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CANADIAN ESSAYS.

BY JOSEPI K. FORAN,

INTRODUCTORY.

Tr is, indecd, strange how many persons

¢« we meebwho continually complain about

their unhappiness, their hundred-and-
oneills, and whoyin reality, are the most
fortunate, and if’ thoy only knew it, the
most: happy of beings. They find fauit
with ‘every tthing;  they envy their
neighbors merely because their neigh-
hours stuw something they have never
seen, o wentto places where they have
“never visited, They continually desire to
travel, to seé other lands; to cross seas
and seek out the beautics and pleasures,
and advantages aflorded by stranger
nations. - They would like to see the
Vale of Tempe, or ramble 'neath the
shades ol Valambrosa, or tread the pur-
ple Apennines, or view the sun sink to
rest as-his last rays illume the tall Cam-
panilli-- of Florence or Naples: = Still
these' persons nevei dremn of secking
‘out” the-hundred. gorgeous vales and
gavdens ' with which their own couniry
abounds ;. they would mever think of
spending an hour contemplating the
heauty of the Lmurentides, purplo as the
. mountains of Ttaly.  Ihey. would love
to-stand beneath: the shadow -of the Col-
©., esiutn, to' muse in Some old abbey ov
- timeaworn tomple, to study history.upon
~ the ruins of ancient cities, to dream of
.- deeds of valor and glory. while walking
over- the 'graves ‘ol ‘Jiurope's heroos:;
hutneveravould they spend their time
c-around the grand and-noble monuments’

of their own land: they sce no beauty
in the scenes of their home.

This spirit, which seems to have par-
vaded muny lands and which, we regret
to say, is appearing upon Canadian soil,
is one that should be stayed in its onward
march. If we purpose building up-a
grand nation, why not make use.of the
means- at our disposal 7 and can we
have for oar land that affection which
we owe her, if we see not in her the
beauties, the perfections, the grandeurs
and the glories which we so much ad--
mire in other nations? It is with a
view to.uproot that tendency, that we
now propose,-as far as our humble
powers will permit, to show forth, in the
puges of Tus Hare, some of these num-
berless advantages whieh Canada pre-
sents to her sons. . ; .

Well did Campbell sing, that—

« Distance lends enchantment 16 the view,

.~ And robes the mountains in its azure
“hue” ‘ o

SAll that is far away scems wrapped
in o fairy mist, hidden in clouds of
beauty, but on drawing neaver, the
rough, huge, wild and rugged propor-
tions appenr,  We will-hegin our task
by showing that wpon our soil arc to
be found many of those advantages: of .
which other lands have boasted, and
that it is only necessary for-the lover of
the beantiful and good and wrue to- look
about him; and as i by magic every
object will appear transformed.- If he
gazes upon Canada with tho-eye of a
lIover, a glorious panorama will-spread
out-hefore him: . Ele will then see,’in -

tritth, a land, peifoet in the charms; of -
its seenery, majestic in’the-sweeping of - =7
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its rivers, gorgeous. in the lavished
beauty of its mountains and valleys,
sublime-in its endless woods, rich in the
relies.of its past, bright in hopes of. its
future, the fringes of the Atlanticlaving
its Bastern slopoes; the mirror-waters of
the Pacific reflecting the shadows of its
Western: hills.

The pleasant task which we now mark
out for ourselves, is that of’ bringing
forth in as simple & manner as possible,
a foew of the divers characteristics, beau-
ties and adyantages that embellish our
land.  If we succeed in intevesting the
public, we will feel a true satistiction;
if we succeed in lighting up a spark of
patriotism which may have been smoul-
‘dering for want of a breath to stir it
into action; we will experience a par-
donable pride; if we succeed in awaking
in the breasts of our fellow-countrymen,
an ‘finterest in Canada, her past, her
present and Ler future, we shall consider
our object attained, and it will ‘he our
pleasant duty to-thank a generous pub-

lie for being instrumental in our success.

A SKETCH OF THE PAST!

It may seem a useless task, a superfinous
work to retrace the history of our young
country, but our object is not to jzive
a history; “rather would we throw a
glunce, as rapidly as possible, on those
‘events which' characterize our earlier
epochs, in order to prove the fact, that
if Canada continues to progress in the
ratio in which she has progressed from
ithe days when first the foot of civilized
man was set upon her shore, on to
our own time, that in years to comp,
when the mighty nations of Europe
shall bave followed in the wake of Troy,
Palmyra, Athens, Carthage, and Ancient

-.Rome, when their trophies and their

monuments shall lie by the side of
Babel's ruincd tower, and Nevo's.desert-
ed temple, that Canada; still in the fresh-
ness of herr being, still in the vigor of
her existence, shall have reached: the
noon-tide glory and ' prosperity,. from

- which to-day shine the kingdoms, em-

pires and republics of the old world.
. Asecending the stream of time, we find

- ourselves towards the™ close. of the first.

half of the sixteenth century, looking
down ‘upon .a yet. undiscovered  land.

~‘Where, today, the flags of England and.

‘Canada wave from tho spires of Otlawa’s

Parlinment House, the pine-tree swayed
to the breezes that swept the 5\):}005 of’
the Ottawa valley; where, to-day; the
vaslstructures and lowering monuments
mark the great cily of Montreal, from
the top of Mount Royal the Indian war-
rior mazed upon the Council-lire that
blazed in the village of IHochelagn;
where, to-day, the grind old fortress and
hundred spires of the antiqualed city
of Quebee point to the blue dome, the
wild Huron and fiery Iroguois met in
deadly strife upon the historie heights
of Stadacona,  From tho straits of
Belle-Iste to the height of land there
was naught but one boundless, unmens-
urable forest. Ilere and there it was
interseeted by the vivers and streams,
that Howirg on through the country,
blended at last in: the waves of one giant
flood which.in its twrn rolled ‘itzelf into
the vast bosom of the Atluntic. _
Such was Canada upon the 13th of
September, 1535, . 1t was evening and
the red sunwas sinking behind the pm
ple Lanrentides, as a pilgrim. barque
ploughed for the grst- time the mighty
St. Lawrenze. With wondering admiva-
tion, with whole-souled awe, with senti-
ments of gratitude to the Guider of Na-
tions' destinies, breathing, perhaps, a
prayer to the Star.of the Sea, the sailor
of St. Malo stood upon the deck, drink-
ing in the grandeur of Canada’s primeval
landscape.  Night -cast-her shadows
upon- the new fairy-land, and the moon,
slowly rising, lit with a ghastly light,
the spectre-like " rocks and yawning.
abysses that lined the great flood. ~ Day
dawued on the 14th of September, the
day consecrated to the memory of the
great St. Lawrence, and Jacques Cartier,
the founder of this magnificent land, the
first Buropean (o sail. on ‘those mighty
waters, filled with that chivalrie spirit
that characterizes the sons of France,
instead of giving his name o the land
or the strcam, styled: the. one:“ New
Trunce,” and called the other after the
Saint on whose day it was discovered.
“Thus was Canada.found !~ The ‘Cross
was planted by Cartier on the banks of
the Sf. Charles, and then and  there -did

the envoysof France commence=theone -
party to” conquer, the other: to-convert

the wild “Indian ‘inhabitants.. Cactier

ascended further the.St. Lawrence. - He
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gazed upon the land in all its pristine
beanty, and leaving a few of his follow-
ors Lo sustain and hring fuel to tho flame
of - Christian- civilization amongst the.
harbaric warriors of the soil, he returned
{o Franee to tell the great king thestory
of his success, and to lay before his fel-
low-countrymen the plan and resources
of the vast forest teact, that extending
from ocean Lo ocean wis thoirs, by all
the rights and laws of nations.

Tror half-a-century was this land, to
the people of Burope, like some far- ofl]
snow-bound region, wild and uninhabit.
able. Now and then a ship sailed from
the old world to the new. By degrces
Lthe savage beeame friendly towards his
Trans-Atlantic brethren, and by degrees
did ‘he accept the lights and truths of
tho Gospel. Already had the wooden
structures of the white man been inter-
mingled with the bk wigwams ol the
Indians.  No longer  the: .snnplc native
feared the fire- dﬂu[ that boomed: from the
vessel. - Civilization was sueceeding.

Cunada is at this stageof her plowress
when on the 3rd. of Tul 7, 1608, Samuol
de Champlain founded tlu, (AL) of Que-
- bee. “Secing the lofty height and grand
position, the mind of Ch.unpl.un abonce
contemplated the scenes of futire strife,
and. judging from the swrroundings and
situation, he resolved to lay the founda-
tion "of a fortress city that would" be
powerful enough Lo withstand the eflorts
of all invaders. 1Ile then planted, on its
summit, the fleur de {is, where for a cen-
tury and a half it was fanned by the
breczes of heaven.  Canada’s conquest
and civilization was a mighty undertak:
ing, and both time and means wero re-
quired for its accomplishment. :

Quebee grew apace, and the village
at the foot of Mount Royal pro«rrcssed
in proportion. Further up was not well
known. A small church stood at the
mouth of the Sagienay, where now is
the village of Tadousac. - Hundreds of
the Iudmns had been converted ; thou-
sands still adored the Great: Manatoo.
Although, at- times, the chant of thg
vespor-hymn or the sweet sound: of the
Angelus might be heard; still the echoes
welc awalened by the wild war-whoop
and’ battle-ery,” Although success had
attended the greater number of the en-

voys of God, sull a sunple eross, ot soli-
Ltuy mound m'u'l\cd at. u'regulm' mLoLy

"vals, Lho last 1'estmg-p).1cc of many who
(,\puod at the stake, or foll heneath tho
BUVILC BCY 1lpmg-]unfe or tomahawk.
Thus half-a-century passed away since
the foundation of Quebec. St Louis
fort was built ; Oucbcc had already sur-
rendered (o Admu al Kirk, and returned
again to the I'rench; Ghampl.un had
gone to" his long homc, leaving behind
Bim a name immortal in the annals of
our. history; Sillery had leen settled ;
Montreal - was  progressing; vxll‘wcs
along the banks: of the St Lawrenco
were peeping up; the explorer, the
missionary and .xd\'cntm cr had aseended
the Ottawa; a Royal Government had
been founded at QQuebee; Governor do
Brontenac had fulitled his mission, and
with it had closed bis useful, eventful
and glovious life in 1698; Quebee had
been vainly hesciged by P ln])ps, Mont-
real had been for UhctL “and TFranee had
claimed Canada as her bright posseseion.
Half-a-century rotled away, and Eng-
land, not contented. with her possessions

on thie Bastern coast of Amerien, ‘cagt’

her oye upon this'benutiful region. In.
September, 1759, two hundrod. years
after Cartier first set foot upon the banks:
of the St. Charles; one hundred and fifty
years after Ch.unpl in had conceived
the idea of. building ‘Quehee, England’s
troops, under theu- mnnolt'll le.ldel'
Wolfe, advanced upon  that stloufrhold

‘the l\t,y of the Canadian conntry Ih

would he too’lengthy and too super-
fluous to enter into a description of the
seige of Quebec, and the victory of
Wolfe. We will go-on in omr rapid
march, leaving the detailg to the. histo-
rian or chronicler of particular cvents.
Soortly after the fall of Quebec, the
French ‘gained the Dbaitle of St, Toy.
In 1763, by treaty, Canada was given
over to lyngland—and ‘the sons of Pnrr-

land, Iveland, Scotland and France mu- :
ted hand-in- ]mnd forgetting past enmi-

ties, forgiving pqst injuries, becoming a
common peoplo upon anew, ‘soil. Tiwelvo
yeavs had’ scarcely passed away, when,
upon  the very field Where the sons - of
France and England contended for the

possession - of the land, they stood side
by side to repel the: mv'mon of Arnold e

and Montgomery. -

On the 10th of \Tovembcr 1 7 15 these
two' 0’01\0\"115 blocl\r\ded Quebee For.a
ume .L d‘u'k cloud huuﬂ‘ ovcr tho Colony
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But disunion and misunderstanding aris-
ing in the American camp frusirated
their plans. And on the 3lst of De-
cember the death-blow was given to the.
invasion, when a stray shot from the
height struck the general, Mont{gomery,
and he fell in the midst of an under-
taking that would have dono honor. to
the bravest of Enropo’s warriors. On
the 6th of May, 1776, the Americans
withdrew, leaving Canada to Lngland,
and leaving its people in union, happi-
ness and peace.

In a short space we have travelled
down more than two centuries; in
another essay we will strive to reach
our own day, and thus finishing with
the past, we will find ourselves in the

" happy present.

INDIAN LYRICS.

R IT.
‘LAY OF EARLY LOVE

The sun shines no longer as bright on the
hills,

There’s music no more in the voice of the rills,

The summer sky seems to have lost its soft

 blue,

The river its beauty—the forest its hue,’

Since Mona, the Micmac, my choiceasa bride,

The joy of my heart, in the wilderness died.

We met, when I first went as Herald of
Peace— ) :

And. stayed, fishing salmon and shooting
wild geese.

