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LEO XIIL. AND CATIOLIC
CONGRESSES.

Some time ago His Ioliness was pleased
to receive the .Permuanent  Com-
mittee for~Catholic Congresses, whose
President is that excellent gentleman,
Commendatoro -Giovanni . Acquadirni.
The Pope. thanked the Commission for
their zcal in defence of Catholic prin-
ciples and encouraged them to never
cease to malke tho most strenuous cfforts
in {furtherance of that holy cause,
“The example of other nations,” said
His Holiness, “long accustomed to the
struggle, together with the ussistancoe of
heaven should be a reason to hope.”
"Leo XII, possesses all the firmness
of the immortal Pius IX, together with a
certain positive foree of character which
ig all -his own. ILis wct: in. putting
Bismarck 1nto a ‘false position with
relation to the ~Soets,—his powerful
denunciation . of -the Revolution,~—his
dotermined circular to. the French
Bpiscopate ‘on the occasion of Gam-
botta’s  Romans diatribe,—the active
reforms  which he is initiating on all
sides,—in - Rome, Germany, and the
United States,—in short, his - whole
policy from ‘the moment of ‘his access-
1on to the chajr of Peter, proves that he
is a Pope of the calibre of St. Gregory
VII, Tnnocént TIT, and Boniface VIIT,
His late circular to the Papal Nuncios
at foreign courts respecting an agzress-
ive policy toward the Ttaliain robbers
who arc at present diverting as'well as
horrifying the world with their monkey
_ricks-and “macearoni legislation; man-

X

ifests that he possesses something of‘thoi,
grand spirit of Sixtus V. = God be
praised, for giving to Ilis Church such
a Suceessor to Pius, IX'! Iis powerful
intellect is already making itsclf felt
throughout Christendom, and ‘he 'is
cvidently one of' those men who believe,
in ‘the [rench adage:—“ Aidé toi ‘et
Dieu t'aidera. : .
Wo call especial attention to tho:
words ‘of His Holiness, to the Commis-
sion for they ave of great interest to all:
Catholic Trishmen. ~“The example of
nutions Jong accustomed to the struggle.”
Ireland stands first, among  those
nations. Tndeed, with the sole exeeption
of Poland, we know of no other nation to
which those words apply. Germany has -
done well of late years, bhut the fact..
hewever creditable to-the Catholics of
thatempire, is exceptional in her his- .
tory. The greatest trials the Church
has suffered during the last thousand
years have had their origin in Germany.,
Had it not been for the providential lapso,
of the Alt-Catholic party,~that evil
principle which had so long disturbed *
the Church in Germany,—we might not -
have -been able to-day to testify to the.
worthy stand which the Catholics of that
country, had talen in:the face of the
infamous Iultur-Iampf. - Thus, the-
Providence of God clicits good from evil, -
even as the perfection of the crop is>
largely due to the ruging storm, which’.
clouds for a time, the light and warmth -
of the sun. : N o
Treland has been' long accustorhed to
fightt for the Church and:endure perse-
cution, for the sake “of ‘truth. For *
centurics she has stood, firm as the roek

.
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of Gibraltar, before hor bitter enemies
Sho has been stripped of - this world's
goods,—starved,—robbed by process of
law,—murdored, yot a divine vitality on-
abled hor to withstand the shock, nnd, hy
paticnee, wrest from her foe the bright
guordon of victory.  When brute foree
had failed, recourse was had to the most
insinuating temptation. ' she would
only abandon her faith, what world-
ly comfori awaited her.  Bad “law
would  be  remedied,~—eakes and  ale
would be within the reach of sil—the
anomalies of fnglish  vule would  be
swiftly abolished and a general millen-
inm would ensue. ¢ Took at Seotland 1"
quoth John Bull, full of digmty and
dinner, “there’s an example for you!
What happiness is the portion of the
Scots ! What a moral  people; What
a bright and shining example of the
benefits derived  from .an . obedient
submission to British rule and relig-
jonl  Now, the less said about the
Scottish Proshyterian morals the betier,
but, leaving “that aside, Irclund ' was
deaf tothewould-hebenefactor eharmed
he eover so wisely.” She would mueh
prefer thirty-nine stripes” with St. Paul
to the thirty-nine aticies with Saxon
morality. and enlightenment thrown in,
She preferred the Holy Sacrifice, of the
New Law, to the banging Lox and Lare
table of the English Law Church. She
preferred Popery with poverty to rich
pickings and Protestantism.. She vory
foolishly clang to."a ‘Church which
possessed the Keys. of the ‘gate of
Heaven rather than to the hnman, law-
made institntion which had not even a
bit of crooked wire to pick the lock of
the doors celestial withal. St Panl’s
Cathedral ‘might boast of an earthly
Sovercign’s presence before whom portly
John Bull, crawled on abjeet belly with
more devotion than cver did Eastern
Pagan hLefore Mumbo Jumbo, but the
hungry Irishman, knelt in rags on the
mud floor of ‘the humble. thatched
chapel before the King of King’s, whose

~glory was never knuwn in-the. proud

temple of heresy. - The power of the
Catholic Church reaches the heart; the

“power of Protestantism = stops at the

ears. " So, the longer the ears the better
the Protestant, which offers food for

But Johy Bull did not cite Scottish

examples nlone. - e instanced his own
n()l,nb\c performaneey ns o pavagon of
morality. In thointervals of perseou-
tion, nfter having wiped tho nnsty lrish
blood oft hin hands, he would areay him-
sell” in blacke gabnrdine, whito chokor,
stove-pipe i, umbrela, gulers ind clo-
quent pockoet-handkerehief, and, aseond-
ing his bmnging  box, would “drenrily
prose, hours and hours al a time, con-
cerning Frish perversity—the advaningos
of Protestantism as nodollar-producing
engine,—nand hix own exceeding gront
morality, compaved with- the ' mere
Trich.” 1o would demonstrade you, by
pregnant quotation snd unanswernblo
logie, that Dopery was the sole énuso
why so many breeds of Trish pigs were
stunted and ora skeletonstyle of confor-
wation. e wonld geind you forth texts
sutifcient 1o thrnish o kitetail, eoveobara
{ive of the charge that the wilidness of
Trish bulls and kindred beasts was en-
tively due to the Lopish atmosphers of
brefand. ¢« ook at London Bridge!”
exclaimed  Hig “Royal ilighuess, tho
Prince of Walex, ntascientific congross,
over which, as was natural and becom-
ing, he presided. * Lok, gentlomen, ab
London Bridge, and, Iaying your hands
upon your hearts, can you say that that
bridge was not built- by Seienee 1" This
splendid- apostrophe to London Bridge-
and - to science, whieh was, o’ course,
greeted with cheers and tears, is but the
kick of a feeble moon-call compared
with John Bull's improving conversation
on-the subject of Popish lreland. “ ook
at me!” says he, sproading out his arms
and trying fo look as wise as pory, wino
will Tet him, “ look at me! My ships
arecn every sea . My eapital is inevery
enterprize from the Suez Canal to tho'
Brie. Railroad ! T dine every day. on
roast beef and plum pudding, and wash
them down, with the best wines thatean .
be bought for money, My religion ig a
comfortible religion. No beltings, no
macerations, no fastings, no nothink
but Bible. Our ministers must preach. -
to suit our ears or, bounce! they gol—
Now, ye unfortunate Ivish, why can't-
ye listen to reason?  Give up’ Popery,
and you shall have a share of our good.
things. .. Only give up Popery, yo poor,
Dbenighted vagabonds, and ye may be any, .
thing else ye like. We have Thirty-nine
articles. Lauke any oue of 'em you'like,
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or, if it ploaso you hotter, thero aro the
Disgontors,—a thousand different kinds
of 'emn,—bo any ono of 'em; I say, but
rejoct Popory 1—Come, bo roasonablel”
But the “ poor, benighted vagabonds”
won't bo reasonable. They won't listen
{o nor heed John Bull’'s improving con-
vorsation. 8o, his {it of philanthropy
evaporates and Ircland s treated toa
furthor dosoe of Bills, nactments, Poor
Laws, Loesl Coss and Lalitats, not. to
sponk of Rates, Rents and Assessmonts,
—Procoess; Kvictionand “ 20 shillingaor
threo months,"—in ordor to purge hér
of her miscrable adhesion to Popery.
But her bowels are unmoved ; sho won't
he purged by the most violont Cathartic
in the whole Saxon  pharmacopeeia,
She puts on her ragged coat on Sundays
and trudges off to Mass, flinging  John
Bull's advico, thrents, persecution and
panaceas to tho dovil, and praying that
the roast beef nand plum pudding may
choke her the day she bartors the faith of
her grand old forefathers for the flesh-
pols of heresy. : :
he Irish people, though the poorest
of tho poor in thig world's goods, are
the richest of the rich in moral and in-
tellectual wealth, Their superiority in
this respect is. acknowledged by their
most pronounced - enemies.. Ias the
world ever witnessed such an adhesion
1o faith and conscienceas the Irish have
displayed through centuries ‘of - such
awtul trial as no other people ever en-
dured 7 Tt is phenomenal; it is nnique;
it is imparalleled.  No wonder that the
great, Lontiff holds up ‘to the faithful
[talians the splendid example of Treland
inarderto cncourage them in the present
constict,  For, saurely Italian, German,
0 Irench Catholics can bear a burden
for u few years which faithfal Brin has
borne for eight terrific centuries of per-
secution and combat. ~ If they prove
unfaithful, the dogs never deserved to
have the faith moistened by the blood of
the Man-God, Onr Blessed Redeemer.
The history of Catholic Treland must be
read and studied by all peoples-who de-
sire towithstand the Satanic Revolution
which threatens to engulf Society. - The
devil has no weapon inhis armory that
has not been tried upon  the glorious
Irish. Tiet other- Catholics, ‘then; fear
not ;¢ the same indomitable: courage,
iving faith and trust-in God, which

havo sustained the people of Ireland.
will support them, if they ho patient
and pray.

ROOT IT OUT.

Brave words, bravely spoken—and yot
kindly and Christian-like withal—were
those contained in tho reply of Lord

Dufforin a few wecks ago to an address

of the Irish Protestant. Benevolent So-

ciety of Toronto.  If His Excellency left
to Canada no higher record of his vice-

regal rale—no legacy of memory more

enduring of the wisdom of his govern-.
mant—no stronger personal cluims on

the reverence ~and affections of tho
people there wonld be in this one im-

pulsive, and yet doubtless well consider-

ed, pronouncement enongh to make his

name and fame acceptable for all time’
to the wise and well-thinking of the

Dominion. We append extracts from:
this lay sermon of the late Grovernor

Gteneral. - Whatavords of ours could add:
weight or effeet to the personal ex-
periences of an Irish nobleman of the:
sad and fatal effects of religions hate and

partizan animosity. . In his own fertile:
region amongst the Ards—along the

wooded slopes of Clandeboye—in the:
glens of Antrim, and in the Commer-

cial cities of the North of Ireland—

notably in  Belfast—his lordship had
witnessed the results of the fell spirit of
the old time bigotry; as an Irish
patriot proud of his descent he had de-

ploved these results and deprecated their

causes and he himself tells us how with
memory keenly alive to the existence of
these ills in that country furaway and

so dear_to him, hispain was intensitied at

witnessing the eropping up:in this land
of the worst spirit of the old curse.

We do not intend to fight the Orango
battle o'er again.. We would not revive
the: bitter associations clustering round
that one bitter day in the year's round.
It would serve no: good purpose of- ¢iti-
zenship or . Christianity - to keep on
fanning’ the  expiving - embers. . of
mutual discord. - No, living, together in
one- community ‘of fellow-beings, we .
should not be unmindfulof the necessity: '
-of living together in one community of
good  will; "each man. tolerant of an--

.
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other’s faith, and practice in mattors ve-
ligious and political, and only emulous
for a greater Ikindness and striving for a
more perfect good. .

We write thusin intreduction to our
extracts from - Lord Dufterin’s address;
not in assumption of the capacity of
adding a word to what his lordship has so
well spoken, but in the desire on our own
part-to give full and unqualified aceept-
ance to the adviceso nobly given—and
to bespeuk for it within the sphere of
our influence such attention and practi-
cal adoption as may on our side at Jeast
be the most grateful return toa greai
Irishman for cftorts made in the inter-
osts'of the Irish race. Weentreat care-
ful perusal of His Iixcellency’s parting
words. They deserve 1o be written in
letters of gold for indeed they are gold-
on—they should find a place in every
heart, for they are heart-whole in their
utterances—and the- speaker certainly
by bis whole carcer has.conquered his
claim on the characteristic: gratitude of
the Irish people. - Liet the testimony of
that gratitude be'sent after-him overthe
Geean in the prond intelligence that
Protestant _and: Catholic and Orange-
man :and Unionman had consented to
lay aside the badges—aye the very
memories of - party “strife—and deler-
mined to live henceforth as the peace-
fulcitizens of a prosperous land, and
the - tolerant professors. of an all em-
bracing Christianity. We think we may
promise for our people. . Whowill take
up the gage at the other side ? -
Lord Dutterin said :— ‘

-« GExTLEMEN—[ have had a terrible. ex-
perience.in these matters. -1 have seen one
of the greatest and most prosperous towns of
Ireland—thecity of Belfast—helplessly given
over for an entire week into the hands of
the' two contending religious: factions. I
have gone into. the streets and "beheld the
dead Dodies of young . men in the prime of
life lying stark ‘and. cold.upon the hospital
floor ; the delicate forms of ‘innocent women
writhing‘in agony upon the hospital beds ;
and -every. one of these struck down by an
- unknown bullet—by those with whom they
had no: personal quarrel, towardswhom they
felt no animosity, and to whom, probably, had
they encountered them in the intercourse of
ordinary 'life, they ‘would have' desired ‘to
show ever kindnéss and-good-will. = - *" ¢
’u..,’,l 4‘MQ‘\‘(l « W - ....4_' .
But what :can be ‘more Cain-like,.more in
gane, than toimport into . this ¢country—un-
» pullied 48" it'is- by ‘any eivil record of, civil

Btrife—a ‘saintless Paradise freshand bright

from the hands of its: Malcer, where all have
been freely admitted . upon. equal terms—
the bloodthirsty strife and brutal quarrels of
the Obd \\'or]J). Divided as you arc into
various powerful  religions ~communities,
none of whom are entitled Lo elaim pre-cim-
inence or ascendeney over the other, but
each of which reckouns amongst its adherents
enormous masses of the population, what
hope can you have except in mutual for-
bearance und a generous hiberality of senti-
ment.  Why, your very existence depends
upon the disappearance of these ancient
feuds. Be wise, therefore, in time,. 1 say,
while it is still time, for it is.the property of
these hateful quarrels to feed on their own
excesses. If once engendered they widen
their bloady circuit from year to year, Lill
they engulf’ the entire community in inter-
necine strife. * * ‘ * ¢
I would Leseech you and every Canadianin
the land who exercises any influence amid
the circle of his acquaintance—nay, every
Canadian woman, whether mother, wile,
sister, or daughter, to strain every nerve, to
stifle and eradicate this hateful and abomin-
able ¢ root of bitterness” from amongst us.
Believe me, if you desire to avert an im-
pending calamity, it is the duty of every
human being amongst you—DProtestant and
Catholie—Orangeman and - Uniomman—to
consjder, with regard to all these matters,”
what is the real duty they owe to God, their .
country and ‘each -other.” And now, gentle-
men, T have done. I trust that nothing I’
have .said' has wounded the susceptibili-
ties “of any of those who have listened
to me.” God knows T have had but one
thought in addressing these observations to
you, and that is to make the most of this ex-
ceptional. occasion, and to take the utmost
advantage’ of ‘the. good will with whieh T
know you regard wme, in order to ciitet an
object upon which your own happiness and
the happiness of future generationsso greatly
depends. ‘ .

Though religion removes not all the
evils of life, though it promises no con-
tinuance of undisturbed prosperity,
(which indeed it were not salutary for
a man-always'to' enjoy,) yeot, if it miti-

gates the cvils which necessarily be-

long to our state, it may’ justly be ‘said
to give “iest -to them who labour and
are heavy laden.” -

Agesilaus, king of Sparta, being asked.
“Whatthings he thought ‘ost proper
for_boys to learn,” answored, **Those
which- they ought to practise when'they
come-to be' men:” " A wiser'than Agesi-
laus has inculgated the'samé sentiment:
“Tiain up 4 child in the'way he should
go, -and’” when/he' is .old +he will’ not
depart from it + 0 7 .
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PARKMAN'S JBSUIT MISSIONS,

<« Meaxwmne (1637) from Old France to New
came succors and reinforcements to the nis-
sions of the forest. More Jesuits crossed the
sen to urge on the work of conversion. Z'hese
were no stern exiles, secking on barbarous
shores an asylum for a persecuted faith.
Rank, wealth, power and royalty itselfsmiled
on their enterprise and bade thewm God-speed.
Yet, withel, a fervor more iniense, a self-
abnegation more complete self* devolion more
constant and enduring will scarcely find its
record on the page of human history.

“ Holy Mother Church, linked in sordid
wedlock to governments and thrones, numb-
ered among her servantsa host ol the worldly
and the prond, whose service of God, was
but the service of themselves—and many too
who in the sophistry of the huwman heart
thought themselves true soldiers of Heaven,
whilstearthly pride, interest and passion were
the life’ springs of theirzeal. This mighty
Church of Rome in her-imposing narch
along’ the road of history, heralded as in-
fallible and divine, astounds the gnzing world
with prodigies of contradiction : now the
protecior of the oppressed, now the right
arm. of tyrants; now breathing charity and
love, now dark with the passions of Hell;
now beaming with celestinl  truth now,
masked with hypoerisy and lies; now a virgin
now a harlot; an imperial queen, and a tins-
elled actress. Clcarl!y she is of earth not of
heaven ; and her transcendently dramatic life
18 o type of the good and ill, the baseness and
nobleness, the foulness ‘and purity, the love
and hate, the pride, passion,. truth; false~
hood, fierceness and tenderness, that battle
in lél;;c restless heart of man.’—Chap. VIII,
p. . : .

This is vivid word-painting, but per-
verted truth. OurProtestant historian
is evidently 2 master in the art of draw-
ing—a limner of no mean capacity. But
arc his pictures true to life? Because
the Catholic Churchin her battling with
the world'has at times become begrimed

“with the:powder and dust and blood of

the battle, she is of earth not of heaven.
Lle beholds mnot the warrior nor the
hevo, " for the grim of war. * The

‘Apollo Belvedero- is’- not. the work

of: - Apelles,. because' soiled with
the dust:. of - the ruin. .The' nugget is

inot: gold, because enveloped -with dross.
Iow. superficial .is" all this. - Because

Holy - Church' has ‘had- at’ times- venal

-men‘amongst-: her:.sorvants, sho.is: not

holy i Church.  And “yet!; there: wasi o

Judas: amongst: ; the - twelve. - Qur
- Protestant - historian .. forgets: .his
‘Seripture ; . though- professing ; to ' take

his faith from * ihe bible,- the whole
bible, and nothing but the bible,” he is
still ignorant of the bible. -The divine
Teacher has long ago tanght him, that
if in the Church there be tares among
the wheat, “ An encmy hath done this.”
Upwards of - eighteen hundred = years
ago he -thus taught his disiples. The
kingdom of lheaven (i. ¢. the Church of
God) “is likened to ‘a man that sowed
good seed “in his ficld, but while men
were asleep his enemy came and over-
sowed cockle amongst the wheat, and
went his way. And when the blade was
sprang up and brought forth fruit, then
appeared also the cockle, And the
sorvants of the good man of the house
coming to him said * Sir; didst thov nof
sow good seed in thy field? whence
then hath it cockle? And he said-to
them: An cnemy hath done this. -And
the servants said to him wilt thou that
we go and gather it up?  And he said
no ; lest perhaps gathering up the cockle
you root up the wheat also together
with it.”  Does not all this—from:the
divine Teacher himsclf—sufficiently ex-
plain the prosence of “hypoerisy and
lies” with “celestial truth ?” of the
“harlot” with the “virgin?' of tho
“tinselled actress” with the “imperial
queen ?’ . “An enemy hath done this.”
Surely the acts of an enemy never yeb
invalidated the acts of © the goodman of
the house!”” Where then in all this is
the proof. that “ this mighty Churchiof
Rome” 'is “of earth  not of heaven?"
If the wheat field: was still a ¢ wheat,
field, though oversowed with cockle =
what prevents the ' Church of Rome from
being of heaven, even though her life be
“atype of the good and.illy the base-
ness and nobleness, the foulness and
purity, &c.; that battle” in the restless
heart of man 97 Qur Protestant  his-
torian, beautiful word-painter though he
be, is as ignorant as the. servants of the

.goodman ~of the house when coming.to

him:theyisaid .« Sir, ‘didst -thou not, sow

.good ‘seed 'in thy field ?-whence ‘then
‘hath it cockle ?”
-as these same servants'when he expects

And he js as ignorant

the .Church'.to- purge heerself: violently
of this cockle. “ And the servantssaid

-to himwilt-thoun that we go-and gather it .
up? And:hesaid noj; lest perhaps gather--

ing up the cockle you. root up. the wheat
also together with:it:"” . The- just must .
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‘

not- be punished for the wicked, olse
had  the eleven suffered for Judas'
erime.  Qur -teformer, however, would
change all this, and would pronounce
ihe wheat accursed on account of the
coclkle. : ’ :

And not only is onr historians unserip-
tural, but as a Protestant he-is inconsist-
ent. In striking against the “ Church of
Romo.” he strikes the ground from un-
der his own feet. Were there think
you, no venal men in what he -calls
the Reformation! Amongst the Refor-
mers! were there none ¢ who in the
gophistey of the human heart thought
themselves ‘true soldiers of  Ieaven,
whilst earthly pride, interest and passion
were the life springs of their zeal?”
Were there none “whose service of
God, was but the service of themselves?

