopefully aspire to the same repute.
In fine, you see many trusted members of the
civil service, and many successful business men.
Qur ‘success we gratefully attribute to the wise
direction. and practical, excellent training the
students of this College receive at your hands,
and from those whom your able lessons have
formed to' the important and -difficult task of
cducating youth. ~And now, Very Reverend and,

. dear Father, pray accept the ‘testimonial we offer,
to serve in the halls of this our dlma Mater, as
a lasting expression of our gratitude, esteem, and
filial afiection. It is the faithful copy, by a master
hand, of an -original we highly prize, but still
more - faithful -is the image thercof we fondly
cherish in our hearts. May God preserve you
many years president of this College, the director
and friend of youth ! C :

_When the, hero of the feast ardse to
- reply he received a perfect ovation. He
- tried in vain to conceal his emotion; it
was hetrayed by the tremov inhis voice
-and by two big tears that stole down his
cheeks.  ‘The reply was’ characteristic
of the. man—full of gratitude, full of af-
- fection, and - forgetful of self. . The Col-
lege, he said, was the creation of the
Congregation of whieh 'he was an un-
worthy member; under God, its success
awas due to the direction of his superiors
and the devotion:of -his brothers in reli-
- gion, to the encouragement and support,

of the late Bishop and of his" worthy

Suceessor.  To them belonged all eredit
.and honor. for the - good that ‘had been
~done.. This was:-his' theme,.and, as' he
proceeded, w strangel, enteringithe hall,
wounld have supposed it was the dis¢ourse
-.of an Alumnus, who had: been nurtured

and reared-and . made what he was by’

. the College, and:not of the Founder and
“and President, who “had" borne; for the

of its institution and  administration.
But his children knew him S

“ T'o be of worth; and worthy estimation ;
and they rejoiced, as well they might,
that the fame of his morits had reached
the Centre of Catholicity, and that the
Sovereign Pontift united with them on
that day in doing honor to whom honor
was due.

Tng CoLnrck o MgR., DunaMEr.

Iis Lordship the Bishop of Ottawa
was next presented by the students with
a life-size portrait of himseclf, the work
of the Rev. C. M. Paradis, 0. M. I, Pro-
fossor of Drawing in the College. Tt
was accompanied by the following Ad-
dress, read by Mr.W. A, Teonard, of
the Class of Rhetoric:

My Lord may it please your Lordship,—Joy
and happiness fill our hearts as we greet Your
Lordship’s presence in our midst this day. For n
long time we have been anticipating this pleas.
ure, long have we wished to show our gratitude to
one who has never ceased -taking a-most lively
interest in “the welfare of our College. And this,
of all oceasions, - is the most fitting, for never have

we received snch - distingnished marks of favor

from Your Lordship as during these days. 1t was
our happiness to assist this morning at the great
and solemn: ceremony ‘at which Your Lordship
otticiated, and as we remember the kindness and
devotedness which you displayed in presenting
the name of our beloved President to ourHoly -
Father, to receive n high and well merited honor,
our hearts went out to you at this act of filinl af-
fection, and our minds were deeply impressed by
the nobl¢ example of gratitude whieh you - have
given us. Animated therefore, with such feelings,
do we' present. ourselves before you, and beg of
you to accept this portrait of Your Lordship, as a
token of our unfailing respect and admiration. In
presenting it. we feel- that it’ will be doubly ac.
ceptable. to Your:Lordship, ‘as itis a work exe-
cuted within these . walls, a work moreover
which in its" gradual progress. was eagerly fol-
lowed, and in its completion has been a source
of great satisfaction to usall.. May Your Lord-
ship be pleased .therefore to accept this testimon-
ial of our grateful appreciation of the lively interest
which you -bave ever taken in our advancement,
and of the constant efforts which you are making

-for the ‘prosperity of your dear Alma Mater and -

our beloved College home. In presenting it to you
we will offer up, at the same tinig, 'a most fervent
prayer that our Divine Lord ma) %ﬂtow on‘you
all the graces necessary for the faif¥fnl discharge
of. the many 'and onerous, duties:of ‘your episco-
pate ; that the hand of peace and prosperity. may -
be ever extended'over your diocese, and thatin,
the end, when-you- have finished'a long and glor-
ious career, ~our “Divine’ Master. may send his -
angels to - conduct ; you to your’ heavenly home . -
where, in the midst of the celestial hosts, you may
enjoy the: eternal reward which He 'has ordained
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for all those who by their exemplary lives, have
left & most edifying L\nmp]e for men to admire
and imitate.

In a most felicitous spccch His Lord-
ship expressed his gratitudo to the stu-
dents for - this = testimonial of their
respectful. homage, and assured them
that he would, in the future as in the
past, take a lively interest in their wel-
fare and tho prosperity of the College
his  Alma Mater,”

An adjournment was Lhcn made. until

the dinuer hour. Some spent the inter-

vening time in a quict chat and smoke;
others in pilgrimage to certain nooks to
memory dear; whilst o few, more haz-
ardous. than  the: rest, entered  the
“dinmond ™ .with ‘a Clmllonfre to the
redoubtable college “ Nine,” The vietors
of a hundred flel(la. The latter won the
toss, and sent a picked toam of twenly to
the bat—+ten to be put'ont. The “willow”
changed “hands'in quiclk order; it was
“{hree strikes and out,”. every time.
Phe first two men came o the fore with
an air of confidence and. almost: dé-
fianee, but the rest woro a sickly smile.
Tt wasn’t the fuult of the batti ng, which
- was powerful enough, but of‘bhc ball; it
did curve so, that no fellow could hit it.
A common-sized foot-ball, delivered ina
straight line; would lmve served them
much, better, To . the field, however,
“they went manfully, if a little " crest-
fallen, two at every base, and about a
half-dozen at short-stop. The first start-
off didn't raise, then' spirits much, for it
was a-“ homerun " with lots of tlmc to
spare,—half the field pursuing the swift
MNying “sphere” pell-mell.. The piteher
determined this- should’nt occur again,
‘and. tried a” little ¢ science,’ wlm,h
resulied’ in . *three balls” bemrr called..
Then he gobt mad, and’ sent Them in’
“hot "——much' too "hot for 'the grave
and - learned “seignior behind’ hio bat,
who could'nt hold them: (e is nurs-
ing a bruised. thumb’ ‘aver since.) A
change “was ‘made,~-worse and worse'

Baso after base wis reached, seorc upon;

score eredited 10 the “Ins,” and. crrors
without nuniber éharged to the Out‘s ».
until“ the. bell ‘rang, whon the g‘lspmrri
and sweating ¢ 'l‘weuLy “enlled it n;
- “drawn, rrame. 1 ut: est’ pcrdu sauf
ll&onncur : o ‘

Tue Banquer.

“ Rl tul sieut novelle olivarum
in circuitu mense tuce.” ‘

The dinner was served up in the
College refectory, where we had par-
taken of ‘many a more frugal but mnot
less hearty vepast in the olden time.
The hall had heen profusely “decorated
for the oceasion. Rich .streamers of
scarlet cloth “bordered the walls,” bear-
ing handsome shields with appropriate. .
devices. Upon the tables stood  lofty”
pyramids of beautiful flowers, arising
from amidst conntless dishes - of the
choicest meats, flagons of cheerful wine,
and ull the gorgeous utensils: of good
companionship. At 3.30 we were usher-
ed into. this  banqueting  scene, -a
zoodly assemblage bent upon en_joymcnt,

Mar, Duhamel presided, having Dr.
Tabaret on his right, and -the vice

chairs were filled by Mr. J.J. Curr an, (.
C., of Montreal, Rev. A Brunet, Pl B
Poxmrre du’ Joxl .m(l MrJ. . helxoe '
Bagi Mcr -Ottawa. . His Lor dship said
givee, to \vhich all pxc\cnt heartily res-.
ponded  Deo. gratias, and then fell to.
on the inviting viands. The dinner was
one of that sor L that 0ld collegians conld
thoroughly enjoy ; .therewas that feel-
ing of bonhomie that always characterizes’
Lhc reunion of classmates who have not
met, for years. Jollity prevailed. Dons.
and ‘students were on the same f'ooun«r
jokes were freely 0\chanfred-—magzsier
et discipulus,—and the time passed away
in-a flow of innocent hilarity.

After the cloth was removed, the Set-
retavies read telegrams and ]0“.01':: from,
less fortunate members, of the College.
family, unavoidably. absent... As eflph
familiar name. was recorded, it was re;
ceived with cheers.. .

His Lordship, then avose, and pr opow(l .
the; first toast,—* The Pope.”:: ‘He enn-
melatcd the many: virtues po\scsscd by,
His Holiness, Lieo XIIT., a worthy suc-
cessor of Pius 'the Great., The. whole -

\ | Catholic world. rejoiced ’lt his clcctlon

as he-appearcd, “lumen in co:lo,” to dxs-.
pel. the darkness of crr or,, To him a
long ‘and - glovious reign! 0L
This, antlmenb wis.rece
greatost. enthusindm.’
“The Bishop next gave in feeling’ 10rms:

“«Mhe Immortal \Icmory of Pma IX»
; Whl(;h \vas dmnk in <01e1nn sxlenco. :
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In proposing “The Queen,” he said
that all men loved liberty, and Cana-
dians should be thankful that they lived
under the government of i Queen who
accorded hiberty of conscience and free-
dom of worship to all; they were proud
~ towelcome her d.luwhlu to theirshores,

_the royal consort of their popular
‘Governor General,

The health of Ier Majesty wiis loyally
responded to.

% T'he Prezident of the Um(ed States”
was honored with hearty cheers. Iis
Lordship referred to him as the head of
a great nation, .m(l said that during his
].m) tour. tlnoucrh “the land: of'lxbut\ "
he found that the Catholic Church there
had made great progress, as she does
everywhere when untrammeled. e
was rejoiced to see this and trusted,
under the blessing of Crod it would con-
tinue always.

When the ’clxeuinrr which - this

evolked had subsided, he. again arose and
asked them to fill a bumpm to:-the hero
of the day, ' the honored of the Pope, to

whom they were all indebtéd,” whom
they. all loved—their = Father,  Dr.
Tabavet. B

This was'the signal for an outhurst of
applause,-a storm of cheers that lasted
several ‘minutes. * It was. an. ovation
worthy of the man and of the feast.

" The Rev. Doctor thanked -them for
ihe . honor they had paid him; and
expressed the pleasure it gave him ‘to
.meet so many of his old”~ pupils. . He
rejoiced at their success in’the various
“careers they had entered, ‘and pointed
out as'an incentive to thé present mem-

‘bers of the classes, the high positions'

that had been attained by their prede-
«cessors. - He  would  ever
remember their great kindness to him
and pray for their continual prosperity.

The Rev. A’ Brunet then proposed
“The Bishop of Ottawa ” in'an excellent
speech ‘to which His Lovdship reapond-
ed i m applopx iate terms.
' J. Carran gave “The’ Col-
lefre of' OtL'lw.l " xcf'cu'mrr in a humor-
-ou3 strain'to his own c'ucex ‘at College,

and then in an eloquent manner to the

- trials and- struggles of “old St .Tosepb
“to its- glorious triumphs ‘and’ or esent

- proud position which, hehoped it vrouldf

‘long relain in the land
'_L‘hls toast was: duly acl

gratefully

Tssay in ‘the class of Rhetorie.

|An the Civil annecnnrr Course.

1 Ottawa, Ont.;

‘ effecb —

Rev: Fathers Bennett and Nolin on the
part of the professors, and, for the
students, by Messrs. Wm, Buuy and
John O’Menrn of the Graduating Class,

Rev. Doctor Tabaret next ploposed
“The Alumni,” who knew what his

- hoart, felu b(,ttel' thin he could express

it; and  the students arosc en masse and
sang with much bpml “Ior they.are
|0Hy good fellows.’

This was responded to by Rev. John
Coftey, P. L., Almonte, who spoke in
f&,(‘hn‘:s terms of the happy days ho had
spent in the College. 1le paid a graee-
ful compliment to the abilivy of l)oc(m
Tabaret as a preceptor, and wished him
many long years to wear his well deserv-
ed and ne\vl) conferred honors,

Dr. Godin of Ottawa followed in an
cloquent speech in French, -

Rev. DJ. O'Riovdan, 0. M. 1., Lowall,
Mass, in a fow h.\pp) words gave
“Absent Friends ;" Mr. J. J. Kehoe, “I'he
Ladies,” ~who found gallant (,l\.\mplons
in Mr. M. J. Gorman of Pembroke, 'm(l,

M, Ti. AL Olivier of Ottaw:

My, Thomas P. Toran plo])o~cd “ 'L‘he
Committee of Management,” whicli wa
heartily “received, —a comphment \\'cH
deserved, e~pccmlly by the Secretaries,
Messrs. W Lynch and J. I.. Olivior,
and ‘the Treasirer, Rev. G. ]3011111011
upon whom the tr)c'lt burden of the ar-
rangements had Tallen. '

'l‘hc toast of “The Press” br ought a
very enjoyable enter Lmnment toa closo

Tog COMMENCEMENT IEXERCISES.

The Commcncement Tixercise . follow-
ed, and were witnessed by a large
ful(hcn(,e besides the Alumni. Valaable
prizes were -awarded to the successful
atudcnts, My, hmea Dom«rhe), of Por- .

tage du Fort, Q; carrying off the Mac-

Cibe gold mcd.ll for the best Jnrrl\lsh

1r
Alexander McLellan, of . Williamstown,
OnL, received Cu tificate "of success
The
followmfr gentlemen eraduated ‘Bache:
lor of Avfs.” Mr. Charles . Sullivan,
Lawrence, Mass,, My, Jamos P. F. Kelly,
Somevvxlle, )Iflss 5 Mr. William: Barry,
“Mr. John :J. O'Moara,
Pembrool Ont At the close of; the
‘distribution, M 111' G, b Sullivan delivered |
the valedlctoxy 'o atlon wnh ple*\smg °
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Vaurnterony Onariox

“Time rolls his ceaseless course,” This bril-
liant assembly of fair ladies and brave men;
yonder group of gladsome, expectant, - youthful
fuces ;: this stately array ‘of lenrned fathers and
professors, all proelaim that commencement : day

* hs come,
glenming stack of prizes—

¢ Palmte, pretium vietoribus,”

tell ane more plainly than words that the.end. of
our scholagtic yenr is at hand and that the sturdy
and perseverant Dattlers in intellectual warfare
awnif with engerness the reward of their toil and
the much needed furlongh of vacation, .

‘But more, that motto ¢#'79" worked out of
evergreens and seceming all youth aud freghness,
bears with it the startling announcement that
this evening the class of 79 graduates; takes its
leave of its chorished Alma Mater to start divided
into the broad fields of life.

Yeg, the long looked for, the ecagerly desired
and auxiously expected moment is at hand. We
have reached the summit of our labours; we
have gained -the long desired end ; we have won
the golden fleece ; we are upon the point of grad-
uation. " Ah ! well can 1 remember with what
beating * hearts. and  bright - anticipations, in
years gone by, we peered down into’ the vista of
the future, and pictured to ourselves. the almost
surfeiting delights when at length the day would
come for us to bid adien to college life !I© Well
do I recollect how many an aching head, cloudy
brain and saddened heart have lost themselves to
the efilictions of- the moment and nerved them-

-selves to work by the bright prospect of this
evening {. | ! } o

The days that held us from it seemed  borne
along on dull lerden wings. To us time seemed
hardly to move. “But now how. changed are our
feelings ! - The day we so long anticipated as one
unclouded gleam of sunshine; the sunrise that
we - deemed would never appear, alas | all too
soon has come ; and ‘instead. of those unalloyed
pleasures which youthful faney pictured in glow-
ing colours, there comes o'er us, like » mist {rom
the deep, a chilling, dampening, melancholy sad-
ness that makes the tear unbidden flow, and fills
the heart with a multitude of strange and con-
ficting emotions.” Glad indeed, and happy. we
feel that we are about to enter the arena of life
to join the ranks of the upright, and gladiator
like, measure swords with men of the world fo
defend - truth, and protect virtue, but with all,
-o'er our henrts comes stealing, like the pensive,
melting notes of the Alolian harp at midnight, the
thought that to:do this we, we college: chums,
old class-mates from each other and from learped
-and. respected professor must part. - ‘As the trav-
elier on the mountain top of the ridge that ends
his wanderings, casting a sad.and pensive. glance
o'er scenes endeared- to .memory, by the : most
pleasing ties and connections, sighs o’er the past,
and almest hates the day that says they all: have
-ended, 50 we standing on the verge:of separation

“from our Alma Mater, recall each beloved scene,
fight” o'cr. again .the' bottles ‘of “yore; and are
melted to tears, when we but half realize.that our

college life"is”gonet e

Eager and mervous faces and that:

* Gono—like a hright meteor that o’er hend,
Suddenly shines, and ¢’re we've said, ;
¢ Look, how henutiful,’ 'tis fled,” : .