Far off 'was thy dwelling—my  own honey

N hee .

Beside t!he Salt lake the Pale face calls ¢ the
sea,’” ' i .

By Vale of the Echo—the trail I would take

And dark Metapedia’s lone river and:lake,

To hear slie’d be mine—it was like a sweet

dream, . .
Or sunshine that glows in and gladdens the
stream.”

To tell her my love and with ardour declare
That in my atfection no other had share.

From old Stadacona I'd frequently roam
With presenis of beads, to her Restigouche

home, ] ‘
And weave as an emblem of chaste love from
‘me )

A wreath of acacia—the true-lover’s tree,
Ere worshipped the Spirit, inshape of a bird,
‘The first in the woods of the:morning that
. gtirred;” 0 - FE R
T path-lit by luminous flies,
That so0n were eclipsed in_the light of her
L eyes. : s Co

s )

Intense and devoted my fondness remained—

No thought of this earth my attachment had
stained, s Coa

That magnet of heanty amllove could control

The heart's deep aflections, the tides of the
soul: ’

So gentle and fond, and so graceful and
young,

A cirele of magic around her was flung :—

When strength leaves each limb 'and the
light of my eye

Is faded,—I'll sleep where her cold ashes lie.

Monireal. o. I K.

ST. PATRICK'S CATHEDRAL,
NEW YORI.

Ix the dedieation of the new Cathedral
of St. Patrick, Sunday, May 25, the
Catholics of New York city saw the frui-
tion of nearly thirty years of labor and
self-sacrifice.

At 10 o'clock hetween two and threc
hundred priests in black -cassocks: and
white surplices marched from St. John's
Chureh, in Fifticth street, to the rear
entrance of the Cathedral; for the pur-
pose of forming in the grand procession..

Meanwhile the seenc within wasa
brilliant one. In.the organ loft, in front
of the lofty background of color made
by the organ pipes, was a choir such as
seldom inany country interpreted sacred
music within sacred walls.

The tabernacle, with its wealth of in-
laid marble, was without adornment
other than white and red roscbuds.
These were arranged in pyramids before
the golden crucifix that suirmounts tho

tabernacle.  About the tabernacle were
ranged . golden candelabra.  On the

broad ledge at the base of the reredos,
were golden eandelabra; - separated: by
vases of red and white rosebuds.  Above
towered the wondrous: tracery of the
rercdos, left without extrinsic ornament-
ation.  On the topmost pinnacle was an
image of our Saviour.  The altars of the
Blessed Virgin, St,” Joseph, and of - the
Sacred Heart were adorned only with a
few white and red rosebuds ; their beauty
of sculpture, carving, and inlay show-
ing to the ‘hest advantage, when' ‘least
adorned, - G o
. The Cardinal’s throne is'on the Gos-

pel side of the'sanctunry.  Three stops

of dark Trench oal “lead up to the hase
of the -throne. . A ‘gilded ~balustrade

opens outward from the fretted coluinns.
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of the canopy. Within the cdnopy, it-
solf a mass of labored. earving and gild-
ing rising aivily fifty fect, wns-an cbony
chair of state covered with erimson vel-
vet. In the seab was a cushion of erim-
son sille-fringed velvet, At cither end
of the platform- outside of the canopy
were othor seats.  Behind the throne
were the lofty pipes of the sanctuary
organ. ,

AL 10 o'clock an acolyte, in black
soutano and luce surplice, appeared at
the Epistle side of' the high altar. Ile
upheld a golden crucitix,  Behind him
was o taper-bearving acolyte, similarly
robed. At the same moment an acolyte,
in like robing, and bearing a taper, was
seen upon Lthe Gospel side of the altar,
[n front of the altar the taper-bearers
met behind the eross-bearer, and  they
advimeed to the open gates of the sane-
tuary rail. - They led an ever-changing
religions - procession, - filing - from. the
saeristy around either end of. the altap
At thegates of the sancivuary rail Pather
Kearney, senior ‘master of ceremonies
and pastor of theold St. Patrick’s Cathe-
dral, put a thurifer, swinging a smok-
ing golden censer, before the cross-beaver
and  his attendants.  The -procession
moved down the central aisle. A long
ling of ncolytes, in erimson soutanes and
lace surplices came next, and then there

was an array of priests, the pastors of |

almost every Catholic chureh in the
city, and priests from - Brooklyn, Jersey
City, Philadelphia, Boston, Washington,
Baltimore, Cincimnati, and other "prin:
cipal cities. So many priests never before
appeared in a religious procession in the
nited States. The black ecassock and
lace surplice that most of them wore
were - varied by gthe sombre garb of
Trappists and Benedictines. " Nearly
one hundred choristers came next.  In
the right hund of each was a sheet of
musi¢, backed with a representation of
the Cathedral in red. Next eame the
antors,  Afier them: came Monsignor
Seton; nephew. of Mother Seton, . the
founder of the Sisters of Charity in the
"United States, and Prothonotary. Apos-
~lolic. "In'the Papal :court the Monsig-
nori rank ‘near (o Bishops ' governing
a diocose, and ‘as honorary -masters of
ceremony; and so Monsignor Seton, the
only reproseniative of” his grade in the
United States, was accorded the leador-

ship of the Archbishops and Bishops
who followed. First was Archbishop
Gibbons of Raltimore, Primate of Ameor-
ica. Just behind him was Archbishop
Purcell of Cineinnati, senior Archbishop
ag to years of service in the United
States. Mhe Archbishops and Bishops
who followed were: ~ Archbishop Wood
of Philadelphia, Williams of - Boston,
Liynch of Toronto, Hunnan of Halifax,
and  Bishops  Loughlin  of Brooklyn,
McQuaid of Rochester, Ryan of Buftalo,
McNeirny of Albany, Wadhams of
Ogdensburg; Corrigan of Newark, Con-
roy of Curinm, Lynch of Charleston,
Beckerof Wilmington,Gross of Suvannah,
Kain of Wheeling, Moore of St. Augus-
tine, Keane of Richmond, Elder of Nat-
chez, Quinlan of Mobile, De Goesbriand
of Burlington, O'Reilly of Springficld,
Hendricken of Providence, "MHealy of
Portland, McMahon, Bishopselect . of
Hartford, Mullen of Erie, Shanahan of
Hawrrisburg, O'flara of ‘Seranton, Tuigg
of Pittsburg, and Allegheny, Baltes of
Alton, Ryan of St. Louis, O'Connar ¥ic.
Ap., Nebraska, Spalding” of Peoria,
McClosky of Louisville; Toebbe of Cov-
ington, Borgess of Detroit, Chatard of
Vincennes, Lreland, Coadjutor-Bishop of
St. Paul, Weiss of La Crosse, Duhamel,
of Ottawa, Sweeny of St. John, N. B,
and Rogers of Chatham, N.B.

On cither side of each Awrchbishop
or Bishop was his Vicar-General, or
Chancellor, and his private sccretary.
Next eame Viear-General Quinn. :The
masters of ceremonies: were Fathers
Kearney and Parley, the later . the
Cardinal’s ~ private secvetary. Then
came three acolytes, the central one
held a golden - vase, filled with - holy
water, They. preceded Cardinal @ Me-
Closkey. . ' .

The Cardinal’s soutane of watered red
sille vustled as he moved, and its train
swept far behind him. Iis wuist was
girt with a deep sash of watered red'
silk; the ends being weighted with large
golden tassels. . A surplice of finest laco
was ‘fbove the soutane.. A ‘pectoral
cross of gold hung from ‘his neck by a
gold chain. "From his shoulders fiowed
a mantle of watered white silk, encrust-
od with golden: blazonry. ' The centre
of the dazzling showwas a pelican nour-

ishing her nestlings with her' life blood, -
typifying the suprene .devotion of  the. . -
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Church to her children. TUpon the
Cardinal's venerable head was a cone of
gold-bordered cloth-of-gold. Upon the
third finger of his right hand flamed his
signet, an Oriental saphire, encireled
with. diamonds. In his hand he held a
golden aspersorinm. On - one side of
the Cardinal walked Chaneellor Pres-
ion, first assistant deacon; and on the
other Father Donnelly, second assistant
deacon. Next were Iather MeGlynn,
deacon, and Father McGrean, sub-deacon
of the Mass, The Cardinal’'s pages, six
chubby boys, bearing the Cardinals red
velvet, silver-bound missal, his jeweled
triple cross and lighted taper, signifying

“the light of the faith that his ministra-

tions ever yield and red velvet cushions
to receive his cope and pectoral cross,
were the last of the stately paccession,

The dedication over and the Most Rev.
and Right Rev. Prelates having taken
the seals assigned them in the Sanetuacy,
His Bminence Cardinal McCloskey com-
menced wSolemn Pontifical Mass, After
the Gospel the Right' Rev. Patrick : J.
Ryan, D.D., Bishop of Tricomia and
Coadjutor to the Most Rev. Archbishop
of St. Louis ascended the pulpit and de-
livered the sermon: ,

¢ T have rejoiced - at the things that were
said io me. -We shall go inio the house of
the Lord. Send forth thy light and thy truth;
they have conducted us'to thy holy halls and

into thy tabernacles *—wordstaken from the

12Ist and 420d Psalm.

~ “Joy, holy and exultant,” said Bishop.

Ryan, “fills our hearts to-day. as we
come into this glorious house of the
Lord.. Thejoy isuniversal. -You most
Eminent Cardinal Archbishop, you  re-
joice because the great work is accom-
plished. " You rejoice and: you feel as
Israel’s king on that day when he dedi-
cated the temple which he had built and
adorned for the Most High God, and
your heartis full'of wonder and grati-
tude as:his, when you 'think that that
Being whom the Heavens cannot contain
shall diwell in this house which you have
built. - Your heart is filled with giati-
tude, and well I know that it went out
with that sweet grutias agimustibi to'our
mighty God which we have just hedrd,
And you, Most Reverend and Right Rev-
érend: brothers' of the Episcopacy and
the Clergy, you are glad to‘day hecduse

- the spirit that inflaenced the'ages of faith

is'still :11i\'0; the spirit that builtup and
decorated the vasteathedrals of the past
still lives in this land and in this age,
and there are heads to conceive, and
hands to execunte, and hearts to appreci-:
ate and to love theso glorious monu-
ments that shall tell all time that in the
utilitarian nineteenth century, Catholice:
faith has lost none of its vitality and
none of its artistic beauty. Some of the
unbelieving men of this age have said
to us. ‘ You cannot build any more Cathe-
drals like those of the past; the faith
that built them and adorned them is dy-
ing or dead.” Behold the splendid re-
futation, behold the magniticent evi-
dence that that faith is still ‘alive in all
its power and all - its. intensity. And
you, dear brethren of the laity, you re-
joice to-day as you. bohold this off-
spring of piety and your generosity
consecrated to theliving God.” You, the
rich Catholics of New York, are proud
of this glorious pile. You also, us I un-
derstand, have given genorously of the
means with which God has blessed you
for its erection. - Justly are you proud
of it. And what shall I say to. you—
you, the children of toil; you who,at
tho suggestion of your devoted pastors,
have given so frequently, sogenorously,
of your scanty means to build up this
temple of the Lord ? Your hearts are

.glad, and you glory in what has been

sometimos said ns'a reproach, that the
great Cathedral of New York was main-
Iy built with the pennies of the poor.
The pennies of the poor! most sacred
and most appropriate offering to Iim
whose first temple upon this carth—the
first place where His Body and Blood and
Soul and Divinity were tabernacléd-—was
the poor stable at Beshlehem; to Iim
was brought wealth, even royal wealth,
to the feet of poverty in ILis own person
when the wise men of the East adored
Tim; to Him who defied poverty by
making it Eis own; to Iim whose fivst.
beatitude wwas a benediction-upon  the
poor;. to Him who died in the hands of
poverty, poor and thirsting and waked.
upon-the cross. Tt'is'beautiful and ap-
propriate that those of the poor aud toil-
gome should build a temiple for the God
of - poverty, and should glory to come
into it and to feel that it is their liouso.
“¢ Weaccept this’ supposed “reprondh
and'we ask him who reproaches us, Who
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has built a temple like unto us ? Where
in this -vast city have the  thousunds
-of the bond-holders built up a temple
like unto- this crected and adorned in
rent park by the pennies of the paor ?
Peerless and alone iv stands above all
your churches as the faith' that inspired
ils’ crection is superior to wll creeds,
Peerless and alone the evidence of what
faith can do- even with poverty—what
faith ean do and bearing the mark of
Jesus Christ.  ‘The poor- you shall
always have with you! ‘

% And not only the Catholics of this
great city, but 1 believe the liberal non-
Catholies rejoice on this great occasion.
They behold here the most magnificent
temple of the New World, a temple which
is an ornament to the city, a temple of
religious art, # place where means will
be adopted to promote morality among
those who worship within-its walls:
Therefore it is an oceasion of joy for the
liberal non-Catholic and even the anti-
sCatholic - man; “whont * mere curiosity
may have led into this temple to-day:
“Ihe man who perhaps came to condemn
may remain {0 admirc and, like the Gon-
tile prophet, seeing the harmonious
beauty sdround him, be constrained to
ery aloud, fIlow beautiful- are thy
tabernacles, O Jacob, and thy. tents, O
Israel; as tabernaclés which the Tiod
has planted,” and not only the living,
but 1 beliove the dead rejoice to-day.