~ Butif there were, where on his principle
is the locus standi of his Reformation?
Doubtless as a consistent ‘Protestant he
looles upon the Reformation as a divine
~mot a kuwman work., But il one Judas
destroys the whole college of Apostles,
one reformer “whose service of God
was but a service of himself” must
render his Reformation of ¢ earth not of
heaven. Where then . his consistency ?
Bt perhaps he has one set of scales for
“the Church of Rome” and another for
the Church of Geneva! :
‘ : B~

THE NATIVE IRISH.

“Trs primitive condition of .the human
race, the origin: of letters 'and . the

‘manner in which the several parts of

“the world were first - peopled, have
furnished ample matter of dispute to the
‘learned or curious inquirer.” To trace
“the progress of human Society in the
“different stages through which it has
‘passed during the revolution of ages is
certainly in many ‘points of view, an
“important study. - To the philosopher it

is ‘important, for a:knowledge of the
“‘character of ‘man as it is exhibited at
“different periods of time, in distinct
“point’ of civilization, under different
circumstances‘and in various situations
‘i éssential to thesuccessful investigation
+~of ‘humar nature. ' To the man-of science
Htis-importaut;. “for’in: tracing the
~progress of the different” departments

of human power, he- not only gratifio
the most noble curiosily, but prepares:
his mind for further discovery and
improvement, o every ono it 38
important, for’ man in examining the
history of his kind, finds his own con-
rage reflected, enriches his mind with
the most precions trensures of wisdom,
and with the material of purest enjoy-
ment, while he acquires the most
caluable of all knowledge—ui knowledgo
ol himself. 1In later periods of Sociely
the mind is conducted . by the light of
authentic history; but' in remote nges.
where the light fails, it is forced to
explore its way through oral legends
and traditions, ‘

When - we are excluded - from “the
history of facts our inquiries are narrow-
ed almost entirely, to the single point- of
language, and - to  physiognomical
character where that can. ho traced;
and even here there is much room for
hesitation and caution, as the conquered
nation, or the nation” pent up in the
fiistnesses of a country by conquerors,
must of necessity -borrow the numes of

‘whatever -amongst  the corquerors ‘is -

new 'to them, and also, as time softens
down - the  animosity, intermarringe
must blend their characters inlo o new
race diferent from, and probably always
superior to, cither of the original ones.

" Phough the circumstances and somo
of the periods cannot now be traced, it
is evident - that in the succession of” nges
race has driven race westward over the
continent of Kurope; and that of* the
people thus driven, remnants, more or
less pure, have been left in those places
which were either not very accessible to-
the conquerors or too poor for repaying
the labor of conquests. O Lthe compar-
ative merits of those successive races wo

arc unfortunately not in possession’of”

materials forjudging. - The conquerors
must have always been in some sense
or other the stronger 'party; but when

‘this strength has ‘been animal and nof

moral-=when- the strength: of forocity
and eruelty, and when' the strength:of
science and system we do not-well know,

though the knowledge would. be one of”

the - most important.-elements -in: the
history - of: ‘the. -human .racc. - ' When
Cresar -gubjected . Western - Turope!: to

‘the -Roman' arms; there is:mno doubt.

that notwithstanding therivers of blodd.
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which he shed his was in so far. o
conguest of moral power and tended to
improve and civilize whatever of the
old population was left to mingle with
the new. - The subjugation by the other
races are ol & more doubtful character;
for thongh' the great improvements of
modern times have orviginated among a
population certainly not Celtic, yot the
power and consequently . the -emulation
has been among: those other races ; and
the Celts from the smallness of their
numbers, the position of their countries,
ar by direct political hardships, have
had not scope for the free development
of their encrgies, but have heen, as it
where, in the house of political and
physical bondage.

‘Wherever  an individual Celt has
been brought properly into action,” he
has displayed o character difterent
from that of the other races, but certain-
ly not inforior to them. The estimate
hitherto formed of them was greater
. energy, bubnot prolonged endurance—a
~ higher flight for the moment, but not so

long on the wing—more bold daring and
_practical in the single idea, but not so

close in the logic or continuous.in.the
chain! This, if'so, may be theresult of the

Celt beingn separate people in language

and manners, hut no people at all in

political status, . “Without general in-
_stitutions, public opinjon, or anything
to rally round as Celts, they have been
prevented from forming a Literature, but
we are nol.on. that account to supposc
them incapable of doing so. Without
kings and rulers, that they could call
their own, and set by the rulers of other
nations, they have had nothing to elevate
them as. a people, bt we are not
thenee 10 infer that they are incapable
of clevation..  Cwsar did not, though
they wore divided into small septs find
them:an casy conquest. Whatever may
have been”the. cause: of their. first sub-
Jngation, there are among’ the Celts no
traits of inferiority which may not be
traced to, and . accounted for, by the
circumslances in which they have been
placed. ) L ‘
‘Che Celtic - population” of Treland are
in o - dilferent position from the Celts
inhabiting any other country : they:are

farmorenumerous; they have to contend.
with greater disqualifications; and Tess’

attention, up tolate years, has been paid

to their education.  InTIreland there arcit
is estimated nearly a million who under-
stand nothing but; Irish; and there are
several hundred thousand, who have
emigrated to the great towns of’ Britain,
who though many of them can. speak
English, yet prefer their native.tongue
ag the.vehicle of their communication
with each other, 'hus theve is ajopulati-.
oncqual to that of a considerable kingdom
among whom the means of instruction -
in. their own literature, and in- the
useful arts are not circulated; though
the laudable attempt now in progress,
may be. in time productive of good
not ‘only to-those who aspire to the
knowledge of the lnnguage for sentimen-
tal reasons, hut to those who can bo
reached: more  effectually by the old
Celtic tones.  The Irisli people hive
had—and though it be “laid on the
shelf,” havestilla Literature. Tt may bo
conceded that they have not been the
instructors of Western Iurope, to the
whole - extent, that the - expounders . of
Ivish history, contend any more -than
the Carthagenian speech in the Roman

play ‘is Irish as stated by, General

Vailancey, or than as others have said
the Irish ean converso frecly with the
Basques even though thewhole vocabu-
lary, and much of the grammar of the two
languages be: different. But. there are
still "Trish manuseripts written in the,
[rish character and there is every
probability that they were once more
numerous. _—
Whatever: be- the subject . of those’
manuscripts they are valuable.  They
would® throw some light. upon times
and . people with .regard to whom the
world “is° much’ in - the dark. .  The:
very: zeal with ™ which doivn to -the:
seventeenth contury the English sought
to destroy or conceal -the ‘manuseript
libraries of Treland tends to throw: an
interest . over’ them. ~Scattered over
many parts -of Kurope—disjointed by
the loss or destruction of links belonging
to the ‘chain—rendered dim by that
portion of ‘fable and. allegory which
prevailed when all were ignoraut and
credulous but the few, and those few
could mot escape a very considerable
portion of the contagion—the whole of -
the ancient Titerature of Treland: has:
not yet been - brought before. the -public

in-a perfectly authenticated state. - As- -
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is the case too with many of the songs
and melodies, the question belween the
Irish and Scottish claims has not heen
perfectly sottled. Though thero wmay
have beon little connection and inter-
course -between the north and cast of
Scotland and Treland, there was un-
questionably a good deul between the
south and west.  Atavery carly period
Ireland appears to- have had a dispos-
able population. Without entering at
all into the question of the sottiement
of the Celtic Hiberniores in Scotlund
the kingdom of the Dalraids, or the
magnificent eapital of Beregonium, on
the banks of Lough Linnhs, it is cor-
tain that about the period on which
there is some light thrown, the hills
of Athol were peopled. by the Clan
Donoghly, subsequently called Robert-
sons.  But we shall not enter upon the
antiquarian part of the matter into
which wehave been unconsciously drawn
for the moment; it would be too long for
our limits, and. no inference - drawn
from it could be useful at present.

been found, the Celts have cver been 4

clannish people, - devoted to their chief

and party,-and cver ready to enter into
any hostility for the cause: and in the
honor of these. But this is so: far from
being a bad trait in their character is a
most valuable one: it shows that there
is in them both talentsund feelings, and

_these have only to be educated to the

proper extent to make them as attached
1o the ‘cause of country. generally ag
they are to the little party to which in

their unlettered condition their attach-

ment was confined.

We shail reserve the discussion of this
subject to another time. Our object is
to give full and heart-whole approval to
ihe movement for revival in lreland—
aye and on this Continent-—of the old
Celtic tongue. - Still,. it must be under-
stood that whatever be the value of the
malerials wrapped - up in the Irish
language—whatever be the copiousness
of ithe language itself, and it is rich in
every desirable attribute—and whatever

‘may be the expediency of spreading a

knowledge of :it—the cducation of the
Irish in the Irish language can never, in
1hepresent universality of the Saxon

tongue, in the judgment of sound phil-

‘on.

osophy-be vegarded as any other than
a-preparatory or intermediato moasuro
forr ono class, and as we have said a son-
timental. but proudly patriotic effort in
respect of tho other and educated
classes. On this point we arc anxious
not to be misunderstood.  With Grattan
whoso nationality of sentiment no one
doubted we would say—The diversity
of languago and not the divoersily of”
religion constitutes diversity of peoples.”
We should be *very sorry that the
Trish language should be forgotten or
neglected but glad that the Xnglish
language should be generally undor-
stood.” ‘
S J M

CITIT-CIIAT.

—Tow politics do change things.—
According . to - the: Giladstono . papers

1 Cyprus is “a- pestilenlial swamp ; - ac-
In the Highlands of Scotland,—in
~ Irelandsand everywhore that they have

cording to the Beaconsficld journals it is
“an earthly Paradise.” But then no
sane man cvel believes political papers..

- ~—The Pagan Jdea and the Christian-—
The Athenians with Plato would mako
a law in every state:  “Tiet there be no
poor person in-the city; let such bo
banished from: the cities and from tho
forum and from  the ficlds, that tho
country may be altogether pure and
free from an animal of this kind."—
(Hopos he Xora tou  toioutou  zoou
Ilathara  gignotai to  parapan.—Do
Legibus Lib. X1.) :

“Blessed are the poor in-spirit for
theirg is- the kingdom of heaven,” says
Christ.

—John Knox, the amiable Scotch Re-
former, declared that “onc Mass was
more terrible to him. than ten thousand
armed men.” e shared this hatred for
the Mass, with the devil, who loves it as.
little and desires its abolition as fiercely -
as  ever did  John Knox. Areade
Ambo ! Do Asmodeus and the fierce
John keep up the theme to the' present.
day in their. hob-nobs  below.  Who.
shall say. ? ~And yet the Massstill goeth.
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—#Now, my lord,"” said Campbell of
Kingsancleugh to Lord Ochiltree o fow
days after Mary Steart had tanded in
Scotland and. had had the audacity to
hear - Mass in  her .chapel royal:
—now." my ‘lord,  arc yec come
last of all the vest? and I perceive by
your:anger, that the fire edge is not off
you yet; butl fear, after the holy water
of the court he sprinkled. on- you, ye
shall become as temperate as the rest.
I have been here five days, and at the
first Theard every man say “ Let us hang
the priest’ ! but after they had been
twice or thrice io itho abbey, all thuat
fervency was past. I think there is
some enchantment whereby men are
betwitched.”

Poor Mary Stuart! she nceded all
her charms and all her enchantment;
for her lob was cast amongst asob of
beings, in comparison to whom your
Hottentot aud your IFFee-jee Tslander is
a gentleman,. -John. Knox and the
Master of TLindsay -would have out-
hottentotted any ottentot.  Calvinism
played = sad = havoc | with Scotland’s
chivalry. .

—How hard it is for rulers to be con-
sistent!" Queen Xlizabeth of XEngland,
was putting - Catholic. BEnglishmen to
death by tho score,. asrebels. for exer-
cising their catholicity  according to
their conscience, whilst she was aiding
and abbetting:the Huguenots of France
to riso up in rebellion against the King
of Irance for-consciencesake! Whata
vast difference there is even amongst
edueated people between “my ox ™ and
“your cow.”  Queen Blizabeth could
talk Greek and Tatin and play sweetly
on the virginals, and yet could not scize
that one simple christian idea of ¢ doing
to othors as you would be done by.”

—Bngland will have to-look to her
laurels.  IMitherto she has been looked
upon as the richest nution‘of the world.
She'is 50 no longer.” The Statist: com-
paring: -the ' English capital accumula-
tions uy given by Mr. Giffen for Bngland

and those of Ifrance. as: given "in:the.

official” Bulletin™ Statisque, finds, that
whereas, in 1859, P'rance paid-succession
and legacy duties on' 85 millions-of ac-

cumulated capital, and:England - paid on-

94 .millions; in' 1876, France paid on
188 millious, whilst England ouly paid
on 149 millions. This is & wonderful
outstripping on the pavt of France, and
isall the more astonishing when we re-
member that during this time Ifrance
was being drained -to pay the expenses
of the Franco-Prussian war. Comparing
France with France, in 1869, (before
the war) she paid duty on 145 millions,
tvhilst in 1876, (aftor-the war) she:paid
on 188, millions, - This is recuperation
with a vengeance. '

—Nemesis Again—The great ones of
this world are not fortunate in-their
clebration” of  Voltairds - centennial.
Bryant in America is taken away from
the foot of Voltaire’s statne, where he
had been pronouncing an oration, to die
of sun stroke, 1. e., too much light. ~Aud
now news comes to us, that Victor Hugo
is’about to-succumb to over-brain-work
in the cause of nfidel philosophy' and
its arch divinity, Voltaire. . Well I'thereé
is a Nemesis for all things. e

1
—THow faris cider intoxicating ? This
question is often asked. Lict-Dr. Brando
give the answer... This eminent chemist
found, that out of one hundred parts of
different:spirituous liquors— .

Marsalagave  29.09 of Aleo’] (sp. gr. 0.825)
Madevia ¢ 2227« e
Sherry < 1907« ¢
Lisbon: ¢ = 18.94 - < s
“Claret ¢ 15.10 e «
Cider (hig’,t,uv) 9.87 e «
« (10w’$t av)  5.21 ¢ «
Burtonale - 888 < <
Brown stoul® 630 ¢ <
London port’rav 4.20 e e
“ small be’r 128 < s

Trom this it would appear that the
highest average cider-is- three times
(about) as'weak- as the strongest wine;
is ane part stronger - than “ Buvton ale)”
and is nine times stronger than ¢ small

‘beer)” " Beholdthen the answer: © Cider
{is much’ stronger ‘than beer ‘or porter-and
‘about as strong as’the strong ales.” - And-.
‘yet cidor:is often'elaimed as temporanee

drink’! ~ HUBY
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RIGHT REV. JOHN O'BRIEN, D. D.

Rm. Rev. Bishop O'Brien, D. D., whose
portrait we give on noxt pago, was botn
in Loughboro’ Township, twelve miles
from his lpiscopal city, Kingston,
neavly fifty years ago. He took ad-
vantage of all that .the schools of that
day could bestow upon a young, ardent
mind, ambitious to learn and desirous of
overcoming cvery .obstacle. Iis co-
temporaries of thirty-five years ago,
gpeak to-day of his assiduity, his high
moral qualities, and that intellectual
force which put him in the first place
in the village schools. "When the young
scholar had exhausted the modest curi-
culum of the conntry academy, his good
parents-—people of industry, irreproach-
able character and sterling worth—
wisely determined to give him every
opportunity for distinguishing himself
in the eareer .of learning forwhich he
had already manifested so great a taste.
Morcover, they had deteeted in their
son’s grave, amiable and religious char-
acter, certain marks - which pointed
toward the sanctuary.  Hence, what-
ever sacrifice a higher course of educa-
tion-involved was cheerfully made by
those good parents who hoped one day
to sec him offerthe adorable saerifice of
the Muss for the living and dead. :
We may imagine with what delight
John O'Brien Iieard of his parents' de-
eision in his regard. The desire of' his
heart was now to’ be fulliled. The
hitherto-hidden bheauty of classic lore—
the splendid page of Grecinn genius,
the massive power of Roman intellect,
the poets,” orators,  dramatists and
historians of antiquity, were about to
be unfolded hefore. the eager youth,
whose fresh, vigorous intellect revelled
in the anticipated. struggles and victor-
ies which awaited his nascent powers.
And yet, we have no doubt, when the
dostined day of departure arrived, that

chis heart was heavy and _ full: “The

pleasant foress through which—u happy,
careless child—he had roamed with com-
panions guileless as himsclf—the lovely
lake; with . its wild, romantic scenery,
whose waters had so often reflected the
youngster's bright fice—the secluded

nooks where the choicest berries grew— |

the birds’ nest porched on the very im-

e

minent odgo. of broken - bones for tho
daring young climber—theso, and many
more delights must have overcast his
soul with fond regrets, when the hour
of departure arrvived. Tor, it is just
as hard for a child to breal from life's
associntions in the tender bud, asitis
for the bearded man to. sever the con-
nections of long yemrs. 1t is youlh
makes ‘us laudatores temporis acti, not
mature age. Childhood’s associntions
are always green and blooming in the
soul.

Behold our young aspirant secitled
down to hard work which earried him
back to the dim ages when the blind old
baliad singer, Homer, wandered throngh
Grecian towns—threatencd, we doubt
not, with inhospitable stocks, and pill-
ory, ad dogs, by village magnates and
bucolic J. P's—when Sappho sang of
love and Aristophanes wus wandering
amid the “clouds” "or listening by
swampy bogs. to the: ¢ Frogs.” - Which
introduced him to that finished flaneur
and man of tho world, Horace, or to the
modest genius of Virgil, contented with
his recovered farm, his shady beeches
and his swarming hives. These and a
thousand such” attractions awnited the
eager student, and. that he pursued his
task "~ perseveringly, - faithfully, . is
sufliciently manifest, for, on the Conti-
nent of Americy, there lives not to-duy
a more finished - classical scholar than
the venerable prelateof Kingston. Not
a meré skim-milk fransiator of good
Liatin or Greek into bad Lnglish, likeso
many  of our brilliant « Professors,”
G L DI AL M and YASSS )"
whose fame'is in all the catalogues, but
a thorough and deeply read scholar,
profound in definitions, explications of
customs, manners, literatureand moralg
of antiquity, in short, a man, not con-
tent with the ¢hips on  the surface, but
one who has dived below and collected
pearls of great. price.” o a wonder-
ful memory he joined a well-hulanced
judgment and an understanding broad .
and capacious. According to the Ger-
man expression, he is a ““many-sided "
man. - Me is a highly distinguished
mathematician, historian and. philoso-
pher, together . with . being well-read in-

general literature,

Bishop O'Brien made his theological
courso at the Grand Seminary ol Quebee.
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RIGUT REV, JOON O’BRIEN, D. D.

In this, as in all his other stadies, his
carecr wasremarkable. © Iis knowledge
of the IPathers is great. . Iis fullness
in this respeet -is espeecially due to the
fact that he reads their worlss in extenso,
thus catching their spirit-and the eali-
bre of “their minds more completely
than could be cffected by compendia
however porfect. -1fe is at home in the
Ioly Scriptures, and avoids the com-
mon fanlt of overloading his discourses
with texts which, howover cdifying in
themselves, have no application to the
question- discussed..  We know of no
irroverenco greater than that swhich

drags in - Scrviptural ‘lexts-without due-

rogard to propriety of - illustration.” It
woualcens the effect of - God's Word and
disperses His Spirvit. v

Tor many years the subject of this
paper - was  Dircetor of Reglopolis

‘that scoms immortal,

College. In this position he gained for
himgelf the love and esteem of every
student under his charge, Protestant ag
well as Catholic.. 'We speak from per-
sonal knowledge, when we say that thero
never was'a head of a college to whom
the students were more attached. Bven
at this day our old companions of
Regiopolisspeak of their former Direct-
oras if' they had left college yeosterday.
Regiopolis!  What memories that
name awales! Some sad, some pleasant,
some humorouns, they come back to us.
every day of our lives with a freshness °
What has be- -
como of the hopes of many a brightin-
tellect and buoyant heart who flourished
in those long gone days. Ahlif they
could have foreseen! =~ Their hopes and -
aspirations -have long since.grown cold .
as the hearts: which' entertained 'them.
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An early tomb stood ominous in their
life path, but, in those bright days, the
solemn Shadow lurked unseen. ” Some
have conscerated themselves to the
service of the Sunetuary. Others to
medicine and law., Some flourish as
meichants, and, children themselves but
yesterday, now sce thejr own- little
ones stepping out ‘from the eternity of
God, and grouping about their pavents’
lnees. So goes the world, and thous-
ands of boys to-day are dreaming the
self~same - dreams, while Providence is
weaving for them asimilar destiny. God
be with the college boys, of ofd Regiop-
olis. ' '

Buf, we are certain that cvery single
student - of  our Kind Abna Mater
cherishes to-day, on carth or, let us hope,
in Ieaven, a loving remembrance of
Bishop O'Brien. A kinder, more con-
sidorato, more forgiving; iyet perfectly
firm College President never lived. . My
old comrades will bear me witness when

I say that, under his - regime, such a

thing as a grave disobedience or scandal;
was ‘utterly unheard of. We have re-
Reate(lly heard young boys, who are
carded men mnow, saying lo a' com-
panion who tempted to some’ slight
violation of rule: “No, I won't; that
would be mean to Iather O'Brien.”
They had a filial fear of offending him
by any deliberate disobedience.: No'one
ever ruled Regiopalis with a tithe of the
skill and ability which characterized
Br. O'Brien’s Presidency. - Ile along,
made the college a success.