Saddening thoughts, like heaving lillows from.
the sea of the past, come rushing o'er vur memo-
ry, flooding it with that half melancholy, half
pleasunt tinge which no other circumstance than
separation ever occasions, Yes, o'en while we
utter the words commencement aud- graduation,
the next thought that springs fresh . from the
heart, fills us with sad anticipations, for it tells
us all too truly and painfully, that. graduation is
the Alexander who cuts the Gordian knot, the
silvercord, that fastened us together as a class,
and which encompassed in its expanse, those
whom the closest of commections and the most
hallowed of ties lnd made us regard as being
surely necessary for our happiness, i not for our
very existence.  There is a pang, an anguish in
the act of separntion, whatsoever be the connec-
tion about to be dissolved, or of whaisoever
character be the persons who formed the attach-
meunt,

The mother, when she parts with her sen,
called away by the stern duties of business, or
perhaps by the more sanguinary duty of defend-
ing his_country, feels a throb of anguish pierce
her bosom, - like the deer stricken with the bar-
bed arrow. The stoul, brave warrior, who has
weathered the storms and battles of- twenty cam- - -
paigns ; who has been on the verge of starvation, -
and hasboldly faced death at the cannon’s mouth,
and almost courted destruction at the storming
of the citadel, feels a pang of sorrow to think
that he must separate from tried companions, and.’
leave scenes and incidents to which he had Dbe-
come attached by long use and daily experience.
When the order to break up the army reaches his
ears, he seizes the hand of some companion and
fellow of his struggles, while the tears that untold
come to his eyes, together with the host of récol-
lections of the past that flood o’er his' heart,
fill him with pleasing, saddening emotions that
deprive him of utterance,

Classmates, fellow-students, too, are bound to-
gether intimately, and,

 When envious time with unrelenting hand,

Digsolves the union of some little band,
A band conneeted by those hallowed tics

That from the birth.of lettered friendship rise,
Yach Yingering soul, before the parting sigh,

. One moment waits, to view.the days gone by.””

‘We who, comrades in the long.war of college:
life, have batfled with all ‘the frials.and labours
of au academic course, can not part without a
sigh; that ell is of the past.. Side by side, now,
we have marched for many a year. .. Armed. with
the rifle of thought and intelligence ; provisioned
with Latin and Greek’ lexicons, by way of kuap-
sacks, and fired by youthful hope and .ambition,
we long ago.imade together . onr irresistible
onset. upon g, 9f, f0’ ; carried away’ trium-
phant the standards of Latin nouns ; swept like
o raging torrent o'er. the elements of English

literature, and put an end to-all Turther trouble -

from - Gallicanisms, . Our- first\-campaign . pnssed
quickly by,  Like the morning dew- glistening
on the sward, 'twas :spirited’ away, by the sun of

‘our college days which now began to appear high . "

up_frofn thie horizon; and:almost. before.we -were -
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aware of it, we were journeying with exiled
Zineas whose oft defeated attempts to obtain pence
and quiet drew many a sigh from our sympathe-
- tic bosoms ; and our hearts were fired with mar-
tial enthusinsm, when with Homer we recounted
the deeds of arms done of old by great Achilles,
and the host of valiant Greeks and patriotic
Trojans.

And alas! too, pure, candid; cold, dame Ma.
_thematics, could not suffer us to go along in our
course, without passing many n toilsome hour
under Ler fostering care, struggling with the
most fautastic diagrams and alnost bewildered
in a labyrinth of mystic signs. . Together, how.
ever, we fonght our way successfully, even bril.
liantly through her ammed ranks. And though
the fight was long and doubtful, yet it pains me
to-night to reflect that we, old comrades, shall
never again stimggle over the ¢ pons asinorum,”
like Cwsar to-camry'over our Commentary.

Like the grave-digger in Hamlet, we have en-
countered fossil remains, We: have faced the
dread composition of mineials, and braved the
laws of the physical universe, Our campaign
went on rapidly, and bui two shert years ago,
comrades, we girded onr Joins and buckled on
our armour to the last nnd greatest attack. Brave.
1y together then we fonght, proving by our every
~move that unity is strength. Brother philoso-
phers, side by side we have ‘“spelt out the starry
fable of the milky way ;" experimented with
Newton and Tyndall on the nature and eause of
physical phenomena ; analyzed the many colored
rain-bow, and discovered the preseunce of mag-
netic and electric revolutions. "While in mental
philosophy eaglets from .our eyrie, on fancy’s
wings ard wisdom's pinions we have soared with
immortal Plato to the rarefied air of -the highest
speculative philosophy, and with unveiled eye-
peered into the presence and attributes of the
“Deity. g

Even higher than Plato have we flown, and
like the eagle that leaves birds ‘of lesser strength
far below, under the leadership of St. Thomas,
we have dared to open paths altogether unknown
to our great Plato, : )

“For my own part, classmates, T think were the
immortal Bard of Avon now. enjoying the breath
of terrestrial life, considering our ¢lass, he never
would say— ) )

‘*There arc more things in heaven and earth, Horatio,

Than are dreamt of in our philosophy.”

Now all is of the past.. We have. declined our
last moun together. Socrates or Plato, Bacon or
Locke, . will no- longer see us investigating with
persevering minds the intricacies of their philoso-
phic systems. Now has come the time to say
farewell, "First of all must we speak the parting
word to you, ladies-and ‘gentlemen of Ottaws,
whose good-will towards the college and ourselves
- hag been .shown so frequently. Ta you swe tender
our thanks for the many marks of kindness and
approbation ‘we have met with at your hands:
Towards. you our:hearts shall always cherish a
kindly feeling. . Now, however, we must forego’
your pleasing society,” and tear ‘ourselves away
from: all your kindness.!! To you,: npright men

“Fellow-students, fromyou*also we, must pmt

You are now running the race we have ended.
Our best wishes shall attend you, and ever will
our hearts beat with tender feclings when we
think of you, our tried and worthy comrades.
All we ask, for ourselves, in return, is, that some-
times amid your studies and sports you -may
think of those who. preceded you, and pay a
pns]sing tribute to the clasg that graduntes to.
night.

%le\'crend fathers, and professors, ¢ viri erudit-
issimi ac priestantissimi valete.”. Words fail to
express our struggling emotions, when we realize
that wx are about to leave yon. But rest assured
that we npprecinte the. great debt we owe you,
nor could storied urn nor animated bust ever
keep alive your memory with that freshness with
which;our hearts shall always preserve it, deeply
engraven and tinged with the brightest hues of
the happiest days of our life.

Classmates, to each "other, mmust we now say
farewell,

* Farewell, a word that must be and hath been,

A sound which muakes us linger, yet, farewell'” .

Though we can no longer keep unsevered
the - gelden cord of our unity, yet in this last
hour, we may make resolutions which shall ever
after in the combat of life, be our watchword
and standard, and let us feel, that even though
sens separated our bodies we were united in mind
and intention. : o ’

Let us ever keep in mind, then, the principles
of science and morality, that this, our Alma
Mater, has brought forth and fostered in us. .

Let us meet face to face without the least mark
of tremor or want of confidence the many enemies
that will beset our path, We have received the
best of moral training. - The sceds of virtue and
morality have been carefully planted and tender-
ly nourished within us. Let us show that the
soil is worthy ‘of ‘the seed. - Let us show that
our minds can appreciate, and our hearts feel
the-benefit we have received. We live in stirring
times. Even now, the whistle of the locomotive
that to-motrow will have borne many of us hun.
dreds of miles from our Alma Mater, is wafted
along the evening breeze, and speaks of our ma-
terial progress, - Literature and Philosophy walk
arm-in arm with - this material progress, and we
must meet with proper, novel, and keenly edged
tools, the errors that threaten our peace and hap-
piness. So ealled philosophy in - its speculative
walks has not feared in our nge  to call’ God and
the - soul, ~*metaphysical entitics, bubbles of
soap.” - Inits practice, Nihilists and Socialists
have thought it their duty to attempt- the nssas-
ination: of nearly every crowned head in Europe,
and to drag down to the dust; .all. the most. dear
and cherished institntions of civilized man. Wide
ig the way before us !  Brilliant is the road:to
suecess and fame !~ Let us join the ranks of 'the
good ; let. s endeavor to. keep up'the honor of
our Alma Mater, and, ‘swelling the: ranks:of her;
alumni, whose presenee -here to-night graces our
entertainment, “let “us. strive  like them’ for the
right.”” Let us consider it no paradox, but a strik-
ing snd pertinent truth, that in'this-world, our -
strength is to e the subjects “of ‘reagon, and:our
liberty to"be the captives of ‘truth, "Above all,
let us Dever allow the shackles of ‘erfor: nor 'the:
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fetters of viee, to gnll ‘and wear away the prin-
ciples we have together nacquired in our beloved
Alma Mater. Let us live like men ; ‘

** Leb us not,

Actin tho living present,
Heart within and God o'er head 1 ™

Mr, J. J Curran, Q. C., then addressed
the Graduates as follows:

My Lord, Ladies and Gentlemen,~The auspici-
ous ocension which has bronght together the for-
mer and present students of this College gives
rise’ to . feclings and reminiscences it would be
diflicult approprintely to express, In rising to

_address this distinguished audience, where not
only the relatives and friends of the graduntes
have assembled to withess with joyful liearts the
crowning of their schalastic labors, but where the

- heauty and tutelligence of the land have come to
testify by their presetice the deep interest they
take in the cause aund progress of education, I
feel myself carried back in imagination o score
years, when, it is true, this institution had not
made the great strides it has since accomplished,
but when the clitc of your city greeted the com-
mencement exercises of my own old classmates
with marks of sympathy not less warm and
generous. than -yon have given evideuce -of to-
night.. - In - the reunion “of the students of
the past and the present, those who had not met
for yenrs have shaken- ench other by the hand
and renewed the friendship of Lygone days, and
amongst young and old pledges have been made
to maintain the honor and the dignity, the good
name and - fajr. fame of St. Joseph’s College, our
alma mater. 1 our.meeting has had ifs joys it
has-also iad its sorrows, Whilst we have pointed
with pride to those of our fellow-students, who,
for their learning and picty, have Leen' called,
like your Lordship, to exalted positions in the
Churel, to those who have fought their way to
prominencein- public life, in-the liberal profes-
sions, in commerce-and every branch of industry,
we-have had to.shed a tear over the fate of those
on whom the merciless hand of death has fallen,
or whose bright prospects have been Llighted

- through misfortune, © Rejoicing, however, in the

main’ has triumphed, gladness has vanquished
sorrow, bnt amidst all our causes for gratulation

- the one thing that above all others has afforded
us plensurs and grateful emotion is, that we meet

. nob only to revive old friendships, but to witness
the acknowledgment by the great centre of Cath-

o olic authority, of the superior merit, the irre-

proachable virtue, the scholarly attainments of
one who, T-way say, has sacrificed his life for the
promotion of learning, whose name can never be
disnssociated from this institution, who has been

& father to us all, and to'whom not only this

Callege, but the country; awes a debg'of gratitude

which, if it eannot -be repeid, will at all events

" be . cheerfully  ncknowledged. - Need I mention
_ the name:of the reverend,. the revered and be-
loved Father Tabaret? o v -7 oy 07

In the programme of this day’s proceedings, to

ench one o part has,been nssigned . I sincerely wish,

and -1, say, so in all sincerity, that to. one more
competent had the honor been assigned of address

ing you this evening, more espeeially as T.am ex-
pected to say something on the important topic
of the education of our young men, and the quali-
ties that are essential Lo it in the position in which
we are placed. The subject of education has oceu-
pied the attention of the greatest men in all ages,
in every civilized country.. Before the Christian
era, the philosophers of ancient Greece expounded
their theories for the trining of youth. Since
the dawn of Christianity no subject has occupied
a more prominent place in coniroversy, and to-
dny, as of yore, the battle is still raging, and
donbtless will continue to rage with unabated
vigor fof all time to come, The limits prescribed
for my remarks prevent me from entering into
the discussion of general principles even were [
desirous of so doing, principles which have al-
ready been laid down by master minds, and any-
thing 1 might say would be but a feeble echo of
what has already been said by those whose elo-
quence aud ability 1 have no pretensions to ewnu-
late. Pottunately in this conntry it appears to be
conceded on all sides that Christianity ought to
be the basis of every system. The painful spec-
taele that presents itself to the most superficial
observer, of Nihilism, Communism, Socialism, and
every other ism in older countries, the ontgrowth
of godless schools, is of itself quite sufficient to
make people desire to adhere fo. the ineuleation
of those principles that are the prop of every
throne, ‘the backbone . of republics, ‘and the
mainstay of all governmental anthority, . With
the ‘mere’ mention, thien, of this fundamental
requisite, 1 shall pass to- the practical part of my
theme, and deal with the less lofty and philose-
phical - aspeet, - fraught, :nevertheless: with the
gravest consequences for the welfare of our com-
munity.,. What is the first thing to be consider-
ed in spenking ‘of the requisites of a system  of
training for our youth?  Evidently the present

condition and future prospeets of the country in ~

which we live. : The prominent feature in our

social system is the fact that we arec over and

above all a working people. Tt will be manifest
to every otie that a system caleulated to meet the

requirements of the times in England or in France

o hundred years ago, or even a system that might
suit them to-day, 1s not one which could possibly
meet our wants on this side of the Atlantic. It
is a subject of vegret that in very many of. our

instifutions of learning the old beaten path that -

was followed: in the petit ‘seminaire of Fraheen

‘century azo is still pursued, regardiess of- the

changes in titme, place and eireumstances. Speak
to those whe are engaged in the training of youth

under. that system, and they will, probably tell -
yow with frankness, ¢ We acknowledge. the exis- -
tence of serious drawbacks, but how can we revo--

lutionize in §o important o matter:?” . Yet. this

step has’ been. taken, and in no instance more:
notnbly “than in' this. institution, ‘whose .com-
mencement. exereises” you are -lionoring by your® -

presence - to-night. «We  are " a - community of

workers, - We have here no Tanded: nobility, no. -
| colossal fortunes to be- transmitted by a Jaw of

primogeniture ;we are. ina new. land, where all

have' to fight their way, and it is of. the highest :
importance: that every. nian, no: matter for what
sphere he may be ‘destined, should, before niming
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at classical attainments, become master of those
branches which the world over are "indispensable
to those engaged in agriculture, commerce or
manufacture, and which are of the "greatest pos-
sible advantages in giving a practical turn of
mind to all classes, whether to.the Bishop who
has the charge of the administration of the dio-
cese, to the humble curate of o small parish, and
to every professional man, no matter what his
avoention. . The system that thrusts a Latin
grammar into the hands of a child of ten years,
who has no tden that Lindley Murray ever exist-
ed,-is radically bad, and wretched and impractic-
able is the training of the young gentleman who
can sean the hexameters of Virgil and go into
ecstacies’ over the metaphors of Cicero, but who
would stumble over the intricacies of the multi-
plication table, and if' he were forced to face the
world, as has often oceurred, could not make
himself useful as a jnnior clerk in a .commer-
cial establishment. The fundamental  training
having been acquired, what should be the character
of a higher education ¥ The character of our high-
er education should be general, Literature and
science should go hand in hand., -We are living
in a practieal age, and as 1 have already stated,
in a community of workers. The grand old
models of Greece and of Rome cannot be set

‘aside, abstract sciences are essential to the system,

but applied science can no longer be neglected.
The time was in this country when the youth
leaving college had only to ‘ask himself, shall 1
be a clergyman, a lawyer, or a physician, and to
tell the trath his education as a rule only fitted
him for the first and most exalted of the three.
But with the progress of -our country, the exten-
sion of -our- territory, the development of. our
resources, the rapid advancement in arts and
sciences; new avenues have been opened up, ne-
cessitating a wider range in our intellectnal cul>
ture. In this country not only the profits but
‘the honors as well are no longer the privilege of
any ‘particular -class.  In ‘no land under the
sun is labor more highly prized. - The intellec-
tual. worker has lost mnonme of his -prestige,
but-the intelligent educated worker in agricul-
tural pursuit, commercial enterprise or indus-
trial' achievement ranks second to none in. the
community. Here then is the opportunity, for
those “who would grasp it, of making-an educa-
tional system what it ought to be throughout the

“Jand, and [ am happy to say that if you consult

the curriculum of this university you will -find
that a course of study has been adopted. that
meets the requirements of our people: The young
gentlemen, who to-night have -had conferred
upon them the proud title of “Bachelor of Arts,”

for which they have so- assiduously labored; can
nosw enter the battle:-of life with a foundation of.

solid instruction which will enable them t6 make
their mark  wherever -they go, or in whatever
sphere: they may wish to labor. . They may well
feel gratified at what they have already achieved.
‘They" are’ the -hopeiof their families, of  their
friends; and of :their country. - With a- thorough
knowledge of that which is essential to all, they
have embellished their minds with the” study - of

- the ancients, where they have acquired elegance,
tergeness and vigor of style,’if they have occasion-

ally smiled at the heroes—the demigods, the god-
esses, and even the gods themselves, | They have
fortified their intelligence by the study of the
abstract seiences, and in the laboratory the scerets
of nature have been opened to their wondering
gaze. And, over and above all, they have learned
the principles that make good citizens. Faithful
to those principles as members of the common-
wealth, they will be faithful to the law of the
land. They will ever look back with pleasurable
emotion’ to the college where they  have - been
educated and think fondly and kindly of thoss
whaose best days have been spent in laboring for
their advancement. They will be true to the
old faith they have lenrned to love and admire
in the works of a Chrysostom, a Bourdalon, a
Massillon, or a Fenelon, and whose beauties and
grandeur are to-day made manifest in the tower-

‘mg eloquence of a Father Burke or the stern or

irresistible logic of -a Manning or a Newman,
Thoroughly versed in’ the literature of the two
leading languages of modern times, their minds
will not be narrowed down by national prej.
udices ; already at the opening of their carcer
they have made rapid progress -onward and for-
ward as goed and true men of the world. 1In
your name | wish them God<speed in all their
undertakings, and. in bidding them  farewell,

‘staunch and true to- their principles, as" 1" know

they will prove themselves-to ‘be, I cannot give
them a better motto than the soul-stirring words
of the poet :

Be thou like the great Apostle,
Be thou ltke beroie Paul,

If a true thought seek exprossion,
Spenk it boldly, speak it all.