“And not only the living, but I be-
lieve the dead also rejoice to-duy. In the
life of Judas Muceabeus, as we read in
the ‘Seriptures, Onias, who had been
high priest, and Jeremias, who had been
prophet, though then for many years
-dead, appeared to Judns Maccabeus as
praying ninch for the people of God and
interested in their success.  And with
the perfected. communion - of saints of
the new  dispensation; why should not
the spirit 'of thiat great man who some
‘Lwenty years ago laid the foundation of
this, temple 2. After ‘he had laid deep
and firm and permanent the fonndation of
the modern temple of this diocese, why
should not his spivit  rejoice in our joy,
do-day and unite in ourprayers to Ged 7
And, the: time, "tod, 'was " opportunecly
sclectod.” " The. time ‘is ‘suggestive ’ of
holy joy, “We commemorate during the
«oight days commencing with Th iii"_s{d‘g'iy;

i

last, the wscension, of owr Lord  Jesus

.Christ into heaven—the apening of .the

portals of the cternal temple for ihe
children of man. He who came up from
the grave with his beautiful robe, walk-

ing Tn the grestness of Iis strength,

ascended,  taking ecaptivity captive.
His erown of thorns Dblossomed into

flowers, IHis garment of mockery chang-:

ed for the mantle of power. MHis reed

of derision for a royal sceptre in heaven

and on-carth, and with that sceptre Te
strilses at the doors of the eternal taler-
nacle and commands them to be opened
by the key of David which He had worn,

and the spirits of the just ascended to.

that everlasting temple. And that
Bishop of our souls, entering Ilis eter-
nal Cathedral, where His throne is
established forever—that Bishop of our
souls, with the spiritsof the just follow-
ing Him, singing as they enter:  “We

‘have rejoiced at the things that are said

o us; we go into the house of the Lord.

Send forth Thy light- and Thy truth;

they have condueted us and have led us
into Thy holy hills and into Thy taber-
nacle. o -

“ For  two reasons especially do-we
rejoice Lo day:
the house of God, the residence of the
Most High, as really, as. is His heaven
beyond the stars; secondly, because

here not only will e reside; but e

will speak—speak through His author-
ized ministry, speak great conservative
truths - that society now most sadly
needs. From -this place as from the
gates of the Tast shall go forth light
and truth to illumine the dark valleys

of sin and error, and -that trath which

produced . Christian - civilization and
which now in the hour of its danger
from all but universal immorality con-
stitutes the only . power upon God’s
¢arth to :preserve 'that civilization, to
prosorve human society from utter dis-
solution.. Those great truths shall, be
spolien; here, and this shall ba the temple
nob only of roligion bub the temple of
civilization to save modern society from
destruction: It is the vesidence of Ged,

Here Ho shall diwell. " Tt is the' great

key to all the.glory you behold to-day;

tlio Church, its monuments, its'ceremon-

ial, Itis the. house of. God; here God
awelloth. LT
"¢ Without the. key ~of -Catholic, dot-
(e, on this

Fivst, because this is:

nd other. subjects, it is

AT
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almost impossible for our non-Catholic
brethren, no matter how well disposed
towards us, to understand, o appreciate
owr temples and the corcmonies thatare
pevformed - within,  With the key of
doctrine by which they may understand
those temples and those ceremonies they
indeed should see much which perhaps
without such understanding they might
condemn. They lool and they sce nfter
the fashion of oune who would look upon
these  magnificent stained windows
around us from the outside of the Cathe-
dral. "They see but confused decoration,
unharmonious lines; leaden seams—all
scems confused. But let them come
into the Church—let them understand
Catholiec doctrine; and they sce these
windows as we sce them to-day, with
heaven’s glorious sunshine streaming
through them all. They understand,
too, that the varied colors and rays that
come through them colored in. various
ways, that come through' storied scencs
of various saints, come Trom the only
white ray of' God himself] resolved as it
were by a prism ‘into various colors of
the saints and their achievements; but
all their glory and all their beauty, and
all their coloring come from that divine
ray, irom the eternal Son of Justice.
“Not that I mean to assert that there
are not mnon-Catholies far superior to
many among us in cultivated sesthetic
tastes who are capable of understanding,

“and who with some instruction do under-

stand the beautiful in our temples. But
after all it must be with the eold admir
ation for the beauntiful such as they might
express in classic.pagan temples. They
might admire the beautiful, and to be con-
sistent they must more or less condemn
the dogma that producesit. We love
the dogma and the beauty it creates.
Who is there, Catholic or non-Catholie,
who, looking at the beautiful’ Cathedral
of Milan, for instance, will not admire
its:proportions and its decorations—
those statues that in heaven’s sunshine

- adorn its exterior ? But a man may say

¢its interior is glorious, but it is but to
roduce a momentary effect upon  per-
aps an ignorant people;’ or; ‘it is for
the worship of the  Mass, which itself

- may be idolatrous.  And if he sees those
_beautiful statues he says they aregrand,

but they are the offspring of image wor-.
ship and may tend to perpetuate it : but

il the Catholic sees the great Cathedral
it appears Lo him as n prayer—with its
great arms stretched ‘out symbolizing -
Jesus upon' the ¢ross—a prayer to.the
Most High through those saints whose
statues crown its myriad glittering pin-
naclos. The interior is approprinte,
beeause here he - beholds architecture,
seulpture, painting and musie, laying
their tribute at the feet of the God of the
beautiful, eushrined in the tabernaele,
upon its glorious altar.”

The eloguentand Right Rev, preacher
concluded as tollows:—

C“But with regard to that Church-loving
nation—the people who nre so devated
to the dogmatic teachings of the Church.
—with vegard to the Tvish people, they
may not ‘have the popular education,
they may nos have the material wealth
of other people, but judge them by their
history. Take the most civilized nation
on God’s earth, subject it to a series of
persecutions such ns the Ivish  people
have endured and it will become bar-
barous. Tt was that hope -in Ged, that
fear-of God, thatloveof God, that sprang
from doctrinal tedching that sustained
them amid these fearful trials. There
is a civilization of popular ecducation
and of materinl wealth; but there is ©
higher civilization, There is a civiliza-

.tion that for the love of a principle will

reject -~ even popular - education and
material wealth, There is a civilization
of the man whowill di¢ before he lies—
the civilization of the man who will be
robbed before he'is disloyal to his
God, There is-the civilization of the
poor Trish peasant who saw his [amily
die of starvation around him, “but sto_od‘
amid the ruins in his dignity. Before
being disloyal to God he would see the
dearest of his offspring perish before:
him. They might have had that civil-
ization of popular education and art had
they abandoned their faith.  Iad they
become Protestant, like BEngland and.
Scotland, they might have been wealthy
and educated - to-day.” Because they
would not; because they preferred that
every altar cn the -island should redden
into a Calvary ‘and every laughing val=
ley should ‘become a Roman amphithe-
atre,where their children were butchered
for'the sake of God and their ¢onscien-
tious ~religious -belief;, because  they

‘could"not be educated until they wero -
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first disloyal to God, therefore in that
higher civilization they remained. They
retained that power. which will bring
hack all that they have lost. In tho
strength of that faith, in the depth of
that faith, are tho germs of Christian
civilization, and according to that depth
will that eivilization be exfended and
bo rend.

# Michael Angelo, iu passing a vough
block of marble, snid there was an angol
imprisoned in it.  Seizing his chisel and
mullet he worked until the angel stood
out free, with its pinions spread. as if
ready Lo takee flight.  So, nonatier how
rough may be the poor child of Irish
Catholie faith, there is under thatyough
exterior the imprisoned power and
beanty of Christianity, tnd it requires
only adversity orsome skilful hand to
bring out that beauty and that spiritual
existence. - And therefore with  that
poor people remains deeply scated the
faith of Christianily, and they seck to
gpread it wherever they go. . And poor,
aithful people from every part of the
universe, youreyes and your hearts exult
at this triumph that to-lay the greatest
church in the New World, the most
magnificent temple of God upon this land
is consccrated to the Most High under
the invoeation of your national saint, and
now in its beauty, and in its ruins in the
future and for all time, shall it bear the
name of St. Patrick’s Cathedial of New
York. : ;

© And, oh, do Thou, most holy - God,
hear the prayer—the first prayer—that
we ofter in this newly-dedicated temple.
Hear our prayer.  Have mercy on ‘the
age; have merey upon the people- that
are hurrying through  frightful” immor-
ality to moraldestruction.” O, enlight-
en their intellects to'see the connection
of holy doctrine with blessed morality.
Teach their hearts, Lord, to follow Thee,
to hope in Thee, 1o love Thee.  Send
forth Thy light and Thy truth, that they
may conduet us and may lead us to Thy
holy. mountain and into thy everlasting
tabernacles, -Amen.” @ C

After the sermon the Mass continued

o the end, -and; after the” Deacon: had
sung the lte misa est, every head in that
vast congregation was bowed to.receive
the"henediction  about to'bo bestowed

upon; them, for the - first. time, -in’ their,

grand cathedral, by, the -venerable.. and

beloved Cardinal, whoso heart was now
rejoiced by the realization (incomplete
though it be,) of the labours and putient
toil of nearly & quarter of a century,
In a few moments more the grand cere-
mony of theday was over, and the choir
broke forth in agrand T'e Deum of thanks-
giving lo God (or the mighty things that
had been done this day to Ilis honour
and- glory.

DESCRIPTION OF THE BUILDING AND

WINDOWS.

The building is 320 feet long, 97 fect
wide, the transept 172 feet, the height
from floor {o ceiling at the -summit of
the clerestory, 100 feet, There are. 14
chapels besides the grand altar,. - Tho
foundations of the Cathedral rest on a
bed of solid rock, in which exeavations
therefor had 1o be made. At the nor-
mal level of the swrrounding ground
rests « chisel-dressed base course of gra-
nite. Irom thissprings a pure Gothic
supersiructure similarin architecture to

tho style prevailing in Europe during

tho thirteenth and fourieenth centuries.
Lilke the Cathedrals at Amiens, Rheims
and Cologne, St. Patrick’s is free from
the heaviness and over ornamentation
which is the destinguished characteris-
tic of ccelosiastic cdifices of previous
date. - The main entrance, on Fifth ave-

‘nue, is 12 foet deep, 30 feet wide, and

51 foet high, and embowered in earved
devices. From  columns, with bases
and folinge caps, springs and arch, frin-
ged with a double row of foliated tracery,
terminating at the apexina mock finial.

The gable is panelled with' terraces,
and displays a shield bearing the arms
of the diccese in the centre, that of the
State over one of the side doors, and of
the United States over theother,  Over
the gable is & crocheted moulding with
arnate finials of American foliage, and a
row of niches to be filled with figures of

snints, 7 foeb 6 inches high.  Above this =

is o largorrose:window, 26 feeb in dia-

moater, all of Gothic trncery in stone,
‘with one hundred shafts radiating from

the.centre. . The transept fronts .arve di-
vided into a mave with sideiaisles... The
doors are 25 fect wide by 54 feet  high,

The windows are 27 by 57 feet high, 8
The transept gables are 175 feet high.i: o . «
Light is: admitted  into: the ‘Cathedral: S
Jthrough 103 windows, the loyver. tier 32 .

v
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foet, and the upper 28 feet high.  Most
of the windows on tho, upper tier are
“douations from the various churches of
-the diocese, and some of them are of
American make. Those of the nave
were ordered. hy Cardinal McCloskey
when he went to Rome.
The interioivis divided into three part
" —transept, nave and choir—of dimen-
sions as follows: Length of transept
140 feot; height of nave, 180 feot. The
internal length of the building is 300
feet; breadeh, 96 feet. - A series of chap-
cls (seven on cach side), each twelve
feet deep, occupy cither side of the edi-
fice.  The naveisdivided from the aisles
by two rows of* clusterced columns, six-
teen columns in a vow. The choir has,
five bays, and is arranged with double
aisles on cither side of the central aisle.
“he aren of the interior of the Cathedral
538,500 square feet, and there is stand-
ing room for 19,000 people. - Fourteen
thousand can be accommodated with
seats. Some idea of the capacity of the
place may be gleaned when it is stated
-that 5,000 is the greatest capacity of any
“church in New York. - The cost of con-
structing the Cathedral thus far amounts
to over 34,000,000, and about '8600,000
- more will be required to complete it.
The striking feature of the Cathedrul
is its stained glass and memorial win-
dows. They were presented mostly by
pavishes and individuals, and cost more
“than §100,000, having been made in
~France. Of the seventy windows in the
‘ Cathedral thirty-seven represents scenes
- from seripture and the lives of the
~saints, twenty. are filled with what is
- termed eathedral stained glass, having
~only geometrical. figures, and  the
remainder are- plain, being needed for
the purpose of lighting portions of the
~building where use and not ornament
is the object in view. - The titular win-
dow of 'theé Cathedral’ represents the
~“TLife of St. Patrick.” It portrays his
- baptism, shows him’ taken -prisoner at
‘the age of thirteen and depicts an angel
“revealing- to him: his vocation.. e
i-preaches the Gospel on board a ship;
1s'sold . to King Milcho; is set-at liberty
-at” Maestricht ;- is made a clerk by his

~-uncle, St.‘Martin, Bishop of Tours; sets’
-‘out for Rome ; “receives the -blessing of-

‘Pope: Celestine ; - is' consecrated - Bishop.
“Germain

‘d’ Auxorre ; converts King Dicho and hia

family (on his arrival in lrol:uul).;ﬂgivo
the holy communion to Princess Elhna
and Fethlem; raises Malfric from tho
dead.. His'death isthen J'Oprcsentod,}md
Deautiful finale is & choiv of angels sing-
ing his funeral dirge. In the contro of the
teacery is the beautifully executed scono
of S Pairick’s coronation in heaven,
This window is tho gift of “the old St.
Patviek’s Cathedral to the now.”