As a preacher, Bishop. O'Brien is
logical, profound, well-ordered, not over
imaginative, nor passionate, bug very
telling and forcible. * Mis statement of
a dogmatic question is admivable. e
never indulges in flights of fancy,
but isex oceusionally as much metaphor
s illustrates without highly coloring his
discourse.” As to his manner, it is calm
and judicial, “never displaying that
harried excitement and nervousness
which detract so much from the eficet
of some good speakers. "His voice. is
good and’ woll “under, control. In a
word, he is one of those rare speakers,
whose longest sermons. are considered
100 short by the mostintelligent hearers,
and’ this is the  most. favorable of all
eriticisms.” . :

Bishop. O'Brien is. far ahead of the

“his. neighbor.
slightest cause to any one toisay an.ill:.

lipiscopate of Ontavio in learning and
general culture. Indeed, tuken —alto-
gethor, there are fow bishops in the
United States who could with justice,
be ‘compared with him. In classical
acquirements, the Bishop of Kingston
surpasses them all  with, perhaps, tho
oxception of Bishops Corrigan and
Beelker.

Dr. O'Bricn, -as is well-known, suc-
ceeded the lamented Bishop Toran, ono
of the best prelates, the largest hearted,
most accomplished gentléeman that ever
wore a mitre. ‘A certain unerring in-
stinet in the community pointed to
Father O'Brien ag the suceessor of Dr.
Horan, Ilis qualifications were s0
manifestly superior to all others that
competition with him would have heen,
cither the result of swellibg conceit or
the phantom of a discased Brain, But,
of course, there was no such a thing ag
ambitious- intriguing for: the * bonum
opiis.”  Such a spirit would of itself
render the aspirant unworthy. 1ho ac-.
cession ‘of “ Monseignenr Q'Brien {vus-
trated nobody’s:foolish ™ hopes, for cc-
clesiastical dignity should scel instead
of being- sought. -The mitre which
glitters upon thehicad'of Bishop O'Brien
to-day, ‘was never stained by ons un- -
worthy ambitiod in obtaining it. - Itwnag
his by the jure successionis of filness,
ability and virtué.

As an administeator, Dr. O'Brien is
unexcelled.  The fing church of Brock-
ville, commenced - by Father Burns, wo
believe, was finished and paid for by:
Bishop O'Brien. Itis now onec.of tho
most beautiful edifices in the Dominion. .
Ie has also:-cleared off the debts which
weighed heavily upon his cathedral and,
at present,  everything is in a flourish-
ing financial condition. ;

It would be out of placo in asketchof
a living prelate to dwell at any ‘length
upon his many virtues, but justice.do-
mands at feast some recognition of. thoso:
fine qualities which have ‘made. Dr
O'Brien so attractive. His proverhial
amiability, his kindness, his- houndless;
charity, his.devotion to duty areknown.
to 1l No man- living ever heard: from:
his' lips an uncharitable.word against
e, never - gave, the;

word . against himself, . No - one ever
heard of a questionable rumor omanat..



THE. HARP:

13

ing from. F'ather O'Brien. Those who
oddled such stulf were not attracted by

his  society. When they: expected . a
laugh they got a reprimand which di-
minished their cacwthes loguendi. To
thoso whose. tastes lay in more legitim-
ate channels, the company and conver-
gation of  Dr. O'Brien were instructive
and delightful.  All subjects that el-
evated the "heart and enlightened the
mind were his chosen matter for dis-
cussion. e has the true ecclesiastical
instinet for theological questions, that
unerring proof of the ccclesiastical
spirit and devotion.

_Thereis nothing tortuousor intrighing
in, Dr. O'Brien's character. e isas
open as -the sun and onc of the most
steaightforward of men.. Yon can de-
pend upon his word with perfeet confi-
dence.  Ilis is -not one of those reptile
natures which serve self over the
ruins of a brother’s reputation.  Iis is
not that false, Pharvisaical virtue which
prostitutes. the altar in order to. bawl
forth the hidden faults.of a neighbor.
He is not one of those envious, waspish,
viperish beings who never speak a
sincere word oxcept it is-a word of hate
and calumny. Ile never delighted in
the destruction . of the brightesy hopes
of aconfrere. Tle never betrayed with
a Judas kiss nor sfabbed in the dark a
confiding friend. If he had been such,
he, too, would "have missed the mitre.
Thank God ! thereis a Providence ruling
the things of this world!

We feel eertain that we have done but
seant, justice to the character of one who
possesses, and deserves Lo possess, the
love and esteem of every one whom he
houors with his acquaintance. A true
man—a - profound - scholar—an able
preacher—a trusty friend—a virtuous
prelate and & worthy  Bishop—Dr.

“O'Brien is an honor to the Hierarchy of
the Dominion and an_ornament of .the
Church. " Dignilies cannot disturb the
beautiful simplicity of a character, so
humble, yet so strong.  Ile has reached
his fitting place in the Church of God,
and that he may be long. spared to his
innumerable friends and to the Canadian
Church is.the. fervent prayer -of - ull
who, appreeiate - true worth, : sterling
honesty and nobility of character.

G

i ANOTHER LIE NAILED,

VI.
Samvrt John Chrysostom presents us with::
o curious contre-temps (if we may use:
the expression in such a relatien) which .
was apt to take place in consequence of
this perfect equality which existed in
the Church. The master being often :
simply -a catechumen, had to leave the
Church after the sermon, whilst his:
slave was allowed to remain to the end -
of the Mass. ¢ Often,” saysthis holy
doctor, the “rich and the poor are’
both alike present in the Church;
the hour of “the ‘divine mysteries,’
(the Mass) arrives: the rich man is:
shown the door, because not asyet in-
itiated, the poor man is allowed to re-
main. ¥ ¥ ¥ Behold the master
obliged to leave the Church, the faithful.
(i. e. admitted to full churchship) slave
approaches the sacred mysteries; the:
mistress retives while her slaveremaing ;-
“in-the Church there are neither slaves -
nor freemen.’ "—(Jn sanctum Pascha,
3-4.)
* We have said - that the highest dig-
nities of :the Clinrch were open to all:
—1o slave as wull as to froeman.

It is- an undoubted  fact that the
Church has at all times. drawn her
priests; bishops and even Popes from all:
ranks, ‘The Cornelii the Pomponii and*
the Cewcilii -of ‘the primitive Church,
bent their knees as humbly and bowed:
their heads as lowly to Pope Callistus.
~the fugitive slave—as to Clement and-
Cornelius, Popes chosen from their own:
patrician ranks. TLet us glance rapidly.
at the remarkable events of the life of
this fugitive slave Pope. They : will”
serve to . give us an- insight into that
perfect equality ~which. the Catholic.
Church alone upholds in practice to the
world, . IR :

Callistus’ was a slave owned by a
Christian - master named: Carpophorus;-
who confided to him the care of a bank.
The bank failing, Callistus fled. Brought -
back to his master, he was denounced to
the: Prefect by the Jews, who dccused’
him of having:disturbed their religious
assemblies. - ~Callistus. acknowledged
himselfa Christian, and xwas condemned
‘to worlk in the mines. : This sentence he-
underwent in Sardinia with many other
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christians,  Pardoned by Commodus,
he found himsell' a freedman, since by
virtue of his condemnation to the mines,
he had ceased to be the slave of his
master and
his sentence "—servus pane—as the legal
term had- it; and bcingspardonml that
sentence he of necessity -beeame free.
.On his return to Italy he entered the
ranks of the clergy, and lived ten years
at Antium, on a pension allowed him by
the Church.  In 202 Pope Zephyrinus
called him to Rome and made him arch-
deacon. After the death of Zephyvinus
the votesof: the clergy and of the people
called Callistus to the Papal chair. The
disciplinary disputes  which troubled
the Roman Church during his pontificate
made him many deadly enemies. One of

these—the author of the Philoso-
phumena, has given us the detrils

just cited. He calls Callistus “un-
worthy"—# fallible " —* fugitive ;" he
accuses him of  heresy; reproaches
him . with scandalous lenity towards
“sinners; he eriticises each of his acts,
questions . his . intentions  and “en-
deavors -to the utmost to defame his
chavacter—but he nowhere attempts to
prove that his elevation to the Papacy was
tnvalid because he had been a slave.  Had
there heen any—even the slighestdoubt
in those days about this validity, this
bitter, this unreasonable, this implaca-
ble enemy would undoubtedly haveav-
ailed himself of it to add another- to this
already long list of accusations. Mhis
silence is the best proof that in the
third century, atatime when the Chureh
saw her ranks vecruited (rom the high-
est classes of  [Roman society; at.a
time when Tertutlian ‘could ery out
“ All dignity comes to us)” the fact of
having  been a slave (and that even a
Fugitive onc) - was no bar to clevation to
“the  Chair of Peter. - Does not this
prove conclusively our proposition, that
the highest dignities of the Church were

open to theslave, and that in the Chureh:

if no where. else, perfect- “ egalite” ob-
tained ? G S
A passagé in - the eotechism of Bt.

Cyril of Alexandria shows pricsts and.

cleries who had. originally  been slaves
administering  the -Sacraments to the
faithful. ¢ At the: time of' baptism ”
he says “ when you approach bishops.or
priests or deacons (for grace is: admin-

had beecome “the slave of

istered in all places, in villages-ns in-
cities, by the ignorant as by tho learned,
by slaves as by freemen ; grace doos not
come by men but from. God) when
you come near to him whois to baptise,.
do not look upon the man but upon the-
Loly Ghost.”

But here again in this practicof ad-
mitting slaves to her highest dignities,
the Church had to act with that pru--
dence which is begotten- of her divine:
mission to all men. o have made:
dencons, priests, bishops, of’slaves with-
out the consent of their owners, would
have rendered it morally impossible-for
the master it he wasa christian to claim
his slave in a conrt ofTjustice, and would
have consequently caused trouble in
that civil society, which we have al.
veady seen the Church treatso consider-
ately. Tt would have caused moreover
a still greater evil; it would have oftered
a temptation to the slave to entor tho
sanctuary from interested motives. To
avoid all thisthe Apostolic Constilutions
and the early eanons which have preserv-
ed for us so much of the earlydiscipline
of the Church, forbid a slave to be raised
to the priesthood, unless his master hag
already given him his freedom. = They
cite ag a precedent the example of
Onesimug, theslave of Philemon, freed at
the request of St. Paul and raade priest.
by that apostle. ' ‘ :

These canons however, appeur later onr
to’ have had to give .way hefore the
daily increasing hatred of slavery be-
cotten by the spivit of equality asserted
in the Church.” In the dth century the
ranks ot the clergy were crowded with
slaves.  'the letters of St Bastl and of
St. Geegory Nazianzen reveal 1 curious
episode of this period. St Basil and St.
Gregory had conséerated as bishop the
slave of arich Christian matron, ealled.
Simplicia, who evidently had not grant-
cd permission to.her slave to enter holy
orders. ~ Piouns and very popular our
slave wasraised to the episcopate against
his willl 8t Gregory thus defends the
consecration; “ How could we resist tho
tears of all the inhabitants of a littlo-
village lost-in adesert countlry wha long
without a shepherd, asked for someono |
to ake care of their souls”’ Simplicia,’
with an obstinacy common 1o pious
matrons, claimed her slave and threat-
ened to,enforce her claim before the lay
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tribunals, DBasil rebuked’ her with true
episcopal encrgy, and forbade her “ to
throw hersell” at the feet of justice and
losc her soul.” "This reprimand for a time
had its effeet; but after the death of
Busil our pious matron wrote to St
Gregory, requiring him to annul the
ordination.  Gregory answered her in
softer tones than Buasil had used, but with
no less firmness. I you claim as your
slave our colleague in the épiscopute, I
do not know how I shall be able to res-
train my indignation "% # & Do
you thinl that you will honor God with
those nlimg which you distribute, whilst,
you would rob the Church of God of 'a
priest? -k If your demand s
inspired as they tell me by your care
for your peecuniary interests, you shall
receive all compensation which is your
due, for wedo not wish that™ the mild-
ness and generosity of masters shall do
them an injury, # ¥ % [fyou. take
my advice you will not be guilty of an
action which would be neither just nor
honest ;' you will not despise the laws
of the Church by calling the laws of
strangers to your aid; you will pardon
us for having ceted in all simplicity in
the liberty of grace, and you will prefer
an honorable defeat to an unjust victory,
which you can gain only by resisting
the Holy Ghost.—(Bp. 79.)

Ahis” is n remarkable lebter and in
muny ways noteworthy. In the first
))lnce St. Gregory offers indemnity.
This offer evidently spontancous on
Gregory’s part, heenmé later on o point
of discipline. " "Lhe Couneil of Orleans
in 511, fixed the indemnity in such cases
ab twice the value of The slave. But this
was not all.. Though- the slave raiscd
to the priesthood remained therehy free,
the bishop who ordained him contrary
to ‘the wish. of his master, besides
having to pay twice -the vulue to the
master, himsel” incurred . suspension
Irom saying Mass for a year. " The third
Council of Oileans in 549 reduced this
suspension to six-months, hut permitted
the master to" exerciso his rights over
his_slave as long as he did not require
services - incompatible ‘with his new

dignity. o - N
~We ' sce  here: the' tenderness of the
‘Church’ toward the: slave owners, whilst
theprinciples she enounced were daily
. umuki; @ that tenderness more impossible:

Whilst destroying slavery she was doing
it i the most merciful manner possible
for all partics.  Mow great a ditference
there is belween' the .action of ‘the
Church on Pagan slavery and that of
the New England States on Negro
slavery will be scen at a glance.

TRELAND AND ROME.
BULL OIF ADRIAN THE FOURTH.

BY RIGHT REV. P. I'. MORAN, D. D. BISHOP
OI' OSSORY, IRELAND.

I.

Tuere was a time when it would bo
little less than treason: to question the
genuineness of the Bull by which Pope
Advrian IV. is supposed to have made a
grant of Ireland to Menry the Second ;.
and, indeed, from the first hall of the
thirteenth to' the close of the fifteenth -
centary, it was principally throngh this
supposed grant of the Holy See that the
Inglish Government sought to justify
their claim to hold dominion in our
island. - However, opinions and times
have changed, and at the present day.
this Bull of" Adrian has aslittle bearing
on the connection between England and
this conntry asiteould possibly have on
the union of the Isleof Man with Great
Britain. ‘

On the other' hand, many strange
things have been said during the past
months in the so-called nationalist jour-
nals while asserting the genuineness of
this famous Bull. I need - scaveely
remark that it does nobt scem to have
been the love either of our poor country
or of historie truth that inspired their
declamation, It proceeded mainly from
their hatred to the Sovercign Pontift,
and from: the vain hope ‘that such ex-
aggerated statermnents might in some way
wealken the devoted afection of our
people for Rome, Co .

Lying aside such prejudiced opinions
the controversy us to the genuineness of
Adrian’s’ Bull should : be™ viewed in '«
purely historical light, and’ its decision
must depend on the valuoand weight of
the historical argnments. which may be
advanced to sustain i6. Hhee




16 THE HARP.

The following is a literal translation
of the old Latin toxt of Adrian’s Bull:

i Advian, Bishop, servant, of the ser-
vants of God, to our most dear Son in
Christ, the illustrions King of the
English, grecting, and tho Apostolical
Lenediction.

“The thoughts of Your Highnoess are
laudably and profitably directed to the
greater glory of your name on earth and
{o the increase of the reward of eternal
happiness in heaven, when as a Catholic¢
Prince you propose to yourself to extend
the borders of the Church, to announce
the truths of Christian Faith to ignorant
and barbarous nations, and to root out
the weeds of wickedness from the fields
of the Loord ; and the more citectually to
accomplish- this, you implore the counsel
and favor of the Apostolic Sce. Ln which
matter we feel assured that the higher
your aims ave, and the more discreet
your proceedings,  the happier, with
God’s ‘aid, will be the result; -beeause
those undertakings- that - proceed from
the ardor of faith and the love of religion
are sure always to have a prosperous end
and issue. - .

“It is beyond all doubt, as your High-
ness also doth acknesvledge, that Treland,
and all the islands. upon which Christ
ihe Sun of Justice hasshone, and which
have received  the knowledge: of ‘the
Christian faith, are subjeét to the author-
ity of St. Peter and of the most Holy
Roman Church. Wherefore we are the
more desirous to sow in them an aceept-
able seed and a plantation pleasing unto
God, because we know that a most
rigorous account of -them shall be re-
quired of us hereafter.

% Now, most dear Son in Christ, you
have signified to us that you propose to
enter the island of Treland to -establish
the observance of law among the people,
and to eradicate the weeds of vico; and
that you are willing to pay from every
house one penny as an annual tribute to

St. Peter, and to. preserve the rights of

the churches of that land whole and
inviolate. ‘We, therefore, recciving with
due favor your pious and landable
desires, and graciously granting  our
consent to your pelition, declare that it
18 pleasing and acceptable to us, that for
the purpose of enlarging the limits of the
Church, setting: bounds to the torreng

- of vice, reforming evil manners, planting

the seeds of virtue, and incroasing
Christian faith, you should ontor thg
island and carry into eftect those things
which belong to the service of God and
to thesalvation of that poople; and thaf
the people ol that land should honorably
reeocive and vevorence you as Lord ; the
rights of tho churchos boing preserved
untouched and entire, and reserving tho
annual tributec of one penny from every
houso to St. Peter and tho most Holy
Roman Church.

«If, thercfore, you vesolve to carry

these dosigns .into execution, let it bé
your study to form that people to good
morals, and take such orders both by
yourselfand by those whom you shall
find qualificd in faith, in words, and in
conduct, that the Church may be adored,
and the practives of Christian faith boe
planted and increased ; and let all that
tends to the glory of God .and tho
salvation of souls be so ordered by you
that' you may deserve to obtain firom
God an increase of everlasting reward,
and may secure on earth a glorious namo
throughout all time. Given at Rome,"”
&e. :
Before we proceed with the inquiry
as to the genuinencss of this letler of
Pope Adrian, T must detain the vonder
with a few beief preliminary vemarks.

First: Some passages of this impor-
tant document have been very unfairly
dealt with by modern writers -while
purporting to discuss its merits. Thus,
for instance, Prof. Richey, in his “Isce-
tures on Irish History,” presenting a
translation of the Latin text to thelady
pupils of the Alexandra College, makes
the Pontift to write: “ You have signi-
fied to us, our well beloved son - in
Christ, that you proposc tc enter tho
island of Treland in.order to subduc the
peaple, cte.’ | .- We, thereforo,
regarding your pious'and laudabledesign
with ‘due favor, ete., do hereby declare
our will and pleasure, that for the pur-

pose of enlarging . the borders of the.

Church, ete.,, you do enter and take
possesston. of that “island."* - Such  an
erroneous translation must be the morg
blamed in the present instance, as it

*¢ Lecture on the History of Ireland,” by
A.G. Richey, Bsq., delivered to:the pupils of
the Alexandra College during the Hilary and
Iaster Terms of:1869. . Dublin; 1869, . pages

122,123,

Y v A,
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wag séurcely to beexpected that the ladies
swhom the learned lecturer addressed
would have leisure to consult the original

“Latin text or the document which he

professed fo translate. This, however,
is not tho only error into which Professor
Richey has heen betrayod regarding the

Bull of Adyian IV, Iaving mentioned-

in a note the stutement of Roger de
Wendover, that the Bull was obtained
from Pope Advian in the year 1155,
he adds his own opinion that *the
grant appears to  have been made
in 1172.%  Tlowever, at that date, Pope
Adrian had been for about thirteen years
freed from the cares of his Pontifieate,
having passed Lo a better world in the
year 1159.

Second: Any one who  abientively
weighs the words of the above document
will see at once that it prescinds fiom
all litle of conquest, while ab the same
time it mankes no gift of transfor of
dominion to Henry the Second.  As far
as this letter of Adrian is.concerned, the
visit of Henry to ourisland might be the
enterprise of a firiendly monarch, who,
at the invitntion of o distracled stato,
would seck by his presence to restore
peace, and: to uphold the observance of
the laws.” Thus, those foolish theories
must at once be setaside, which rest on
the groundless supposition that” Pope
Adrian. authorized the “invasion and
plunder of our people by the. Anglo-
Norman adventurers. ‘ !
" Third ; There is another serious crror
which must. also be set ab rost by the
simple perusal of the above document.
L mean that opinion which would fain
ot forth the letter of Pope Advian as a
dogmatical definition of -the Holy See,
as if the Sovereign. Pontilt’ then spoke
ex cathedra, i. e., solemnly propounded
some doctrine o be believed. by the
Universal Church, . Now, it is  man-
ifest from: the letter itself that it has
none of the conditions required for o
definition ex cathedra : it is not addressed
to the Universal Church ; it proposes no
matter of faith- to be-held by all the
children of Christ; infaet, it presents
no doctrine whatever. to. be believed by
the faithful, and it is nothing more than
a’ commendatory. letter :addressed - to-
Ieney, résting on the. good - intentions
sel forth by that  monarech himself.

§1* Ibid, page 121.. -

"There is one  maxim, indeed, which
awaleens the suspicions of the old Galli-
can school, viz.: thut ¢ all the islands
are subject to the authority of St, Peter?
However, it is no doctrinal teaching that
is thus propounded: it is a. matier. of
fact admitted by Henry himself, a prin-
ciple recognized by the international law
of Burope in the middle ages, a maxim
set down by the various states, the better
to maintiain peace and concord among
the princes of Christendom. To admit,
however, or to eall in question . the
teaching of the eivil' law of Furope, as
embodied in that maxim, has nothing
whatever to say to the great prerogative
of St. Poler's successors, while they
solemnly propound to the faithful, in
unerring accents, the doctrines of Divine
fuith.