Spenk it boldly, nothing fearing
The gibbet, rack or rod ;

Speak it holdl{, all uncaring, .
And ‘!'cm'o the rest to God.

My, Curran's able and cloquent offort
clicited frequent applaunse. A “revolu-
tion” such  as "the advoeates, and the
College of - Ottawa has “espoused, ‘must
enlist the encouragement and supportof .

every friend of education.
Mr. Joszeph Tisse, M. P., followed, in

‘alengthy speech, reviewing the remark-

able progress of the College during a
quarter of a century, referring to the
question of education by:theelergy, and
congratulaling the old ‘students on the
success that had attended their Reunion.

It was within a fow minutes of mid-
night when the Bixercises terminated, so
t;h(;l'c'wnsn hurried farewell all around.
«“ Good bye!” God bless you! = May
we meet soon againl - .o

o TRANSEAT IN:EXEMPLUM, i . ¢
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INDIAN LYRICS.

11T,

THE YOUNG CHIPPEWA CHIEF.
When round the solemn Council fire

The sage and Sachem ¢ hold a talk,”
And tell the Braves, in wild attire

To lift the buried tomahawk ;
Upon my first War-path I’ll haste,

WVith martial music, whoop and yell,
To strike the Sioux, and lay waste

Their lodges where the Hostiles dwell.

I’ll leave the hannts of fox and deer,
And follow on a human trail;
Assume the hatchet, bow and spear,
Led on by valiant Tiger-Tail :
And mount my half tamed mustang steed,
Along the prairie lands to ride, :
Now like the winds, at utmost speed,
And then in leafy ambush hide.

Not soon through wolds I’ll line the bee,
The otter track by flood and fell,
Or watch with trap and light fusce
Beside the beaver’s citadel.
The chances of the chase I leave
For those of war, by me preferred—
Wwhile older, tamer Indians grieve
To ‘hunt no more the bison herd.

If I should fall, some friend will take
.. My corse unscalpedto its abode,
The hills that look o’er Huron’s lake,"
Dressed richly for the long, dark road—
~Lay pipe, and paints for war and peace,
My bow and arrows at my hand,
This.bounding colt shall there decease,
I’11 ride him in the Spirit’s land.

Montreal. H.J. K.

CHIL-CHAT.

—An intelligent London (Eng.) paper,
(name_ -omitted out ‘of consideration
for its feclings,) has anmnounced - to
the world that “Mr. Sothern, accom-
/panied by the Duke of Beaufort and Sir
John Reid,” has sailed for America.
We shall next’ hear that the Queen’s
poodle dog, accompanied by the Queen,
“has gone on the contingnt. Poor dear
delightful Mrs. Harris |

- —Affaivs in Russia are inasad plight.
An ¢ye witness asserts that no less than
©. 6.000 prisoners are .crowded inside the
Petropaulovsky - Fortress. . Where -is
- Mr. Gladstone and his honest indigna-

. tion against the Sicilian prisons? But
--then you know Sicily ‘was a small king-
dom, and: weak withal, whilst 'Russia is

‘astrong ~and ~somewhat  obstreperous
- withal:s Sl e

—It is said that a “Life ~of the
Emancipator,” (the Groal Nicholas Lo
wit,) is about to be published by a not
very friendly pen, which will  set
forth ¢ how much he has done for him-
self and his family, and how little for
Russin.” The worl is to be: embellished
with the portraits of the court beauties,
who from time to time have hold sway
over Iis Majesty’s aflections, and as the
list'is long and Ilis Majesty's alfections
have been fickle, the worl will doubtless
be interesting. With a cruel pleasantry
and’ biting ~ savcasm, - the Countess
Kamarouski is to share the frontispicce
with the Czar.  Why not ?

—The poor Prince Imperial! how
sad a death! « Men will lament his fate,
‘whilst the casuist will raise the ques-
tion: How far an outsider, can consci-
entiously join an invading army? War
is not a profession, but a necessity, and
he who meddles with it exeept from the
strictest duty or necessity, should”at
least first know that it 7s just.. We shed

ta tear over his end, which was - heroic,

whilst we reserve our judgment as to the
propriety of the course which entailed
it—n. 1. P.

—A just God- has declared that he
will visit the sins of - parents on - their
children, even to the fourth and fifth
generation. Does anyone see-the curse

"1 of Avignon in the untimely. fate of this

scion "of a noble house? = A Pope .
dragged at the trinmphant charviot
wheels of an ‘Emperor—an Imperial
nephew dying an exile at Sandhurst, and
an Imperial nephew’s son dying pierced
through the heart by Zulu spears.
Have these historieal incidents, dissimi-
lar and divided in time; any connection
in fact? Who shall say ?

~—If the English nation'is strong on
mechanical “inventions, it is.no less apt
atspiritual ones.” Luther’s “ new gospel”
has increased and multiplied a hundred
fold. - The latest- development of mo-
tional Religion is the. “ Army of Salva-
tion,” which at present most oddly finds
itself quartered at Neweastle-upon-Tyne,
{(Bng.;) otherwisc called f“coaly Tyne.”

should first have found itself in the City

"1 of coal smoke ‘and *“caller - herrings,”

AWhy this gallantand BEvangelical Army
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doth not very plainly appear, nor has it
been given us-to determine.. [ts appear-
ance there however is a fact, and facels
like stone walls are stubborn things,
agninst which it is not safe for any-
thing with a less sensilive organizn-
tion than. a battering-ram, to run
counter, and which however incongra-
ous they may appear, it is as well to
aceept without further interrogation.
This “ Army of Salvation” is command-
od by one Booth, who, with his body-
guard of “ Iallelujah Liasses,” his Aide-
de-Camp, tho onec-cyed -Captain, his
band of  Iallelujah Fiddlers,” expects
to take by storm that Christianity which

was hegotten of - Luther and  the
Reformation.  The usual = eftects  of

“ emotional religion,” follow.as physi-

eal and Jogical consequences - at the
meetings of these fanatics. Women fall
down in fits; men howl hymns until they
an howl no longer; whilst the not too
geammatical chorus— ‘
“Thedevil and me—we ‘can't agree,

T hate him and he hates me,”
isusually provoeative of foamings-at-the-
mouth, and - hysteries.- If' the law of
evolution is to be extended to religions
as 1o things, this latest development-of
emotional religion can hardly be attri-
buted to :the survival of the. fittest.
The Trlagellants of the 13th eentury
and the Army of Salvation of the 19th,
are worthy examples of Religion broke
loose, from Bedlam. '

—\Was the great Copernicus of astron-
omic fame an Irishman ?° e certainly
was a Celt and made dulls. 1In. the dedi-
cation of his six books—* Of the revolu-
~tions of the heavenly . bodics”—he thus
addresses the reader: ¢ You have, most
studious reader, in this work so recently
horn and -edited, the motion of the stars

as well  fized as wandering, &e. Buy
therefore; read and enjoy.” Clearly

“there must” have -been Irish  blood® in
that ‘man’s ‘veins, or the noble avt of
bull making -must. be of venecrable
antiquity. A

—1It s perhaps “well that the nations
of Burope have: broken for a time with
the Catholic . Church. So intimate for:
centuries have these rélaticns been that
ihe Catholic Church’™ was beginning:to
be ‘eredited -with all: their ‘short Leom-

ings. . The desccration of the Subbath .
in Paris, was put down to the Catholic
Church. "~ Historieally this is a blunder,
since it was “the Ifrench revolution,
which fastened thatstigma upon the fair
city of Paris. But blunder or no blunder,
(your free thinker is not strong on his-
tory) it was oflen asserted, and the fact
of this deseeration  going hand in hand
with what was ostensibly a Catholic
Government lent colour to the ‘accusn-
tion. We have now for some years had
a non-Catholic Government in full force
in France, and the evil still remains
unabared, mnay, even unreccognized.
Who is to blame now ? ‘

Another stigma which it was equally
unjustly  sought- to fusten upeii the
Catholic Church was the standing army,
grievance.  Trance and Germany and
taly have long beenin the handsof the:
Free Masons, Austria is-only nominally
a Catholic Government, and what do we
sec? Irance is always ' in uniform.
Grermany is born with i needle gun in
its hand. Ttaly swaggers and' bullics
about war like a child with a wooden
sword. and -paper shako; in“fact non--
Catholic Burope—Europe released from
the Catholic Church—talks war more
persistently . and pertenaciously . now
than ever“did Europe under the most’
papish-of papish rules. - What do these
facts prove ? That they were the faults,
were the short comings of the nations,
not of the Church. '

—Whon ivill England . acknowledge -
the debt she owes to Ireland. - England
undoubtedly is a great nation, but what.
has made her so?  Her own energy?
Bah! of what avail is energy when it
has nothing to’ work with?  Bnglish-
men were as energetic in the reign of’
William the Conqueror as they are.in
that of Victoria, and yet England was
not then as great a nation as sheisnow.
What then has made Tingland what she.
is? . Three, things ~have undoubtedly

served to build up England’s greatness—.

coal,-ivon, and cheap  labour. " The first:
two Bngland found in the bowels of her
own land, the third slie received from:”
the bowels of her: sister isle, 8o inti-

amately dependent are these three factors,

that take one. away and:.the. others: are

aseless. Coal and cheap labour without, -
iron;-iron and: chedp labour without
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corl; coal and{ron without cheap kibour
would be simply nil.  And herein con-
sists the debt of grtitude which Kng-
land owes to Treland ; without Treland’s
cheap . Iabour . England's eonl  and
Bngland’s iron would still be in the
bowals of mother carth, as useless and
as inert as  so much granite; alt Ting-
land’s energy could not raisc cither one
inch ont of its bed, “tull fathoms deep.”
The human mind is a strange deceiver,
ever looking to the surface of -things,
We o are aceustomed  to look upon
generals and eommanders as the win-
ners of great victories; forgeiting that
the steady tramp of the private soldier,
“shoulder o shoulder™ his power of en-
duranee, his pluck and energy, his un-
willingness to see when he is beaten, are
powerful factors in the great result-vie-
tory. Woe speak of Napoleon'sand Wel-
lington’s victories, forgetting the thous-
and and one acts ef valour and personal
daring and endurance amongst the rank
and file, which go to constitute those
“victories.”. And so with England’s
“greatness.”  In the contomplation of
the grand result, we forget the thousand
and one acts of her merchant sailors,
and of her operatives, which in reality
go to constitute that greatness. Ilow
important these individual acts aro as
factors of national greatness—or inother
words, how neeessary a part of national
greatness. cheap labour is, may be scen
from the fiet, that in Ching, in Borneo, in

California—at Monte Diablo, San Dicgo-

and Monterey, in Chili; at the Talca-
huam bed, - in -Japan, in- Vancouver's
Island, . in ‘Tasmania, in New Zealand,
and in New South Wales, coal cxists in
abundance, -and yet we have no ap-
proach to ‘national greatness. - Why ?
for want of - cheap labour.  The coal is
there, and there it is likely. to remain
until some political cause or some social
disaster as In the case of Ireland, drives
men in thousands starving to their door,
Vancouver's. and = California  are - wot
doing well in trying to stop Coolic emi-
gration. ' Chineso cheap labour is the
only ‘thing that can make their coal
“available, ‘ : L
o H.B.

- Thave been young, and now I am old ;
s yet-have I never scen the righteous for

~ saken, nor his seed begging bread, .1

THE USE OF BOOKS.
I

No: be it your care
To angmenta hienp of wealth : Tt ghall be mine
T'o increase in knowledge~FLETcuen,

Iris a lamentable fact that the Catholics
of this Dominion sufier one great priva-
tion.  With very little exception, all the
powers of the press—I{rom hools, news-
papers, reviews, down {o tracts and
fly-leaves—are in the hands of those

. . .

who - are,  whether wittingly or un-
wittingly, hostile to the Catholic
faith. 1t is a great sorrow that the

‘Catholie homes of Canada should be, day

by day, invaded by intellectual error in
cvery form. Itneeds a great power of
resistance, and such as an intelligent
faith -can alone oppose, to hold ‘out
against the heavy blows, or light uncens:
ing patter, of anti-Catholic literature.
Darkness enters our homes by a multi-
tude of channels.. There is not an article .
of the faith, nor a doctrine of theology,
nor a-moral instinet, nor a precept
of the Christian life, which is not either -
assailed or perverted, or overclouded, by
the multitudinous influences of the press.
This is true not only of the rich and edu-
cated, but also of the poor, who have
no choice but to read anti-Catholie writ-
ings, or-to.remain intellectually stag-
nant

We read to become wiser and more
intellectnal beings; to know more and
more of what our Creator has given us
the power of knowing, of natare, of the
mind, of the eternal principles of truth
and- virtue; to add continually to the
stock of just and valuable ideas, and to
the power. of cogent reasoning upon
them : to cultivate all our faculties,
throughout the whole of our life, ns if it
were a school to fit us for nobler action
and o higher advancement in some lof-
tier sphere.  "We presume -that we lay
down the law of all intellectual,and, also,
of all moral improvement whenwe say,
to this. end the powers of our nature’
must - be tasked; more than' amused,
motre than employed, that they must'be
taslked., -The heart in its  progress,
must overcome temptation;; the mind
must - overcome - difficultics. .. To. do
what we did yesterday is. only to con-
firmourselvesin the position' then taken.
To advance we -must do more than we
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did yesterday. Ihe first procoss, the
process of repetition, is doubiless impor-
tant. It strengthens habit; it fixes the
acquisition of knowledge and the pereep-
tions of truth. But to recall the same
idens, or to repeat the same efforts for-
ever would not be advance.. 'We believe
ihe immense reading of the day does

aob yield half the result it might, for

want of a settled purpose of self-govern-
ment; and we see no way in which this
improvement is to be gained, but by
some voluntary efforts at thinking ; and
it does nob appear-to us that even the
reading of history, much less that of
voyages, is likely to awake this cftort,
But to sink still further helow tho point
of intellectual nctivity, to throw ‘one's
self’ into the current of an all-nbsorbing
tale, to be borne in dreamy listlissness or
with hurried speed: upon its hosom, Lo
make no other intelleetual” excursions
than these, and to make these from day
to day, or from week to week, never i
whitiwiser at -the end than at the be-
ginning, never making any progress of
thought, never the more prepared cither
for this world or the next,—this is a folly
and o sin, against which we' think it
tinic loudly to: protest. It isone step
from that “absorption in card-playing
and - other "games, which occupied so
many hours in the social and domestic
eirelos of ‘the last contury. The objec
lion to excess in all these enses is the
same. It is, that time and talents are
wasted,—not merely taken np with re-

- ereation, when reereation is Hé,—but

wasted when they might be devoted to

nobler ends. ' . o
We should judge the value of a bool

by the amount of thought it" contains.

A volume of thoughiless nonsense is

worse than useless, but a.work of con-
summate knowledge isworth its weight
in mold. A ceclebrated writor has said,
“Pleasure isa shadow : wealth is vanity:
and power is a pageant: but knowledge
18 eestatic - in enjoyment—perennial in
unlimited - in space, and - infi-
nite in duration. In. the peiformance
of its saered offices, it fears no danger—

_.spares no: expense—omits. no-exertion,

1 scales the “mountain—Ilooks “into the
voleano-——dives "into " tho occan—rpor-
forates the :earth—wings its  flight into

.the skies—encireles thie globe——cxplores

- sea and-land—contemplates: the distant

—oxamines the mintte—comprehends
the great—ascends to the sublime--no
place - too  remote for - its grasp—--no
heavens too exalted for its touch.” In
the fuce of . all this ciin we for a moment
doubt of the necessity for a vital cullure
of thought? We think not.