The window of the Blessed Virgin is
over the north Cransept door. ltisa
iwo-storied  window and - gives the
whole  life. ~ death, assumption and
coronation of the Blessed Virgin Mary.
ligh abovein the centre of the tracery
is the scene of the coronation. The
Virgin is kneeling in an attitudo of pro-
found humility, while her. Divine Son,
all padiant with joy, places the crown
upon her head. The Loly Ghost as a
dove hovers above the Mother and Son, -
while higher still is seen the figure of
the. Bternal Father looking down ¢ woll
pleased™ upon the scenc. It is the gift
of the Bishop and clergy of the diacese
of Albany.

MThere are ecleven windows in. the
clerestory. The first on “the north side
contains “'The Sacrifite of Abel” In
the foreground are seen the first two sons
of Adam, cach at his altar. 'l‘he_wholc
is a graphic rendering of Seriptural
history. This window wus presented by
the well-known merchants, Chirles and
John C. Johnston. : '

#he Sacrifice of Noah” is the next
window. The patriarch and his family
are represented as offering a sacrifice to
God in thanksgiving for their deliver-
ance. . The™ scriptural - account gives.

‘the key to the whole scene: “And Noc

built an altar unto the Lord'and taking
all cattle and fowls that were clean
offered holocausts upon the altar.”
The adjoining window is “ The Sacri-
fice of Melchisedee.”” Hero is beautifully
and graphically portrayed- the scenc
which took place in “ the woodland vale
which is now the salt- sea,” when Mel-
chisedec, the King' of “Salem,  bringing
forth -bread and wine, for howas the
priest ‘of ‘the most High God, blossed
‘Abram ‘and said : * Blessed -be Abram
by~ the most High God' who g;'onted

‘heaven and earth.”

. «Tho Sacrifice. of: Abrabam” fills the
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first window on the south side of the
sametunry. The three figures of the
angel, Abraham and Isaac fill tho fore-
gnound In the buckground- is a well-
wrought-out mountain scene in “the
land of vision.” Whis window is inscrib-
ed, “from Danicl N urphy.”

tiPhe Eating of tho PPaschal Tiamb”
is the subject o( the next window, T1¢
shows the interior of a Ilebrew house-
hold. The time is the night of the institu-
tion of tho feast of the Passover in the
land of Bgypt,

“I'he Grent Sacrifice of° Calvary”is the
sixth and lastof the windows of the saceri-
fice. In the distanco rises the Mount
of Calvary, with three naked crosses
standing ont against the sky. The
sacrifice -is over, Christ  has been
laid in the tomb, The sun of jus-
tice is rvising Dbehind Calvary.. This
window lJc:ns on it an inserption: com-
memornting the date of Jhx'l,mmeuccs
crealion as Lz.u(lnml Mareh, 15, 1875,
It is the “giftof 'lohn Tm(lcn "

ko first of the \\mdm\soi the apseis
“The Resurection . of Luazarus.”  The
seene. presented s Lhat which took
alace when the Saviour *eried witha
oud . voice *Lmzarus’ come forth.”
This window ‘is the gift of Mrs. Ann
Hliza McLaughlin,

The next wln(low is “The Commu-
nion of St. John” and represents the
scene ab-the last supper, when Jesus
took bread and blessed and- broke and
gave Lo his diseiples. The window is
un offering from Mrs. Mamie Caldwell.

The contral window of the apse
presents the scene of tho Resurrection.
This window contains the best cxecu-
ted figure.of Christ in the whole collee-
tion. He is represented rising from
the tomb and bears . in his right hand
f bright-banner on whick a cross is em-
blazoned. Beneath Ilim: two. of  the
guards are fleeing while a third--has
J‘ullcn down with fear. ‘An angel bc'w

ing a palm branch is seated on the.stone

that: has been . rolled back from  the
.scpulchle and is waiting the coming of
“Mary Mng(lalcn, Joanna and Mary of
Kames™ who ave seen approaching: in
the distance.  'This window is inseribed,
“ From’the. Diocese of Buffalo.” ;
The snb;ecL of the fourth window of
the apse is ¢ Lhe Giving of ithe Keys to
Sb Potcr ” Chrlst \\'1th His. 1'1frht h'md

presents the keys and with Hisleft hind
points to heaven. The Apostle is knoel:
ing. Six other disciples are witnesses of
the seene. In the distance is a moun-
tain fandscape and on the summit of
one mountain are seen the lowers and
battlements of a city, an allusion to the
words “I'he kingdom of God is like to
a city seated on a mountain.”” This win-
dow is the gift of the diocese of Brooklyn,

The fifth and last window of the aps¢
represents “ Jesus Meeting the Disciples
Going to Bmmans.” The risen Saviour
is reproaching the disciples’ incredulity,
They have just left Jerusalem, whose
walls and battlements are seen near by,
fu'-the distance, - turning an angle’ of”
the high road,ure scen a Torse-min and
a servant on foot. This window is
inseribed ¢ I'n Memoriam—3W. )

Space would nol permit a description
of the tracery of the windows, which
teem with heautiful exceuted figures of
angels and are.enriched with enscrolled
texts of Seripture.  They are unques-
tionably  the most beautiful, graphic
and claborate in design and the best in
exceution fo -be
or cathedral in America.

Enucarion.—¢“Educate the masses,”
says the philosopher, “and humanity will
rise to the level of its destined perfec-
tion.” Were the masses ever, * men-
tally,” better educated than now ? It is

the boast of the age that edueation, “such

as it is,” is more diffused.now than at
any former period.  But the system by
which this diffasion is accomplished is
so defective that the fruit it yiclds is;
rotten to the core. It'seeks to instruct
the intellect, but leaves the heart un-

trained for (he recoption and practice

of moral and religions trutbs. It thus

renders the soul cnllous and indifferent, -
The differ-.,
‘ence between good and evil, virtue and

to the voice of conscicnce.

vice, is made o turn, upon . the narrow:
principlo of selfish aud material advan-

tage, which is the germ of rationalism.

in religion, and communism in social

life. The idea of personal account'lblhty ‘

in time and etornity is thus smothered:in

the social-inequalities.of life and the ro--
pressive moasures; enacted by competent

authority, ;to protect: soc1et;y from’ the
outbursts of. populav p’lss\ons. ;

seen in any church .
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THE SWORD OF OWEN ROE
O'NEIT.

AN HISTORICAL SKETCH.

¥ PATRICK SARSFIELD CASSIDY.

No character on the world’s stage more
richly deserves the undying remem-
brance; or so  readily  receives the
Jallowed veneration of mankind, than

-does” he who, voluntarily and with

noble impulse, steps forward to breast

‘the advancing tide of native ov alien
‘despotism, when the black flag of
-oppression overclonds his country, and

the appalling roar of the subjugator's
cannon may be said to sound the knell
-of his nation’s freedom. Such a charac-
ter is hotiored and revered in all civilized
countries ; and even among barbarous
tribes the patriotic warrior—the protec-
tor of his people—lives in the extrava.
gant stories and.sugas characteristic of
primitive races, and his deeds are glori-
fied and handed down through unwritten
history and unlettered muse as examples
of the noblest type of man, to be studied
and emulated by each rising generation
of braves. In lettered nations his mem-
ory is embalmed in song, and his name
immortalized in- sober  history, more
enduring than monuments of brass. And
no country on the world’s broad face
has, - considering its extent in square
miles, produced so many sons of exalted
purpose and devoted patriotism es our
own green isle.. The degenerate sons of
Greece and Rome (or modern Italy)
may boast the great and glorious deeds
of their horoic forefathers ; but the un-de-
generate sons of Ireland can boast their
peers in ‘every respect,-a hundred to
one.. For the Roman youth, whose hand
hissed in the Tuscan fire, to show- the
besiegers of his' city the sterling stuff
the youth of Rome were made of, we
need go no further back ' than 1803 to
find hisrival in-the immortal young Rob-
ert. Emmet. For the pass of the Ther-
mopyle we have hundreds of parallels;

“hut let'it suffice to simply refer to how

¢ Myles the Slasher” and a few kindred
warriors held “the pass  of Benburb
against the force of England’s cavalry;
and with “ how. well Horucius kept:ithe

- bridge in the brave days of old” ave can,

with. conscious pride  compare the de:

fence of the bridge of Limerick, which is
unsurpassed in the annals of history
for fearless, reckless bravery and stub-
born determination, that quality which
shallow . scribos . flippantly  assert the
Irish character Incks,

Tho fame of such heroes is not con-
fined to the land for which they fought
and fell, It is the noblest aspiration
of our natures to seck out, among tho
crowding phantoms of history, such
men, and enshrine them in the temple
of memory, to venerate, admire and
imitate them, if fortune should ecver
vouchsale the opportunity, no matter to
what land they belonged. The patrios
will perform pilgrimages to the graves
of such heroes; the virtuoso will collect
with untiving zeal every relic of such
noble characlers, and the historian will
dwell upon their deeds and - with appre-
ciative pen point the moval of their lives.
And this train of thought leads to the
subject of our article, the sword of Owen
Roe O'Neil, than whom a purer and-
more devoted putriot the annals of the
universe cannet produce. lvery per-
son (olerably acquainted with Irigh his-
tory, and shame on the Irishman who is
not thoroughly familiar with it, knows
that Owen Roe, after a short but severe
illnoss, died at Cloch Outher on the Gth
of November, 1649, the feast of St. Lieon-
ard. It was popularly supposed he died
from the effects of poison, but this belief
has been proved erroneocus. by the Rev.
C.P. Mcehan, from reliable manuscripts;
and Mr. Mechan may. be taken as an
aunthority on this or any other question
connected - with .the " history of ' the
O'Neil or O'Donnell families.

But the sword of the dead chieftain
was not destived to rest in the scabbard
though the arm which so often had
wielded it with gory but glorious eftect
on many a hard-fought field and by
many a beleagered wall, both in Ireland
and on the continent, was mouldering
into dust in the quiet grave heneath the
altar of the I'ranciscan Convent of Cavan.