Fourth: Mo many it will seem a
paradox, and yet it is a fact, that the
supposed Bull of Pope Adrian had mo
part whatever in the submission of the
Lvish chieftains to Ilenry the Second.
Bven according to those that maintain
its genuineness, this Bull: was not pub-
lished till the year 1175, and certainly
no ‘mention. of it. was made in JIreland
till long after the submission of the
Trish princes. - The  success of the
Anglo-Normans was mainly due to a-far
different cause, viz, to thes superior
military skill ‘and equipment’ of- the
invaders. - -Among -the. Anglo-Norman
leaders were some of the bravest knights
of the kingdom, who had: won: their
laurels in the wars of France and:Wales.,
Their weapons and armor’ vendeved. ib
almost impossible for the Lrish troops.to.
meet them in the open field.  The cross-
bow, which. was made. use of for the
first time in this invasion, produced as..
great a change in military tactics as the
rified eannon in our own days. | When:
Henry eame in person to lreland his,
numerous army hushed all opposition.
Thera were 400 vessels in - his flcet, and
i aminimumol twenty-five armed men
be alowed. for cach vessel, we will have
an army of at least 10,000 men fully
cquipped landing - unopposed - on.. the.
southern shores of our island.® * Ttis to.
this imposing force, and the armor: of

. *The authorities f'or'.tl\e statements made;
in the text may be seen in Macariq Bxcidium,,
edx{ed' by Mr. O’Cullaghan’for the R, I. A, -
in'1850! : PR '

1
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the Anglo-Norman knights, that we
must, in great part, refer whatever
success attended this invasion of the
English monarch. .

To proceed now: with the immediato
matter of our present historical inquiry,
the following is the summury of the
arguments in favor of the authenticity
of Pope Adrian’s letter, inserted in the
Irishman newspaper of June Sth last, by
J. C. O'Callaghan, Esq.,. editor. of the
“ Maecarite - lixcidium,” and author of
many valuable works on Irish history:
We have, firstly, tho testimony of John
of Sulisbury,Secretary to the Archbishop
of Canterbury, and one of ablest writers
of the day, who relates his having been
the envoy ‘from lIienvy to Adriun, in
1155, to ask for a grant of Ireland, and
such a grant having been then obtained,
accompanied by 1 gold ring, containing
a fine emerald, as a token of investure,
with which grant and ring the said
John returned to Ilenrvy.  We have,
secondly,; the grant or Bull of Advian,
inextenso in- the works of Giraldus
Cambrensis  and - his - contemporary,
Radutfus de Diceto, Dean of London, as
well as in those of Roger de Wendover,
and Mathew Paris. We have thirdly,
several Bulls of Adrian's successor Pope
Alexander IL1,, still further to the pur-
port of Adrian’s, orin enry’s favor.
We have, fourthly, the recorded public
reading of the Bulls of Adrian and
Alexandeir at'a meeting of Bishops in
Waterford in 1175. We have, fifthly,
after ‘the liberation of Scotland from
England at Bannockburn, and the conse-
quent invitation ‘of Bruce’s brother
Edward, to be King of Ircland, the Bull
of Adrian prefixed to the cloquént lay
remonstrance, which the Irish presented
to PopeJohn XXIT. against the English;
the saume Bull; moreover, referred to in
the remonstrance, itself' as so ruinous to
Treland; and: a copy of that Bull, ae-
cordingly sent buack by the Pope to
Edward II. of Tngland, for his usé under
those circumstances.” We have, sixthly,
from Cardinal Baronious, in his great
work, the ¢ Annales Eeclesiastici,” under
Adrian IV, his grant of Ireland to his
countrymen in full, or, as is said ¢ oxco-
‘dice Vaticano, ‘diploma datum ad
Henricum, Anglorum ' Regem.” . We
have, séventhly, the Bull'in the Bullar-
ium Romanum, as printed at Rome, in

1739, The citations and referencos in
support of all the foregoing statemonts
will be found in'the “Notes and Tlustra-
1ons’ of my edition of ¢ Micaris Kxcid-
tum forthe Irish Archwological Society
in 1850, given n such & mauner as must
satisfy the most skeptical.”

Iixaming these arguments in detail, I
will follow the order thus marked out
by Mr, O'Callaghan.

I—We meet, in the first placo, the
testimony of John of Salisbury, who,
in his Metalogicus (lib. iv., cap. 432))
wriles, that being in an official capacity
at the Papal Court, in 1155, Pope Adrian
IV. then granted the investure of
Ircland to the Illustrious King ITonry
Il of England.

I'donot wish in any way to detract
fromthe praise due to John of Salisbury,
who was at this time one of the ablest
courtiers of Henry the II. Tlowevor,
the words here imputed to him must be

alken with great reserve. Inserted as
they are in the last chapter of hisworlk,
they ure not atall requived by the con-
text; by ecanceling them ' the whole
passage - runs ~smoother, and is more
connected in every way.  This is
more striking, as.in an other work of
the same writer, which is intitled Poly-
craticus, we meel with adetailed account
of the varions incidents of his embassy
to Pope Adrian, yet he there males no
mention’ of the' Bull in Ilenry's favor,
or of the gold ring and its finec emerald,
or of the grant of Treland, all of which
would “have been so important for his
narrative. ‘

We must also hold in mind the time
when the Metalogicus was written. " The
author himself® fixes its date; for im-
mediately hefore asking the prayers of
¢ those who read his book, and those who
hearitread, ” he tells us that thenewsof
Pope Adrian’s death had reached hima
little time before.and he adds that hisown
patron, Théobald, Archbishop of Canter-
bury, though still living, was weighed
down by many infirmities.* Now, Popo
Adriandeparted this lifein 1159, and the
death oft Archbishop Theobald happened
in ‘1161, Hence, Gale’ and the. other
cditors of Johm of Salisbury’s works,
withoub. o dissentient voice, refer the
Metalogicus to the year 1159,

* Jl[elalogz;czls, ]ib.'ii{. cap. alt. )
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Now, it is a matter beyond the reach
of controversy, that if Tlenry the Second
obtained the investiture of freland from
Adrinn IV, he kept this grant a strict
scerel Lill at least the year 1175. - For
twenly years, 4. ¢, from 1155 to 1175,
no mention ‘was made of the gift of
Adrian,  Ienty did notrefer to it when
authorizing his vassals to join Dinrmid
in 1167, when Adrian’s Bull would have
been so opportune to justify hisinterven-
tion; he did not mention it when he
himself set out out for Irelund to solicit
and receive the homage of the Irish
princes; he did not even refer toitwhen
heassumed his new title and accomplish-
ed the purpose of his expedition. The
Council of Cushel in 1172 was the first
episcopal assembly after Henry's arrival
in [reland ; the Papal legate was present
there, and did - Adrian’s Bull -exist it
should necessarily have engaged theat-
tention of theassembled Ifathers. Never-
theless, not n whisper as to Adrian’s
grant was to be heard at thatfamous Coun-
cil. lven the learned editor of « Cam-
brensis Bversus” while warmly asserting
the genuineness of Adrian’s Bull, admits
“there is-notb any, even the slightest
anthorityy for wsserting that its exist-
ence was kuown in Ireland before
the ycur 1172, or- for three . years
later "—(vol'ii;, p. 440, note z). 1t is
extremely diflicult, in dny hypothesis,
to explain. in w satisfictory way this
mystericus silence of Hoenry the Second,
nor is it easy to understand how a fact so
important, so vital to the. interests of
Treland, could remain so many years
concealed: from those who ruled. the
destinies-of the Trish Church, = TFor, we
must hold in mind that thronghont that
interval Ireland numbered among its
Bishaps one who held ‘the importan:
ofice of Legate of the 1loly Sce; our
Church had “constanl intercourse” with
lingland and the continent, and through
St. Lawrenee O"oole and a2 hundred
other distinguished  prelales, enjoyed
in the fullest” manner “the confidence of
Rome, T

I Adrizn granted this Bull to Henry
at the solicitalion of John of Salishury in

1153 theve is but one explanation for the

silence of - this courticr in his diary, as
set torth in ¢ Polycraticus,” and for the
concealment of the Bail iteell from the
Ivish bishops and people; viz., that this

’
seerecy was required by the State policy
of the English monarch. And, it it be
80, how then can we be asked to admit.
as genuine this passage of the “ Metal-
ogicus,” in which the astute agent of’
Henvy, - still continuing to dischurgo
offices of the highest trust in the Court,
would proclaim to the world as carly as
the year 1159, that Pope Adrian had
made this formal grant of Ireland to his
royal master, and that the solemn record
of the investiture of this high dignity
was preserved in the publie archives of
the kingdom ? ‘

It must also be added that there ave
some phrases in this passage of the
“ Metalogicus " which manifestly betray
the hund of the impostor. Thus the
words usque in hodiernum diem imply
that a long interval had clapsed since
the concession was made by Pope
Adrian, and surely they could not have
been peoned by John of Salisbury in
1159, Much less can we suppose.thab
this writer employed the words jure
hareditario possidendam. No such here-
ditary right is granted in’ the Bull of
Adrian: Lt was not dreamt of cven
during. the first of the Anglo-Norman
invasions, and it _was only at a later
period, when the Trish - chieftains scorn-
fully rejected the Anglo-Norman law of
hereditary suceession,thab this expedient
was thought of for allaying ‘the. fierce
opposition of our people. .

Thus we are forced to regard the sup-
posed testimony of Johnof Salisbury as
nothing more than a ‘clumsy interpola-
tion, which probably was not inserted in
his worle Lill: many years after the first
Anglo-Norman invasion of our island.

Pride gooth before destruction; and
haughty spirit before a full.

How many clear mavks of benevolent
intention appear every where aroand
us! What o profusion of beauty 'and
ornament, is poured forth on the face of
nature ! What a magnificent spectacle
presented to the view of manl ~What
supply contrived for his wants! -~ Whas
a variety of objects set before him, to
gratify his enses, to :employ his under-
standing; to entertain his imagination,
to cheer and gladden: his heart™ "~ "
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" DE PROFUNDIS.

(From the Mobile Register )

Wg lay before our readers a rare treat —a
rich, weird steain, fresh from a poet’s pen
—a sad refrain from a master hand,

¢ ¢ ¢ which sweepsalong

The grandest octaves of the heart.”

. The poet-priest sings best the songs of sor-

row—he interprets best the hearts of his
people ¢ in their woe” Wlhen the ¢ Con-
quered ‘Banner ” was furled in glory, he
embalmed it in a song which will keep fresh
its immortelles. ‘And now, when the pestil-
ence comes, and spreads over the land its
raven wings, from the dark shadows he
chants a lamentation which points us all to
prayer.. But he wants

. 4 “no name, noother fame

Than this—s Priest of God.’
DE PROFUNDIS.

BY  FATHER RYAN,

Ah! Days so dark with Death's eclipse!.
Woe are we ! woe are we!
And the Nightsare Ages long,—
" From breaking hearts, thro' pallid lips,
Oh, my: God ! woe arc wel .
Trembleth the mourners’ song—-
A blight is falling-on the fuir,
And Hope is dying in despair,—
And Terror; walketh everywhere.

All the hours are full of tears,—

. Oh, my God! woeare we!
Grief keeps watch in brightest eyes—
" Every heart is strung with fears
Woe are we! woeare wel

“All the light hath left the skies,

And the living awe-siruck crowds
See abiove them only clouds
And round them only shrouds.

Al 1.the terrible Farewells!
Woe are they | woe are they i’
. When last words sink into moans,
- While life’s trembling vesper bells
Oh, my God ! woe are wel
Ring the awlul undertones |-
s Not #'sun:in any day!
1o the night-tinme not o, ray,—
And the dying pass away 1. -

Durk | so dark! above—below—~
Oh,my God li woe are we |
Cowereth every human life,—
Wild-the wailing ; toand fro—
Woe are all | woe are wel
Death is victor in the strife:—
Tn the hut and in thehali
He is writing on the wall
Dooms for many—Tfears for all.

Thro' the cities burns n.breath,
Woe are they | woe are wel
Hot with dread and deadly wrath ;
Life and Love lock arms in death,
Woe are they | woe nre all;
Victims strew the Spectre’s path ;
Shy-eyed children softly creep
Where their mothers wail and weep—
In the grave their fathers sleep.

Mothers waft their prayers on high,—
Oh, my God ! wocare wel
With thedead child on their breast,
And their Altars ask the sky,—
Oh, my Christ ! woe arewel =
“"Give the dead, oh, Father, rest!
Spare Thy peoplé ! Mercy:| spare 1"
Answer will not cometo prayer—
Horror moveth everywhere.

And the Temples miss the Priest—

. Oh; my God! woe are wel

And the cradle mourus the child.
Husband ! at your bridal feast

Woeare vou ! woenre youl:

Think liow those poor dead eyes smiled;
That will never smile agajn—
Bvery tie cut in twain,

All'the strength of love ig vain.
Weep? but tears are weak as foam—
Woe are ye I woe are wel '
They but break upon ‘the shore
Winding between Here and Home—
Woe are ye; woe are we |

Walking never—neverinore |
Al the dead | they ave so lone,
Just a grave, and just astone,
And the memory of a moan.

Pray ? yes, pray; for God is sweet—
Oh, my God ! woe are.we!

Tears will ‘trickle into prayers-

" When we knecl down at His fect~—

Woe are we !'woe nre we! R
Withi-our crosses:und our cares.

“He will calm the tortiived breast,
‘He will give the troubled rest—
And the-dead He watcheth best.

1
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HOW. TO0 READ PROTESTANT

HISTORIES.

ILL

Bur Prior Richard had anothor trans-
action with Fleming, the Jew, which
whilst it iHustrates the manners and
customs of the times, illustrates also, ns
recorded hy our Corniill, historian, the
logical amenities of Protestant his-
{orians, o
The Jews of Prior Richard’s time
were the same Jews all over as those of
tho present day, They were then as
now, the Shylock’s of the social system.
Fleming, the Jew, formed no exception
asweshall presently sce. “ Amongst the
vavious wiys,” says our historinn “ in
which the monustic bodies obtained
praoperty;, one was ‘the sale of what is
called corrodies.” ~ ('U'his is the Protest-
ant way of putling the matier. A
writer less inelined to give a sinister as-
peeh to a’very business-like straight-
forward aflair; would havesaid : “The
monastic institutions besides being
asylums for the poor, the halt and the
blind, were quiel retreals from. the
world for all those, who could aftord and
wished to pay for them.) A corrody
was simply a monl’s allowance. of ‘pro-
visions; and any individual who  had
suflicient, of land or of money, which he
was willing (o’ give to the religious
house, might oblain for it an engage-
ment- to “supply him daily during his
life with bread and drink and otlior pro-
visions in the same quantity and quality
as-was supplied to the . monks at their
regular meals.  In otherwords in those
days as in these, anyone who had asmall
property or a small sum of money could
purchase with it, by making it over to
some monastery, an - annuity for life in
the sliape of bed and board in the mon-
astery, or as itscems, inany monastery,
of the same order throughout the world.
One would think, that this making of
thoir monasteries into quict retreats for
~faded  gentility was ™ all' very good and
laudable on the purt of tho religious
})o(lies. Our Cornhill historian. wishes
it to appear otherwise, and henee draws
npon- his imagination in: the following
wise.  (The reader will please remark
the caulious but eaptious phrases: It
was natural,” *it was remarked,” “as

it was evident,” &e., &e., with.which he
interlards, and at the same time guards
his narrative, Teo cvidently foels that
hints and inuendoes will shock his rend-
ers loss al the same time that they will
go as far as barefaced ussertions.)

“ It was natural ” he tellsus ¢ that tho
monks of the liouse hud (ought not this
to be “should huve,” Sir Corahill?)
that kindly fecling towards the holders
of corrodies to wish them the enjoy-
ment of that part of what they had
bargained for, which was most to be de-
desived for themselves and which cost
the monastery least (what cver that
means) and it was remarked (by whom ?)
that' often the monks secemed moro
anxious to send their guest into Paradise
(oh ! fic Sir Cornhill) than to keep him
fong at their tuble, and that corrodies
were not long lasting in this world.  As it
is cvident that the value of the place in
Paradise could not easily be estimated
in money, the monlcs- do not appear to
have fixed any exuct price upon the
corrodics, butobtained as much for them
as they could.” ;

This  is simply disgraceful in any—
even the most disreputable journal, but
in one of the. Cornhill's position in the
literary world, it is inexplicable. One
thing it undoubtedly proveés, that liter-
ary attainments ‘are not incompatible
with mental blackguardism and rufian-
ism. © The mi.d may be educated with-
out the heart. 1t proves a further prop-
osition—u proposition indeed which we
enunciated  at the commencement. of
these articles—that Protestant histor-
ians should be read with wvery much salt.

Prior Richard had granted a corrody
to one William de¢ ITusborn and William
de Husborn finding himself' in want of
money, had pawned it to five Jows—
TFleming & Leo above mentioned, and
Bendin; Aaron & Jucob—for the sum of
seventy marks.  “ Asit was felt,” says
our historian *“to: be a scandal to the
Church, that such a dogument as a grant
of n canon’s corrody should be in the
hands of unbelievers. Prior Richard®
interfored and- with the advice of his
diocesan, William .d¢ Dlois, Bishop of
Lincoln, he redeemed it, wat he appears
to have compelled the Jews to:give it

aupfor: the comparative small .sum.of

thirteen marks. .. The .corrody was con-
sidezed as ‘having been forfeited by the
original holder (why not ? what claim
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could ho have to it ? unless he was pre-
pared to pay back the seventy marks ?)
who velinquished his elaim by a formal
deed; and was thereupon given to an-
other individual who had advanced the
thirteen marks for its redemption.”
From the wording of this pact of our
narrative, we are inclined to suspect,
that it is designed to throw some kind
of opprobrium upon Prior Richard for
having compelled the - Jews to giveup
for thirteen marks a corrody on which
these same Jews had alvewdy lent seven-
ty marks. - 1f it. be so designed a little
consideration will show the design to
be unjust. The corrody was given: to

another individual, who gave to the
Jews thirteen marks therefor. Prior

Richard . then was no gainer by the
wansaction.  Again, our historian  is
not certain himself abouu the compulsion.

 He appears to have:compelled,” &e.,
is all he dares predicate concerning it.
Now appearances are often deceitful;
and doubly so in the case of  men
willing to be deceived. That our author
would be .no ways backward in giving
those appearances to the world, if they
were of the slightest weight, we have
no reason from the whole tenor of ‘his
writing to suppose. The compulsion
thercfore, may be safely put down as of
the mildest kind. Besides it has never
been proved, that the corrody was in-
trinsically worth the seventy marks ad-
vanced upon it by the Jews. Of course
we do not-wish  to. assert dogmatically,
any . such thing, but it s just possible,
that the " Jews, discovering the scandal
which our author so justly sees in % the
fact of a canon’s- corrody heing in the
* hands’ of . unbelievers,” may have ad-

vanced the seventy marks in view of
-some sharp practice with Prior Richard
by way of black . mail lo avert. the
gerndal. 1f this were so, Prior Richard
was not the man to stand it mildly. And
-we would commend him for it.

~H. B,

THE VOYAGE OF S BRENDAIN.

fue incredulous spivit which so por-
rades modern opinion will, we fear, ro-
pel as too extravagant the incidents
narrated in the ancient records, from
which we take the beautiful legend of
“he Voyage of St. Brendain.” - It
should be borne in mind, however, that
in those days the habit of composition
was not so closely wedded to the prob-
abilities ‘of lifo as in the present time.
The old chroniclers took “# large mar-
gin, and “did not seruple to draw on
their imaginations in order to invest
their histories with greater attractive-
ness.  Ience it is that the main throad
of the narritive is frequently obscured
by those adornments of which they
were 5o lavish. R
© But here is the legend repleto  with
poetic benuty, and breathing the pure
spirit of the Ancient Faith
Towurds the end of the fifth century
the three isles of Arran were held by a
chief  named ‘Corbanus, who rendered
fealty for them to Aongus, or ISngus,
king of Munster. -Inda, brother of this
king, wished to devote his life to God's
service in praying and Inboring with
his hands. Ieindueed many other well-
disposed: men*to join him; and at his
-request his brother gave to himself and
his little community possession of Arran.
more, allowing Corbanus otherand more
valuable possessions.  The chief being
a heathen . did not look on the new
settlers with much favor. e stood on
the shore of Ireland as Tnda and his
people were steering in their corrachs
for their new possession, and cried out
in derision, “Holy man, here are several
vessels of grain which T intended (o he-
stow on you. " They will ‘be of great
use in sowing your barren territory, hut
yonr boats are too slight and' too well
filled to receive them'; perhaps the
gods whom you worship will convey
them ‘across without wiving you any
trouble.”: The saint cast a-Took of sor-
row ‘and reproach on the chief) and then
betook himsell® to -prayer.  Corbanug’ -
triumph was but short: he suw the
vessels rise from “the earth and go
rapidly in-an upward sloping direction
over the boats and over the heads-of the
monks - who'oceupicd ‘them, and “shoot



THE HARP. 23

on dircetly to the platform above the
landing-place of Arranmore. . It need
seavcely be told that St. nda and his
monks chanted hymas of gratitude on
their landing; but the conversion or
non-conversion of Corbanus has. been
left in doubt by the old chroniclers.

And now our labourers in the holy
vine-yard diligently’ commenced the
good work, and churches and monns-
teries soon arose under their hands ; and
then whoever was not engaged in re-
pealing the Moly Office orsinging divine
bymuns was labouring at the eultivation
of the land, or slowly and ecarefully
copying out Missals orsome hook of
theTestaments, or training pupils in the
literary excreises of the day; and their
long and " healthy lives seemed to them
too short for all the work “they wished
to perfect. for the glory of God and
the good of their neighbors.