WAKEFIELD. M.W.C.
THE WILD GEESE;

. . OR,
THE RAPPAREES OF BARNESMORE,

BY WILLIAM COLLINS,
Author of <¢’Uhe Rose of Mourne,™” * Rapparee
Ballads,” &e., ke,

“ The wild geese, the wild geese) "tis Jong since they flew:
Q'er the billowy ocean’s dark bosom of blue.”

CHAPTER XVILI—Continued.

“ Arrau ! will you stand back there?”
exclaimed the fiddler; resuming - his na-
tural look and tone, and good humoredly .
‘pushing back some of his most ardent
admirers who were gradually navrowing:
the cirele aronnd him. “Stand back,
will y¢'s ?-an’ don’t gather a erowd roun’
me. Do ye take me for a play acloror
a Galway piper, or arceruilin’ sergeant,
that you luk at me wid ye'v mouths open;
or maybe ye think L'm goin’ to schuiter
ha'pence among ye, ¢h !’

The grin that accompanicd the last.
o words caused the Englishmen to:
roar with laughter, which was heavtily
joined in by the erowd. - C

“Isitlanghin’ at me yeesare 7 Lroth;
if Thad the best an® biggest of ye be-
youd the mountains, among the Mac-
Sweegans, I'd welt him out of his hide.
Stand baek or Ull shoot yow! . Arrah,
don’t you see the bow 2 =

% Give him room, boys,” shouted one.
Don’t you see he’s a Scotchman, an’ his:
feet arettchin’ to got dancin’, an’ we want.
to get theworth of our money outofhim.”

“Pyoth, if your money ish't.any bet-
ter than your joke, it won't pass wid mo,
my shaver, whoever you are,” relorted .
the fiddler. “But dhraw back.a bify
boys, give me plenty of say room, an’ -
LU give you somethin® fresh an’ lively.”

They: drew back at his® bidding, and "~
h¢ struck up a rollicking Irish air, first
singly. on his -violin, ther’ accompdnied
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by hisvoiee; and ashe gradnall y warmed
to hisworlk, his feet were brought into
play; and thus, dancing, singing and
playing, he continued for fully twenty
minules, to the delight of his large and
appreciative audience,
My colleen Rhu, she has eyes of blue,
And rare and ripe her lips ave;
Andsearchowld Ireland through and through,
There’s nothing can”eclipse her.
Her looks wud malke a harmit quake,
An’in his owld heart rankle;
She’s so complate, she’s such a oait,
An’ such a nate turned ankle.
So let them sing of tlowers
L1l ¢ling an’ never vary,
An’ fondly pray, both night and day,
An’ sigh for Irish Mary

““ How is that, boys ?”

“ Bedad, 'tis you can schatter the dust
wid them floppers of' yours, anyhow; an’
2 nate turned ankle you've got yrourself,”
said one. '

“"Tis little prayin’ you do, T'm think.
In'. If your prayers are as flat s your
feet, they'll never rise higher that a corn-
crake in'a bog,” answered another.

““Tis aisy accountin’ for your good
singin’,” said a third ; « the giftis inthe
family—the're all lark-heel'd.”

- Bunter away, boys; listen to this:”
*“While others ronm away from home
"~ For fame an’ fortune strivin';
' never fret for what they get,
. Nor envy them for thrivin’,
Tl take my aise, my girl T’ll praise,
My cofleen, bright and airyj; ‘
An’let them brag—the world may wag,
While ’'m near Irigh Mary, ;
And let them sing of flowers in Spring,
Tl eling an’ never vary,
An’ fondly pray, both night ‘and day,
An’ sigh'for Irisli Mary.”

“ Faith, you'd be a purty picture be-
side her, Mr,———, T forget your name,”
said one of those who had spoken before,
“an’ there wud be two purty heads on
a bowlster, especially if you wore that
‘heavy cabawn for a nighteap.”

“TIroth it wonldn't improve your
looks very much) anyway; butI'm thinlk-
in' a polthege* from my kitthoguet would
improve your ton &ue a hit, Howaniver,
- 25 'm not cross, only; in my liquor, I'll

remind you of my name; as you seem to
have forgotten it:” ' '
“ It’s owld an’ ancient as the hills
“or o An’ bogs of Monterloney ;
Youwll-find it everywhere enrolled

in Spring,

*Blow. . { Left hand.

From Croom to Carndonagh.
My mother was a Brady true,
My futher o MacAuly,
An’ I'm an Irish janius, too,
An’eame from Ballygawley.”

“That you're a janius as plain as the
wart on your nose, Mr. McAuly; only
your janius is not so deep-rooted or
bloomin’.” ‘ i

“ Arrah, listen to him, boss1” c.\"cl_:m}\-
ed the fiddler, who was foreed to join in
the langh; “why, he's as cnte as owld
Molly MeCrudden's Dlind nss, that it his
blanket wan Winter's night, and was
found dead of the cowld in the mornin'.
I played a lamentation over him, an’ it
got wind, and cver since when I meet
any of the tribe, they're sure to bray al
me. Take care Misther, or your cute-
ness will kill you yet.”

This - sally " completely turned - the
laugh against his opponent, whose rname
was Bob Lafferty, and considered the
wit-of the town. '

“Wisha, where's all your knowledge
now, Bob,” asked one of his f'ric’nd§, gib-
ingly, “ when youlet a strolling fiddler
put you down ?" o

“Knowledge I laughingly rejoined
the fiddler; “I-havemore knowledge in
the tale of my ould coat than he could
swally in a year if his mouth was as
wide us the Gap of Barnes.” ‘

“Ay, indeed,” immediatly retorted

Bob, “an’ like the same ould coat, you .
A .

loft it at home behind you."

¢

Unfortunately for the credit of- the

musician, his wardrobe only consisted of
what we havedeseribed at the beginning
of the chapter, and, being withouta coat,
Bob's sally took effeet, and raised him
greatly in the estimation of his friends,
‘“ Alsy, now, Misther Lafferty; don't
lift me Gl T fall. ~ Whatdo youcall this,
boys ? Isn't it a waist-coat that covers
my waist comfortably, an’is attractive
in appearvance ? )
“You're vight, Misther McAuly; it

not only ‘covers.a. waste, but a harren -

tract.” :

“Troth,if you allude to aitin’ or drink-
in’ you're not fax wrong, for' I'm as dry
as a fish an’ as ravenous as'a famished
aigle. . But.wait, boys, before you begin
to. pelt the money at me, T'l give you
some of your ould favorites; an' as they
are t0o long tosing them all, an’ besides,

as its getting near dinner time, T'll try
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an’ mix them up for you, into what we
call n medley in the institution where 1
studied. Ilem”

Putting his violin'in tune-and nssum-
ing a position at once imposing and ar-
tistie, he commenced to sing the songs
at that time and for many - yecars alter
popular among the peasantry. True to
his word, he did not  confine himsell to
oncor two, but choosing a verse here
and there out of a hundred or more,
some grave and mournful and others
rollicking and gay, but always suiting
the air to the words, he poured fortha
flood of medley (as regards the music),
the like of which was perhaps never
heard before or since in Donegal,

“Tam n bowld, undaunted youth, my name
is John McCann.

Fma native of sweet Donegal, contagious to
Strabane, ‘

For the stealing of an heirese I lie in Lifford

h¥l .
Am\J her father swears he'll me hang for
his daughter, Mary Nale”

Mr. MeAuly interlarded the pauses
between the songs with observations and
eriticisms “upon the merits or domerits
of the respective heroes and heroines of
his balluds, and seemed to be endowed
with a rich memory and a. vast fund of
information, which he scattered broad-
cast for the benefit and edification of his
hearers, : ‘ :

“The \\Qlole country was in Jove wid
him,- He had to eavry a flail to keep all
the purty givls away from him, an’ when
he was hanged. (I'm soriy to say it was
for sheep stealin’), seven  parishes went
in mournin’ for him. IListen— '

“ A zailor courted a farmer's daughter,
That lived convainent to the lsleof Man,

(She musthave been o maremaid,
woman.) ’
A long time coortin’ an’ still discoorsin’
Of things. consarnin’ young . John Mc-
- Cann?

“ Her father tied her to the bed-post
to keep her away from him; - but it was
nouse. She made a jump forthe windy
wan night an’ went through it. ' Butshe
couldn’t drag the bed wid her, it cotehed

or,. suy

~inthe sash, and wid her head hangin’

the poor thing. * -
_ “So-come all you prétt)" fair maids, ..
.. A warning take by me;.
I hope you'll shun night-walking
- Allon the raging sea: :

down she was found dead in the mornin’,

o . B

For if you do you’ll surely rue
Until the day you die,

And beware of meeting Rinordine,
All on the mountains high.”

“ But I'm gottin, too mournful ; Isup-
pose’its bekase I'm gettin’ hungry, an”
that same is enough to make any one
sad. ~ So I'll change it an' give you a
vorse that I know the Sargant an his
friend here would like to listen to,. an'’
so would you all, for that matter, for
she’s v good craytw; God bless her—"

“ 1 am a British subject and lilewise a loya)
man, ¢

And I'moafirm supporter: of the throne of
good Queen Annj;

Norebel rogue or Rapparee could ever yet be
seen

T'o meet our Bnglish bayonets wlhen we fight

* for throne and Queen. .

¢ Upon the walls of Derry and the walls of
Limerick town,

We forced them to surrender and we pulled
their colors down,

An>il they try to conquor us we’ll do the
same again, -

So here’s u-health to good Queen- Ann; and:
long, long may she reign.” :

“There, now, boys; I've come to a

conclusionfor the -day, an’ it romains.

for yourselves to say whethor the next
tune will be a lamentation of “Jere-
miah’ over the fallen ‘spirit of our un-
grateful people ora * Teddy O'Ramuns”
on-the gratibude and generosity of an
honorable and hospital town. * As I'in-
tend to take up my aboede -among you,
I would like you to impress.me with a
sense of your friendship and ' goodness,
an’ as first impressions are hard to be
extricated from the heart; your conduct
on thie present oceasion will go far to
aither ingratiate yourselves in my esti-
mation, or else prove conclusively the
reverse. I have entertained you to the
best of my abilities, hut it is'onbecomin’

in me to.say how well. Det Jour offer-

in’s prove-it.  Open the heart-strings of

your purses, an’ for ivery penny thatye ="

ive may it add a thousand years of glory
to your sowls. -~ Amin.”’

“ I will now pass . around the rabbit

skin, -and- Bargant, dear, give-me the

lucky sixpence to beginwid:  You can't’

refuse nfter singin’ that loyal song 'for
ye. Spit on it‘for luck. - Arrah! more
power to you,"” he exclaimed :as'the sol-
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dier, threw: it-into his cap, “Llknew you .

hadn’t your heart.in a penny, an’. if

you're not a- Sargant, you -ought-tobe: .
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Of course yowr comrade will be as good
as yourselt)” This he said in the most
insinnating and flattering tones, holding
the cap before him. But the soldier,
drawing two ponnies from his - pocket,
looked as if loth to part with them, and
hesitated to give them away.

“Never malke two bites of a cherry,
man alive ; throw them in—sure its only

tuppence anyway—an’ for the honor of |’

the coat you wear, do the thing hand-
some. - 1 knew you would; thank you,
andnay you have all the luck I+ wish
you. An’ sweet bad luck to you and all
that wear your livery. Amen, this day,”
he muttered in Irish, as he turned to the
next, but loud enough to be heard by
those that understood -him. The next
happened 1o be an old man with a iviz
end face and sharp nose, who held a
penny in his hand and protiered it to the
musician.  But the son of Appolo drew
back, and, eyeing him. askance, inquired
in a saucy and provoking tone: ‘

“Arrah, what is your name, good
man ?” '

“Jimmy Doolan, an I'm not ashamed
of it.” ]

“Troth then you ought to be ashamed
of your oftering.”

“Jimmy, only a ha'penny to the poor
stranger coming to your door. I've a
full cousin of that name in Monterloney,
an’ he'd blush to offer a beggar less than
fourpence, let'alone a musician like my-
self. Thry your pocketsagain, Jimmy;
see, they're all gapin’ at ye.” ‘

The old man winced, and as all eyes
were riveted on him he felt ashamed,
and, drawing from his pocket a sixpence,
looked atitlovingly,for he was a miser,

“Give it to me, Jimmy, I'll change it
for.you.” ) . :

Jimmy putthe coin into his hand, and
held his own for the promised change,

but Mr. McAuly, dropping it into his’

cap, passed on, observing as he went:
“Never mind, Jimmy, I'm not going

toleave the town an’ I'll give you-the

change to-morrow or the day after.”.

- Thus hé passed around the circle;

- sometimes coaxingand sometimes scold-

ing, -and when all who svere able ‘had

contributed he resumed his former posi-

tion in the centre of the erowd.. .Trans-

ferring the money to-his pocket without:
-counting - .it, he . turned ‘to: them  and:
sasked:: DR : TR

“ Boys, is there any: one here-that is
acquainted with the widow Molowney 2"

“Yes we all know her,” responded
several voices, “an’ there's herson; that
tall gorsoon you see over there, young
Phil”

% Arrah, come here, Phil; I want to
see your owld mother—she’s a relation
of ming by the father's side.”

The individual addressed stepped for-
ward, and turned out to be thoe same
tall, gaunt man whom the fiddler had
made acquaintance with in the early part
of the day, and whom he had astonished
Dy the fearful contortions and transfor-
mations of his face.

““Stop a minute, boys; 'l give you
the ‘Swaggering Jig' before you disperse,
and then I'll go home with the gorsoon,
for 'm awful hungry.”

e played the tune with all his power
‘and spirit, and at its’ conclusion wended
his way with his new found friend in the
direction of his home. As they passed
by the barracks, the fiddler. observed a
group of officers standing in front, and,
approaching them, struck up in a lively
manner “The Protestant Boys" and*“Brit-
ish Grenadiers.” The officers laughed at
his grotesque appeararrce, but reward-
ed his skill with ‘a liberal donation. ~ Tis
friend and cicerone, hil, exchanged not
|2 word with him until they had passed
the outskirts of the town aif@ stopped
before a thatched cottage -which stood
at.a short distance from the road.

Opening the door he grasped the hand
of the fiddler ashe entered and exclaim-
ed, in Irish: _

“Welcome, Shamus Beg! Wolcome
back to your friends and your home!”

CHAPTER XIX..
“Beneath his rags there beat as warm a heart
As ever throbbed within a human breast.”
“Tnask you kindly, Phil; sure I know
I'm - welcome, but where's . the ould
woman ?" . ,

“She must have gone " to some of the
neighbors; butsitdown, man, you must. -
be tired. . Sit down while T see if there's
anything in the house to give you.”

“Bringing a bottle of whiskey from a
cuphoard ~he :poured out a 'glass,  and
‘handing it toShamusg, continued, * Drink
.that"up and then tell me-what in- the

name of marcy brought you this way in

.
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sich disguise, though troth, I'll say it's
a good one, ahyway, '’ I didn't know
you in it till you made the guld faces at
me.  But after that the divel a man in
the crowd, barrin the sogors, but knew
you."” ~

“1 thought youw'd have known me at
sight, Phil."” )

“Your own mother wouldn't know
you if you stood before her now. - But
what's up?  You didn’t come in that
disguise for nothing,”

“Pell me first what has happened

b e ppenced
here since 1 left.” a
~ “Troth a good dale has happened, an’
I'think you know more about it than I
do myself. By my sowl, Hugh an’ the
boys gev it to them nately.  I’'m tould
poor Corimick was killed at the Gapafter
hc,.s:l:mghterccl a dozen or move of them,
an’ that before he died he threw Major
Crosby from the top of the hill down in-
to the Gap below.  "I'hat ovenin’ some of
ould Crosby’s troopers kem ridin’ into
the town, an' as we heard the big guns
awhile before that, wo wor all out in
tho streets, thinkin that the Fronch had
landed, and we wor ready to join them,
when the troopers kem d‘ushifng through
us. The damned villains did their best
to ride us down, but we schattered an’
hid.  Soon after we saw some of the
wounded brought in, an’ it done my
heart good to sce so many red coafs
slaughlered. But we daren’t show our
noses on the street; for foar of bein’ shot
by thim, until Yisterday, when peace
was proclaimed.  Two -companies of so-
gers kem yisterday from Derry. That
was one of the oflicors that. gev you the
shillin’ ag'the barracks” . =

“ Do you know, Phil, the names of
any of the gentiemen or magistrates
that got wounded in the fight 7’ I do
.not but I think there’s two of them in
the Diamond, where you saw the flags
~on the houses.” . )
- “Well, Phil; I must . find that out {o-
night; so listen . and . Il tell you- the
whole story, and then give me your ad-
vice. A B

Shamus then narrated the. incidents
that occured on Barnesmore and’ at, the
Green Tslands, bringing-the story down
Lo the:momentof his arrival in the town,
all of which : our readers.are familiar
with, ;¢ And-now; Phil;” dic.continued,
LT can geba chance of delivering the

letters to AL, Ogitby, I will cut; back to
the ship as quick as L can.” ‘

“Is there any wan else here that you
know an' can trust belongin' to the
enemy "

“Yis, begorra; -there’s one T had
a’most forgotten, an ould throoper, a
fine ould soldier, an’ & sarvant of Mr.
Ogilby’s.  But I'm afeard he's in jail.
Ie's the man that conveyed Mabel to
us.” .