‘Henry. -Roe O’Neil," the young -and-

worthy son of Owen Roe, girded on the
sword of ‘his gallant father and offer-
ed-his services, " which . were joyously
accepted, to- Heber MacMahon, Bishop
of Clogher, who was then.the leador of
the northern “rebels,” fighting -against -

‘that ‘merciless .monster, Cromwell. I -
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will pass over the various batties invari-
ubly disustrous to MacMahon’s litlle
putriot nrmy, fought during the Winter
and Spring of -1649-30, and come af
once to the fatal field of Scardasolis
(ford of light), sometimes but vulgarly
written, Searafthollis, niuned so {rom
the flashing lights from the camp
on cither side having illuminated the
ford during the night. Ona bright even-
ing in Juno, 1650, the insurgents under
MaeMabon were encamped on the north
bank of the Swillery river, opposite this
ford, and some three miles west of the
town of Letterkenny, in the county of
Denegal, while the Cromwellian troops
vceupied the opposing bank, under the
generalship ol Monk, Cooteind Venuble.
The Bishop summoned a council of
his officers to consulg about what was
hest to be done under the circumstances,
whether it was pradent to venture an
engagement on such a ficld, where the
Trish army would . be under manifest dis-
advantages. on account. of the rugged
‘nature of the ground, or wiser to retreat
under cover of the night, while yet they
could do s0. In the middle of their con-
sultation, records and - tradition state, a
woman of uncommon stature,  pale,
gaunt and poorly elad, with dishevelled
hair floating about her head like the
gged fragments of a wintry. cloud in
adviving storm, burst into the .private
tent where the council was being held,
and in a tfone' of wild enthusinasm
addressed the Bishop and his assembled
officers, who were awed into silence, by
the woman'ssudden and strange nppenf‘-
ance.  She said it had been fovetold the
Irish army was fated to meet a signal
and irretrievable defeat on the spot ly-
ing  between. the ceneampments,: and
hogged, implored them to retreat, fiy,
while yet there was time. The Bishop,
however, paid little attention to whai
he considered the' insane ravings of a
crazed  Virago, as he also paid . little
heed: to the unanswerable arguments of
Henry Roe O'Neil and others of his offi-
cors. - Indeed the stubborn Prelate,
rashly brave, had fully determined be-
forchand (10" risk  an “engagement, no
malter what the consequences, and had
called  the “council  merely asa matter
of form. Seeing that thicir arguments
were of no avail; young O'Neil and the
other chiefs who had' tricd so earnestly

but unsuccessfully to dissuade the Bishop
from - leading their men {o inevita-
ble destruction, departed, and the coun-
¢il broke up.in disorder. ‘
The morning came, and with it the

“active and eagor preparation for batile on

both sides. enry O'Neil and the other
dissentients from the doubtful policy of
the Bishopdetermined to male the best of
what they looked upon in the light of a.
forlorn hope, and posted men in the
most advantageous positions. The Crom-
wellians opened the battle wifha mur-
derous discharge of cannon.&é/The yet.
compact little Irish army stood the fire:
unflinchingly, .and returned it to the:
extent of their resources, which were
extremely--nay; wretchedly, small, they
having ounly three old pieces of cannon,
and two of these burst at the first dis-
‘charge ! - The moment was eritical; the
Trish were desperate. They bravely
breasted the flood of flame which came
belehing forth ~from “the  mouths of
the enemy’s cannon, - and tried tor
bring  the  #cursed Cromwellians” to-
close hand-to-hand fight; ‘bui in  vain.
Praversing the rugged, broken ground,
their ranks beeame divided, and, under
the iron hoofs of Coote’s cavalry, many
of them were trodden to death. The Irish

soldiers fought with the reckless bravery.

of their race; but it was not in mortal
men, nor indevils, to withstand the mur-
derous belehing of the iron-mouthed en-
ginesofdeathand the trampling hoofs of”
the excited cavalry. With ranks almost.
cut to pieces, at last a retreat was sound-
ed, and the shattered yémnant of the:
gallant little Trish phalanx fled in wild
disorder from  the disastrous field..
Bishop MacMahon and most of the offi-
cers were captured, among-whome were
three captains of tho "O’FFarrell family

and a number of the O'Neils, those:

fearless and fighting descendants of the-
Hy-Nial—that racc- of warriors who.

have never yet failed to give their quota..

of volunteers to-the field in-every effort.
made to ‘achieve the independence of
the dearold land. The few who escaped:
of _ the . little’ army were. scatiered.
and:flying, and all hope of retrieving
the misfortunes of theday had vanished.
Henry Roe:0'Neil, headod and-spurred

v

‘his steed up- the glen:of: the. . Swillery <
river, hotly pursued by a company of "
Coote’s cavalry.. On,on he sped at the.
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furious speed of a spirit of the storm,
and fast, tast, behind came his merciless
pursaers, He bravely kept his distanee,
and even.gained ground. ‘On up the
level loamy banks of the slowly winding

Swillery. — On, past the sandy ridges o'
Rashedag, . Up through the heathery

gorges of Glenkeeragh. Sure of toot that
panting steed, and fearless is the rider!
Down through the swampy -marshes of
Drimmeenagh, gaining still and  still
unjaded. But hold! What? Gone down
in the treacherous swamp and bogged
beyond lief!

All theeftorts of the spirited animal
-to extricate himself, even with the assist-
.anee of his gallant rider, were unavail-
ding. - O'Neil, with a heavy heart and
the shadow of coming fate darkening

his brow, whirled his sword from -its

sseabbard-—the sword of Owen Roe—

c.and, plunging it into the quivering
. breast ot his brave steed, excluimed:

“¢ No saxon robber or native slave shall
¢ver bestride thee!” The noble animal
plunged, reared, and with a great cflort
of supernatural strength, bounded out

f on the firm heath; butonly to fall dead!

Then, plunging his sword into . the
swampy carth and trampling the hilt
beneath the surface, the hunted chief:

tain folded his arms, dropped his head

i on his broad chest, and, accepting what

wasan inevitable fate, calmly waited the
approach of his pursuers. In gloom
and silence, he swrendered.—Enough !
His fate can eusily be guessed. e re-
ceived that mercy which England gave
to an Irishman in his position. ~ Before
another moon his.head was the

ghastly adornment on a.spear on thel
. gates of Dublin—the city and stronghold

ofthe Pale, ;
Tradition in the neighborhood - and
written records fully agree to the facts
connected with the fate of Henry Roe
O’Neil, -and to the embedding of the
sword in the bog.  Many searches had
+heen made to recover the historic relic,
butwithout suceess, it was however, acci-

“dently dug up some thirty yearsago by

men engaged in cutting turf, and ata

; place almost identical with that pointed

‘out by tradition; which ‘shows  that
populartradition should not be looked
tdo.lightly upon in -the’investigation of
‘higtoric ‘points, - The . local - agent " of
‘the landlord of:-the. property heard" of

the discovery, and demanded the trophy.
The local agent and Justice of the
Peace was™ then sl powerlul, and the
sword was submissively given up by
the men who had found it. - The sword
remuined in the possession of the agent's
family until some eight or ten years ago,
when the agent died, and the family be-
coming seattered, it was purchused ab
auction, among some dozén or more
simillar weapons, and is now in the safe
hands of patrotic a gentleman of * the
County - Donegal, in whose custody it
was left by the writer of this article.

The blade is fully four feet long, and
has the Red Right Iland, ‘the crest of
the O'Neils, inlaid in gold on both sides
of the blade, which is double-cdged,
and-about half an inch of the point of
which is broken oft—probably shivered
on the cnirassof a Cromwellian Geveral,
or snapped o' in being drawn from
between the .ribs of "some empuled
enemy. The inlaid Red Right Hand is,
on ong side of the blade, perfect; but on
the other side, while altogether distinet,
the hand of obliteration had touched it
lightly when it was reseued from “the
enemy.” The hilt is of basket-make,
and is richly carved.” The good old
weapon is in an excellent state of preser-
vation, and could yet do execution in
the hinds of some “subcessor worthy of
the great Owen "Roe, whose sad death
Thomas Davis has so sweetly, so path-
etically, so mournfully wailed in impot-
ishable numbers. Peace to the shade
of Owen Roe! His sword will be reli-
giously preserved for his sake and for
the deeds which it has done,

Baster Sunday was the fiftieth anni-
versary of Catholic Emancipation.  Not
one'of the Ministers that carried . {he
measure -is alive; nor is 2 member now,
in - Parliament that voted for or
against it. Now there ave 34 Catholic
peers, 26 of whom sit in-the House'
of " Tiords, -and 51 Catholic "M. P.s,
while five members of the Privy Coun-,
¢il belong to'the once proscribed: faith.
The Roman' Catholics have'in the Brit-
ish’ Bmpire 126 dioceses” and 'nearly:
14,000,000 population. In Great Britain
thercare eighteen dioceses, 2,140 priests,

1,348 ‘places of worship, and a Catholic,

| population of about 2,000,000, . "
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AN ALLEGORY.

Some travelers’ wore once making their
way, wearily, over a strange country.
They had passed throngh a rough vegion,
afong uneven roads, and the weather
hiad been, for the most part, unpropi-
tious. They were trying to make their
wiy to o benutiful country they had
heard of, where ruled a very powerfuland
very good king.  They were tosee hiny,
first of all, in order to get permission to
settle in his country.” So-they asked
many questions of thoso they met along
the roud, about the ghargceter and
temper of the king, that they might
know how to address him, and what te
expeet of him when they should meet
him face to face. .

They heard that the king hdd. his
motdior living with  him.  So one of
their number—a wise man—said: ¢ 1
will find out how the king treats his
mother; for from . this 1 can kuow
whethor his goodness is genuing or only
eraftiness; since he who in the midst of
greatness forgets not lus origin, and
despises not the ties  of nature, must be
vightof heart; whereas he who exalls
himself'above those who gave him being,
must be selfish, and unworthy of any
dignity, -which he certninly sccks fo
make advantageous only -to - himself.”
So he began to ask of those in whose
company he chanced to fall, as they

. were journeying -on, “How does the
king treat his mother.”

The: first one. who happend to hear
the queston was a portly man, dressed
in long. silk robes, with two picces of
white cambric flowing at his throat in
imitation -of & neck cloth, This man
was not journeying, but stopping- to
dine in a pleasant spot, while his eole-
gant carriage awaited his order to start.
He began answering the question with
such an' air as made all say. within
themselves: “ Now -we shall know all
the truth;- for surely here -wo: have the
king's unclo or, mayhap, his: prime min-
ister.”. . These- wope his words: ¢« Yon
usk, how does the king treat his.mother ?
You. must, know, then, that. the king is
too great to, treat his mother very well.
Heo keops her apart from himself] never
spenks “to her. about: his wishes or. in.
tentions ;  and-if ‘he should hear of -any

F

one asking hor to try to get some favor
for him, would be exceedingty angry. In
short, he gives her enough to live on,
but no share of his company or of his
kingdom.” At these words of -the
porily man, who, after pronouncing
then, proceeded to take a cup of wine,
the countenances of the travelers fell,
and they were sad.

“Mraty,” said he who  was  wise
among them, “if the king is oo great
to treat his mother well, what fiivor can
we strangers expect?  And if' he speak
not to her, how shull he speak {o us?
I do mistrust me that he is neithor so
wise nor so good as we have been told.
For surcly it is neither good nor wise
to look coldly on hor who bore and
nursed us. 1 fear to meet this king,
who loves not his mother, and makes
his greatness an excuse for weating her
with neglect.” .

‘Then one among them, named The
Simple, said:. ¢ Mayhap . this portly
man has: not -told - the. truth. “Let us
journey on and inguire of others.” - And
they listened to his words, and jowrneyed
on.

‘They had not gone far when they fell -
in with ~another traveler, of kindly
aspecet; of whom they inquired how the
king treated his mother, who answered :
“As a son ought to treat a mother—
with exceeding respect and  lovel
With -these words the hearts of the
travclers began to grow light again.
But - the wise man shook  his . head.
“ How can he treat her with respect. and
love when he keeps her separated from
himself, consults not with her, tells her
not his wishes, and is angry if any one
prefer o petition to him through: her.
bands?”  The heart of the traveler e
with kindly -aspect-was stirred within -
him, and he- spoke solemnly, in theso: :
words : T o Co ~

“Some-enemy of .the king hath slan-
dered him unto-thee.” He. doth indeed:
honor his mother.. e doth not keep:
her. apart - from himself, ‘but over. near-
him ;. and it:is his delight to tell her'his:
thoughts, and.to show his reverence for-
her by granting.. requests... Ofton ‘he "
spealis-to her-of the.days of: their afilic--
tion.,. Foriyou must know that the good -

king was; once. a wanderer. from: his’

kingdom;.and suffered many straits'and:... -
sore : anguigh,” “Ard: ﬂiere,:;throu‘gh{ i
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many years of sore trial, his- gentle
mother alone was true to him,  Of those
times does he now delight to converse
with her, and to say: ¢ Mother, thou
didst. love more than any othor ever
loved, and together we lived, pationtly,
through poverty, hunger, cold, pain and
evil report. Now joy smiles upon us,
but it wonll not be joy to me, nor would
1 eare to be a king were it not to do
royal thisgs in thy behalf!  Iearken
not therctore to the lying (ongues
which say that the king, having now
reached his throne, loves his mother no
more.” :

Then were the travelers very giad,
and they moved on- with flect steps.
But the wise one still doabted, ““The
things you tell us,” he said, @ are such
as we would fain believe, for they honor
the king. ' But whence do you know
their truth 2
. -Theotheranswered: T learned them
from the king’s bride, who was traveling
about to. invite people. to:"come. and
settle in the: kingdom. ~ She was em-
powered by the king to take his place,
and to show travelers what road they
should go on, and to furnish the means
for making the  journey. She taught
me many things about the kingfom—
and, among others, that tho king would
let no one into it who spoke disrespect-
fally of his mother.” . e N

Then all the travelers spoke together:
“Ifthese things arve so, then is the king
truly good, and his mother truly happy
in such a son.” c

The King is Jesus Christ.. The King's
Mother is: Mary. The King's Bride is
the Church, The travelers are all who
yet dswell in the shadow of this fleshy,

life. - The portly man is an Anglican
Bishop: The man of kindly aspect is a
Priest.. o

" JTow unreagonable is that view which
the Anglican migbelievers hold of the
Mother of God ? - Was not Jesus Christ

- her Son— her own flesh and her own

- blood ? - Did e not love her on the

earth—when He slept in. her lap, when
He. traveled clinging: round.:her neck,
when' He - was “subject 'to - her” . at

- Nazareth,. and when He watched her

weeping at the foot of .the Cross ? - Un-
doubtedly. - Then why. should He not

. Jove her still ? . Has His triumph over

" death and hell hardened - His: hoart?