St. Fanchea, the sister of St Tnda,
once paid a visit (o hier hrother, uceom-
panied by three of her nuns. - She could

not but be much “edified by the devout |

and well-spent lives of the holy island-
-ers; and when she was {aking leave, she
would not allow a“single individual to
quit his occupation for, the purpose of
rowing her to the continent. She made
the sign of the Cross on the waves ; and
then spreading her mantie thereon, she
and her three nuns took their pliaces on
it, and “went gliding ‘across the rough
waters oft the ‘buy fo the nearest point
on the continent, as the islanders then
and now consider the coast of Treland.
One corner of the cloal was observed
to sinle a little below the surfuce of the
water ; and-St. Ifanchea, a little surpris-
ed, asked the sister who oceupied it
what could be the cause. I know not,”
said she, “unless it be that T am’ bring-
“ing from theisland a little pipkin, which
-1 thought ‘would be of ‘service in our
kitehen.” - You have sinned a little by
- covelousness, dear sister,” said the saint;
*“ throw away the océasion of it.” " She

dropped the vessel into the waves ead-

“ily indeed, but with-a little natural re-
~Inetance, “andthé ' cloak beeame as
- smooth as theo surface of a table.

T SRR SRR TS AN S S T

- As St linda was one 'day sitting on a
-elifl ot the south-castern: side of the
igland;. enjoying” the sight of the waves
rushing ‘in’ from- the:*old sea,” and

dancing under {he unclouded sunny air,

the northern steep clifls of' the other

isles forming the only shade in the pic-
ture, he became aware of a corrach

sweeping round the western point of

the nearer isle, and beaving towards the
landing-point of Arranmore. = As it ap-
proached, he distinguished the gowns
and ‘eowls of monks; and when he re-
ceived them at the beach hie recognized
in their chief the holy. Abbot Brendain
of Ardfert, in Kerry. The mecting be-
hetween the suintly men was most cor-
dial and cdifying to their companions;
and all were soon in the refectory, par-
taking of a welecome repast of oaten
bread, milk, and lettuce, of which the
voyageis had some need. : ‘
The host was too much rejoiced - to
have the holy Abliot under his roof lo
feel any curiosity concerning the cause
of his'visit; but his guest, without wait-
ing to be questioned, entered on the sub-
ject immediately after the slight meal
was concluded. : ‘
“Dear brothers, I have -heen suffer-
ing for some ‘time .from a very strong
impulse; but 1 am ignorant - whether it-
comes {rom the workings of my ownill
regulated imagination or if it is inspired
by Heaven. It is strongly borne in on
my mind that many, many leagues a-
way, townrds the selting of the sun, a
large island rests in the ever disturbed
old sen, and that men and women of
Adam’s race are there living as the
blessed Patrick found our forefathers not
a century since. - If so, is it not clearly
our duty to seek out these brothers and
sisters, and endeavour to lead them oub
of the gloom of heathenism into the joy-
ful light of Christian faith 77~ .
Here an aged monlk interposed. T
have heard of that island from-the time
Twas a child. They ‘always called- it
Hy-Breasil ; but most of those who spoke

of it seemed to think that it was swal-.

lowed ‘up by-the pitiless waters about
two hundred years since,;and that it be-
comes visible once every seven: years.
They also told that if:any one would ap-
proach so near as to fling a lighted brand
in"on theshore, the island would remain
firm above the voar andrush of the waves

PThen said the'saint % From. the time
that: our - corrach loft. the - fairistrand
of Taith* in the south I-have passed no

“*Tralee (gray stran




24

THE HARP.

house of God’s servants without con-
sulting the aged men on this head ; and
all T have heard agrees- with your ac-
rcount. As we entered the rough and
swelling frith where old Sionan joins the
ocean, in order to visit a religious house
on .its northern bank, I could seo the
buildings, the gardens, and. the silent
streets of asunken city half a hundred
fathoms down in the rushing walers;
and I said, Oh, that I could” converse
with ong who, when in the flesh, found
himself on firm land where our corrach
now floats on the treacherous wave!
He could give me the information I re-
quire. . Dear brother Iinda, I will make
use of your hospitable shelter till to-
morrow, when I will renew my quest
along the headlands and islets—the isles
of the White Cows, which were once as
difficult to be found as Hy-Breasil, till
an arrow tipped with fire struck it {rom
a galley ; the isle of Clare, of Achil of
Inis-na-Gloire, and so ronnd within sight
of Ben Gulban,—till I reached the nor-
thern isles of Arran and the rocky sea
walls of Hy-Connal.”
.. The visit of the sninted Abbot caused
no-interruption to the labours or the re-
ligious exercises of the monks of Arran.
He and his followers joined with them
in theirduties as if they had lived yoars
~on  the island; and next morning all
thronged the church to be present at
St. Brendain's Mass. ~After the awful
moment of consecration, the appearance
and demeanor of” the celebrant was as
-if Ke stood. in the .visible presence of
‘his Tiord, such was the reverence and
rapture that sat on his features ; and for
-some minutes after the ‘Communion
bright rays were seen encircling his
‘head and breast.
‘When the socerifice was ended; he
spoke ‘to the assembled  crowd, intend-
" ing only to address a-short exhortation
to-them on courage and perseverance
in their. duties; but as he spoke,
- the prophetic spirit took - possession of
him,; and he revealed much of what wus
-to “happen to his beloved: country in
after times. . -
1 0O 'sight of sorrow! O sacred isle,
which will hereafter be called Arran of
-the Saints, where labour, prayets, med-
.itation,.and holy songs flI up the entire

-citele of the day~—tho  time will. come |,

-upon-you-when your churches. will-not

be found, and a fow scatlered stoncs
show were thoy once stood. Now, at
evening and morning, tho air resounds
with the music of God’s praises: hore-
after, no sound shall be heard. but the
roar of the waves as they break on the
rocks, and ‘the harsh secream of soa
birds.  Instead of sheltering trees and
waving fields of yellow corn, on which
thousands are fed, the rocky stretch of
theisle will: scarcely afford sustenance
to the wild gont.  Woo o the decay of
piety ! woe to the unrestrained will of
the heathen spoiler ! Piety driven {rom
Arranshall vevive in the green meadows
by the Sionan;* but in gencrations to
succeed nothing shall be left even there
but the tombs of forgotien chiefy, the
moss-covered ruins of church walls, and
the guardian crosses of the graves. But
“ Arise, O Lord, and let Thy cnemics be
seatiered ; and lot those who hate Theo
flee from before Thy facel’  As fust as
God’s temples are pulled down. in one
place, they-shall rise in anothor ; and
when all are left desolate, then shall the
hillcavern, the deep lonesome - glon, or
the wild heath, be thy temples, O Lord,
and the rongh rock or flat stone- Thy
altur,  Great empires may perish, great
nations even loso the ‘faith; ‘but this
island, hallowed in the persons of Patrick
and myvriads of sninted mon and. women,
shall preserve that priceless gift till the
eve of that judgment, whern it will calm-
ly sink in the surrounding seas, and its
inhabitants bospared, while still clothed
with. flesh, the unspealkable terrors of
that dreadful day.”

At noon St Brendain: reémbarked;
and, having given his benediction to the
kneeling hundreds that - crowded the
shore, ~bent: his course : nothwards,
through islets and islands, and by project-
ing capos, bringing consolation and glad-

ness to evary religious house he ‘visited. .

Theinformation got in the different sta-

-tions, though slightly varying, agreedon

the whole wiih-what the.old monk of Ar-
ran gave. Wo will not accompany himon
his:northern voyage; nor his return to
his monastery of Avdfert.in the south.
The next thing. we. find him’ doing is
guiding his galloy.straight towards the
Fortunate Islands, in .hopes- of- finding

%« Claain:Mae Nesss,”—Clonmacnoise,—
the Meadow of Mac Nessa. - - .
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a favorable ‘current to speed:his vessel
westwards. Dwelve sclect monks ac-
companied him; -but one of the number,
alas, was more intent on Lhe possession
of treasures, and on the-enjoyment of
life in a finer.climate, than on bringing
the good news of Christianity to the be-
wildered heathen.

So the galiey went southward, and
from day to day they felt the air grow-
ing ¥ ':u-mei- round them. The compan-
ions of the saint, as woll as himself, had
a true knowledge of the management of
wsea-vessel, for all; before entering the
religious life, had  guided corrachs oun
the lakes, or the great river of the west,
or among theislands that fringe the
coast from Cape Kleir to the * Island of
the Tower”# They did not go far
enough to find the current, but they
found the Fortunate Islands, titl now un-
trodden by man's foot, though often
seen- in the dreams of the old  poots:
Joyfully did they gather the ripe grapes
1o prepure. from: these the wine for the
Holy Sacrifice ; and they laid-in a store
of cocoa-nuts for provision against the
long voyuge they still expected. They
touched on most of these tavoured spots
and lcft none without carefully seaveh-

ing for traces of human beings, to whom.

they might address the words of life.
At last-they left behind the isles, now
called the Azores, and directed their
course by the sun; they had as yet met
no storm, and the guiding of  their gal-
ley was a task of little trouble,

Bach day was spent as i’ .they were
still lodged in their monastery of Ard-
fert; Mass was celehrated at the third
hour (nine A, ».), and all the offices and
hymns were recited or.sung at their ap-
propriate times.. The night-watches of
three: hours each were kept. by three
brothers, who relieved-each othor ; and
thus they proceeded  westwards, till . at
length they joyfully descried .the hills,.
the forests, and the shores of -an:island,
whieh, on approaching, they might well:
haye taken foi. paradise, but. for the'ab-
sence of dwellers'in human shape.

(To be contimied:)

* <« Tnis Tor,” Tony Island..

DIRGE OF RORY O'MORE. A.D. 1642

BY AUBERY DE VERE.

Ur the sea-saddencd valley atb evening’s de-
cline, o

A leifer walks lowing—<the silk of .the
kine;”

From the deep to the mountains she:roams,
and again ‘ o

From the mountain’s green urn to the purple-
rimmed main.

What - seek’st thou, sad mother? Thine
.own is not thine! : :

He dropped from the headland—he sankin.
the brine!

"Twas a dream ! but in dreams at thy foot .

did: he follow :
Through the meadows-sweet on by the
marish and mallow !

Was he thine ? Have theyslain him 7 Thou
seck’st him not knowing ‘

Thyself; too, art theirs—thy sweet breath and
sad lowing |

Thy gold horn is theirs: thy dark eye and
thy silk,

And that which torments thee, thy milk is
‘their milk.!

"I'was no dream, Mother-Land | *Twas no
dream Innisfuill .

Hope:dreams, but %ric(‘ dreams not---the
griel of the Gael!

From Leix and Ikerren to Donegal’s shore.

Rolls the dirge of thy last and thy bravest

~—0’More! i

NED RUSHEEN ;

‘ . OR, :
Who Fired The First Shot.
BY SISTER MARY FRANCIS CLARE.
Author of the “ [llustrated Life of St. Paurick,” * Hlustrated

History of Ircland,” * History of the Kingdom
of Kerry," &e., &e.

CHAPTER I. .
THE NIQHT BEFORE TIIE SI1OT WAS FIRED. -

A KEEN, cold, clear moonlight night,”

The poor, God help them, who had scant’
covering, crept shivering to their straw!
beds ; the rich stirred’ up: their -bright’

fires, threw on ‘more coals, ‘and made"

themselves-comfortable.: - o
In a noble, castellated building’some

fow -miles to the south'of the:City of

- Dublin, two. people were sitting silently .
|dn a spacious and - luxuriantly furnished:
‘|-apartment..- . R A

ey

i
‘
|
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It was near Christmns,  As wellas I
can remember, after the lapse of many
years, the date was the 1d4th of De-
cember. Visitors were expected the fol-
lowing day, and the houschold were
occupied with those specially bustling
preparation which in every family scem
a neeessary preliminary 1o the close of
the .Old Year and - theadvent, of the
New.,

Lord Elmsdale was leaning against
a riebly carved marble statue, which
stood near the ample hearth. There
was a strange look of care in his face—
a strange, wandering, asking look, as if
some dim foreshadowing of com-
‘ing evil had east a spell over him, and
yet he had noteven the faintest present-
iment ol the future. No thought, no
apprehension  of - coming Il troubled
him ; how, indeed, could it, for who could
have anticipated - that  before - twelve
hours Fad ‘tolled he would have loolked
his last on earth, and sea, and skices.

He moved over slowly to the large
bay window, and lifted the heavy cur-
tain. It was-apeculiarity of Klmsdale
Castle that there were no window shut-
ters.. Lord llmsdale had built the house
himself; and had his own plans, which
were carried outas the plans of rich men
will be. As he tuined back to the fire-
place, after. a cursory glance, Lady
Bimsdale spoke. -

“They cannot be here before to-mor-
row cvening.” ‘ L

Lord Elmsdale smiled, but his smile
was sad and weird. His wife fancied
she had prompted his last movement,
but who can truly divine the mystery of
human life. -Heexpected his boys with
as much pleasure as theiv mother ox-
pected them; but a man’s love and a
woman’s arc very different in their
mode of exterior. expression.

Halfan hour passed. Nootherword was
spoken, and Lady Elmsdale appeared as
it .she-had . not observed that the only
reply to her. remark hed been a smile.
Bat she liked to.provoke those smiles.
It was many a long. year since she had
seen them for the first time, and she did
not desive them less—if she had known
how few there were 1eft for her!

. The time picce rang .out the chimes

for.eleven and a half. It was one of
Lord Blmsdale’s fancies:to have musical

clocks all through the castle., Visitors

did not always like them, though it was
no noisy carillon they chimed. Their
music was some slow, solemn nir, or o
few bars of some quaint old melody. It
was the first threo bars of the “ TLand
o' the Loal,” that rang oub now—
¢ There is no sorrow there,
There’s neither cold norcare,
But it’s all, all fair
In the land o the leal?” .

A strange, wild rush of sound, half
melody, halt discord and wholly unearth-
ly, followed : it seemed a continuation of
the chime as it died away.  Tady Elns-
dale started, and laid down the book she
had been reading.

“Whata strange noise ! " she exclaim-
ed. “Ifany aceident happened the boys
to-morrow, we might get up a ghosh
story, and say we had heard the Ban-
shee.” ‘

“ Tt was only the sough of the wind,"”
replied her hushand; “ But 1 confess it
did startle me for the moment.”

They were silent for alittle while, and
then he spoke again,

“ Have  you suid “anything to - lid-
ward 27 o ‘

“ No, it--secems so difficult, to know
what o say. If T tax him with it open-
ly it ‘might put anidea into. his mind
which is not there already, and - that
would probably be the very means of ac-

| ecomplishing what we most wish to pre-

vent.” I have thought of speaking. to
Mary—-—"
L would notadvise that. The girl, too,
may have no idea of whal we suspeet;
and, after all, we have only suspicion to
guide us.” . :
“ T wish we could know the truth.”
“Ttis always most difficult in such
c¢ases but ; but did you not tell me somo
of the servants said she was engaged to
Ned Rusheen ?* - ¢ ‘
My muaid told me, or hinted it to me,
but 1did not enter on the sibject ; fear-
‘ing what we do, I thought the less we
allowed to:be “said the better.”, ‘
o %I suppose Ned would be a good
mateh for her; he 'secems very: sieady.
Burke is getling too old for the post’ of
head keeper, and 1 would e inclined to
‘pension him-off and promote Rusheen.” .
“The 'boys like “him, and I -always
feel safe when he is- with! them; bui I
.must confess I dread to sce them handl-.
ing firearms so -young; and.then one




THE HARP.

27

reads such fearful things in the ]):lﬁ)el-s.f’

« Poor mamma I" and the smile broke |:

over the noble fiace once more, with a
dopth of tenderness more often felt then
shown. “But you must remember "

What Lady Blmsdale was to remem-
ber eannob be placed on record, for a
loud peal of the bell, a noisy rash up the
Droad staivs, and a shout when the door
was flung opon of * I say, Itred, this is
jolly,” put an abrupt termination to her
hushand’s observations.

“ My dear, dear boys, you were un-
expected, but none the less welcome.”

“There, Fred—Harry—pray remem-
ber your mother is made of flesh and
biood, and that it would be possible to
smother her,” exclaimed Lord Elmsdale,
his voice sounding as if it was trying to
reprove, while his look of gratitication
showed his pleasure at the boys' fond-
ness for their mother,

They were twonoble fellows, of whom
any father might well he proud. They
were bwins, but, unlike the generality
of twins, there was little resemblance in
their personal appearance. The strong
mutual hond of attiachment, which secoms
to be an instinet'of such relationship,
was, however, a marked feature: in the
character of each. Whey were rarely
seen apart; their hopes and fears were
confided to each other without the sha-
dow of reserve.  They could searcely be
shid.to have separate sorrows, or separ-
ate joys; their love for their gentle
mother had hitherto heen the one absorb-
ing passion of their young lives.

But their personal appearance must
be carvefully noted, for this has an im-
portunt bearing on the events which are
about to be recorded, :

1t is just midnight now, and a. heavy,
sudden fall of snow, which had followed
the weird blust that had startled Tord
and Lady Blmsdale, had prevented them
from' hearing the carviage which had
brought the hoys homefrom the Kingston
pier. But the servants had not lost a
moment after their. arrival, and the old
butler now opened the door, and announ:
cod - that supper wss ready for them.
Barns had grown gray in the service of
the family, and the boys bounded down
the long gullery and the mavble stairs,

which Ted to the dinibg room, S
- Lady Elmsiale fellowed slowly. Tiord
Elmsdale rang for his personal aften

dant, and went to his dressing room.

Fyred had already made acquaintance
with the contents of a cold grouse pie,
when his mother had entored the apart-
ment.. Harry was talking to Barns,
apparently more interested in .the re-
mote prospect of sheoting game than in
the immediate one of ealing it. He was
inquiring for Ned Rusheer, and request-
ing Barns to sce that he came up to the
castle, ‘as carly as possible, next morn-:
ing.

Harry was very much taller than his
brother. For his age—the twins had
just passed their fifteenth birthday—he
was exceptionably tall; his figure was
manly, and his appearance, particulacly
when the youthful expression of lus
countenance was rendered indistinet by.
distance was remarkably like that of
his elder brother.  You have not heard
much of Fdward yet, but it takes time
to become acquainted with the different
members of @ family. Harmry’s com-
plexion was dark, as was lidward’s.
Pred was fair; he had something of the
gentle delieacy of ‘his mother in hisap-
pearance as well as in his manner.. You
might suppose, as he sat quictly at the
end of the long dining-table, that he was
one who enjoyed the dolee far niente, who
would rather yield. then strive, even if
a rich prize was Lo be the guerdon of his
cfforts. e looked up to Harry, Bven
strangers noticed ~this, after a short ac-
quaintance, yet, as far as twins can have
priority of birthright, the priority was
on hisside, for he had entered thislower
world half an hour hefore his brother

The boys were not long at the supper
table; healthy lads scldom - linger over
their meals, or care much what their
fare may be. It requires training and
years to become an epicure. - .-,

Fred knelt on the rug beside his moth-
er, his hand clusped in hers. Hary
stood leaning carelessly against the. man-
telpiece; his very attitude, the turn of
his head; the bend of his knee, his smile,
the way his “hair lay in thick masses,
thrown back from his high, square fore-;
head, all looked so like his father. The:
‘mother. scemed to take a mental photo-
graph of the two. Years and years after,,
“when she was'an old woman, when her;
hair was white with the bleaching of sor-
row; rather then with the snow of age,.
'she remembered that night. - .. -
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Mother-like, and almost unconsciously
she was looking at every feature, cvery
lineament, Tlow she thought of it all,
years and years afterwards,  Tler quick
eye perceived that [Tarry had his  bair
arranged differently to the way in which
he had formerly sottled ‘it. It looled
almost as it he had used some strong
mixture to keep it down -over his fore-
head at one side; he used to wear it
brushed back. From instinet, rather thon
from thought, she put her hand to push
it oft. The movement was so sudden,
80 impulsive, so natural, that Mary had
only time to exclaim, “ Oh, mather "

Lady Elmadale looked very pale fora
moment—she was not a strong minded
woman. I doubt if her boys. would
have loved her so dearly if she had been.

" But she was not a fool, 1s women who

are not. strong-minded are sometimes
not very logically supposed to he.
“ My dear boy how did this hap-
en ?” i
“was not Harry's fault, mamma,”

“exclaimed Fred impetuously; it was I

did it." '

“Nonsense, Fred, yon—-"

“ But T tell you, mamma, it was—or,
if T did notdo it,” he continued with
boy-like disregard for accuracy of ex-
planation, “it was all the same. Iarry
got it defending me from -that black-
guard fellow, Morris, who had nearly
thrashed another fellow todeath, a little
boy, too—and he a great hulking brute
that could beat six of ‘us by sheer size
and fists—but HMarry did for him. Tt
was a_jolly row after all, and the boys
like fair play in the end, though——-

It was destined to be anight of inter-
ruptions. Lady Elmsdalc was endeavor-
ing to.make what sense she could out of
Fred’s incoherent explanation, und won-
dering how boys could think rows. jolly
that cut their heads” open, when the
door softly opened, and another ' member
of the family made his appearance.

There are.certain persons who have
the pawer, voluntarily or involuntarily,

. ﬁl'obnbly involuntarily, of acting as a

ind of moral douche bath,  The mo-
ment they enter the room conversation is’
either stopped or changed. ' If we were
asked, or if weasked another the reason;
¢xcept in some peculiar or marked cases,
we should be perplexed to assign'a cause.
But the fact remains ‘the same. The:

cold water distributors are out of har-
mony with nature generally, and you
feol 1t. :

There was an absurd pause. Edward
Elmsdale seldom spoke in tho family
circle unless he was directly addressed.
Fred and Harry were afraid of him. e
was ten years, their senior, and he mado
them feel fic. Tlis father had paid his
gambling and other debts Loo {requently
to enable him to place the trustand confi-
denee in him which a father would wish
to place in his eldest son. Tiis mother
was his mother, and when th at has been
said wo have said enongh, Bdward look-
ed embarrassed himself. If hehad known
who were the occupants of the apart-
ment he would not have come in.. Ho
had just returned from a convivial party
of his particular friends ; they were not
persons whom he could asls to his father’s
house ; and acquaintances of this kind
are no advaniage to any young man—ao
discovery which is generajly made when
it is too late to remedy the evils effected
thereby. ; ‘

I have said there was an absurd pause.
After a moment, Edward spoke: “ 1 did-
not lknow you were here.” tis tone was
something between an apology and an
annoyance, and - suggested  that he
thought no onc had any business o be
any where, if their presence caused him-
the least inconvenicnee. )

“Your brothers came home unexpect-
edly,” replied Lady Elmsdale.  But the
eldest-born oftered no word of - welcomo
to the younger boys : he was seldom rude
tothem ; hewss quictly tyrannieal when
they interfered in the least degree with
his plans. For the rest, he. simply ig-
nored their existence.