“We'll thry an’ see him if he's not in
jail. - If'you don't feel too tired we'll go
to the Diamond this ovening, an’ while
yow're playin’ an’® gatherin’ the hap-

pence I'll walk around an’ hev my cyes

open.”

“That’s our best plan,Phil; troth, you
wor always good at schamin,”

“ Arrah, Shamus, I’'m only a garsoon’
to you. But here comes my mother.”

The Widow Molony now entered, and
was surprised -to find a’soldier in the
house, for. she took him-to. he such by
the red vest he wore; -but her surprise
was still further increased when, glane-
ing at his feet, she perceived they were
naked and the stockings which formerly
covered them torn and inrags. Shamus
changed the natwral expression of his
face, for that he could do at pleasure,
and assumed.the visage of an old man,

and gazed at the good woman with apiti-

ful and woe-hegone look. She turned to
her son for an explanation, and in aper-
plexed tone inquired : ~

“Wisha, Phil, what omedhan is this
you have brought to us ¥ © =~

Before he could reply she again looked
at Shamus, but the face of -the old man
was gone, and - in its-stead a different
and a younger one. ‘

“The.Lord guard us, and be about.us
this blissed an’ holy day ! shoe exclaim-
ed, devoutly, making the sign of the cross
on her breast, and rushing towards Phil,
‘“but who is this ?"”

“Why, look at him, mother; don’t

you know him ?”  When she looked for .
the third: time . Shamus was sitting. on -

the chair cross-legged like a tailor, with
a short elay pipe in.his: mouth; and his
arms - folded across his breast; one eye

was closed;.and, with the other, he was’

gazing intently at.her and winking at

intérvals.  Mvs. Molony was ong.of those:
good, simple old souls, who, to use a com-
‘mon Irish: expression; “ had never been:
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ten miles from home in her life,” a firm
believer in ghosts and fairjes and all that
portends to the supernatural, and Sha-
mus, who knew her failings, took great
delight in imposing upon her, but always
in an innocent manner,

“ O Blissid Virgint Phil, don’t howld
me. Luk at the evil eye! Sure it's the
divil, or Martin Luther, or an evil spirit
that’s in the house. Get me the holy
water! T knew I'd be punished for not
doing my stations right last Summer at
Loch Derg. I forgot tosay a Pater-an'-
avey for the restof thesowl of my uncle
Jack.” ‘

“ Arrah, mother, don’t be makin’ a
fool of yourself; don’t you see that it's
Shamus,” said Phil, trying,to restrain
her from running from the house. But

- Mrs. Molony, blinded by her fears, failed

to recognize him, and  still clinging to
her son, timidly asked :

“['don't know him. What Shamus
do you mane, Phil ?” ‘

Not Shamus-a-hocka, anyway but a bet

ter man,” cried Shamus, throwing his

cap on*the floor; and standing before her.
“Arrah, you ould fool, don’t you know
me, your own Shamus Beg !”

“Och, bad seran to you, you scaimer;
you've doubled the heart across in me;
an’ that's the way you trate your jpoor
old anut.” ; ;

““Indeed you're ould enough to have
better sense; but get us something to
eat.” . S S TR S

“Sit down, Shamus, avie, :an’ wlile
I'm getting somethin’ ready for you Phil
will tell you all the news,” Lo

- “Ie has tould me.already; so go on,
aunt, and cook us something, for L hav'n’t
ait a bit for the last four-and-twenty
hours.” : R . :

The ' meal. was. soon prepared, -and
Shamus and Phil, after doing ample jus-
tice to theskill and cookery of the widow;
proceeded outside: the house to. in-
dulge in the luxury of a smoke and talk
over their plans for the future.. “They
remained thus until the evening was set-

*ting in, and then, according to” the . pro-

gramme they-had-laid. down - for ‘them-

~ selves, they both proceeded to the town:
Shamus performed his first musical solo
:-at'the barracks, and’ from thence wend-
~. od his'way to each of the houses where
+'a flag was; displayed. " And-though he

played his best and’ sweotest strains, he
failed to wak@n sympathy in the hearls
of the inmates. At least no responsec
was made for his appeal for aid or romu-
noration, and after wasting -his' time in
a vain effort fo attract the attention of
those within doovs or to meot any kind
of a recognition of his presenco, or sor-
vices, he was at last forced to abandon
the effort and return to- the widow’s,
baflled, it is true, but not downhearted.
About ten o'clock the next morning
his violin could be heard playing “The
Red-Haired-aMan's  Wife,” and  other
tunes of a like type, to the great joy of
bare-footed urchins crowded around him.
All the idlers of the town had heavd of
his coming, and though but twenty-four
hours in it, he was known to every man,
woman and child within itsprecinets, IHis
peculiar costume added much to his pop-
ularity, and his masterly performance
on his favorite instrument heightened
it; for he was skilful beyond many, and
execuied the old Irish airs in a manner
delightfully sweet and ravishing to both
heart ‘and ear. - Thongh seemingly ab-
sorbed in pleasing his patrons and col-
lecting their offerings, his eyes wander-
¢d incessantly from. Tace to fice, and he
scerutinized each with a-look of intensc
inlerest and anxiety. Phil seemed rest-
less.and uneasy.  Ile flitted from place
to place, and at intervals approached
near to where’ the  fiddler stood. - A
glance from the latter was answered by
him with an ominous shake of the head
and disappointed look. _—
“The howrs wore away, and both were
about ‘veturning to Mrs. Moloney’s, to
rest untill - evening, when the attention
of Shamus was arrested by the approach
ofa soldicr, and with him one who seem-
ed to be a prisoner. - As they drew near
ho felt his heart hound to his throat, for
in the prisoner he recognized the object
of' his  search—Hamilton. - Tollowing
them, but without attracting -the notice
of those in the street, he watched until
he.saw him cnter one of ‘the houses on
which a flag was displayed. L
" “That's where Mr.: Ogilby is; Phil,”
hé whispered to his companion. % Tet .-
us. wait - and isee:.. ILe, has been taken
prisoner, after leaving ‘us, and his master
has heen too sick to:see after -him. ;" He
must:come - back:with the ‘sojer to:.the

barracks, for a discharge; an’.we’ll meet -

v
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him after he laves them. Ieep your
eyc open while I strike up a tune.

[t turned out as Shamus had surmised.
In the course of half an hour Hamilton
and the soldier returned to the barracks,
and soon after the former was free and
hurrying in the direction of the house
which he had visited with the soldier,

“ o to him, Phil, an’ tell him that I
am one of the Rapparces and. that I have
a letter from Miss Lucy to hor father.
Don't be afraid of him.”

Hamilton was walking sullenly, with
his head bent and his cyes cast on the
Lround,  His confinement did not seem
to hive agreed with him, for his face
looked pale and wasted, and his step was
not-as when we last saw him. When
accosted by Phil, helooked upin his face
in surprise and wonder, hut soon follow-
ed him to where Shamus. stood, around
whom a crowd was now gathering.  The
Iatter, having finished the tune he was
playing, passed around his cap, as usual;
and when he reached Hamilton, who was
standing apart from the group, hurrried-
ly whispered : ,

“Folly the man that spoke to you.
't meet you in half an hour. - I have
letters for you.” ‘ ; :

Turning to the crowd, he assumed an
angry -tone and said:  “An’is_this all
that I ean get out of you, you batch of
beggars? -Only thruppence, an' L melt-
in’ the life an’ sowl out of the ould fid-
‘dle for you! Troth it wud be better for
me to sell her an’ buy a penny whistle;
that's the music you're most used to.
But, divil resave-the other tune you'll
get from me the day. .56 go home, now,

_an’pull the pratees out®f the greesaugh.”

Putting his violin under his arm and
shaking his elenched hand at the crowd,
he walked in an exeited and hurried man-

“ner towardsthe widow'’s. Hamilton,
accompanied by Phil, soon overtook him,
and together  they entered the. house.

“Hamilton,” said -Shamus, -throwing
ofthis cap;*it is likely you would never
‘suspect who I was in' this.disguise ; but

when. men :are ‘hunted as me -and. my.

comrades are, we are forced Lo resort. to
a good-many-tricks: to save our necks
from the gallows, or, maybe, do a favor
for a friend.” The: last is what brought
me here. Miss Crosby, as you know.is on
board the Frenchi ship, an’ as all belong-

. Ingito herare.dead, the estate, of coorse,

belongs to her.  As she intends to goto
Paris with her friends, she must lavo
some wan behind in her place to luk
after the property, an' she:-would like
Mr. Ogilby todo it. Thavealetter from
her to him telling him what todo. Hero
it is; give it to him as soon as you cun,
Ilere is another from his daughter, and
one from Miss Mabel. I will wait until
he answers them, an’ take the answer
back to the ship. - As there is no know-
ing how soon an Hnglish man-o-war -
may appear in the harbor you may just
remind him that his daughter would be
as well at home at such a time as in the
middle of an engagement. The boysare
on the lukout for me these two days an’
nights at the Green Islands, an’ if you
bring me a letter from your master this
evenin' L'll take it to the ship hefore
mornin’.” :

“1'1l go as quick as I can and deliver
the letters, for I know he is wonderin’
about the girl.- e was wounded in the
thigh, but is getting along bravely now.
T.only saw him for the first time to-day
myselfi The damned scoundrels arrest-

ed me, an' were going to hang me for a

rebel.. D—n them,” he muitered bet-
ween his clenched teeth, “I'm glad they
got sich a thrashin’.” _ :
“Mroth your throopers of: the Boyne
have but a poor show.when Hugh and
Fergus are around.” ’
“They are splendid fellows, Mr. Beg,”
said Tamilton; “especially him they ecall
Hugh, the leader. It'sapity he doesn’t
wear her majesty’s uniform.” -~
¢ Blood an’ ounds, man ! what are you
sayin!?:Is it Hlugh wear a red coat?
Why, there isn’t a drop of English blood
in"his veins, or of any in his band; for
that matter.  But we won't quarrel. over
it.” Come take another: drop and scam-.

her-off, an’ let me hear from you as. soon. -
2 )

as you-can. - If you .could get Phil into
the house with .you,.all- the better. Tell

Mr. Ogilby to  send ' him .on a mes- '
sage to the barracks or some other place, ™

so as Lo desave them, or invite moein to.
give him some music.. “I'll be up there

this evenin’, and maybe. strike up. the

¢ Protestant Boys’ for ye.” :

- ALl right, Mr.-Beg; T'll start now. .
Faith | that is"a- good -drop; an’ better :
than L ever got undher ould Schomberg:"?

U Many's:the drop an! good rebel tonst

has been: diunk-over: him since, an’ will - -

b
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again, please God,"” said Shamus. “Ilere’s
to the Wild Geese!” ‘

“Hadn’t you better go a picee of the
way with him an’reconnoiter, Phil?
Who knows but- the villaing may find
me out ?”

“T'1l be on the tukout, Shamus, never
fear, an' give you warnin’ if- anything
crooked happens. So  Bannagh lath.”

(To be Continued),

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

BY SISTER MARY FRANCIS CLARE,

Author of the “ [lustrated Life of St. Patrick,’” ** Illustrated
History of Ireland,” ¢ History of the Kingdom
of Kerry,” &e., &ec.

. CITAPTER XVII.
FOUND OUT:.
SAWnar's that?7 : ~

The voice was gruff and sharp, and
Ned was aroused from a pleasant dream,
in which he fancied he was walking ‘in
the Garden of Olives—only it looked
very much like the lime walk ut 3ims-
dale Castle—~and thought he saw the nun
there with silver wings and golden hair,
and aharp in her hand ; butshe was sing-
ing a- song they had learned in the,in-
fant school -about “ trying again.”  Ile
looled up as people will who are sudden-
ly aroused from sleep, but the warder
not unnaturally thought he was sham-
ming, Ned saw-it all - in a moment.
There was the coil of rope and the file—
what could he say? If he told the truth
no one would believe him, and then he
did not like to implicate Jack, so he was
silent.

‘“ Got nothing to say for yourself?”
the man continued,pointing to the things,
and now quiet cortiin of the prisoner’s
guilt. How,; indeed, could he - think

- otherwise? - - S . o

Ned was still silent, and looked terri-

- bly confused, which did not decrease the

unfavorable impression, ]

“Just like your sort—=-sullen and silent;
but we'll ‘teach you to try your tricks
here.: Tisuppose you: thought.you'd be
free tcz;night, and go - do more murders,

A e S
2 4Tl teach you not: to-call ‘me mur-

derew,” roared Ned, provoked beyond
his present powers of endurance, and he
vaised his powerful fist, with which he
could have felled the jailor to the ground
inone second. 'Then he remembered his
good resolutions—his happy dreams—
and thought that this was not * sufloring
wrongs pationtly,” and his hand fell sud-"
denly by his side.

But, quick as was his movement, tho
jailor was quicker, and a short, shrill
whistle brought moro than one man ‘to
his assistance. There was quilo enough
apparent evidence to make them think
the worst. of the prisoner. Clearly, he
was proparing for oscape that very
night, and they wore sure he both could
and would have murdered the turnkey
on the spot, if help had not arrived in
time to prevent the commission of the
erime.  Was not the man found guilly,.
by a Coroner’s Jury, of a_cruel, deadly
assassination in broad daylight ? Tle was.
seized, overpowered, and heavy irons put
on his :hands and feet. .The. rough,
rude. treatment, the way in which he
was flung upon the ground by the men,
who feared for their lives under the false
opinion which they had formed, all com-

bined to rouse the hot temper and-the -

pride of a youth so unused oven to the
least restraint, e resisted wildly; he
flung about him right and loft; he took
up the file to defend himself, but, happily,
dropped it in a moment; he almost dis-
abled twomen with.the blows of his row-
erful arms, and at”last only submitted
to pure force of numbers.

e was left alone in his dark, dreary
cell, heavily ironed, his bed taken away,
and nothing left5vhich he might in any
way usc for his releage. ~Poor fellow ! he
had no move. happy ' dreams of bright
angels  that night. And now, indeed,
temptation cameto him, and-almostover-
powered hini. . e had tried to do right,
but every thing had gone wrong. There,
whispered the tempter, is.all you have
got hy your fine sentiments; what a fool
you were ;. why did you not escape when’
you could? and now you: will never get
the chance again, Al thig~will fell
against you at’the trial, and yowwill die
amurderer’s'death, and: no one will he-
lieve your innocence aftor. this night's
work.” Some of this was true, but some
of it was- false; but, as a-very . old book
tells us, the devil-cares but little how he
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deceives us, whether by true or false
reasoning, so that he gains his evilends,
But he ean only gain his ends with those
who give themselves up to him, and Ned
had not done - that.  Ile was only per-
plexed, distressed, and tempted, ns many
a man has been with less reason; and
there are few things which please the en-
emy of our race 56 much as to put a poor
man’s soul into o state of confusion, so
that it can scarcely sce whether it has
done right orwrong, and may be led to
despair by imagining it has done some
deadly crime, when it would die 2 thou.
-sand deaths sooner than be guilty of it.

Tt wasg, indeed, a weary night—weary
to body and soul ; all the bright, hopeful
hours which had preceded it, for the
pleasant talle with Father Cavanagh,
who, he was sure, now would never care
to speaic to him again—and sorcly, sorely”
did the thought press on him that if he
tried to esc@e, he would never have had
all this suffering to endure. Ned had
yet to learn that those who strive for
the eternal prize, may not expect to find
the strugglo casy or pleasant; that
though virtue will be rewarded through
all the long ages of eternity; il is often
moss deeply tried in.time.

The morning came, and with it a visit
from - the - prision Chaplain. He had
heard that Ned had got into trouble,
and was not a little sarprised. . Fe had
taken the greatest interestin him and in
the peenliar circumstances of his very
peculiar case, and he had not the slight-

-est doubt of Ned's innocence. It was
this confidence, and the confidence
which Tather : Cavanagh showed him,
ihat had helped to keep Ned from sinlk-
ing utterly under his heavy trials. .