Does His exaltation make EHim forget
those who shared Hissorrows ! Surely
nol. ‘The King honors Ilis Mother, and
will refuse her nothing. ~ Mary, our
Mother, can obtain all sho asks for us.
Queeramus gratiam el per Martam quera-
ms.

SOME PERSONALS.

Here issome gossip about cofebrated
persons which ™ ought to intcrest the
ordinary reader.  As it is not long the
reading of it will not take much time,
and at any rate it is pretty sure not {o
do anyone any harm, Chat about the
world’s celebrities is always worth listen-
ing to, and this is about as pleasant as
one can edsily find in print:
ECCENTRIC CHARACTERS.

Tho greatest mion that history records
have not been without their little wealk-
nesses, somewhag flattering to humanity,
because - proving them: to: be simply
men and not demigods.  Thus Sir Wal
ter Raleigh in his%cst days was a con-
summate dandy, and it is said appeared
at court with six thousand dollars’ worth
of dinmonds in his shoes, while his
sword-hilt and baldric were. studded
with precious . stones of" great value.
Bruyere, whose written lines werc aglow
with poetry and wit, was coarse, heavy
and valgarly stupid in society,and as a
cotemporary declares, was -in conse-
quence the subject of many a practicul
joke. Next there occurs {o us the great
plilosopher, Descartes, who had a perfect
passion for wigs, not unlike Sir Richard
Steele, who would sometimes spend
forty guineas on a black peruke. ~Cor-
neille, the French Shakspere, spoke ‘in
language so wngrammatical as to-mor-
tifiy his friends constantly, while his con-
versation : was  the ueme’ of stupidity. ;
What was said of Descartes might apply
also to him,viz:, that he had received his
intellectual  wealth from nature in'solid
bars,” not "in current- ‘coin. -Who over
thinks of Goldsmith' without "calling up -
that irrepressible peach-colored coat?. 1t
is immortal as its master, and one never
forgets the German flute that: fed;;and
Jodged the itinerant-in his wanderings
over half of Hurope. - .o v -
i According to Johnson, Pope had such
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a high opinion of himseclf as to think he
wis one of tho pivots of the system of
the world-—the little, deformed sutirist
was pide personified. Vanity builds
its nest and batehes its brood in high
places.  Napoleon prided himsetfon the
smallness of' his hands and feef. Sir
Waller Seott was prouder of being
sheriffiof Bolkivkshire thun of his repu-
tation as the author of Waverley. Byron
wits vain to excess—vain of his genius,
his rank, and vain even of his vices.
What contrasts presents themselves as
the panorama of the mind unrolls the
imprint  of memory. Dryden, the
illustrious poet, was yet all that he des-
cribed himself to be, “ slow in conversa-
tion, dull in humor, saturnine and
reserved.” The trite saying, that no
man is u hero to his own valet, has
abundant illustration. The Count .de
Grammont once swrprised  Cardingl
Richelieu jumping with his servant to
see which could leap the- highest, - and
by peraitting the Cardinal to beat him
afew inches he gained his fixed friend-
ship and groal’ political "preferment.
Salvator Rosa was full of fun and frolic,
often playing in" impromptu comedies,
and was more than once detected by his
friends in the streets of Rome dressed as
- mountebank.  Medioerity - is ever
voluble, and genius oftencst veticent.
Addison’s conversational deficiencies ave
well known, nor was the greatest mas-
ter of Bnglish literature himself ignor-
antof the fact, as he used to declave
that he had a'good hank at home, but
didn’s carry small change with him.
The favorite recreation of Potavius,
thelerned Jesuit, was, after application
to study-and writing for hours, to twirl
h‘ls' chair steadily for five or ten minutes.
Cujns, the famous lawyer, studied lying
upon the floor with his hooks about him.
Odd - enough, most certainly, ave the
fancies of genius. Spinoza took a strange
and absorbing delight in seeing spidors
fight, returning to this strango- amuse-
ment frequently during: the day ; while
A singulur conprast- and yet partial re-
semblance was seen in Magliabecehi, the
tamous libravian of the Duke of Tus-
cany. - He was' pagsionately “fond - of
spiders, fed and  protected : them; and;
wonld not permit them' to' be disturbed.’
He was a profound student, yet hourly
‘returned 1o his strange pots, as arelaxa’

tion and: anusement, - Moses Mendels-
sohn, called thoe Jewish Socrates, pussed
hours togetlicr counting -the tiles on a
neighboring roof, “ an-oceupation which
he found very composing wnd guicting,
mentally  and  physically.” Cowper,
while a prey to thedeepest melancholy,
asort of monomanin, indeed, wrote
that famons buriesque, John Gilpin, and
passed his leisure hours in making bivd
cages and breeding rabbits,

Alina, - the justly faumous Swiss painter,
always had @ room full of cats, and one
upon his shoulder while'he was drawing.
loven Dr. Johnson, the blunt old philoso-
pher, petted his cat constantly, and
kept him at night, when *he made it
quite comfortable at the foot of the bed.”
On the contrary, it will be remembered
that enry L1 of France, could not
remain inthe room with u eat.

Sometimes the idiosynerasies of great
men are repulsive—ifor instance, Greothe
had a fondness for snakes, and petted a
tameadder, while at the same time hehad
a most unaccountable aversion to dogs,
which was exhibited whenever he - saw
onc. Jorasmus, the profound. scholayr
and philosopher, was terrified and would
almost faint at the sight of fish. Thomp-
son's greatest delight was to saunter in
his garden and cat ripe peaches off the
trellices; with his hands in his pockets,
an invarible practice in the fruit season;
and Gray said he wonld like to pass his
life on a sofa reading French novels,
The eynical but profound Rochefoueaunlt
sought inspiration in raw . onjons, and
Choate, like Dr.. Shaw, the uaturalist,
would drink ten cups of strong tea at a
sitting. Thackeray felt: so. sensitive ab
the diminutive character of his nose,
that he never forgot-to present a full
face to you when talking, and took
advantage of all oceasions to "avoid ex:
posing " his. profile: Lamb stuttered so
as to nearly tumble over his half-uttered -
sentences; yot the pen :of Rlia' glided
like.a fairy wand; as it recorded lines .-
now so tenderly cherished. i

If thine'enemy be hungry, give him
bread {o eat; and if he be thirsty, give
him.water to drink. . R

- e i;hnﬁ iilarlte’dthcfem‘,.”shall h;i ‘not
hear ? He that formed- the.oye, shall -
he motigee ? ' I R SR

. B i
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THE IRISH DAISY. |

The crocus and the snow drop raise
Their heads a day, when thaws the frost,
* The primruse ina week decays,
The cow:lip’s sooner lost.

The fragrance rich of' ripe woodbine
Forbids the tlower’s long delay—
And like delicious eglantine,
Its colors melt away.

The tulip glows in summer bloom—
Its petals soon neglected lie—

The Peony sheds its rank ‘)crl’ume,
Then droops it down-to die.

Phe royal moss rose scents the air—
Its loveliness like Spanish maid :

Alas! that those so sweet and fair,
Should blossom but to fade.

The robe's luxuriance imperils,

While beauty echanges when most bright,
The daisies, like our Irish girls,

Preserve their red and white.

© Yes, Ireland’s Daisy, modesti flower—

Whose spangling corols fleck the field,

. 8till lives in every changing hour—

And grows when others yield,

It creeps beside the heather bell—

And climbs the hill and mountain blue;
Or seeks the shade of hannted dell—
- Gem’d with a'drop of dew.”

Mid rock and ridge its fragile stem
Bends gently to the thunder storm,

" Then shows, like alabaster gem,

~: Thedays of persecution o’er
.. With Nations take ita plac
. MONTREAL. - :

With green'and gold, its form.

The butterfly—her filmy wing
Folds up in slamber on it,s?)reast,

And bumble bees around it cling—
Beside the wild bird’s nest.

Oh! may my bruised and bleeding Isle—
As sorrow’s’ clouds and storms have
assed : oy
Soon like the low.laid Daisy smile,
And hold her own at last, R

When kingdoms now-in richest bloom
And Juxury, and:pride of power,. -

May neet in conrsge of time the doom
That humbled Brin’s flower. .

Then as the Daisy lifts again .. )
Its silver fringe and olden crown,

., Tho’ howling winds and heavy rain

Aftempt to beat it down : -

‘ So shall the Emerald Isle once more—

- With its old gifted, Celtic race—

e

i

L Lagemian.

THE WILD GEESE;

THE RAPP?AREES OF BARNESMORE.

BY WILLIAM COLLINS,

Author of ““’Uhe Rose of Mourne,” “Rapparee
i Ballads,” &e., &c.,

“* The wild S“Wg sinc:” they flew

Q'er the billowy ocean’s dark bosom of blue.

CHAPTER XV[.—(Continited.)

As the one who had assisted them,
and who seemed to be the superior
officer by the brillianey of his uniform
and the deference paid him by the rost,
took Mabel's band to help her to the
deck, he looked into her eyes witha
gaze that scemed to fascinale her, for
she could not. withdraw her eyes from
his, and thus they stood for more thana
minute as if trying- to read the depths
of cach. other’s souls. At length the
officer, who could no longer conceal his
emotion, brushing away the tears that
sprung to his eye, said in a broken and
husky voice: ‘ '

“ Mabel, do you not knowme? T am
Owen ! your brother Owend” © - :

With a cry of joy she flung her arms
around him, and, forgetful of ail pres-
ent, kissed him again and again.” It
was the anly moment of happiness’she
had known for years. Tho officers,
imbued with the delicacy and politeness
of their nation, withdrew aud left the
Licutenant alone with his sister and
their friends. "It was a happy meeting,
and no heart there throbbed with more
exquisite pleasure than Luey Ogilby's.
She could not tell.why, but as- Owen

conducled - them- to the place assigned

for Mabel, she felt her heart expand
with a raptuve and a brightness it had
never, before known. As he took his

leave to rosume his duty, her cyes fol-

lowed him until he became lost among
the crowd of sailors .who:swarmed. the

deck; and then, throwing herself into .-

Mebel's arms,; burst into tears.
The - men were-all - safely’ on: board,

Jand the boats were putting offifrom the

ship,-when' Owen detained  them for &

- | moment to inquire how many men: were
L left behind on shove.. - n

| % About. thirty,” replied one: of- the
Badlorg, oo ls e T e

t
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“Then launch another boat. The bay
is. rongh, and yon may need all the
onrs you can command, and muskots,
too, il T am to ju(lge by what I think is
pnssmfr on shore.”

Another boat wasimmediately launch-
ed, and in company the four boals set
out for shore. But the waves were
now rolling high, and the rude breeze
blowing from the land strongly impeded
their progress and delayed their passage
to the strand where their friends were
anxiously expecting them.

ugh and Brian ‘had watched with
cager eyes the boat that conveyed those
they loved until it was lost to sight.
Thoy knew they had plenty-of time to
reach the ship . before their pursuers
would come in sight.. But they had not
ealeulated on 2 stor m, and as the clouds
grew ‘more threatening and the wind
more violent they berr'm to doubt if
their chances “of cscape were so strong
after all. Half' an hour elapsed, and
Ampatiently they passed up and -down
the strand. . At length ‘the Dboats ap-
peared insight, steering toward them,
and they began to breathe freer; but at
the same moment Fergus blon(rhb them
tidings that the cncm) were in qwht

SLmrmng their eyes across the w:ttors
toward the islands, they could sece the
boals laboring against a heavy wind
and a heavy sea, :m_d it was doubtful if
they could gain -the " 'strand before
the enemy. IIowever, they :prepared |y
for cither ~emergency. As the shore

afforded - them no protection against a-
superior foree, they retired to a distance,:

where the ground was more suited for
defense  than the bare and’ trecless
-strand.
await. the boats, they took up‘ their
position on a great eminence about two
hundred yards from the bay, and: here
they waited the approach of the Queen's
troops, ' who could - now be distinclly
sean approaching.