A hasty exit was his only reply. The
boys looked what they felt—as if they
had received a moral cold water bath.
They oughtcertainly, to have been accus-
tomed - to Edward by this time; but youth

| s impressionable—as we all know, or at

least we say we know -it, and forget it
the next hal{-hour—the boys had not'yet
heecome world-hardened. '

Lady Blmsdale rose. With that ready
courtesy; which is at once sorare and so
peculiarly attractive 'in a boy; Harry:
lighted a'night-lamp, and held it for her
till she reached the door. “With'a fond
-embrace. the lads left theiv mother, ‘and

went ‘quictly to the well-remembered,

BT A
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Tong-loved chamber " in  the weoslern
tower, which they had shared” from the
first proud day in which they had been
emancipated from nurses and nursery
rule. The boy‘a hurried into -bed, tired
from their journoy, tired from the e\cne-
ment, of their welcome home, eager fo
rest in preparation for the pleasures of
the coming day, the day which had al-
ready begun lcgullyand morally. Harry
had “wudressed fivst, Freddy had extin-
guished their hrrht, and only a faint
glimmer from tl\e fire showed that he
had not yet lain down.

Harry listened o moment, and then
sat up.  “TYou're not at your prayers
Fred?’ he exclaimed, in that tone of
utter ineredulity which people use when
they ask a question in amazement at o
fict which, notwithstanding the query
is &clf'cvldcnt Tred was al his prayers,
as the boys in Montem College rather
irregliously termed any kind of “devotion-
al exercize. But Fred was rather ashamed
of himself; it was a work of supereroga-
tion. The boys used to say prayerslong
ago in the nurseiry, and for a while after
ihoy left -it, but they had -been partly
laughed and partly trashed out of the
custom soon after they entered- the
public school.  Not by the masters ? By
1o means ; they would have been .ox-
tremely shocked if their attention had
been called to the fact that there were
certain dormitories in which prayers
were not allowed—one or two in which
thdy were tolerated as a weakness, be
cause the clder boys were lazy or good-
natured. " In one instance, because two
boys slept in tho same ¢ apartment of the
building- who had not given uv this
custom. One of those boys was thic son of
Bvangelical parents. He read n chapter
in the Biblo gvery night when he conld
get a'light, and said some. very extem-
ponc prayers. The other was (he son of

2 very high chureh, or Puseyite clergy- |

min, ‘as they were then called. - His
father proached celibacy and practised
;matrimony, and Aldridge secmed very
likely to follow his father's example.
He did not read the Bible, but he had a
\bool\ of priyers adapted ﬁom Catholie
_sourees, which he' did-rend. Some of
the boys said. he had beads, and 'said a
‘l‘osmy in private. like any papxst but
_thut'was a'mere invention,

’l‘hey were both steady' fellows, “élir-

nest in their own way, but, unfortunate-
ly, they had " little mﬂuence over the
other boys. = Aldridge said Johnstono
was little better than a Dissenter ; John-
stone said Aldridge was as bad as'a
Papist. Their companions laughed at
them both, and the general respect for
religion was not much increased by the
sharp recriminations which passed be-
tween them at times.

Tred was ashamed of himself, and
made something very lilke a resélution
not- o be guilty of such a weakness
again,  The fact was that he felt very
happy, it secemed like “old times” to bo
home again-—and even boys had their
old umcs ;and he had knelt down to say
his prayers rather by instinct, and the
unconscious impulse of old custom, than
from any definite idea of f’ulf'llmg a
duty.

Tn afew moments both boys were sleep-
ing soundly. 'They did not hear a door
open softly near them, nor a light foot-
step upon the stairs. Plob‘lbly they
would not-have heard itif they had been
awake; but, as the clock .chimed two
hours after mldnmh t, a watchful listen-
or with véry qmt.k hearing might have
known that. there was a movcmeyntf'ir'l
the house ; and if {hey had risen to as-
certain thie cause they might have seen
a man stealing softly down the marble
stairs described hefore, and shading &
light carefully with his "hands. We h:wo
said that it was one of Lord Elmsdale's
peculiarities to have no shutters to the
windows. As the figure passed the lakgo
oriel window on the first landing, now
shading thie light Yess carefully it never
occuirred to him thathe could be seen by
any one oulside—ho never for a. mio-
ment supposed that anyone was W'\tch-
ing him. ~Bat he was scen, and’ Yis fur-
thor movements wore wutched by NED
Rusuzzx.

CHAPTER II.
STIORT AND F\PLA’NATORY

SoumE of the guests who were e\pccted to
spend the Clmstmas at Blmsdale’ C‘ISLIO ’
were English. * Lord Blmsdale was En-
glish, or at least he liked to he' thought
of that nation, It was fmhlomble
His proporty was riot large; ‘lifs, fathor

-had loft it fcm-f‘ully encumbel edy and 1(;
‘was only by the most - cmeful manage-
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ment that he had been able to make
himself independent.  Tady. Elmsdale
was an heiress, but her fortune was not
seltled on herself. A considerable part
of it had been expended clearing off mort-
gages, and the rest had been used to
build Elmsdale Castle.

On the whole, the heir of Elmsdale
might consider himself fortunate. Ilc
was considered fortunate, and he was
very much envied by a great many peo-
ple, who thought no state of lite could
be so happy as that of the heir-expect-
ant to a title and estate, execept, indeed,
the forfunate possessor. Bul, then, there
is something tn possession which either
destroys romaunce or precludes hope;
curiously enough, people are more {re-
quently envied, by the young at least,
for their expectations than for their
possessions,

Edward Elmsdale was in a dangerous
position. The heir to a property and to
a'title, inlo the possession of which he
could not hope, and, it is to be presumed,
did not wish 1o enter, untildeath should
come and sever .what_ should be one of
the dearest earthly ties. As an eldest
gon, if his father had allowed him a
judicious share in the management of
the: property it would at least have
afiorded him occupation, and the healthy
interest in life which occupation, or in-
deed any legitimate employment, must
.give. . But Lord Elmsdale had toiled,

-and saved, and planned, in his own carly

“carecr; he had succeeded to the title
long Dbefore his minority was over, and
he had actually managed the preperty
from the time he was eighteen. e

cowas 4 kind father, o good landlord, a

faithful friend, an_excellent hushand;
but hie had not that peculisy and rare
‘gift which enable men to enferinto the
feelings and vealize the position of others.
It never even occurred to him that he
was doing his son an injustice, in ‘more
ways than one, by depriving him of the
interest belonging Lo his position in life.
The result-was, that after Edward Elms-

~.dale had been a year home from Oxford

/he had found interests and. society for
_bimself, but they were not of a kind to
sprove aceeptable to -his. father. An-
“other indiscrelion—shall we' say ?—on
Lord Blmsdale’s part;, was that he did

*not give:his.son ‘that full permission to

.invite his friends to his house; which,

'

within certain limits, every younyg mian
should have, Lowd Blmsdale did not
tike strangers,  Tle had lived very much
aloneg, from cconomical motives, as @
young nun.  Liater in life, ho liked to
have great family gatherings at Clivist-
mas; he wished Lady Blmsdale to go to
the Castle occusionally ; he gave now
and then very great dinuer partios;
but that pleasant society whielh should
form one of the chief “attractions of
every houschold where there are yowng
men, was conspicuously absent, and
Bdward felt it.

Tord Blmsdale had also a prejudice
against governesses. e firmly believed
that il he admitted one into his house,
her sole object would be to entrap his
son into a clandestine marriage. Tho
consequence was that Mary, his only
daughter, was cdueated at school, and
anothertie which should have bound the
eldest-born to home was wanted. | '

You have not heard of Mary yet, but
she is coming home now, a contidential
servant having been sent for her.

CHAPTER IIL

FWO HOURS ~AFTER MIDNIGHT.
“Ir's no good he is up to, that I'll war-
rant, or my name is not Ned Rusheen.
Why can't he leave - poor girl alone,
when he might have the pride and choiceo
ot the country avound, with his title and
his  handsome face—though, by the
powers, it looks dark enough when he's
put out. ‘
. The speaker, or rather soliloguizer,
was Ned Rusheen, who had seen ISdward
Eimsdale on-the landing, through the
oriel window, and conjectured rightly
that he was “up'to no good!”

Lict us look at Ned for a moment, as
he'stands still and hushed, in the cold.
moonlight, his gun on his shoukler, his
dog athis heels, pursuing. his lawful
avocation of walching Lord Timsdalo’s
preserves. ; R

‘He was' a handsome Tfellow, a- true
type.of an Trishman, not stercotyped
Trishman of modern writers, who ¢ yes"
and “ yarrah” at every third word—who .
curses ‘*“by goirra” and’ by the ‘ holy
poker’—who is lazy and won't work-—
who'is dirty, and won't be “clean—who
has" the'imperishable “gifts of fortune
showered on him by a benevolent land-
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lord; and® won't accept them—such an

those who take their ideas of the nation
from mythieal discriptions.
Ned stood six feet two inchaes in his

it was its remarkable slighiness but the
agility, the grace, I had almost suid the
ofegance of “his movements, more then
compensated for any deficiency of bulk,

He was Bdward Blmsdale's foster
brother, and at one. time the tic of at-
tachment between them had been very
strong:  Lady [lmsdale had nearly lost
her lile at the birth of her eldest son,
and Ned’s mother, then gate-keeper’s
wife, had taken the infant and nursed
him with her own boy.

In bis young duys Ned had worship-
ped the little lovd, us he called his young
master, with an almost adoring fondness.
When Iddward went to a public school,
the boy lost his spirits for weels, and
nearly lost his health forever.  When
Fdward returned home with his large
experience of the world, and new idens
on the subject of pleasure, Ned received
his fiest - lesson in the vanity of humun
attachmentr, He submitted without a
muariur, bt the wound rankled, and
when he found, at a later period, that
Edward had worse faults than ingrati-
tude, hie' was uneither trouabled nor suir-
prised. The breach was now widenoed
hopilessly. o

Lthas been said that visitors were ex
pected from England to xpend the Christ-
mas at Islmsdale Custle.” They were to
arrive Ly the Liverpool packet, and
might be oxpected a few hours after
midnight.  They might not come fur
some hours later.  In this uncertainty,
everything had been prepared for their
reception. should they make their ap-
perance even earlier then had been un-
ticipated.  Tho heads of the family had
retired to rest, as Miss ISlmsdale, who
was with the travellers, wounld  be able
to acl-as hostess. - It was supposed they
would prefer retiving to rest asspeedily
a8 possible, “to exchanging - civilities in
all the discomfort which must follow a
sea voyage at such o season. The upper
housemard had:been charged to remain
upand-look after the tires; and  Rdward
Timsdile was in quest of  her when:he
entered the dining-room and there found
Tis mother and:brothers. - e was Jook-

Irishman exists in the imagination of

“glocking feet.” If*his figurehad afault

ing for hor now, He was taking 2 meam
advantage of an unfortunate gitl—und.

‘he knew it.

Ellie  McCarthy - was- still young,.

‘though she held a responsible- position:

in the houschold. Her aunt was the

‘housckeeper, and when her mother died.

she was taken into service in the Castle.
Iier manner and appearance were 50 at-
tractive that Lady Islmsdale would have.
had her trained as her own maid if she.
had not already possessed a treasure in.
that eapacity—one who was almost as.
much friend as servant, Tt was settled,.
then, that she should be taught the
duties of housemaid, and she hecame up-
per housemaid, through the marmage of.
two fetlow xervants, before she had veach:
ed her twentieth year.

I have described Ned, and T suppose
something must be said about Ellie,but L
confess considerabledifiiculty in'the taslk.
I do not claim for all Lrish givls her rare.
gilts of mind and person; but they have:
very frequently an indiscribable purityof
look, tone snd manner to which no words
can do justice—which must be s¢en and:
felt to. he understood. BT

There was o fawn-like shyness and
brightness in her ‘eye, an  cxceeding.
sweetness in her smile, and "a - timidity-
which was at once trustful and hesitat-
ing in its expression. .

She had gone from one room to an-
other tending the fires, piusing awhile.
in ecach, and singing to herself somo:
snatches of the Christmas carols which.
she had been taught in her carly days
at the Convent school, aud which wero
loved for the sake of those who taught
her as well as for their boly words. She
was now in the dining-room, removing
the remains of the boys' supper, and put-
ting things, as she would havs expressed.
it, “to vights.” Tt was a very large,
apartment, and she stood with her back
to the double doors which opened into it.
from the great hall. These doors were.
covered with haize, studded with largo-
brass nails, and' there was besides a.
=winging door which she had fastened.
ajar, :
¢ Edward came in so quietly that she: -
did notnotice his entrance until he came.
agninst a chair, which ‘he threw down:
involiantarily, for his objéct was (o at-
bract her to his presence . by some quict.
movement. . The girl gave an- exclama.
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tion of terror, as well asshe might.  She
little expocted that any of the family
would be-moving about at such an hour,
and she had every reason to fear, her
young master’s presence. Like Ned,
though she tittle suspected that he oo
was witching the scene, she guessed
#he was adter no good.”

In her fright she threw down the
candle-stiek; but she was & brave girl
at heart, though so geatle in her man-
ner, and she saw in an instant that she
waould have need of all her cournge. In
a moment she had veached the fire,
which blazed brightly, and obtained a

light; but even as she was in the net of

50 doing, Kdwaurd approached her, on
pretence of offering her his assistance,
and as she rose upand moved from him,
thore was o loole in her eyes which he
soarcely liked to meet.  Ile was a bad
man, and bad ‘men are always cowards.

Tt is true they may be the possessors of

a certain degree of brute force; but
when that fails, then they ave ut the
merey of the wenkest child.

In the meantime Iillie was quietly ap-
proaching the door, hoping to escape
without further molestation. TFor a
moment Edwaid hésitated ; n moment
more and all the devil was roused with-
in‘him at been baflled by a girl, and he
rushed past her rudely, and placed him-
self’ so as to bar her cgress from the
room. For a moment she turned. as
pale as death, There scemed to be no
eseape.  She might shout until- she was
weary, and no one would hear her. She
might weep until her heart brolke before
she eould move the villain who had her
in his power,

In one moment—in one little moment
—in far less time than it takes to write
~—for thonght flashes quicker than any
pen can move, and occupies the mind in
asecond of time—she remembered that
the windows could be opened almost with
the slightest touch] that the great en-
trance door had a very loud bell, and
that it might be possible for her to
reich it betore Bdward could follow her,
and save herself from  further molesta-
tion by alarming the househould. This,

" Kowever, should be alastre.ource. At

the same moment, also, she remembered
with a {eeling that gave her no little
confidence, that she had said her night
prayers and her rosary a short time be-

fore. Just at the very timo whon ILury
had been taunting Fred for praying bo-
fore he-threw himsell into bed, the
young servant had heen kneeling quictl-
Iy and calmly in the library, and with
folded hands and downenast cyes had
prayed “reverently to her Father in
Heaven, to her Mother Mary, That.
very night she had said with move than
ordinary reverence and fervor the len
1Lail Marys the Priest had advised her
to say for her delivernnce from her
present difliculties, When My, Bhmsdalo
first made his advances, Bllie, like a
sensible girl, told the priest her position
and her wrinls. Tle saw the girl was
very much tempted, for Bdward had
actually offered her marriage, his eager-
ness (o obtain the prize increasing with
the difficulties he experienced. For a
moment - Ellie had hesitated.  She was
quict ns sensible of the advantages of
wenlth, and the pleasure it could pro-
cure, as any young givl could be.  Sho
saw all that she might have—she did
not see, she scarcely knew, the counter-
balaricing misery which' would be sure
to cnsuc from a union' so unequal in
yank. At first she had rather liked
Edward, and she was not, nor had she
been engaged to Ned Rusheen, as some
of the family supposed.

The priest listened quietly to all sheo
had to say, or, rather, with fatherly
kindness drew from her an accurate ac-
count of her position.

Ile was satisfied that she was in- no
immediate danger of yielding to temp-
tation ; he knew she had always been
faithful to her religions duties, and ho
advised her, for the present at least, to
remain where she was; but the next
time her young master addressed her,
hie desired her in the most solemn man-
ner, to tell him that if' he ever opened
his lips to her again, on any subject not
connecled with her duties as aservant,she
wouldat onee inform her wmistress. Pather
Cavanagh trusted Bllie, and he was not
deceive™ in his opinion. . The thought
of God had made her strong, the pray-
ers she had said so fervently had obtain-
ed for her the special grace she needed
at the moment: well would it have been
for poor, prayerless Harey if he had had
such help in his coming honr of trial.

The prospect of escape, if escape be-

came absolutely neceessary, enabled her
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to recover hev sell*possession, and she
had just begun to say the words the
Priest had advised, when, to her infinite
terror, Hdward flung himselt before her
on his knees, took vut o revolver from
his breast, and swore, by onths too pro-
fane and terrible to repeat, that he
would shoot himself dead on the spot,
it she did not promise to be his wife.

Bllie hed hardly time to suspect what,
indeed, was the case, that her young
master was not quite in his sober senses
when the evash off broken ghass, a rush
of snowy air, and the presence of Ned
Rusheen gave a finishing stroke to her
already overstrung nerves, and- she fell
back almost senseless on the floor.

“Make that, and that, and that, you
hlackguard gentleman,” roared Ned, as
he belabored (the unfortunate young
man with a loaded sticls, which e “kept
handy” for ponchers hends, in casas
where the use of firearms was not ad-
visable. The loud report of the con-
tents of the revolver, which had received
the full foree of oncof Rusheen's most
vigorous blows, brought the two men to
their senses,

In & moment, at most, they might ex-
peet every member of the castle to
appear on the scene, and Ilmsdale had
his own. reasons for nob wishing the
events of the night to be made publie.
“Ior God sake Kllie, fly from this,” he
exclaimed; as, with the speed of light-
ning, he extinguished the light, and dis-
appeared, as expeditiously us the bruis-
ing he had  received would allow him.
Ned vanished through the window as
suddenly as he had entered.  Ellie has-
tened to her own room, which she hap-
pily reached without notice, and when
Lord Ehmsdale and the startied servants
d arived in the dining-room, all they
4 could discover was the evidence that
some strugele had taken place: the fur-
Biture was disareanged, the window
4 was halffopened, and  broken glass Iny
on the ground. I robbery had been
the object, elearly it “had not been ac-
g -complizhe:d : costly. plate lay untouched
upon the sideboard ; the massive vases
3 which stood at each side had been over-
turned, but were noteven broken. The
servants were perplexed.  Bat Lord
{ Blmsdale had:a more stern and ‘grave
ook then even such an event might be
3 supposed to wwarrant. The servants had

uo suspicion of the truth,
dale had.

He had seen- the revolver - which Bd-
ward had forgotten in his flight, and he’
knew whose itwas, The nearest approach
to angry wards which had ever passed be-
tween father and son was on (his very
subject.  Idward had taken it into his
head to enrrya revolver about with him,
constantly. ‘Ihis annoyeld Tword Klms-
dale exceedingly. They had discussed
the subject very hotly—but Edward
would not yield. °

“Itis uscless to remain up longer; we'
«an get no further information to-night,”
observed his Tordship motioning the sor-
vants {rom the room.

They left reluctantly.

Barns ventured to remain: there was
something in the tone of his master’s
voice that pierced the old man to tho
very heart.

“My Tord,” he began, “the revol-
"c" 1 '

Then Barns had scen it also. Thero
was no use in further concealment, or
attempt at concealment. . ‘

Tnvoluntarily he moved towards the
dark corner of the room,: where it had’
been flung by the blow of Ned Rusheen's’
cudgel.  But Barns articipated him,
taking it up from the gronnd, and then
almost letting it fall again, as he ex-
claimed, “ Oh, my Lord, it is Mr. Elms-
dale’s.”

4T knew it.”

They were silent a few moments;
while the unhappy father, losing for the
time the natural pride of hirth and feel-
ing for which he had been remarkable,
looked hopelessly at his servant, as if
asking for his advice and help.

Barns answered the look, {or no word
was said,

“I would not take on about it, my
Lord ;. Mr. Blmsdale was not quite right
when he came in to-night;” and then he .
atlled, with an atteinpt at- consolation -
“things may not be as bad as"they -
look.™ ‘

“\Who was keeping up the fires to-
night?"” ‘

«RBllie McCarthy, my Lord,” and as
Barns replied a glimmering of the pa:-
sible truth flashed on him for amonient;
and hé looked as white as his'mester. |
To get away quickly-and find out what
had become of Bllie, and if she wassafe,”

Lord Elms-
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’ He knew
somcthing, though not much of what
had been going on, for Ellie's prudence
and good srnse had saved the fumily
from much, trouble and, painful expo-
sure.

At last Lord Ilmsdale moved. Ie
went from the voom. The ovents of the
night had weighed him down far more
than the more exterior circumstances,
however startling, had seemed to war-
rant,  But he was not thinking at all,
or at least he was not thinking more than
casually of the exterior, e wasa man
of what the world calls very highly
hionorable principles.  Ile knewit. Ile
valued the opinion of the world. Ie
was cut’ to the heart ‘that a son of his
should act as he feared Edward had act-
cd.