“Sure if they believe me,”. he would
say—“and God knows, the truth—
where's - the use:of troubling myself
about the rest of them 2" i
And he could not help- also contrast-
ing his case with that of a young boy,
who' was in juil at the same -time for
-sheep-stealing, but who declared he was
not-guilty, that it wasa case of mistaleen
“identity.  The Protestant . clergyman
did not believe him,; and the-poor lad
was wretched : itavould have been some
support to him if his minister had given

- eredib to his-statement. - But, the- good
man was not to blame for his ineredulity:
e hiad: :been” deceived. again and again;

R i

he had no test by which he could dis-
corn a-true assertion from a false assev-
eration; he could only urge to repen-
tancens ab least safest : but how infinitely
galling this was to an innoscent man he
searcely knew,

The priest and his penitent had  the
incomparable* advantage of a porfoct
confidence—of something far more, far
higher, far more reliable than  any
merely human - confidence.  They met :
the one as the judge, the other as the
subject, in that most magnificent—that
most sublime—that most noble tribunal
—when God meets man through the”
delegates which He has Himself appoint-
ed, and forestalls the sentence of the Day
of Doom, pronouncing upon the penitent
the Benediction. of the - Blessed, and
rarely—for rarely do the impenitentscelk
the means of grace—the dread sentence
of repulsion. Here the distinctions of
saink ave: levelled; or, to speak more
correetly, are altered to the models of
Isternity—to the rules of precedence: in
the Heavenly Court, where the most
saintly shall be the most exalted ; where
the ~niost lowly shall be the most
honored ; where the Prince of Meckness
shall crown the meek with. everlusting
glory. R

The priest can have no moral reason-,
able doubt of the guilt or innocence. of
his penitent: and the Chaplain knew
that Ned was innocent, and the young
man obtained all the consolation,.and all
the help which the children. of - the
Church throughout the world can claim |
as their glorious heritage. o

He was grently distressed to seo the
poor felllow in irons; still more to find
him soutterly bowed down and dejected.
But he was accustomed - to scenes of
sorrow, and he knew how: to meet them.
It was a part of his office to heal the
broken-hearted, and he had the unction
of a Divine commission to. give efficacy:
and power to his efforts. . -~ ’

Ned met him with averted looks and
grouns of anguish. pitiable to see and
hear. :The priest had heard the warder’s
account of the: affair, but he wished to
hear Ned's, partly because he knew there
are always two sides to a'story—even
had:the poor boy. been guilty, he:wonld

none the less have wished . forhis own -
account of the aftair—and partly becanse -

‘e “had learned ‘from -long experience
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howwise it was to let the sufferer tell his
own story, to listen to it patiently, and
as far as possible to sympathize with it.
Even when' the story is onc of sin and
crime, and Dblack, dark guilt, Father
Healy generally found out some miti-
gating circumstance. It might not,
indeed, be of much use in-a court of jus-
tice but he made great and glorious use
of it to win souls for the service of the
Court of Ieaven,

“I hope s0,” he said, when Ned had
finished his account of the evening's
doings. “Ihopeso. Of courseif the
opportunity to escape had been offered
to you it was a- great temptation, and
you conquered it nobly; and for the
rest—well, it was hard, and if you did
resist, even with violence, you know
how and where you can get pardon,
from the only Judge whose sentence
youneed fear. But I am very sorry all
this’ has happened. It will prejudice
your case very much at your trial, and
it is:s0 -near now-—only a few days—it
is bad business.” .

“ An’ that it is, yer Reverence. God
knows if T .am not the most unfortunate
son that his mother ever brought:into
the world, for everything’s against me.”

“ Not so bad as all that, Ned; and if
everything is against you in this world,
and you make the best use of it all_for
thé next, believe me, you're not to be
pitied. It's'those who throw away their

‘chances that are the .real objects. of

sorrow.”  There was silence for a few
minutes, and then the priest spoke
again. . “You know very well, Ned, [
am the list:person that would advise a
man to say aword that: would betray
another; but I do think, under the cir-
cumstances, you ought: to tell exactly
what happened. - If” you like to dictate

‘a statement of the facts for the Governor,
'L will write it out for you now, and take

care it is given in at once.” .
“ And tell on Jack ? Never, yer Rev-
erence!”
The priest could not but admire his
fidelity. “ It'sa hanging matter you are
in for; there is no use in concealing the
truth from you—you know it yourself;

‘and, after -all, any punishment that
.Jack might get wounld be light, -indeed,

compared-to what may happen to you:”
~“<LIlnot-tell, 'sir. ~They. may. hang

me.for. a murderInever-did, but they

shall not stain'my namo for onoword of
treachory.” ;

The priest ceased to urgo him, but he
felt none the less that something must
be done.  He went to the Governorand
represented the case to him on his own
responsibility, stating his firm conviclion
that Ned Rusheen had never made, or
thought of making, any escape; that
the blame was entirely due to the rash-
ness of others, Iis representations
were received with. polite ineredulity,
The Governor was naturally on the side
of suspicion, and—it must be admitted
in thisinstance—with cvery appearance
of justice.

The Chaplain could do no more. 1le
went away sadly and-sorrowfully, to
a miserable man who  brought his wife

qand family to ruin by his erimes, and

who seemed hardened beyond all hope
of repentance. As he went slowly along
the dark, cold, gloomy c@uvidor, where
silence was only broken now and then
by -the clanging of an iron door,:he saw
two Sisters of Mercy. I'hey had come,
by speeial permission, to visit the sick
prisoners, and-he at once thotight what
a pleasure it would be to Ned to receive
a visit from them. : »

e told them the case briefly; and they
were much interested, ‘

“ Poor boy !" the elder Sister exclaim-
ed. ““And you say his namo is—"

“#Ned Rusheen.”

“Ahl T once knew a young lad—
child 1 might say—of that name, but it
cannot be him.  Yet; the surname is
unusual.” o

A few moments solved the™ doubt.
Ned knew again the face of the nun who
had taught him so many holy lessons,.
whose words were his stay and comfort
in-his prison—but he could only say:
% Ahy Sister, is it you ?” o .

What help and consolation he receiv-
ed from this visit can'well be imagined
by ‘those who-have had the happiness
to be .ministered to in any aftliction by
those ministering angels’of -the lower
world. . Some férvent prayers also they
said for him, and ‘he felt strong to bear
all that was still before him, /Phenuns
promised ‘to ‘be with him even. to:the
Tast—should he. be condemnegl-to. dic—
and now, even his most sanguine frionds
feaved thetrial “would go against”him.
It wag certainly kindest.to prepare him
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for the woust, to do all that poor mortals
could do to induce him Lo’ seck for the
grace of porfect resignation to the holy
Will of God.

CIAPTER XVIIIL
FAREWELLS,

Torp BErxsparne had  left the easlle,
without, as Jack graphically expressed
it, saying “good. Inck to one he left
Lehind him.” " His lugeage was simply
lubelled “ Tondon.” Tven his mother
did not know where he intended to go,)
or what his plans were for the future,
1t was thought, at least by Barns, that
he and his brother Harry had had some
high words the day before he left Blms-
dale, and the conjecture was founded on
fact.  The dinner had passed, as was
usual now, almost in silence. TLady
Elmsdale and Mary, who was just-able
to join the family, had left the room.
The twins rose, ‘according -to their old
custom, -to go after their mother, hut
Harry lingerved behind, and when Fred
had passed on, he turned back.

- He fidgetted uncomfortably, looked
out of the window to see was the snow
still falling ;" or, perhaps, to gain time
for an unpleasant task, went to the side-
board moved the glasses, but his elder
brother—either absorbed in thought, or
utterly indiflorent—took no mnotice of
his proceedings. At least he spoke, but
his voice was so changed that, for the
moment, Lord Elmsdale scarcely could
recognize it. . ‘ ‘

“ Edward 1 ‘
Tt was but one word, yet it contained
~—ib expressed—it -gave ulterance . to

many. . There was entreaty—there was
agony—thore was fear in it.

Lord Elmsdale had almost expected,

or, to be more correct, he had constantly
“dreaded it—bhut he had decided on his
plan “of action. Ile appeared not (o’
notice the words, as lie appeared not to
notice the movements. -

“ Bdward! oh, Edward ! will you not

save Ned Rusgheen 27 I
“Save him.?. Why, of course, T would
be only too glad, if' I could do anyihing
“for him.: but, you see, the case is quite
~against him,” “and he stood up, as if to
signify that it was o subject in  which

~he had not much interest—a subject |:

which he would rather not be bored
with,

Harry was taken a back; no word so
completely expresses his state of mind.
Ie had nerved himself—steeled himself,
1 might say—for this interview, and his
brother's unexpected coolness—his abso-
lute - indiflerence—disconcerted  him

hopelessly. ILe was prepared for anger,.
and could have met it—he was not pre--

pared for indifference. Still he could

not give up. e must make one more-’

cflort.

“Bdward, . yon know who killed my

father, and yet you will let an innocent
man die for it. - Oh! Edward, how can
you live—how car you dic in peace ?
Ilave you no spark of honnor left ?”
Poor Harry! Ilonor was his god,
his idol. Po Dbe honorable was “the
creed of his school-fellows, and it was
his. Lo be honorable as the world
interprets, the much-abused word—Dbui
there was little reference, in its inter-
pretation, to. the 1lonor of God.

Tt did not takke much to.rouse Bdward’s

temper, and it'was truly roused now.

“And pray, sir,” he retorted angrily,
“who taught you your code of honor,
and where did you learn your impudent
meddlesomeness? 1 think it's a good
trashing you'd have had if you used
your tongue like that at Montem. How
:an I help it if Rusheen is hanged ?—(
suppose you'd rather your brother was
hanged to save him.”

#0h, Edward, it's not that—and you
know it's not that.” But you know the
evidence you gave at the inquest; and
i yow would stay now for the frial,
and- suy ’

¢ Thank you—not if Tknow it. - Stay
and contradict myself to oblige you, and
malke myself the laughing stock of' the
whole of Dublin,” and “he turned to
leave the room, and close the discussion.

“Not yet—one word more—she told

me to speak, indeed she did. - Oh!if

you could see her misery ! If you would
let her speak to you—even for one min-
ute—you could not refuse.”

% And pray, who is this ‘she,” whose
knight-crrant you havesworn yourself?”

The boy colored deeply, angrily—Dbut
hc_rc]r)licd_, calmly: SR

“ Nurse Rushecen 1’

“ Ohl thatold woman. I t'liough‘t--—;’;.’

~“ And I thought,” replied Harry, with -
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.a touching dignity—Ilost on his brother ;

“and L thought she wus your nurse, and
your, fosterer; and she thoughl—God
heip her—you had some feeling lefu for
her.  She would not come to you her-
self, for she was afraid it would perhaps
anger you, when you seemed to care so
little for her that you would not even
come to see her betore you left the place.
And she knows, too,all you said against
Ned. Bat I promised her [ would speak
to you to-night—and I think her heart
will break if you do not send her some
word of kindness. There is not one now
to care for her, except that wild boy,
Jack. T saw him——"

“You saw him; by Jove!—pou saw
him! nice company for the honorable
Harry Elmsdale!” '

Harry took no notice of the taunt,
but. moved closer to his = brother,

¢ Edward, I must speal, if you kill me

in his ear.

for it.” He . came still closer to his
brother, so near that he .could whisper
He said a few words.

¢« Confound you, for a d—d liar!" and
with one blow Iarry was laid prostrate
on the ground, and Lord Elmsdale left
him where he lay,. too” maddened with
rage to care for what injury he had
done.

Harry was mnot seriously hurt, as
wr as bodily injury was concerned, byt
the blow fell upon his heart, and that
was more utterly crushed than ever.
He sat silent, stupefied, aghast! Xle
never .moved his position; the very
channels of thought seemed benumbed.
Qh 1 if there was any one he could tell ;
any one he could speak to; any one who
could advise—any. person apart from
the family, and not mixed up with the
family circumstances; ‘any one -who
could listen dispassionately to what he
‘had to say, and give him advice; bhut
there was not one. - He could not tell
‘his mother. Indeed, he was sure that

_ it would be neither right nor wise to do

's0, and what had it movcost him tolceep.
away from her, least in some unguarded
moment, he might betray all. Mary
twas too young; Freddy could not: give
him the advice he needed. e had onee,
in his great distress; even thought of
Barns, but he could not .bring” himself
to'speak to him. e thought, too, .of
the clergyman of the. parish,”but only

for” an instant—the ‘idea.scemed. ~too

absmd: how,_ the boys would laugh at
him if they ever even suspected that he
went to o clergyman for advice; and,
then, if' it was ever found out at home, his
mother would certaindy feel mueh hurt
that he should have told a stranger what
he had not told her: so IHarry was
utterly desolate, Ile had not even the
consolation which n boy educated by
parents of strong religious convictions
might have had, for he had never been
tought to pray. - o

Barns ceame in to remove the wine
and desert. - He had long expected that
there was some heavy trouble weighing
down the onee merry boy.  lle remem-
bered the night—not long ago—when
the two lads had come home from school
unexpectedly, and he scemed to hewr
their shouts of pleasure, and {o feel
again the warm pressure of their hands,
abvays extended  to the old servant.
Many a weary hour he had spent think-
ing what he could do to comfort or help
his. young master, but his cogitations:
ended as they began, in “perplexity.
What could - he do ?—after all he, was
only a servant, . I have said cogitations
ended where they began, but this is not
quite correct: they ended. generally
with an Our Father and a Hail Mary,
and he commended the fatherless boy to
the Great Father who loves: all Iis
children dnd feels for their. sorrows
more tenderly than any eavthly parent.
So it came to pass that Barns, who
could do nothing, had, nevertheless,
much in his, power, for he could pray
to im who.can do all things. - He was
about to leave the room when he found
it oceupied, but Harry called him back.
“ Don't go, Barns; it will belong enough
hefore 1 see you aguin, after to-morrow.”
And then, though- the prospect of leav-
ing Elmsdale permanently had not
troubled - him much before, the- iden
came, as idens will come at times,” with
all ‘the force of reality—with all the
eonsciousness of what a breaking up this
was,—and he laid his head down on the
table and sobbed aloud.

I think' Barns brushed: away- some
‘tears himself with - the buck of his hand,
but he made a great offort to control

‘his emotion.” Ile'would not add to his

young master's
lessen it. EIRTIIER S P
“Tt's been a sad coming hoine for

grief, if he could: not
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wroto them - -romantic 11
~Au illigant taste he had ; but I'm think-

. you, sir,” he said at last; “hbut they

sty that them whe have mueh trouble
young, don't have it old, and God is
good Lo s all.”

“1didn’s think I would mind it so
much, Barns; but it is hard to leave the
place and to think T may never sce it
again,  Ldon’t think my brother will
come back here again, do you ?”

1 don't think he will, sir,” the man
replied, even more gravely than the
question seemed to wavrant,

Barng, I——"" he stopped.—

“AMaster Ilenry, | know you have
some great trouble on your mind, hesides
the trouble we all *have, God help us;
bnt excuse me for saying it, sir, it's not
to the like of me you should be telling
iL.H

“Oh, Barns, if I only knew what to do;
if J only knew who to spealk to; if T had
any onc—"" he spolke so hopelessiy, with
such ‘utter dejection—it -was hard to

-listen to such words' from one so young

—hard to think of all that must have

been suffered before such words were

uttered.

“1f you .were onc of my religion,

Master Henry, you would not have to
say such words - to-night; bit God com-
fort. you, for no one clse can.” '

“ 1 don't know much about your veli-
gion, Barns, but it has-a bad name,
and, of course, I would not go to a priest,

“s0 there's no use talking of it.”

“Well, siv, it may be long and long
before 1 see you again, and 'l ask you
as a last favor to old Barns, to remem-
ber that many a thing is spoken bad of
in' the wrong; and surcly, Masier
IHenvy it's worth our while to know:
what's true and what's false—in particu-
lae when it has to do with our religion ;
and it’s in a time of trouble, such as you
are in now, that you will find the good
of the religion that God: left to be a
comfort to Ilis ereatures in this misera-
ble world;; and a black place it would
bo lor some of us,” without we had the

‘hope of a better.”

CCHAPTER XIX..
ELLIE MOARTHY, .-
“ANp - that's the place Misther Moore
lines .. aboyt.

in’"twas some other kind of meetin’ he
had in his hend—an maybe 'twas the
meetin' of the spirrits he ment. Set
thim up, indeed (he alluded io the
vivers), with poethry for the like o’ thim.
Why, its just like onc little  stream of
water running up against unother.”

It need seareely be said that the-
speaker was Jack the Ruanner. IHaving
uttered his eriticism on Misther Moore,
for the benefit of no one in 1):11'Lic1i1:l1'.
he pursued his journey, but he had
nearly reach  his destination. Do you
know the little village of Ballynaclash ?
It is not far from Wicklow, and very
nedr the famous # Meeting,” which Jack
had apostrophized so. irreverentily.
Lllie McCarthy had been living here
with her aunt ever since her flight from
Elmsdale Castle. The priest had advised
her to remain quictly where she was
until the Assizes.  If possible, she was
to avoid appearing as a witness, - But it
seemed now that “Rusheen's acquittal
might depend on the evidence she could
give, and her immediate retwrn was
necessary. ' ;

Mr. OQ'Sullivan, who, it will be remem-
bered, had undertaken Ned’s defence,
was enjoying the prospect of Mr, For-
ensic’s amazement, when he produced
his witness. Tather Cavanagh, whose
feelings were very diflerent, was pity-
ing the young Lord Elmsdale for the
terrible exposure which awaited him,
and considering ‘how it would be possi-
ble to unite Justice and Merey. - 1t was
no new ~ subject © of - contemplation,
He had first seen the example on
Calvary, where ‘the Guiltless - One
suifered for the guilty. e had already
practiced it in many a secvet. fast and
vigil which he'had offered to avert the
judgments due to guilty: sinners, who
sought pardon for their sing, withlittle
idea of “the- reparation which justice
demands of them.