Being reinforced by Lhe garrison of
Donc"n] who had ‘fled thither from*the
fier co char geof Fergus ‘a few hours.
previous, ‘the ‘troops’ from  Barnesmorc
again mot the men who tiad * twice ‘de-
feted ‘them . that morning.’ As far as
numbers were' concerned; the' loynhsts
still had: nd\'antage bt it was"no part
of Hugh's plan. to Tigk ‘8 ‘battle, but
memly to keep them in play untll the

“Leaving one man behind to|

boats arrived. - He stood on tho defon-
give, and waited ealmly until they ap:
peared within twenty yards of the base
of the knoll ‘on which he stood.: Then,
delivered his fire right into their ﬁlco‘s,
his men, following This example, threw
themselves on their bacls and reloaded
their pieees. While in this position the
bullets of the enemy glanced harmlessly
over them, mlhcbmcr no damage and
causing the outluws to shout in derisfon
and defiance.  The loyualists endeavored
to surround them; but the qguick and
incessant flashes that sprung from the
height admonished them of the futility
of their efiorts without a dreadfnl sacri-
fice of life. But  at all hazards thoy
wero determined fo close in upon them
and kill or capture the last man. Di-
viding their forces so as to attack.on all
sides, they made a simultancous ad-
vance ; but Hugh, who had heen watch-
ing the -hoats, now observed that they
were nearing the shore, and gave the
order Lo relroat. '

Rushing - rapidly down the- ho]rrhb
they met face to face the remnant of
Crosby's men,; led on by Mr. Ogilby.:
Firing as they went, the ]Llppnrees
dashed through tl\cm leaving - Mr.
‘Ogilby and a dozen of his men wounded
behind' them, and . gained -the. beach.
The bullets whistled behind: them' and
the soldiers followed in close pursuit.

The boats were now within a few

rards  of ‘the shore; but so strong was
Lhc surf that they were unable to land.

“ Dash into the water, boys I¥ shouted
Hugh, “and meet Lhcm In, overy
man- of you, Loeok! there's the other
boats coming to our assistance.”

Fergas lcftped into the surf, and
grasping. one’ of the boats, shoved it
toward the shore. The men serambled
in and tried to fire their picces at the-
enemy, now collecting on the ‘strand;
but : the priming’ was wet—the water
‘had rendered them useless: The boats,
however, were provided with muslkets,
and-these they used; but with what ad-
vantage conld-not: be secn, as the waves
1olled s0 ‘violently that’ the men eould

from the shore now began to pour upon
them,’ and- several were wounded betore
‘they could :climb ‘into’ihe boats, now.
erowding around them: - Fergns, Brian
-and ]Iuorh were the Iust, to 1eave tbe

‘searcely vetain -their seats! The shots - -
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water and leap into a bont.  As they
did so one of thesailors was struck with
a ball on the shoulder, and dropped the
oar, ~Fergus grasped ic and took his
place; but at the tirst stroke it snapped,
one half falling into the waves, the
other remaining in his hand.. With a
curse, he flung it toward the shore,
and, taking Bride Bawn from his shoul-
der, pulled the trigger. For once she
deteived him. The water had damagoed
her, too, and she could not respond.
Fergus was furious. The enemy were
showering their bullets around him and
he could not reply. Ile could sce
them aiming at him from the shore, nnd
only the unsteady and capricious move-
ments of the boat diverted their aim
and saved bim from death.

But unexpected aid was at hand, and
a powerful auxilinry was in readiness
and waiting for a favorable moment to
render them assistance. During their
retreat from the knoll to the beach,
and while they were struggling- and
floundering in the water, the ship had
veered round from the Islands and stood
out in the bay within a few hundred
yards of the shore. The gunners stood
with lighted matches at the guns, and
Owen waited until the boats could put
out far enouwgh from shore to give .the
enemy a broadside. While Fergus was
chafing at his ill luck, and for the fifist
time in his life beginning to despair, a
~voice from one of the boats in advance
shouted over the waters:

“Tie down | every man of you! Fiag
in the hoats!”

Instinctively they - obeyed; and in
another moment the thunder of a dozen
cannon boomed upon their startled ears;
a shower of iron hail screamed over
their heads, and cries of agony from the
strand told how well their French allies
had done.their work. o

“Ha! that was Owen!” exclaimed
Hugh; “God bless him! T knew he
would not fail ug!”

" “Who? What Owen do you mean ?”
cried-Brian, in astonishment.

“Why, Owen Mullin, “your brother
and . First Lieatenant on' board :the La
Belle Helene !” -, - :
-:Briancould not speak.. The toars
- rolled. down his cheeks, 'a mist came

before his eyes, and clasping his hand, he
-uttered a prayer of thankfulness to God.:

N

Tho sailors on the ship gave a choor
as tho boats camo ulongside, and soon
afterwards. Mugh and  his  Rapparees
were safe on ﬁmo deck of the Helone,
and Brian Mullin was in the arms of his
long-lost brother.

CHAPTER XVIL
Come, then, I'bid thee welcone to this heart,
For thou indeed a kindred spirit art;
In thiz bright world the pleasing task be ours
To muke mbre happy all the passing hours.
. J. Croswy.

Thw next scene in our story opens' on
board the Lia Belle 11elene. Owen, Brian,
Hugh and Fergus were seated on the
upper deck of the good ship as- she lay
at midnight securely anchored between
the - Green lslands. It was a lovely
night, The stars beamed down inall
their splendor on the tranquil waters, .
now ealm and unyuftied ns the sky itself,
and sea, and shore and island ' looked
beautiful in the bright moonlight. But,
though bright was the scene of  beauty
that lay around them, and much as they
loved tp guze upon -it, other thoughts
engrossed their minds, and other objects
held possession of their hearts. It was
evident by the carnestness of their
speech and gestures that something
important was being discussed;. and
though thoir troubles were now afan
end so far-as their safety was concerned,
it was apparent that something still lay
heavy on their hearts. " Fergus was the
only oncin the group who showed no
sign of interest in  the ‘conversation or

{its object, but calm and listless, with his

huge limbs outstretched on the deck,
gazed silently upon the waters. - An
hour had elapsed and they were still in
deep converse when Mabel and Alice
and Lucy joined them. Being. seated,
Brian turned to Alice, and in a' deep
and carnest tone addressed her. )

“We have been talking, Miss Alice,”
he said; “of . our fnture prospects, and

also of what steps we think it best to = -

pursue in'regard to your welfare and hap-
piness. . You are now alone in tho world,
and theére are-none from 'whom you can
claim protection. Mabel has imparted to:

{us yeur desire of remaining with her in -

Paris.. - Lknow the affection that exists
between you; but you must remember
that the avents of the last few days have
materiallychanged yoursogial pokition in

. . i
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the world,and that you arenow the right-
ful and-lawful heiress to your father's
vast estales,  If you do not claim them
they will go to the Crown, and be lost
ta you forever. Your destiny is now in
your own hands, and, guided by my
feelings and Incnd.slup for you, 1 would
advise you to go with Miss Ogilby, and,
plitcing )omaelf under her father's ])IO-
teetion, claim your inberitance. Hugh
and Owen acquiesce in this and will i
you, as fur us lies in t.heir power, (o
carvy out the intention.”

“lam well aware, Brian,” lcplmd
Alice, ““of your affection wiid Mabels
toward me. I cannot ‘hide from you,
even i 1 desired to do so, the love T feel
for the friends of my youth, Presuming
on the tove you benr me, T have cnst
my destiny with Mabel's, and where she
goes 1 go, be it poverty or aflluence,
for splendor or misery, for frecdom or
slavery. I cannot retmrn Lo the Jaall,
Who have I there to welcome me? My
parents ave dead, and thie only friends ]
love on carth are here. Can you blame
me for clinging to them:?"

0, no,no, Alice, my sweet sister
exclaimed Mabelsputting herarm around
her neek and pressing her to her heart;
“we do not blame you, but you must
not risk fortune and station for the love
or friendship of such as us.  Be guided
by Brianand ugh ; trust in Mo Ogilby
and all will be woll.”

“What you'say, Mabel, I will  nbide
by, but Twill not leave )0\1 and yoms
though I got Treland for my dowry.”

“You are right, Alice,” . exclaimed
Luey, rushing fowards hcx- “were I in
your position I would not give the love
of Mabel and Brian for the world.” .

“]g is worth more than a king's ran-
som,” said Iugh; * but still you must
'emcmber lJlle that one cannot live

~on love ‘1Ionc, L agree with Brianfthat
Alice bhOl\ld go under  yout: fathor's
prolection.”

1

“I( she ngrceq to it, and comes under-

my . father’s. roof, she will find in me a
sister and nﬁlcnd ” replied Luey. -
“ThatI well belleve,“ returned Hugh |
“but let us -hear Alice’s ipse dimit.”
“I have given it ‘before,” JGl)lled
Alice; « whero: Mabel goes,, Igo e
“‘Well, .then,” 'said “Mabel,:
totho adee of your Irmnds

i#]igton
Whut-‘

ever thoy say, believe e, is for yom'
good.”

“Lam willing to listen {o them, and
shall ugree Lo everything they propose,
provided 1 am not. parted from you,
Mabel.”

“You shall not be parted,” replied
Hugh; “but in the meantime we must
look ufter your welfure.”

* Well, what is your proposition ?"

“ Lot Brian answer,” mphcd Hugh.

“ My proposition is tlns, said Brian,
“thut Miss Crosby and Miss Qgilby ro-
main on board until such time aswe
hear from: Mr. Ogilby. We must des-
pateh a messenger to Donegal to obtain
tidings from him, and -also {o muke
arrangements between him “and ~Alice
for the disposal of* her property. . 1f by
awritten agreement, drawn up in the
presence of a lawyer, she authorizes Me.
Ogilby to act as her agent and assume
control of the estate, he will be empower-
ed to manage the ])IO])QI ty and dispose
of’ it asshe dictates, no matterwhereshe
may reside. . But in order to confer this
authority on him it will be necessary for
her 4o be present at the agreement and
have it drawn up .\ccoxdnw to the legal
forms of the day, Ier swmture will be
necessary, and for that purpose she will
be compclle(l to go 1o Donegal.” -

“She can go with Lucv " observed
ugh, “and under the «ruxd.lnco of some’
of our men velurn to the ship. How
long "do- you intend Lo remain here
Owen 2"

“ Aslong as you can get me . volun-
teers for the Trish Br )grade in France, so
long shall we remain,”

“Your time, then, is not limited ;

S0
we can send a m(,ssengcr to-night, 'md
he will be able to bring news m a day

or two.
send 1
1 think that Dan Daily is the safest
one we can find,” said Brian. “He is
known to ever yhody as one'of Major
Crosby's servants.”

“ You forget,” roplicd Hugh, :* that
he has been, absent for-a week, and,
being a Papist, would be arrested’ before

‘The quesonn is'who can we

| her cached his destination or got time to

have an interview with Mr. Qgilby.s

“ Fergus must core to odr zud v sfud
Mabel. % He knows every man in the:
band, even better than" you do,: Hugh,
'zmd I have every trust ‘in’ hlS shrewd-
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ness and cunning.
TFergus

“Ifyou take my advice.,” said Fergus,
“you'lf send Shamus Beg. Write all the
Ietters you want, an’ give Shamus an
owld fiddle underhis arm, and an owld
clay pipoin -his mouth, an’ U'll wavrant
he'll play the fool, or the messenger, or
the spy as bravely as the rest of “them.
They him wanst, an' it' he fails never

“trust me or him again.”

“ Let Shamus "Lt ready, then. Tt will
tax all his cunning, 1I'm thinking, to
elude the vigilance of those he will bhe
obliged to encounter in Donegal,” said
Bu:m, altogether ignorant of [lm char-
acter o genius of the redoubtable
Shamus. :

“Troth, you needn't fret about him,
Brian,” returned Fergus, laughing. “ His
own mothez- wouldn't I\now himn if she
met him on the read, an’ its. doubtful it
a stranger will.”

“You can trust him, DBrian,” said
Hugh; “I have emp]oved him in as
dangerous undertakings as this, and he
‘ahmys proved successTul.”

« Let him start as soon as possﬂ)lc
then,” replied Brian, rising. ¢ I sup-
pose \Ixsv Ogilby will also write to her
tather.”

“Weall intend to write,” said Mabel,
“if Owen will only g give usa place to
do it in.” -

“Then follow me,” said Owen,.rising,
and ' leading them towmds the c.lbm

In the course of half an hour a hoat
was lowered from the deck of the La
Belle Heleng, and Shamus Beg, taking
aseat in the stern, was qulcl\ly pl'opcll-
ed by four Justy oars to the shore. The
sailors retarned to the ship, and soon
silence reigned around, unbroken save
by the ar med tread of the sentries as they
paced the decl.