It never occurred to him that his son
had- another Father, who was also his
Father, a I'ather whom they were both
bound to hdnor, and whose honor, more-
. over, they were bound to maintain. He

never thought that -the name of Christ-
" iun was discredited “when men did un-

christian deeds, The world's opinion
would last just as long as the world last-
ed—and no longer. It was just of us
much value as any human thing ean be,
which passes like a breath of summer
alr never to return. ‘

“Barns was free. Lord Elmsdale had not
told him to keep silence on the subject
of their ‘discovery. for he knew from
long years! experience, how entirely he
might trust him.  Confidence often
shows itself in silence. JInd any of
* the other servants made the dizcovery
he would certainly not have left the
room without a word of caution—his
trust.in, Barns showed itself by his not
having given even a thought to the
possibility of any want of discretion on

his part. ' ‘

The castle, as I have said, was a very
large building. - A long corridor which
ran over the billiard-room and smoking-
room fed to-the part occupied by the
servants,. A very large courtyard lay
between, so that the front of the castle,
or, indeed, the castle -itsclf, properly
spoaking, with' the billiard and smok-
ing. rooms, and -the. domestic apart-
‘menls, formed three sides of a square,
‘The. library, a partly, Gothic building
which visitors used to take for a private

was. now. his own desire,

chapel, ran, down a part of the.fourth
side, but still loft a considerablo open
5PALo; :

As, Barns.traversed the long corri-
dor to Bllie's room, he saw lights in
muny of the windows. Those who had
not heard the report of the revolver
had. been aroused by the banging of
doors and general commotion. Some,
however, had slept on, as tired servants’
will do. He tapped at the housckeeper's
door as he passed, but apparently sho
had not been aroused, and very audible
breathing testified to the good woman's
powers of somnolence.

He passed on gently to Ellie’s room
—as one of the upper servants she hal
a small chamber of her own; he tapped
once, gently also, for he had scen a
light there as he cume. Butif thero
had been light then, there wus certainly
none now. No glimmer could be de-
tected under the door, or throngh the
keyhole; all secemdd darke and silent,
Yet, s the man listencd for a few mo-
ments, holding his breath in his anxiety,
he heard faint.sounds of - sobbing—sob-
bing which seemed to come fiom-onc al-
most  brolken-hearted. . Kvidently the
sounds were suppressed as much as pos-
sible. - Ie paused yet a moment longer,
and heard a voice he'well knew to bo
Eilie's, uttering these words in a.tone
of anguished - supplication:  Now, oh
now, Mother, for [ need it now and at
the hour of my death.”

[t was enough.” Barns was a Catholic.
IHeknew there was only one Mother to
whom stich supplication could be ad-
dressed—the Mother who never forsukes,
who neverdeceives, who is never absent,
whose help can be obtained at any mo-
ment, in -any plaee, under all circum-
stances. . o

He turned slowly away, sad al heart
for the girl’s sorrow, but teeling surc sho
was safe; and as he went, he, too, suid
with all the fervorof his heat; ’

“Now, oh now, Mother, for we all
need: thy help, and at the hour of. my
death.” S o

(Lo be continued.)

Tne Besr Love.—Iome. is, the. best
love. " The love that you are born to is

-the sweetess you. will: ever have on

curth.
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THIS MAPLE LEAF.

[During the July procession at Kingston,
a-man in the ranks picked up a‘maple leaf
«I'hrow down that leaf!™ yelled the marshal
that’s not the color for to-day 1]

Slow straggled through the dusty streets,
Benenth the fiery, summer san,

The yellow-clonted, cursing ¢ beats,”
With fife and drum and hidden gun.

Within each heart the demon, Rate,
With midnight imurder linked, arose,

And urged cncly tongue to ery hell's fate
On men of peace and murder’s foes.

They passed beneath the maple trees,
Which seemed to shndder at the cries
That floated on-the gentle breeze
And filled the air with blasphemies!
Aud yet the shade of green leaves tell
On each dark hrow with kind relief,
Lelipsing "neath their magic spell
The howling mob with cool reprief.

The one, who had forgotien there
The lesson culled trom bloody fray,
That none amid, those reanks, may dare
To be'a man-upon thatday,—
Stooped down amd tock a maple feaf
And held it in his faithiess hand. .
Nor thonght he grasped the emblem chief
And motto of a gallant land.

“Throw down thatTeal ™" the marshal cries,
< That's not the color for to-duy -
Then howls assault the pitying s[){ios
And trumpets roar and fiters play.
A thousand curly Jooks are cast.
Upon:the branded son of Cain,
Who, weakly ere the day was past.
The eause forgot, to be humane.

Aye, cast the maple leaf, away,
. Norlet its lovely forin he scen,
"Pwas out of place on.such a day,
For God had dressed the leaf in green,
But, millions guard the maple leat,
And Gaul and Gael stm\(l side by side ;—
Let foes heware !—they’ll ¢ome to grief
Who dare insult a nation’s pride!

The mapleleal and shamrock, too,
Brave men upon their bosow Lore;
F:n‘r emblems of the leal and true, |
Jree from thie'stain of human gore.
They never doomed a brothers life,
n Within some ‘oath-sealed den of erime H
They never flashed the torch or knifie,
Nor Llackened Truth with serpent slime.

More men have fallen since the day—"
In:Memory’s annals ever rank—

Tq ‘cc)cbr'utc old Tredngh’s fray, . -,

Lhandied upon the Boyne’s red bank.

More blood hias floven from human veins
Than waterthrongh that fatil viver ;-

Nor eould'its ‘wave wash it the stuiiis
“Blamped owita bloody hand forever.

The Maple Leaf with pride we’ll wear,
And, with i, too, its Shamrock brother;
If fight we must, we'll fight, boys, fair,
The Gaul and Gael fur one anotiter,
No' base ngsassing serve our cause,
We never shun the light of day;
But, for our God, our Church, our' Laws,
We'll stand together in the froy.

Fr. Grama.

Rurnygp Lnves.— Boys—the most valu-
able and misused portion of humanity—
are too often the victims of restless and
rudderless impulses. Tietany one of Us
who hae reached middleage look back
upon his school days and reeall -his.
schoolfellows, and how many of them can
he count who have been of any use to
theworld ? 1fow many are mere wreeks ?
Yeu may count dozen after dozen who
have thrown away their lives, or not
achieved even respectability, and have,
faded when - middle-nged  into mero
nothingness. When a boy sets out in life,
alwavs a difliealty with - the “parents,
whether of the upper, middle or lower
cluss, there seem to be many chances to
one that he will be plaeed in someuncon-
genial sphere oroceupation, The griefof
the young fetlow whose father put him as
pupil to a celebrated. artist, when as he,
saicl with tears, he “wanted to be a butch-
er,” is very real, and is repeated cvery
day. The wonder is not that boys turn
out indifierent workmen under- these
eircumstances, but that -they turn out
wellatall. Theveis too little trouble taken
to find out the impulse of ‘genius or to
consult the fitness of the lad ; something
offers—an “advertisement is put in the
papers, or an uncle is found who "has
some influence with somebody else, and
the round boy is drifted away - into the
square hole. The miatter is.not mended
when boys show a. gencral cleverness.
They are the most: puzzling and decep-
tive of creatures. Thiey are capable of
doing ‘evorything, and too often’ doing
nothing. To fix them to any "one-thing
is, sure, like nailing a wenthercoek to a
quarter,’ to ‘render . them ‘useless. They
too, drift into troubled-beings~~dabblers
at' miany. things, masters ‘of none, and at
fifty perhaps out of" place, and locking
for'something Lo turn up, the'victimsof
being' too clover by half:
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¢“OQUR DAILY BREAD.”?

A BEGGAR ftopped at o rich man’s door—

1 am homeless aud {riendless, and fnint and
poor,”

Said the beggar boy, as the tear-drop rolled

Down his. thin cheek, blanched with want
and cold. :

Ol ! give mea crust from your board to-
day,

Tohelp the beggar boy on his way!”

$Not o crust or a crumb,” the rieh man
eaid,

“Be offand work for your daily bread.”

The rich man wentto the parish chureh ;

His face grew grave as he trod the poreh

And the thronging poor, the untaught massg,

Drew back 1o Jet the rvich man pass.

The service began the s ehoral hymn

Arose and swelled through the long aisles
dim : :

The rich man knelt and the words hie said

Were, “Give us this day our daily bread”

NEILL DAD;
OR,

THE LIMERICK PIPER.

BY GARTAN ROSE.

Ten, years had passed since the famous
sicge of Limerick... Al Irin lay dos-
olute and. heart-broken. In mourning
was she for the loss of  her gallant Saps-
field.  The “Green and gold” was
down—down in the dust. **And not a
hand to raise a brand for motherlaud,”
save her forlorn hope, the gullant Rap-
parces. - Though snow and frost and
eummer’s sun and rain for nigh a cen-
tury, their sabres’ glint  aud bugles’
blast were seen and heard throngh
Brin’s vales and hills. A year hud
scarce elapsed since the day that Sars-
field sailed away and his army with
bim, when there appeared within o
cirenit of thirty miles from. the famed
‘city of Limerick a band of Rapparces,
headed. by an unknown c¢hiell  Ile
carried. death and' destruction before
him, never relrealing save from over-

whelming numbers of the best troops of

the: Saxon. A deep, unexploded glen
in the mountaing formed his fastiess,
and from’ there he never was dislodged.
No bedy -of troops would venture into
that dark, unknown. glen. Wild and

deep were the ouths sworn “by tho
Saxon lenders, to eapture and hang the
redoubted rebel, but they never succeed-
ed. To the few trusted peasants around, &,
it beeame known that this gallant chiel's

name was Shaun O'Duoyauna, - But
that was all the information meted out
to them. Who his family was, or where
he came from, were secrets held in hig
own breast, nor could he'be got save lo
one man, to reveal it. - Under his ban.
ner, however, ranged themselves tho
remnants of dishanded clans, and thoe
wanderers {rom Savsfield’s army ; till hig
enemies discovered that he - could call
together twice thiee hundred veterans,
When my tale opens, nine years had ho
hattled agninst the Saxon, and though
it was currently reported that his bund
was gradually dwindling away, he seem- ¥
ed as strong asever.  Ttwus fell by tho B

authorities that o united effort must bo K

miade to crush him, and they deter
mined to seb”about-the work with all B
speed.

It was about this:time, on a chilly g
evening in April, that on - the public B

road leading to Limerick and at a point {58
about twenty miles from  the city, an |
old man, attired

an exceedingly old and battered hat on §
his head, anda paiv of” Scoteh bag-pipes
on his arm, might be scen striding along {2
the road at a swift pace, strange in such @
an old man, evidently desirous of reach-
ing a village that could be seen in the B
dislance, before nightfall. Ile was a B
curious old man to an attentive observer. g2
Tall and stinight, his  long hair and §
beard as Ileaven’s snow when it beauti- |
fics the earth, blue cyes of o wondrous jg
brightness, #nd a skin on which youth g2
had still left its mark.
was, this old man was well known for iz
forty miles around. -~ Il  owned - tb, tho [
strange name of Neill Dad, or aa. ho [
wiy more gencrally teimed- by :the §4
peasants, The Limci-ick?]?}pcn.H.Mn'ny‘ 3
a-hearth he had gladdened in-those dirk g2
and dreadful days with'his-herry ninsic. |
Iornine years had he wandered amongst k2
the people, yet they knewmaught con- &g
ce:ning him;-but hewasialwaysivel- P
comed. Iy wag noticeablcithat hic'only
appeared amongst the péasiintry Ll
year,” each : time. slaying . jaimQ
amongst - them, and -thiensuddenly dis- fiz

4

s

in ‘a curious Jong B
mantle of some brown  stofl, and with 3

But odd as ho K
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appearing, lo return at the usual time.
Once he stated that he often accompan-
ied the dauntlees Shaun O'Duoyauna
and his banid on their roving expeditions,
and this might have acconnted for the
Piper’s absences.

On theocension of his first introduc-
tion to the reader, he was starting on
one of his “tours” through the ad-
jacent country. Steadily he strode on,
not faltering o whit in ‘his puee till he
reached  the oniskirts of the village,
when hesuddenly changed into a differ-
ent sort of'a heing. His tall form scemed
shrank’ together, his back was"hent, his
step was slow and unsteady and heseem-
ed to support himself by a stout stick
drawn {rom his gwdle.  Strange meta-
morphosis was this,  As he came with-
in afew feet of the first house, a group
of children rushed therefrom, and with
eagor eries welcomed his coming, while
they strove to almost drag him into the
house. - Lnughing quictly to himself, he
reached the door of - the house, and with
a Learty; though, trembling “God save
all here!” he entered. :

“ A then'is it you, Neill ?” eried the
father of the. family. “VYou're kindly
welcome, man. Cume up o the fire,
your old bones mapst he chilled this
night.”

Marmuring his thanks in a weak
voice, the old piper advanced (o the
fire, and seating himself, proceeded to
enjoy the comiortof the heut.

* Ah! then where have you heen
these four months,” asked the man,who
bore the name of Cormac MacCormac.

“Cormae agra,” answered the piper
slowly, I'have'been with the chicf, God
bless him t”

“ Ay, we may all say that,” answered
MacCormace. “He¢ has been making
wild havoc.among the Sassenach these
njne years Past, so that now we live in
Alittle 'peace from their tyranny. But
Hastithon heatd the news?” i
SR Whatinews?" and the piper started

VoM Nay Y Neill, keep your seab. Tt is
only thid "Sir William Wilton, Lord
Clanerong, Colonel Colcrombe, and thirce
‘others "have determined o unite their

texclaimed the piper, an un-

* Carthly glonm lighting up his' eyes.
Whon'didst thou hear this 7 o

Tforces andidrive the chief from his glen.”’

“ But this morning a Sassenach troop-
er came by, and being exceeding faint,
I took him'in and over the meul L got the
news from him. Before they set out on
the expidition, all the noble Sassenachs
will hold a grand carourse in Clancrone
Castle. IIa! Neill of the Pipes, whata
chance for O’Duoyauna!” ¢ MacCor-
mae—" said the piper still standing,
¢ thou art a true man. The finest heifor
in-the chicf’s fold shall be thy guerdon
for this picce of news.  Didst thou lenrn
thenight of the carouse ? 1 know by thy
face, thou didst. A MacCormac never
leaves his worlk hall done 27

“The ninth day from this, the Sasse-
nachs meet to ent and drink, may they
sup sorrow beforeit ends.”

“Now, indeed, O Lordof all and God
of Battles, do I praise thy Holy name!
The day long prayed -for has come ab
last to the O'Duoyauna ! The time has
come - when 'mid the smoke of battle,
the groans of the dying and the sung-
ingof' the ¢rimson tide, he shall sce tho
curses of Trin and his owu {oe lying
writhing at his feet.  Up, O'Duoyauna
of the Mills, the Saxon is in thy grasp,”

Eixhausted apparenily by his enthusins-

tic outhurst; the old man sank into his

chair and closed his eyes.  MacCor mac:

serutinized him curiously, and a half
wondering—half-rightened look came
into hiseyes.  But he said nothing. A
moment after the housewiie brought
food and placed it before Neill.  He ate
slowly, anon stopping to gaze into vacan-
c¢y. When the meual was tinished, the
piper turned to the firc once more, and
as he did so, MacCormace spoke.

“ Neill,” saidd he, “the chief is a
seerct man, and we kunow naught con-
cerning him, but you do.. You spolo
just now of his having an enemy of"his
own among the Sassenachs. - Has ho
another reason besides his love for the
Green, for waring ngdinst them ?” ‘

“Aye, MacCormag,”  answored  the
piper, ‘“he hath deep wrong to avengg,
besides poor Bive's. “ One eve ho told
me the tale of hislife, and to you I will
impart it. The day of vengeance is noav
ag hand. But it ‘must be kept o sceret,

“MMwenly years ago, the O'Duoyauna’s

were a powerful clan in Doncgal. "Of
the chiefs, none. braver, bolder.  When

Hugh Roe 0'Dannell wasted: the green
ficlds ef tho Snssenachs in Munster, an
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O'Duoyanna was by his side. When
the O’Neill scattered in disorder the
serricd legions of Munroe, O'Duoyau-
na's blade was recking when the glorious
fight wasdone.  When the ¢ Red Iland”’
‘had sunk from view, the O’Duoyanna
scorned to surrender and toole refuge in
an almost impregnable castle amongst
his native hills.  “L'he chiethad one son,
‘a studiovs youth, not given to battle.
At the futher's request he often led the
clan to battle, but it was not to his
liking, and oft did the proud chief
Inment this filing in his son. Aud now,
Oh'! Cormae, comes my tule of desola-
tion and woe.  One day the son led the
clan on ahunt; leaving only a few retain-
crs in the castle to protect his futher,
mother, and a beautiful sister, just
blooming into womunhood. Ah, fatal
folly! When the eve saw his return, it
showed him a sight, which mukes my
brain reel but to think of”  And as he
spoke the fierce gleam came once more
into the piper's eyes, and he gave ntier-
ance to a hoarse groan of unuatterable
suffering.
“Oh U Cormac, there lay the castle in
ruing, and in the. courtyard,  were the
mutilated bodies of his family. The
moon looked down on thut scene of
horror, her calm beams lighting up the
- faces of the dead, showing with tenfold
: ghastliness the deeds of demons of men,
yet the soun, the last scion of the race,
spoke not, butstood where he dismouant-
ed, gazing on the dead. Suddenly he
dropped on his knees beside them, and
in a voice of anguish, called: ‘Mother!
—Iuather !—Sister " but no answer came
save the dreary cchoes of the night.
Rising up, his eyewandered to the ruins
of his home, from thence to the moon-
sky, and lastly to the fuces of his
men.  Then he spoke: ‘Clansmen of
the O!Duoyauna, we hunt the beasts of
the forest no -more!  Ha, ha, O Sagse-
nach!” He spoke no more, then, but
well hath he carried out his intention.
He discovered that the perpetrator of
“the foul deed, was a Colonel Clancrone,
now a Lord, and since that day he hath
bided his time thathe might come upon
himin his pomp, Jike a hurricane des-
troying and pay unto’'him woe for woe.
Cormuac, it is Shaun of the Mills, and.
his day for vengeance'hath come.at last.,
Bat now I mustleave you and caryy this’

news to him, for time is precious. IFare-
well, Cormac the heifor thou shalt have
for this indeed.”

Suv saying, Neill hastly loft the house
and started down the road at a hurried
though feeble pace.  And when after
a few minutes one of the children rash-
ed after him, he had disappeared.

B3 E B i £ ES

Nine days have passed since we took
leave of the piper, and the setling sun
shows us another scene.. A foresy dell,
begirt with trees of greenest hue, has
within ils bounds a body of some two
hundred men.  Scattered here and thero
—some stretehing on the tarf—others
collected in groups and the greater
portion around a tall, dark man of” com-
manding bearing, evidently the chief.
A few feet from™ him there lay on the
around a pair of bag-pipes, a battered
hat and-a mantle of brown cloth, By
the eagar expectant  Jooks of' those
around, it scemed that they were wait-
ing for the chief to speak.  And so it
was, - For w moment - he :seemed lostin
thought, the next he raised his hand for
silence, and spoke:  ‘ Brave followers
all,”” he said, © U have gathered ye here,
in this forest dell, that when the shades
of nightshall fall T may lead.ye on a
mission, long put oft, long prayed for,
but ‘which has come at last. When I
was but a stripling I led one day my
father’s clan on & hunt.
turned my father, my mother, my sister,
lay dead, slanghtered by the minionsof
the Crown, led by the demon Clancrone.
This night in the high halls of his ac~
cursed castle, Lord Clancrone, with
many another noble, holds high feast,
before they set out on a proposed expe-
dition against us, but if yeare truc men,

it is the last feast they shall hold on

carth. The doting idiots have quartered
their troops in Limerick, and save a fow
picked men; there wre none to guard the
castle. To-night we shall fall upon them
—in the midst of their-luxury and musie
—they shall-hear theery of the O’ Duoy-
auna—they shall know that he hath comeo
at last for the vengeance long delayed,
Up, ment:form in. line and let us
away.” .

He was oboyed. And in.a° few mo-

‘ments-the spot was as guiet as though
mever toucheil by foot of kkern or gullow-

glass.  Oun ‘through the wood “swopt

When 1 re-,
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Shaun and his Rappuarces, -he shades of | houses lay a paralytic-old woman, Sho

evening gathered  swiftly round, and
pine torches were prodnced, their light
shedding a weird halo around.  Sud-
denly « shout rang through the air and
at the sound the troop halted. Again
it was repeated, and the next moment,
unmiadful of the hurried challenge
of the men, no less a person than Cormae
MacCormac, dashed into their midst.
And sucl a woelul sight as he was,
Covered with blood, his features dis-
lorted, his-clothing in vags, and a pike
blade in his hand, all showed that he

had - passed  through some ‘terrible
struggle. - Muttering  something un-

intelligible he sank to the ground ex-
hausted, and for many minutes could not
answer the anxious queries of the men.

“Place him on & spare steed,” com-
manded the chief in a husky voice,
“then let him tell his tale when he re-
covers  himegelfl  Weo cannot wait.
Already the moon has shown her fair
face, and ere she disuppears Clancrone
castle. must fally .

When' his commands were complied
with the troop sped on. Twill relate the
canse of Cormac’s ‘uppearance and ex-
hanstion at that time and place.