In his charity hedetermined that one
effort should me made to spare Lord,

Elmsdale, even in: this' world ; and for
this purpose hie had sent Jack, as a sure
and swift messenger to summon Ellie
back, ‘

By an-adroit’ movement he saved him-

self from the pot of sealding water which
that irate dame was ‘about to fling over

ok
!
N
il
)
!
-‘;

The boy dashed int_di\:[rs.O’Brionfs‘ »
kitehenin his usual free-and-easy fashion. .
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him, as a return for his unceremonious
invasion on her domain.’

“Thank yekindly, ma'am—Dbut that's
a meetin’ of the watersT don't just care
for,” observed the incorrigible Jaclk, s
he seated himself quietly upon a bench;
“if you'd give me something just a taste
cooler, I wouldn't suy against it Mrs,
Brien, ma’am.”

“ Aund who are you, ye impudent gor-
soon, that has my name so pat and aisy ?”
retorted the indignant lady, when her
anger was sufticiently quelled to allow
of speech.  * Yer Dublin by yer accent,
but yer manners wants mendin’, for ali
that—and 1've an O’ to my name, and all
before me had—and 1’11 just thank ye to
give me the whole of it, when you are
so familiar with the rest.” :

“Faith, an’ it’'s sorry [am, ma'am,
for forgetting it, but the wind was out
of me from running all the way from
Dublin, and sure, I was just savin’ my-

“self by saing it short, Mrs: O’Brien,

ma'am,”

“IWhat's you're errand ‘

“It’s Ellie McCarthy Pminquirin’ for,
Mrs. O'Brien.”

“An’ what would the like of you be
wanting with her ?”

% The like of me, ma’am ?2—but there
Tll forgive you, ye poor creature, ye
don’t know any better—and how wotld
you ever have heard of the O'Ilunagans
down in this deluded part of the country,
where ye make such a moidering overa
bit of water that would not be missed
out of Dublin Bay ? - Ts it what I want
with Ellic McCarthy ? - Well, it's just a
a message from the Parish Priest him-
selt—God - bless him—and maybe ye
never heard of him neither ?” he con-

-cluded, with a fine touch of irony, as

thé most unanswerable reply he could
make. )

¢ 1f it’s Father Cavanagh youmane, T
have heard of him,” and Mrs. O’Brien
drew herself up with the dignity of

" 'knowledge; but Ellic came in at the
~same moment, and received the commu-

nication intended for her, in person.
The sense was conveyed accurately, but,
it must be admitted, the language was

‘not exactly that used by the Reverend
"gentleman who sent the message.

(¢ His Reverence says, Ellie, you're to

~come back :to Dublin’ this minute, and
.swear against the young lord, who's on

for hanging Ned—the villain—and if -
you don’t come, on at wunst, he's a dead
man, and yow're parjure your soul and
body foriver and iver—Amen.”

The profusion of personal pronouns
did not trouble Lilic; she had her.fears
ever since the inquest, as she had read
the report in the freeman’s Journal, bui
she was extromely distressed at the
iden of appearing to give evidence, and
stitl more so when she thought of whai
her evidence must be.

“Yo'll get Ned off, won't ye, Nellie 2"
asked Jack, with as near an approach lo
familiarity as he dared assume {o her,

The girl looked $ad enough.

“Pmoafiaid, Jack, it will take more
than I ean say to do that.”

“ But ye'll try, and he so fond of you,
Ah, thin, Ellie isn’tita quare thing ye'd
be passing by the like of him.”

Ellie tossed her pretty ‘head, butl she
did not look as displeased as Jacle feared
she might do. Perhaps, afte: all;
“absence had made the heart grow
fonder.” or that, woman-like, she bogun
to pity, and ended with a warmer fecl-
ing. IfNed had seen her then he would
have spent a happiernight. She reached
the little village of llmsdale the follow-
ing evening. It was the very evening on
which Harry had made the last appeal
to his brother, Bdward—on which Barns
had ‘said almost his last words to his
young master.

A short interview with the priest was
sufficient toarrange what was neeessary.
Father Cavanagh had not much hope of
making Lord Ilmsdale sensible of his
injustice, but he thought it right to try
what could be done by private expostu-,
lation, before he was made the subject
of public exposure. ‘As it was important
that Elli¢’s interview with him should
not be known, Father Cavanagh agrecd
to her proposal that she should go
to the castle late at night, attended
by Jack, who he knew could be en-
tively trusted. Another midnight in-
terview ook place—but how strangely
different from the former. v

tllic waited about the grounds, shiver- :
ing with cold and nervousness, but faith-
fully guarded by Jack-until- the - castle

L clock- -had  tolled eleven. The musical

chimes, the pride and pleaswre of the
late Lord, rangout their melodies to the

heedless “ears:  Lady Elmsdale - had
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rotired to vost, aftor a cold and heartless
adieu from the son and brother. The
twins were sleepingin the old room,
but - there was no pleasant, - boyish
gossip, between them, as they used o
he in the old times. So little note did
they take of each other's doings, that
cither might have knelt in prayer un-
quumoncd had he so been dlspoacd

ldward, as usnal, was the Iast to retive
10 rost. 'iTis LhD\\gth warg not pleasant
ones. Mo had onco thought with pride
ol the time when he shonld be masterof
Elmsdale: frree o actas heplensed ; free
to spend ns ho pleased; {ree to rule all
according to his own inclination.. He
was master of 1lmsdale now. e was
free—as entirvely free as any man could
lie—but his anticipations had not been
realized.” He was utterly, hopelessly,
wretched—and he saw, no prospect of
any amelioration in his condition.

(%o be continued.)

FOR THE YOUNG FOLKS.

ADVICE TO BOYS,

Whatever you are, be brave, boys!
"The liar's o coward and slave;

Though cleverat ruses,

And shar 'p ab excuses,
He's aosnenking and pitiful knave, bO) s!
Whatever you are, be frank, boys!
*Tis better than money and rnnﬁ 5

Still eleave to the right,

Belovers of light,
Be open, above-botird, and frank, hoysl
Whatever you are, be kind, bma‘
Be gentle.in manner and mlnd

“The man gentle in mien—

Words-and temper, I ween—
Is the gentleman truly refined, boys!
But whatever you are, be true, boys!-
Be visible through and through;

Leave to others the shmnmlng,
. The “greening ” and ““ cramming
In fun and in earnest—Dbe true, boysl

AIX-LA-CUAPELLE.

A Legend of the Cathedral.
Asthey wore building in Aix-la-chapelle,
. more than one thousand years ago, tho
now eelebrated and beautiful Outhcdnal
the fathers of the city having underesti-
mated ‘its  cost; found thomselves with
the church half done and an empty trea-
sury. . The prospects wore so much' the
more dublous, as the calls: for contribu-

v

tions made upon the distant faithful

brought in only .an.insignificant sum.
There scemed to be no means of obtain-
ing the money which was needed to com-
])IcLe the building.  While the magis-
trates, in full COun(,ll assembled, were

deb.xtmg thisimportant matter, md still .

coming to no conclusion, a for elgn lord
caused himself to be announced with the
message that he had something of impor-
tance to lay before the Council. The
ountlandish costume of this man, the in-
duseribable expression on his faco of
mingled ealeulation and mockery, would
have made a'very disagrecable impres-
sion, had not the unknows forthwith in
an clcg-mt and courtly manner, intro-
duced himself; saying :—

“ Iighly 1espected and vely wise
lords: 1t has come to my earsin what
a dolorous dilemma the city now finds
itself, not being able to procure  funds
for the compleblon of the Cathedral. I
am the man to supply this want, and T
stand before you to negotinte the condi-
tions upon which 1 am ready to pay down

the wmtinrr millions in solid, ringing.

gold.”

Universal astonishment followed the.
speeeh of thestranger. Who was the man,.

who spoko of millions as ‘though they
were nutshells?  Was he o nabob from:

India who, converted to the fhith, would.
dedicate his fortune to the building of a.

church ? - Was he a King or a mountain

spirit in possession of undergxound troa-

sures, or was he-(as his manner would

seom to im oly) was ho hoaxing this high-.

Iy respectable assembly ? * Thus quer Ted:
the lords of the Council one.of- another,
yet none know what to answer.

The Mayor was.the first.to recover
his self-possession. He raised questions,
as to the rank and family of the gener-
ous stranger, and thelatter enlwhtened
him thus:—

“ Of what.descent or yank I am, may-
your Bxeellency guess or not; this much

can 1 say for myself—f\ll thcmoncy that:
is required I offer; not as a loan, but a

cift for all time, and I make but one .

con(htlon, which is this: on the.day of

the consecration- of the chiurch, the first.

one to euter by the open: door shall be-.
long to me—hide and h‘lll body and
soul.”
If the astonishment of the wxse 1o1ds
was rrre‘u, before, theu‘ frwht. was
g . N
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now prodigious, All sprang up from
their comfortable chairs, and tled to the
furthermost corner of thehall; for now
they understood with whom they had
to deal. . -

After a long pause, the Mayor. again
plucked up -courage. ¢ Begone!” he
cried, and then the magistrates, one after
another, eried, “Begone!” Unfortunate-
ly, this formula of banishment was inef-
fectual ; the stranger stepped neaver, and
said coolly :—

“Why do you appear so frightened ?
Are my propositions, then, not accepta-
ble, and moreover advantageous? Con
sider T demand only one, whilst without
even so much as a thought, for a whim
merely, Kings sacrifice thousands in
battle; and the one who gives himself
for the good of all; does he not deem it
right to do so ?”

Such and other plausible arguments
influenced the assembly, and their fright
vanished. Moreover, the pressing need
of "gold. worked most powerfully upon
them, and after a shortdeliberation :the
bargain was closed; and. the devil, ve-
commending himself to their Ikind
consideration, vanished by way of the
chimney, with peals of Satanic laugh-
ter. Before long, down through the
same chimuey came many. well-filled
sacks into the Council chamber: he-

low, and the Mayor, after careful test-

ing, pronounced the metal genuine, and
the amount such as, had been promised.
~ Inafew years the church was finished,
and now came the day when the solemn
consecration was to take place. Tt is
true, indeed, that the worthy men who
were presenb at the time of the ap-
parition, had endeavored to keep the
compact which - they had made with
the evil one a. secret; but several
among them confided in their wives,
and as may be easily imagined the
story was soon in the mouths of all;
consequently no one, as the bells rang
for church, wished to be the first to step
over the threshold. . Behold, a new di-
Iemma!  The-Mayor was at a loss what
to do, when suddenly a-little priest ap-
peared, assuring him that he had discov-

“ered a clever mode of cheating the devil.

It was indeed in the contract that the
first to enter the church should become
the property of the Prince of Darkness,

. butit was not. specified what sort of.a |

being it should be. - On just this flaw the
little priest had counted on the success
of his plan. A woll had been caught
the day previous, and he placed itin a
eage before the open door of- the Cathe-
dral, so that upon theopening of thecago
door, the wolf must necessarily leap
into the chuvch,

Satan was on the wateh for his - prey,
and chased like lightning after the poor
animal.  Bub when he saw how he had
been outwitted, his anger was terrific,
e broke the neek of the wolf, and:
breathing fire, and howling horribly, he
slammed the door of the church o hard
that it broke; and then leaving behind
him a stioug smell of brimstone, he flew
off,  On this very door can be seen lo-
duy, the metal image of awolf; and also
the crack is shown as an enduring wit-
ness of how the liltle priest puf the devil
in harness-— Young Catholic. .

. THOUGITLESS SCHOOL QIRLS..

«How all the girls laughed at. Miss Al-
fred to-day, mother, In schooll—You
should see her old dress she has pieced
out under the flounces, thinking it
would never show. One of the ruflies
caught on the corner of a seat, and
ripped oft half a yard of it, = It was so
old and faded and forlorn, that tho girls
laughed outloud.” o

““Oh, Arty ! said her mother, with
a look of pain on her kind face; “1
am sure you did not laugh.”

“1 did, mother,” said’ Arty, hanging
hor head ;. ¢ thoy all did.”

“What if it had. been your own
dress?” -asked her mother; *“what if
father were dead, and yow:were then !
obliged Lo get yowr livig by teaching,
and take care of afeeble brother hesides;
what if almost every dollar you could”
make went to pay rent; and buy food
and fuel, and medicines and little com-
forts for the sick one? What if you
had spent hours”in making over an old
dress, so that it might look respectable
in the school-room, hoping. that others
would never:see its defecls ;. then how
would you like exactly such.a scene as
that in your class room to-day ?”.. -

... Omother T am so sorry,” said Arty,
the quick tears coming to. her sympa-
thizingreyes. ..o wl e

S0 would “all’ the girls be, I am
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sure,” said her mother; “if they would
only thinlk of"it, . I'hey are not unfeel-
ing, only..thoughtiess. - T would domy
best to atone for the fault by extra
kindness  and politeness to-marrow.
Your example will have some efect
upon the other girls.”

. POLITENESS AT 1LOME.
Resonve that homeshallbe the bright-
est, merriest, happiest spot on -earth,
and each keeping the resolution, it will
he so. O[‘nl{ places the father should
be the politest seated in his own home.
No mother, makes a grander mistake
than when she forgets the most delicate
etiquette in the presence of the little
ones who learn to read her thoughts be-
fore utterance. If youscenboy thought-
ful and gentle of specch to his sister,
sel it down that he has heard those very
intonations from his father's lips when
addressing that boy’'s mother.

- Hear thatdaughter snarling out some
pettish response, and you may setitdown
as the echo of the mother’s words. No
doubt: children inherit bodily disease
and mental qualitios, but these more of:
ten are made a blessing by the impres-
sions received from: superiors, while in
childhood. . A child cannot always be

asily. trained to be polite from prin-
ciple; and yet it is & grand aceomplish-
ment. - There is a way of saying, “1

thank you,” “You are very kind,” wAl-

low me assist you,” that makes one feel
he is in -the presence of refinement.
We nover witness the rosy, healthy
miss arise, and ask the old, gray haired
man,tottering upon his eane, to take her
comfortable seat, without mentally tak-
ing off our hat, and bowing reverently
to the mother at home who tiained that
girl. ‘ ' , '

Boys and: girls who; from principle,
are trained to politencss, are walking Ii-
braries, and- educate more ‘and " better
than is- known.

T A TAPPY MEDIUM. .
“Wurre's. . mamma ?7 :cried Dblue-eyed
Bessxe,;running breathlessly. into. the

room the other morning. ¢ Never mind;.

something 5 is my pa rich 2 .~
“Not very. Why
[

~ “Oh I'eause ,Benny]Beﬁd‘ 'm‘):d‘ -Maj;

you'li-do, aunty, I only want to know

Monk and Kate Binsloy are out here tell-’

ing about their pa’s and I didn’t know
abont mine.”

“Well, Bessie, I'll tell you. Your pa
is not too rich, and not too poor; he¢ is
just comfortably well oft.”

The child stood for a moment, looking'
thoughtfully, then  repented, over and
over to herself, “not weddy rich, not wed-
dy poor, jest comferble,” and went out.

Presently hey mother came in; Bessie -

following her. ©Well, Bessie,” said she,
“Have you been a good - girl {o-day 7
¢ No, mamma.”
“Why, Bessie, I hope you have .not
been a bad girl.” :
“ No, mamma,” said the little thing.
¢‘Not weddy bad, not weddy good, jesta
comferablo little girl.”