On the morning of the day as Cormac
was about depurting to his lahor in the
fields, he saw a body of Saxon soldiers
approaching the villuge. Determined
to see what they wanted, he hastily
gathered all the men of. the village to-
gether, and waited the arrival of the
stramgers. The troops dashed into the
village  and halted.~ The captain dis-
mounted and announced that he had
come to search fora rehel, no less apor-
son than the noted Shaun, who was
known to have been harbored in -the
village. In vain the men protested—
they were not listened to, and -the
soldiers set about the work with & com-
bination of alacrity, relish and cruelty
horrible to witness. . lrom lowse to
house “they went, and followed by the
peasants with lowering brows and fury-
flashing eyes.  They found no rebel
and as they were near-the finish, angry
at their. want -of success, they beeame
more. cruel sand  insolent. Articles of
furniture were. broken, children cursed,
women insulted, and yet.not-a inger was
moved - against them.. The last house
was yet- to ‘search:and .in-one ofthe

was rudely hidden by oncof thesoldiers
lo et up.  Not-obeying, and in spite of
all remonstrance they actually dragged
her from the bed and threw her on
the floor. That was enough. - Thelong
pent-up anger of the peasantry burst
fortlyend with ficree cries they threw
themselves on the demons, only to bo
driven the next instant into the road at
the merey of a hundred troopers:

“Slay them all; women and children
and give the rebel den to the flames,”
were the captain’s orders.  And well
were they exceuted. The men of the
village were all, after a fierce struggle,
cul down; save Cormac alone. Hewas
stunned by a blow in the first of ‘the
fight and lay for three hours in aswoon
under the bodies of his neighbors. The
women and children were allslaughtered
unmercifully and the village given to.the
flames: Then they rode away, little
knowing what was in store for them.
When Cormac  came: to - himself, - he
dragged his. body from underneath .the
dead, and crawling. to a- brook—the
village brook—on whose banks many
a ¢child had but the day before gmmboled
and muny & maiden had sung sweet lays'
—he assuaged his thirst and bathed- his
head and then started for the mountains;
but, ag we have seen, he came across the
Rapparces in the wood.  When they
heard from Cormac’s lips: the dire-tale,
they twmed with one -accord to their
chicf, for his opinion. “Speed on, speed
on,"” was all hesaid, “ the fox is trapped
at last.”  Omnious words!

Now, oh, Saxon lord! prepare thy-
self.- Gird on thy sword and call thy
bravest forth: the O'Duoyanna of the
ILills, with the gathered, festering wrath
of twenty years in his bosom, is coming
swift and sure upon thee.

% £ % % ¥

Loud and joyous rings the laughter from
the banqueting hall of Clancrone custle.
Many men of  merry minds were thero,
quaffing the rich wine and enjoyingim:
mensely each olhers oceasional bon ‘mots:
Deeper  they -drank and - louder they
laughed, till up -arose the host with
courtly smile .and- filling . up his glass,
thus spole: “ Noble sirsand gentlomen; -
Lgive the first and best toast of this
festive evening, ¢ Owr Gracions Monarch,
long may he reign,and may-his'enemios: .
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be confounded ; may the chase on which
we st out to-morrow morn be success-
ful, and the cursed rebel chief himself
hung as high as London Tower.” -With
a  brutal, drunken, defiant shout all
rase to their feet and drank the toast;
but when their shouts had sunk in silence,
there rose another from outside the
castle wall and the next moment heavy
blows sounded on the hall door, Iiver
and anon the cry of O'Duoyauna Aboo!
reached the ears of the now sober
revellers, and as Clancrone heard it, he
paled.  But only for a moment. ¢ By
all the devils!” he shouted fiercely,
drawing his sword, ¥ 'tis the rebel him-
self. o, warder ! the guard 1" Bug he
called in vain.  Warder, guard and all
were drunk. e listened for a moment,
but no answer came {o his ealls. 1leavy
and fierce came the blows on the door ; in
a few minutes it would give way.

“Noble friends ! cried Clancrone,
“draw your trusty biades and follow
me.  Alone will we chastise thesc im-
pudent raseals !” He started for the
entrance hall; his naked blade in hand,
and forty-knights and ofticers {ollowed
him. At the same instant the door
gave way and the Rapparces; with Shaun
at their head precipitated themselves in-
10 the hall.

“Upon them with the sword!”
shouted Clancrone, taking in withsa
hasty glance the number of the enciny.
Up went the blades and the bloody
work began.  But what were all their
deeds, to the prowess and numbers of
the Rapparces.” Driving all before him
Clancrone leaped -into the ranies of the
foe, cutting down all who opposed him,
but no blow was aimed at him, save onc
and one alone from the bliude of Shaun
O’Dugyauna.  But it issed its mark,
and Clancrone, after desperate worlk,
cleared the ranks of the foe and was last
scen speeding neross the green fields of
his domain. "¢ Give all to the flames!”
shouted - O'Duoynnna,  And he too
“disappeared.  On dashed Lord Clan-

crone, over ditches. and hedges, up hill
cand down brae, till he gained  the ref
uge of .o wooded knoll. . IHere he
stoped to rest-and as lie did so, he saw

dashing up :the slope "a pursuing
fignre.  But - such: a  fignre. ~The

moon showed him an .old -man, elad
in a brown robe, a battered hat and with

a paivol’ bag-pipes under his arm. Tho
piper—for he was indeed Neill Dad—
Just reached the piece of wool, when
Clanerone conlronted him, drawn biado
in hand,  “Speuk, sireah; speal, dog,”
he eried, ¥ why art thouw following me ?
Hadst o hand in that piece of' rebel
work there 7 pointing as he spoke Lo
the now burning castle.  * Aye !’ eried
the piper, sueeringly, I had a hand in
that blessed work.” And now Lord Clan-
crone,” and as he spoke he dropped his
pipes, threw his hat and wig on tho
ground, tore ofl’ the robe, and- drew a
heavy broadsword forth, “we meet ab
last, Dog ofn Baxon murderer, Lamtho
O’ Duoyauny, defend  yourself”  With
an oath from Clancrone’s lips, they
joined in mortul combat.  Good swords-
men were they both, and for oo while the
issued seemed doubiful,  Batthe steady
thrasts and blows of the Rapparce won
at lasty and by n skiful puss, Shaun ran
his binde through his cnemy’s hody and
Clancronce sank to the earth, the weapon
grinding on the ground. Nevermore
would he ‘gloat over his slanghtered
vietims.  The last light his eyessaw on
enrth was the “turid flame of his castlo-
home; and his death song was the joy-
ous notes from the pipesof “The Lim-
erick Piper.” .
Bosrox, October 21, 1878,

Sesst shines with donble lustre when
set in huaility.  Anablo and yet hum-
ble man is n jewel worth a kingdom,

Seraxcr sur Trus—If a tallow
cendle be placed in o gon and shot at a
door it will go through without sustain-
ing any injury ; and if a musket ball bo
fired into water it will not only rehound,
but will be flattened as if fired against
u solid substance, A -musket ball may
be fired through a pane of glass, making
4 hole the size oftthe ball, without erack-
ing the glass; if the glass: be suspeuded
by a thread it will make no differenco
and the thread will not. even vibrate.
In the Avtic regions ; when the ther-
mometer is below zero, persons can con-
verse more than a mile distant. Dr.
Janiieson asserts that he heard every
word of a.sermon at o distahee of two
miles. A mother has been distinctly
heard talking to her child on & still day
across water a mile wide. Lo
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CHILDREN'S CORNER.

THE LITTLE ONLS.
A row of little faces by the bed.
A row of little hands upon the spread,
A row of little roguish eyes all closed,
A row ol little naked feet exposed.
A gentle mothier leads them in their praige.
Tenching their feet to thread in heavenly
Wy,
And takes this lull in elildhood’s tiny tide,
The Tittle errors of theday to hide.
No lovelier sight this side of hieaven is scen,
And angels hover o'er the groop serene;
Instead of odar in censer swung,
There Hoats a fragrance of an infant’s
tongue,
Then tumbling headlong into waiting beds,
Beneath the sheets they hide thenr timid
heads
Till slnmber steals away theiridle tears,
And like a peeping bud cach face appears.

TUE TABIT OF OBEYING.

Bovs, the habit of obeying at once is one
of the best habits intheaworld. 1t makes
prompl, active and encrgetic business
men, Why it is “now, at once, right
oft,” thatleads all- the workin the world,
and gets pay for it, ton. A hoy that is
prompt and ready will be just the boy
that will get recommended for a place
ina store or an office, and when he gots
the place he will keep'it until he gets
promoted, Il finally he becomes @ mem-
ber of the firm, probably its manager,
All this becanse heis on hand, ready
and prompt; sees what needs to be done
and 15 always ready to do it.

TIIE BOY WHO FORGOT 11IS DINNER.

Wiex St Pefer of Aleantarn was n
child he loved very much to say his
prayers.. Onoe day, it was dinner time,
and the dinner was quite ready. - The
father and mother of Peter. were at the
dinner-table, and his brothers and sisters
were there, only the little Peter himsel(

was nob there.  'The father said, “Where )

is Peter ?” nobody. couid {ell where he
was; they searched all” through - the
house, but they could not find the child
anywhere; ‘they thought that porhaps
he wiight be playing outside of " the
~house, 50 they wentand looked for him,
but they could not see him anywhere.
At last, they thought perhaps he might
be in the chapel, so they. went to the

chapel. - There they found the good
child on his kneeg, with his hands join-
el looking up to heaven and saying his
prayers, - Ho had jorgotten his dinner,
he was thinking only about his prayers,
80 he becaume a very great saint,  Did
you ever forget your dinner or your
breakfast for your prayers? Perhaps
you even thonght so much about your
breakfast that you cat it before yon ha
said any prayers at all. .

THAT NOISY BOY..

«“Q, Jouxny!" cried a nervous mother,
“do have some pity on my poor head !
Can't yon play without shouting s0?"”
Paor Johnny drew up the tape reins
with which he was driving two chairs
tandem, and ealled out in a fond, hoarso
whisper: “Get up whoa!” But ab
lengrth, finding little. pleasure in' this
suppressed amusement, he threw down

his reins, and, laying his hands upon .
his Dbreast, said with a Jong, breath,

“0Q, mother, it's fnll-of noisein hereand
it hurts me so 1o keep it in! Don't all
little hoys make a noise when they
play?™ % Yes, Johnny, T believe they
all do,” replicd the lady. O, then,
motherdear,” cried JTohuny inawinning
tone, “Pleaso let me he a little boy.”
We will join poor Johnny in his petition,
Please, mother, Tet your sons he little
hoys while they may. ~ Let them havea
free and happy childhoad, -that when
your heads are low in-the grave they
mav point back to those days and say,
“We were happy childven, for thero
was always sunshine where our mother

was."—St Ncholas.

SPEAK KINDLY,

A vouxa lady had gone out to fake a
walk; she forgot to -take her purse

‘with her. and had no money in hor
Prosently she met a little givl

pocket.
with a basket on her arm.

 Please, Miss, will you buy something

from my bas! et 2" :said the little girl
shawing a. vaviely. of bLook. marky,
watch cases, neédle books, cte. SR

“T'w sorry-Lcan't -buy anything to
day,” said the young lady. T haven't
any-moeney with’ me.
very pretty.” Sho- stopped a moment

and spolee o few words to the givl; and

then as she passed shesaid again, ¢ I'm

Your things.look-.

v
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very Qm'\",'T can't buy anything from
you to-dav.

“Oh, Miss,said the little girl “yon've
done me just ag much good as il you
had. Mosi persons that T meet say,
‘get awny with youl!l' bhut you haye
gpoken kindly to me, and T feel a heap
better, ”

That was ‘considering the mpoor.”
How little it ecosts to do'that! Tict us
learn to speak kindly and gently to the
poor and sutlering.  If we hive nothing
clre to give let us at least give them our
sympathy.

‘¢ 8peak gently, kindly to the poor,
Let no harsh tone he heard;

They have a enough they must endure,
Without an unkind word.

‘Speak gently for *tis like the Tord;
Whose accents meek and mild
Bespolke him as the San of God,
The gracions, holy child.”

GRANDMOTIER'S ADVICE,

" Iwawnrto give you two or three rules.

One is—

Always look af the person you speak
to. W hen you are addressed look straight
at the porson who speaks to you. Do
not forget this,

Another is—

Speak your words plainly. Do not
mutter nor mnmble.. If words are worth
saying, they are worth pronouncing dis-
tmctlv and clearly.

A third is—

Do not say disagreeable things, If
you have nothing pleasant to say, keep
silent. ,

A fourth is—and, oh, children,; remem:
ber it all vour lives—

Think three times before yon speal
once !

‘Have you something to do which youn
find hard and would prefer not to ilo?
Then listen to a- wise old grandmother.
Do the havd thing first; and get it over
ivith, - If you lmve done wmng, go and
eonfess it. - If the garden:s to he weed-

‘ol, weed it first and: p]w afterwards.

Do the ‘thing you don’tlike to do first;

“and then, wWith ¢ 'a clear conscience, tly

the rest.

"FIIE CfTILDREN'S PIe-NIC.
*Twas the merriest, fanniest pic-nic
That ever von did see; )
They held it down in the orchard,
Under the apple tree.

The air was heavy with fragrance
And full of the huw of hees, i
And showers of the pink and white blos-
SOMSK
Were wafted down hy the breeze.

They scattered overilie dishes
To a mverey little whiil,

Titt the table scemed Arcked for the fairich
With a service of pink and pearl.

There were Nellie and Tam at the table,
And Pusev nnildl Rover for gnests
Each with their well-washed faces,
And their conts were the sleckest and
hest.

Noll evavelvwaited on Pussy,
And Tom enve Rover his share.
And the children londly praised them
For a well hehaved pair.

And they purred and wageed politely,
Butit was anuiekly forgotten al),

Wihen a field-mones ceamnpered p-lcl them,
And a squirrel jumped on'the wall.-

Right aver the tahle sprang Paosey, .
And Rovey the squirrel gave chase,
Leaving the children tn wonder
At their pic-nic turned into a race.

The chairs were o’erturned, and the table
Staad gracefully tinned 1o one side;

Avnd the dislies and all their contents
Were rolling far and wide.

Tom langhed i1 the tears were falling
Qvor liia chieeks like rain g

But. Nellie in‘wrath, said she’d never,
Never invite them again,

WIO WAS 1T ?

Littla ones. do von rememhbar

When your limbé were full of pain,
And von rested on a pillow,

Wishing ease would come again?

Who was-¢he pale, patient heine, o
Tietenine for vour fuintest curh L
Bathing aft. vour heated forehend,
Tove light in her soft mild eve?

Mwas vanr mothor ! vou rom(‘mher -

Haaven’s hlessings on her hoad —

Watched you throngh your weary'sick-
ness,

Tor your weal she daily ple’xd

Can von grieve that © human angel”
Noble, kind, unselfich, frie—

By a sinful \vord or action? ,
"Think, she honrly "prays for you.

Dg. not et your. wavward temper
Cast. neross her Jife a clond,

If yon do, vou can’l fordet it, )
When she’s lying in ler ‘Shroud.
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Edited by Davien J. Hovntaxn, Montreal,to |-
whom all communications for this depart-{

ment must be addressed.,
Original contributions are respectfully so-
licited.

S

Prize Nusmgricat Exicua.
My whole, composed of ten letters, means
Pompous.

My 2, 4,6,9,is an animal
“ 5, 10, 8, 4, 7, is a disgrace

1, 3, means near by
for the first solution.
Waller.

I

Ten cents

Montreal, Canada.

—9een

Pigze  Diasoxn.

Aletter; a bag;a part of Asia; an animal;
to penetrate; a beverage; a vowel.
~A Packer of pupers for the  first solution.

- Nulmeg.

Danbury, Conn.
P T
Prize Cuarape.
My firstis an insect.
My second is a bird.
My whole is o well known vessel.
A dime for the first solution,
Oualshe

Boston, Mass.

© e

Prize Zig-zac Puzzne.
(Thewords are all composed of Lhree leticrs)
Afish ;o bird ;an arch ; an animal 5 a girl’s

nick name;a girl's nnme; an inseet; an ani-
mal; a boy’s nick mume.
Beginning at the left upper corner read
down zig-zag will pame an insect.
A chiromo for the first correct solution..
’ . My. Dol.
Dunkirle, N. Y.

Hour Grass PuzzLe

- The suered- writings; to invade; o bonat;
to devour; a consonant; e\pu'c, 2 tlee, a
fish; obseure. - The. centrals read down,
name w bird of game.

: S. W. Fraser.
“Mon treal, Canada. '

-.-6.,_
Comprounp WoRp SQUARE.
(Fuch word conlains 4 leilers.)

Upper Left—-A plant; o city; a leash, a
match.

Upper Right-~-A contemporary; a river;,
amalename; to rave.

Lower Legft.—To look sharply; a female
name; ascriptural name ;
noisy.

Lower Right—Empty declamation; s
genus of plants; a female
name; atree

The Poser.

Pittsburgh, Pa

-
WorD SQUARE.

A Garden tool; & man’s name; part of a

ship; measures.

Ogdensburg, N. Y.

J
Prize Grocrarinear, DounrLe AcrosTio.

M. E. Grant.

A viverin North Awmericas
A riverin South Carolina;
A monntain’in South Anierica;
A riverin Africa;
A lake in North Awerica;
Initials and finals name two ]‘uxopean
Rivers.
Abook for the first solution.
W, A. Shiub.
Montreal.

pey= Answers next month.
To CORRESPUNDENTS.

In, addition to the above prizes kindly
offered Ly our contributors we will give a.
vear's subscription to the Hare, to the one:
sending us the first complete list of answers

For the best list if all are not golved we
will give a six month’s subse :ptlon to the

same wagazine, B

Cuar.

Puzzlers will recognize in us at once the
puzzle editor of the Frish Canadian, in the.
past, and we intend with: their kind assist-.
ance, o make this one ol the best con\luutedv
departnients in America.

Our prizes will be goad, occnsnon'\l]y in.
Cash,aml everything will be done to make:
OUR: PUZZLL- CORNER, ‘instructive and-
aniusing to all.

Eo. Our: Puzzm GUR;\'EK._: :
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FPACKTTI A,

Tug Prixrir Acary.—“Itwasa very
informal attair,” wrote an editor in a
notice of a select party which he had
been specinlly invited o aitend. The
compositor made it “n very infernal
affair,” and no more special invitations
were reeeived at that otlice.

Tare IssuraNch.—“What is life in-
surance?”" exclaimed a bold agent inn
strect car to a vietim of a “wrecked”
company.— I can answer that,” re-
plied the vietim. ¢ L is the avtof keep-
ingg a man poor all through life in order
that he may die rich.

TEMPTATION EXTRAORDINARY.~Tosign
the pledge, and aftorwards to be present-
ed with-a bottle of rizh old port, is one
of those dreadful things which will oc-
casionally happen.- People talk about
‘suffering, but they don’é know anything
about it.

Two Mucn Anne—There are two
brothers who look so much alike they
cinnot tell each other apart, and one
day last week when John was raging

- like a voleano with the toothache, Henry
went down to Dr. Wilson’s and had six
teeth pulled.

A Sixgre Hatr—Itis said that there
is d langnage of tne hair, and we see no
good .reason for contradicting  this
assertion. At any rate, we huve heard
of tolerably well-authenticated cases
where a single golden hair on a dark
coat collar would talk plainer than a
guide-post, and furnish the material for
a'whole course of lectures.

Grrar Care NECEssaky.—An old
Seotch fady had an evening party, where
o young man was present . who was
. about to leave for an appointment in
China. - As he was exceedingly extrava-
gant in his conversation about himself,
the old lady said, when he was leaving,
“Tak’ guid care o’ yoursel', my man,
when ye're awa’, for, mind ye, they eut
puppies in Cheena !” :

Fonor or Assocramon.—A little boy,
whose father was o rather immoderato
drinker of’ the moderate kind, one day
sprained his wrist, and his mother util-,
ized the whisky in her hushand's bottle
by bathing the little fellow's wrist with
it. After a while the pain began to
abate, and child  surprised  his
mother by exclaiming = ¢« Ma, has pa got
asprained throat ¢

the

Bowen Dowx.—A young girl asked
her-mother's consent to engnge hersclf
to her beau, showing her at the sumo
time w piece of her own handiwork, a
pretty mateh safe. Her mother drew
down her spectieles and exciaimed :
“Mary, you can make nomateh sute, but
[ have my doubts whether you would
mikea safe mateh.” Mary sighed invol-
untarily, and sought

u consolation ia
singing “T'he Ileart Bowed Down.”
A TALE 0' HORRORS.

Tak drink or no tae drink, that is the ques-
tion--- .

Whether 'tis casier in the mind tac suffer

The stings nnd urrows o’ a trifle horrors ;

Or go and guzzle fowre or tive mair glasses,

And; by reclinin® in a sheugh, there'lie and
sleep

An oor—-and by that sleep tae say I end

My heidache, and the ither nervish shocks

That then I'm heirtae---"Lis'a consummation

Devoutly tae be, wished. ‘Tac lic and
sleep ;= .

Tae sleep ! perchance tae snore ay, there's
the rub; i .

For while I snore, may not the ‘¢ hobby ”
come,

And then I'm shuftied-—-not off' this mortal
coil, ’

But tac a cell, wi’ scant respecl---

Whilk mukes me lose my temper, and re-
sist j— )

Get on the  bracelets”--face the gapin’
crood--- .

The* bobby’ssereed---the frownin’ ¢ healk’s”
contnmely--- . )

Get fined, or confined--—-my name next day

In Witness, Star or Post Wlustrated---

Drunk and riotous---resistin’ the police;—

Winde I cood hae prevented sicn rumpus,

By drinkin’ water.  Wha'd sic tortures
bear,

As walch, dance roon. ye--scorpion griflin,

Satyr, vampyre, and mair questionable

- - ghapes-— :

Hideously grinnin’,
region---

Sicas wonged imps, wi’ piercin® een o’ firg— - -

Some wi’ but ane iv'strue, but sic an ce :

Makes up for quantity---but a donkey ? -

and frac a nameless.