AN BELEGANTLY USELESS YOUNG
LADY. '

Or this clags of young ladies we find

the following specimen in.a work called:
“ Family Secrets:” “Isabel advanced -

along the path of life with fecble and
uncertain steps; for in addition -to her
constitutional delicacy, she had to con=

tend with a will undiseiplined, and with

endless longings after personal gratifica-

tion unchecked, unregulated, and con--
sequently ineapable of being gratified to-

their full extent. Indulged ns a favorite
child the greater part of herlife wasspent
in a kind of dreamy idleness, from which

she was seldom roused; except by:some-

awakening desive.io personal gratifica-
tion,. some - complajint of mental ‘or

bodily uneasiness, or.some scheme for

momentary amusement, which she was.
gonerally too languid or too indolent.to

carry into ‘effect. The consequence of:
all this was that Isabel arrived atthe-

age of cighteen a victim to dyspepsia,
an .amateur in medicine, a. martyr to,
nervous maladies, and as elegantly dis-

contented with life, and ‘all it had fo. -
offer, as any other young. lady of ‘her:

1 age could think becoming her character -
i} and station: o The worst of all was, that,

by this system of injudicious treatment,.

false tastes had been created, unnatural
eravings excited for bodily  as well as

mental stimulant§, which, “under " the

names of cordials, tonics and restoratives,
| were but too plentifully: supplied.:: Tsa-:
bel-had not, - like her sisters,. been per-

ey
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mitted to go to school, though hers was
a ease in which school discipline might
have been highly cfiicacious; she had not
even been considered capable of endur-
ing the usual process of mental instrue-
tion at home. "Thus, her education, evon
that inferior part which relates to the
understanding and the memory, was as
vague and irregular as could well be
imagined. ~She was however, an exten-
sive though superficial reader; and
those who conversed with her only for
a short time, believed her to be a much
better informed person than she really
was. We have said that, with all her
disadvantages, Isabel was not all abso-
Tutely disagreeable. So far from this, she
generally attracted attention in com-

-pany by her easy and lady-like manners,

and. by a countenance. which, perhaps,
was less beautiful than interesting and
expressive.  Unassailed by any of these
severe trials which put to test the real
principles upon which we act, she had
net made the discovery herself; nor had
any of her. friends made it for her, that
she wasin reality selfish and unamiable;
for while every one wministered to her
gratification, she had only to express
gratitude, affect a little willingness to
deny herself, and expatiate on hor regrot

at.being the cause of so much trouble,

and all went on exactly. as she wished—
the trouble was incurred, the attempted
self.denial was frustrated,; and the kind-
ness for which she expressed her grati-
tude was repeated and. increased.

“What a lesson do we'learn by a
sudden reverse of this order of things!
~—=a lesson, perhaps, :the most severe
that experience ever teaches; while at
the same time, our dependence upon an-
upfxl and selfish gratification, our irrita:
bility, impatience, and wounded feel-
ing when these are denied, show us but
too faithfully the living pictures of those
passions of which we'believed ourselves
incapable, simply beeause indulgence had
hitherto lulled them to rost.”

Phis listloss and spoiled child, the story

* goes on'tosay; is married, but having

no meptal resources to:fall baek upon;
and no taste for the active duties of life,
she secks artificial excitement ; the result

isisuch as might have  been expected—.

shie losos caste and sinks into obscurity.

;

How Purverrs are Mape.—Catholics
in neglecting the practice of their re-
rgion by missing Mass oceasionally, by
roceiving the sncraments less and less.
frequently, by mingling to freely with
heretics, gradually fall away from the
aith and become mere listless beings or
skepties s fir as religion goes. No
Catholic beeame a pervert all al once.
e was led by degrees from one. omis-
sion to another. - Faith will die without
good works, and to keep it alive we
must constantly feed it with these good
works. Those lukewarm Catholies that
just barely keap- within the pale of the
Church mustiregard their faith as simply
alive and  nothing more; that the least
breath of temptation will extinguish
ity that it cannot he revived without a
speeial grace of God. ~ To he a Catholie
we must be practical and in carnest.

OUR BOOK TABLE,

ALsa’s Dlisut, ASD otTHER STORIES —Original
and Translated. New York: Hickey &
Co.;'11 Barclay Street.

“Mhis volume is No, 16 of -the Vatican
Library seriesof Publications.. 1t con-
tains 219 pages, and is made up of eleven
very interesting stories, namely : Alba's
Dream; A Message; How Percy Bing-
ham Caught his Trout;  The Legend of
Friar's Rocl; The Wild Rose of St. Re-
gis; Jane's Voeation; A Sweet ‘Re-
venge; The Wolfe Tower; Juliette; A
Silent Conrtship; The Little Chapel at
Mona-Mullin, Price 25 cents. '

SUMMER READING THAT IS SAFE AND
PreasayT.—Now, that  owr Catholic
boys and girls are home for the vacation,
and that hundreds of older people take
their. annual summer relaxation, the
question, “ Where shall.we get pleasant -
and safe reading P again prosents itself.
The Catholic press has already explained
the high claims to Catholic support pos-
sessed by the novels of The Vatican Li-
brary sevies. - There are now ready- forty
of these hooks, ranging :in price. from
five cents to twenty-five conts, and they
supply this want of ‘pleasant. Catholic’
reading  for summor holidays™ in::the
woods, or by the sca-side.. " A descrip-

tive catalogne will be sent to'any person;
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who sends a request - by postal card, to
Hickey & Co., The Vatican Library, 11
Buarelay Street, New York., N. Y,

FACETL M,

“PThe ministry have thrown me over
board,” suid a disappointed politician,
“bub-'ve strength enongh to swim to
the other side.”

A young Indy being told that her lover
wis suddenly killed, exclaimed—Oh,
that splendid gold watch of his! give
me that—give me semething to remem-
ber him by.” P

It has been remarked as a singular
fact, that when people come to whatvare
called high words they generally use
very low ones.

st Grocor—“Ts Col.———a man to
he trusted P 2d:G.—* 1 think you'd
Sind him so. T yon trust him onee you'll
trust him forever. e’ never pays.”

Little Alice’s grandfather is almost
a centenarian. . One of her dompanions

oneday asked hor: “ How okl is your |

grandpa 7" - ¢ Tush * said she. - Don't
speak so loud. I believe Giod has forgot-
ten him." z
~ Peacher with reading class: Boy (read-
ing)—“ And as she sailed down the riv-
er—" Teacher—“Why are ships ealled
she?”  Boy (precociously alive to the
responsibilitics of his sex)—+ Bocause
they need men to manage them.”
“What a fine head yout hoy hast”
said an- admiring friend. = “Yes,” said
the father, “ he’s a chip of the old block
—ain’t you my hoy ?” ¢ Yes father,” vo-
plied the boy; “teacher said yesterday
that I was a young blockhend” =+ °
Tract,Lindy (lo ticket seller): Do
you sell tickets at reduced prices to ser-
vants of the Lord.” Micket Agont
(blandly): ¢ Certainly, madam: if you
have awritten order {rom your master.”
The flowing reporter who wrote, with
reference to a1 well-lknown belle, « Her
da.mty feet werd encased - in shoes that
might have been' taken for fairy boots,”
tied his wardrobe upin his handkerehicf
and left for parts unknown whan it ap-
peared the nextmorning: . ““ITer dirky
fect were oncased in . shoos that might
be talen for fervy boats.”™ - T

The pompons epitaph of a close-fisted :
citizen closed with the following pas-
suge of Sceripture—* He that giveth to
‘the poor lendetl to the Lord.” “That
may be,” soliloquized Sambo, * but when
that man died the Lord didn’t owe him
a red cent,”

A young apprentice to theshoemaking
business asked his master what answer
he should give to the often repeated ques-.
tion, #Does your master warrant his
shoes ' Answer, Thomas,” said the
master, “that I wrrrant them to prove
good, and if* they don’t T'll malke them
good for nothing.”

Moralists'say there is no such thing
a8 ek, Yet we have seen a young
man get o hair in his hash every day,
while his neighbor never got one, And
we have seen men who could tuke the
counters and make a “lone hand” at
cuchre evory time, while others would
be cuchred, holding both bowers and the
Jjoker.

Sheridaw’s wit séems always to have
been within reach.. A great many of us
could say very hright things'if we had
five or ten minutes to think about it, but

lightning—well, that is what males the
difference  boetween a wit and a block-
head, A man huttonholed Sheridan one
day, and insisted on pouring into his ears
a long story of porsonal woe. At last,
out of breath, or having no- more woes
to velate, he said : “ But, my dear sir, L
fear T have been intruding on your at-
tention.” Sheridan loolked at him with
a very innocent and childlike glance and -
veplied, “Not at all'; not at all, siv; for |
you see I haven’t listened to a word.”

Two highlandmen, kilted in primitive
order, dropped -inadvertently into. an
Episcopal chapel on a Sunday, and seat-
ed themselves in . a comfortable pew.
Having never been inan Kpiscopal ehapel -
béfore, their
described on a beautiful symphony being
struck up by the orgamist. ~ At that in-
stant a gentleman-came to tike  posses- -
sion of the seat, and civilly-laid his hand
‘on: the shoulder of one..of them and -
pointed to thedoor. * Hout, tout " eried -
the Highiander, “tak ont Donald -there;

e be nfir better dancer than me,™

to retort with: the speed of a flash of

astonishment  eannot be -
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©:3.% 8ir knight! 1 feel not the least alarm; : . 4 On she went, and her malden smile ‘--r

- No'son of ERIY will offer me harm; . N In safety lighted her round the Green Isle; :
... For, though they love woman and golden store, - .- -~ . "+ - And blest forever was she who relied ;
.-« . Slrknight, they love honor and virtuemore!» . ... .~ Upon ERIN'S honor.and ErixN's pride, )

. *.. This dallad is founded upon the following anecdoto:—'' The people were fnspired with such a spirit of honor, yirtue, and
religion, by the great example of BRIEN, and by his excellent administration, that, as a proofof it,weare informed that a young

. 1edy of great beauty, adorned with jewels and a costly dress, undertook a journey alone from one end of the kingdom to the

-othaer, with a wand only ir her haud, at the top of which was & ring of excéeding great value: and such an lmpression had the .
lawy pnd government of this monarch made on the minds of all the people, that no ntwm{:t was made upos lier hopor. nor et -

e xmj.-{ 8¢ clothes or (pwely "W RNRR'S -HISTORY OF IRAI4ND, Vol. 1., Book 10, LR
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We swear to reveng them l -nojo?' shall be tasted,  Yeg, monarch  tho? sweet are our hore rccollechons,
The harp shall be silent, the malden uniedq, : Plio’ sweet are the tears that from tenderness fall;
Our halls shak bo mute, and our flelds ghall lie wasted, Tho' sweet, are our friendships, our hopcs, our affoc.

i venganco is wreal'd on the murderer's head . Revenge on a tyrat is sweetest of nn [txons, .
. *The name of thls bemxtlml and Crul{)Irlsh air,is, T am fold, proncrly’wr(ttcn GRUAGHAN NA PRINE~L. e., thc Feninn Mous?
or Mouut of the Finnian heroes, those brave followers of FIN MAC CooL, so'celebrated in the early \\lstory of our.country.

t The words of this Song were sufgested by the very anclent Trish story called * Delrdri, or (he Lamcut'\blc Fate of the™
Sons of Usnach.” which has been translated 1iterally from the Gaelic by Mr. O'Flanaghan— (see Vol, 1. of TRANSACTIONS OF
THE GARLIC SOCIETY OF. DUBLIN,) and upon which it appears tiat tie ** Davrthula .0f Macpherson is fouudcd. The trcm:herﬂ
of Conor, King of Ulster, In putting to death: the threasons of Usha, was the cause of & desolating war agalnst Ulster, whieh -
terminatad in the destruction of Bman. * Thig sf tory,” says Mr, O'Flanagan, * has been from time inunctnorial held in high repute
-4 one of the three tragic stories of the Irish. These are— The death of the children of Tournan;! “The death of the chilc ren
of Lear'— (both regarding Tuatha de Danans;) and this,* The death of the children of Usnnch wwhich is 2 Milesiay story.”
gt wm".lsrfs1 reco(l)l,m;tctg !‘l;nft ona prevlous page. of these hfelodlcs, there i 2 bnllnd upon thc story of the chlldrcn or Lear, or

ent, Moyle Co
thatever mny bo thought of- moue aangulne clnlms to anthulty. which \tr. O‘Flnn'\gnn nnd ou\ers ndvanoc ror thelimmturc 3
of Trelnnd, it would be a lasting reproach Pon our na&lonnllty ir t.hc Gnello researches of thls genuem:\n dld not me ith
1he Iiberal's encouragement thoy 8o well merit.

i *o, Nasil:view that cloud that I here 800 ln the kyl I lcc ‘over Eman grcen a emumg cloud of blood ‘unged
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£l |  Hotable Jomibersacies in Jugust.

L Fri Midland Great Western Railway, IlLl.md opened, 1851, :

2 8at Battle of Rathmines, 1648, Last session ‘of the Lrish Parlinment closed 1800.

‘Renewal of the Halieas Cor pus Suspension’ Aet, 1866.

3 Sun’ | Hugh O’Neill marvied 1o the sister of Sir Henry Bagnal, 1391 Thomas Fran-
! cis \[cwhex, born, 1823, Quecen’s visit to Iu,lamd l\l‘)

4Mon | Arvest of Smith 07 Brien at Thurles 1848,

5[’.1‘!“{'*' O'Connell’s remains entombed at Glasnevin, 1847, Commiu:xl of Willinm Smith

: OBrien to Kilmainham Jail, 1848.

6 Wed | Daniel O’Connell born, 1775, Edward Walsh, the poet, died, 1850. Monster
i Repenl Meeting ac Bulmw] ass, upwards of 150,000 persons present.

7 Thurs{ Trish Reform Bill passed, 13

SFri The tirst stone of Lu~10m Hun-o North Wall, Dublin, Iaid, 1781, First stone of
! the 0’Connel} Monament laid in Dublin ; great public plomk»lOn, 1864

9 Sat 7. Fxoriyinn, Patron of Kilmore. Battle of ‘\n\nochel 3,500 of the English
] slain. - Prince of Orange .\]npomelf before Limerick, 1690.

10 Sun 7 | Great battle and glorious victory of the [rish forees at Beal-an-ath-buidhe, 1598.

The Irish Tennt League Assgociation formed, 1851,

11 Mon | William 171 opens trenches hefore Limerick, 1690.

12 Tues {St. Menepsch, Patron of Killala, Death of Lord Castlereagh, 1822, T. I,

Meagher, Patrick O'Donohoe, and Maurice Leyne committed to Kilmainham

for high trenzon, 1848,

13{Wed {Sehomberg landed at Bangor, in the county Down, with 10,000 Duteh invaders

to help the Protestant rebels in the Novth of Irelamd, 1689.

LHThurs| St. Facurxax, Patron of Ross all, Kilfenora. - Oliver: Cromwell landed near

Dlélllll), 1649, English camp Surprised and cannon blown up by Sarsfield;

1690. ; -

15{Fri Assumerioy of ™HE Bressep Vincix. . O’Donnell mulcd the Exglish forces nl s
Sligo. 1599. - Oliver Cromell reached Dublin, 1649, ; Monster Repenl meeting
held at Tarn, 1813,
16/Sat I‘hle(a}fon and heir of Hu"h O'Neill, Prince ot Ulster, assassinated at Bxuasela,

7
17]Sun - | George IV. entered Dnblm, 1821. Dr. Kane of Kilkenny, died, ISoS.
18[Mon Runoldq the 98 informer, died, 1836.
19{Tues |Great meeting in the Romndn, Dublin, to protest against the Lcclesmatwa]
Titles Bill, 1851
20{Wed .| Great pubhc demonsiration in honor of Cardinal Cullen, in Dublin, 1866
21|Thurs| The Castle of Ardinore, county Waterford, vielded, on condition of mercy, nev-
erthelezs one hundred and forty men werc put to the sword, 1642.
221Fri The Danes routed.at Clonmael by Niall Glendubl, Monarch of Ireland, 916,
23|Sat 3t.Bocuay, Patron of Derry. Prench landed at Killala, 1798.
‘24Sun | Most Rev. Dr. French died, 1618.  Napper Tandy died, 1803. :
25{Mon | Consécration of new clmrdz Ballinasloe, b\ ‘\xchbwhop of Tuam ; Sermon: by
Cardinal Wiseman; 1358,
26{Tues [Irish Parliament held at Castle Dermot, in the county Kildare, 1499,
271Wed - | The English driven from the walls of Limerick, the Irish women figliting-in |
the bre e'\ch, 1600, - Carrickfergus sunendcxed on articles, 1689. ¢ FRaces of i
Castlebar *; flight of the Knglish, 1798. : . :
98| Thurs| St. Avcusrixe.
29|Fri  {'Queen Vietoria, Prince Albert, and Prince of ‘Wales, arrived to see the Dublin -
: exhibition, 1853 o
30{Sat St. Fracre. -Siege oanmeucl\, under William I, raised, 1690.
©, 31Sun * | Henry Joy GI’Cm(,ken born, 1767.

“Daxger o Despai—The. - daily xbmal,tcxsnot; how poorhe may be, how:

- papers.contain. fearful. cmm])lea of the { much pushed by cirenmstances, how,
dangeér - of despair.: Scavcely a- day | much deserted by friends, how much

. pqssca that some foolish victim docs not {Tost to' the world—if ‘he only keeps his .
. madly rush :into eternity. It has been {courage,: holds'up his head, workson .
truly said- th'\t the most pcrl]ous hour |‘with his. hands, and with unconqucmb]c
of a'person’s life is when he is tempted | will determines -to he and-to do what
to despond.. - The -man who looses 'his | becomes a. man; all asill” be well, - 1tis =

. courage looses: all; ‘there. is. nomore |nothing outside of him that’ kllls, itis
‘ ’hopc of }um than ofadefld man. ", But——. what is within that. makes or unmakes.