Lucy retired to rest, but Mabel and
Alice. remaiped in conversution long

_dfter her departure. Lucy opened her
confiding heart to her friend, and'recit-
ed to her her troubles and sorrows,
and her ardent  longing -after the death
of her father, whom s'he loved: with all,
a daughter's r1ﬁ'ec(:lon desplte his cruel.
dlspOSILIOD ‘to. be away  from the,
rigtous.: and “bloody scenes - which |
mckened, and appalléd” her, and'. be.
once, mm with her old’ and tmed fmend

: Infe at the Hall Was 1o, lonorerl

Won't you help us,

endurable after the loss of her only
parent, and her brother's conduct was
becoming so  unblushingly - profligate,
and the character of his companions so
questionable, that it was no longer a fit
abode lor & young and virtnous Ionmlc
Iler only confidants were Dan Daily
and her maid, aud, acting on their advice,
she adopted the only means at her dis-
posal to fly from a pluce which she
could no lomrcr call & home, and ‘seek
refuge in a Iulewn land until brighter
and happier times should dawn. . She
had intended at first to meet Mabel at
Mr. Ogilby's ; but, fearing to compromise
that wcn(lun.m she abaudoned the ides,
and acting on Dan Daily’s sn(rgc-;txon
.mcompfune«l him, disguised uas his
uephew,
this measure as . the only one likely to
insure her escape, as all the domestics
were minions of her brother, and would
prevent her from leaving the Hall
Dan also asserted thata Trench ship
was lying in Donegal Bay, and wailing
to carry I ergus and his bmd to France.
Mabel “and her brother were to ~join
them; and if she missed this opportunity,
she might never meet with her {riends
again, and be forced to endure the bru-
tllht,y of her brother, and, perhaps, the
insults of his wild and ploﬂlg ate associ-
ates. \

“ And this, dear Mabel” continued
Alice, “is why I amhe.c. L blush when
I think of the manner. of my escape, and
the means used to obtain it. But I
know that you, Brian or Hugh will not
think the worse of your poor friend, or
her motives in seeking ‘in.siich -an un-
femmme way the only friend whom she
loves.”

“Believeit, Alice; and you are a brave
girl to run such visks for our sakes.
IIurrh and Brian are honorable and love
you for your own sake, ns I do.’ They
know your -worth, and Lhough your
family has heen their encmios and caus-
ed them to suffer much, they would not

injure’a hair of your he~1d for the wealth. .

of srorlds, and “would freely 1.1y down
their lives-at your feet.” - -
44O Mabel;  how. can- I ever Tepay

the love and . services’ lendered mo by
youand yours?"
. “By ‘remaining : Wlt.h us,: Allce, in

TFrance, unt such . time, '1s ‘you: wish

to l'eturn to Il'el'md As for.’ us, wo

Dan - pu\lmded her to adopt -
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an Never again see our native wmoun-
tains or tho land which God gave to our
fathers.”” ’

“ Mabel, what I said to-night T vepent
aguin to you ; Iwill not be parted from
you, and whero you go I go.”

“Weil, Alice, L will not try to persuade
you Lo the contiravy, for if L did, my heart
would rebel against me.”

“God bless you, Mabel, for the words;
1{eard you might blame my conduct.”

“No, no; undor the circumstances,
Twould have acted as you have done;
and surely, surely, T cannot. blame the
love that prompted my friend fo come
to me.”

*Then, Mabel, all is well. " T did all
for the 'best, and now, when smiled upon
by you and among the dearest friends,
letus Ly to forgot our sorrows and live
them down together,”. -

“Alice, the heart, men say, is a capri-
cious * thing; but T feel that mine is
moulded of “a sterner nature, and can
never forget its sorreis or its joys.”

“Nor ming, Mabel ; but is it not beticr
totry to forget our sorrows than o
keep brooding over them ?” '

“It is, but they have been so-recent

- that nature will assert her sway despite

the utmost courage of the will to conquer;
and the heart; no matter how we strive
against it, will always bing and outweigh
the mind.” ;

“ Our troubles are the same; but if
westrive, Mabel, we may in time forget
them, T have not forgotten the teach-
ings of Father Dominick, and 1 know
that you still remember and practice
them.” ' :

_ "Alice, you have recalled me to o
sense of my duty,  Ihave only been
adding poignancy to your grief, when
1 should  have been ad ministering con-
solation to your heart. The ~good
Father's name brings back to e the
memory of many:a hiappy scenc when
you und I, Alice, knelt at his knee, and,
hefore my, ‘ungel ‘mother, gave us’ his
holy blessing.” God forgive me if' I have

" erred and indulged too much in my sel-

fish grief; but there are times when the
spirit, overburdenéd with "its weight of
woo, will ‘sinle . in despair and scel no

refuge but toars. “But, this is”sinful,

Our holy, Church points out’ the way to
consolationand offers us abalm for alf our

- gorrows if we seck it. “And:ndw, Alice,

-

thanking you for your wise counsel and
for reminding me of my duty to God and
to my self, cmbrace me ere you rotire,
for Lwish to offer up a prayer for the
repose of the soul of Father Dominick,
and of all the sounls of the faithful de-
parted.” .

“Mubel,” replied Alice, her . face
assuming a more scrious expression and
her voice a more carnest tone ; “Mabel,
1'did not mean to teach you your duty
—that you have never beenjdeficient in ;
bt knowing that your heart is sad, as
mine ig, I hope that our companionship
would at least alleviate a pang, and that
our prayers logether mingled might
scothe our sorrows and lighten the bur-
den on our hearts. Mabel, we have
prayed together in childhood and knelt
for the same blessing at the same kneo;
why ciumot we pray together now ?”

There was a tremor in her voice as
she spoke, and so appealingly were the
last words ntfered thut Mabel unconsei-
ously felt the tears starting to her eyes.
Taking Alice's hand in hers, she looked
for one moment in herisad pale face,
and answered in a voice tremuious with
emotion: '

« Alice, yon can join me if you wish ;
but remember the prayers 1-offer are
the Litany of the Blessed Virgin and
the ‘Litany of the Dead, for Tam:a
Catholic.” ‘ o

“ And Mabel;” replied Alice, drawing
hersell up to” her full height, a bright
smile beaming on  her ‘countenance;
“I will joinyou, for 1, too, am a Catholic.”

“You, Alicel” S

“Yes, Mabel, - Three  days before
Father Dominick expired on the gallows
1 was baptized by him, ‘and - from ‘his
hands received my first communion.
Hero is an Agnus Dei he gave me, and
which T havessince worn with all the
devotion of o devotee.” ‘ ,

She drew an Agnus Dei from Ber
bosom, and,: kissing it; showed it to
Mabel. oo

The latter-looked at her with mingled
feclings of surprisc and joy, and; clasp-
ing her-in her arms, exclaimed, ina’
voice choked with sighs and tears:

“OlAlice, Alice, truly: you ave now
my sister/ Well might Father Dominick
‘die’a happy death; for he had brought
bacle'to‘the fold the child’ of his greatest
-enemy. - Tiet s kneel and pray.” - i
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They knelt togother, and from these
two young hearts went up a prayer us
pure as cver was breathed to the throne
of mercy.

Next day, Mass was celebrated on the
gun-deck ‘of the Belle Helene, and, to
the wonder of Tlugh and his band, Alice
was one of the participants. Lucy did
not appear, but, after Muss, she joined
them on the upper deck, and engaged
in an’animated conversation with Owen,
Alice: was relating ‘the history of lher
conversion to Hugh and Brian, and,
during one of the pauses in the conver-
sation, Lucy caught the words uttered
by Alice: “Since then L have been a
Catholic,”  Imey inguired their mean-
ing, and was told their import by Owen.
She remained silent for a few moments,
deeply immersed in thought, and then
looking at Owen, said :

“It seems very strange that the child
could Dbeecome -u convert to the fajth
which the father so cruelly persecuted.”

“I haveseen stranger things happen
in the Church of Nowre Danie, in Paris,”
answered Owen, :

Tt may be so,” she replied; “but it
is very strange,” and relapsed againinto.
silence. - Owen did not follow up the
subject, and as Mabel then joined them,
other topies were discussed, ‘and among
them the probable fate and fortune of

Shamus Beg in the enemy’s camp. At
-best, they could not expect to-hear from
him uutil night, and, until then, could
only hazard a conjecture as to: his suc-
cess or failure. :

But when another day and night ha
passed and no tidings received from
him, they began to  fear for his safety.
Even Hugh himself felt gloomy ' fore-
bodings of his fate; but Fergus langhed
at the idea of his ‘capture, and said he
would soon return, adding, ‘that the
devil himself couldn’t outwit Shamus
Beg for eraft and cunning.”

nd Fergus was not far wrong, as we
shall see. o

CHAPTER XVIIIL
He was a care-defying blade
As ever Bacchus listed. -
‘ . —Bunns.
Tue sun was viding “high. in heaven,
“ silvering the trees and 'waves,” and.

shining with undimmed and' cloudless:

-splendor upon the ' picturesque and an-

'

cient town of Donegal.” The bustle and
excitement of the last few days, conse-
quent on the meeting of the Rapparees
and the military had somewhat subsided,
and the broken fragments of tho latter
that eseaped the slaughter had joined
their forees and met and “contred in tho
town, The dead had beon collected and
decently interred; the wounded were
conveyed to the hospital attached Lo the
barrucks situated in the Diamond which
stands in the principal street of Donegal,
and the town itself was in the hands and
under the supervision of the military.
The lutter patrolled the streets, and
were to be'met with at- every corner,
striking terror, as they imagined, inlo
the hearts of the ‘inhabitants. On the
royal barracks floated a° huge flag em-
blazoned with the royal arms of Eng-
land, and on several private residences.
a flag was displayed intimating that
some wounded officer lay sick within.
Notwithstanding the display of military.
and the prevalence of red and gorgeous
uniforms, - the inhabitants . scemed :fo
cirry on their avocations as  peacefully
and guietly asif nothing uausual had oc-
curred to disturb the equanimity and
trangquility of the little town.” The strut
of the soldiers and their scowling looks
at the townsfolk seemed to .awe thom
into submission, but the venom and ha-
tred exhibited in the faces of the latter,
when at a respectful distance, seemed
to bode no good, to the soldiery, and
threatened, it oceasion offered, to burst
out into bloodshead and rebellion. They.
remained passive, however, and contin-
ued their daily routine of business-in a
peaceable and unoftending manner.
Ttwasabout ten o'clock, and the beauti-
ful waters of the River Iisk lay: calm
and seemingly motionless, as if’ wooing
‘the kisses of the golden sun : his beams
brightened the Atluntic into a thousand
dimples and arrayed in gorgeous splen-
dor the emerald foliage of - the Gi'cen
Islands and Ballywell; while to the
north the old castle of the O'Donnells,
roined and lone and bare, secemed to
catch a brighter tint from his beams and
shine again in a halo of its lost and an-
cient splendor.  Southward the old Ab:
bey of the Four Maslers 'loomed - upon
the sight, reminding one of . ¥ the light.. -
‘'of other days® and the glory of “ancient -
Lrin.  Bub this idea was rudely dissips: "
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ted by the sight of the foreign soldicrs
who thronged the streets and spoke in
the havsh tongue of the stranger. This
probably was the thought of an indivi-
dual who wus'scen ontering the town
from the dircetion of Barnesmore, and
who, neither lTooking to . the right nor
loft, passed directly into the  Diamond,
regavdless of the surprised looks of the
militwry or the jests of " the populace at
his singular and uncouth -appearanca.
Although the day was hot and sultry,
his head was enveloped in a rabbit skin
cap, somewhat in the shape of a turban,
from which depended a broad red ribbon
which reached fur down his back, A
vest of the same color, with large flaps
and brass buttons, encircled his waist
and thighs, and looked as if it had been
made for # man of twice hisdimensions,
1o wore neither coat nor shoes, but a
short pair of corduroy breeches, which
scarcely. reached lo his knees, and a
pair of long stockings completed his cos-
tume. ' He carried a fiddle in' one hand
and a bow in the other, and  with his
head thrown back on his shoulders and
# swinging military step which looked
awkwardly ludierovs, he advanced to
the nearest group, who had paused in
their work (o look and wonder at him,
and he began to play. Iis face was an
odd mixture of roguery, drollery and
idiocy, and it were hard to say which
most predominated. IIe accompanied
his instrument with his voice, and,
as both were good, he soon attracted
an admiring crowd avound him. Some
of ‘the ‘soldiers who were off duty
and  sauntering through the  strects
joined tho crowd to listen to the strains
of the wandering minstrel.
“My hyes, Jim, vob’s this ?” exclaim-
“ed one of them in open-mouthed ~aston-
ishment, gnzing - blankly at the indivi:
dual hefore him.. o ‘
“Blow’d if I know,” responded the
otl_mer, “unless it be one of these here
things they sometimes keops in menage-
rie, or a wild Hirishman from the moun-
laing,” - : - S
':“Wel_l, he's a ram ‘un. - Look 'erel”
.l: he fiddler, with n flourish of his bow
which might have done eredit to Paga-
nini, drew. it slowly ‘across the strings,
and in a weird ‘and wondeiful manner
excented: one-"of ‘thoso: sweet *old “airs

“which belong exclusively to Ireland-—

so sweeb and: melancholy that the very
soul of the performer seemed to be blend-
ed in his strains. The air was familiar
to the people, and as the first notes fell
upon their cars they gazed at the fiddler
with & peeunliar lock and smile which
was returned by him, and which seemed
to bea passport to their friendship, as
they immediatly crowded round him
with looks of admiration and delight.

As he concluded he turned slowly
around, scanning the faces of those near-
cst him, untit - his eye fell upon a tall,
gaunt figure whose head towered above:
them all, and who stood directly behind
the soldiers. e -eyed him for a mo-
ment, and, suddeuly contorting his face
into a fearful and hideous grimace—so
hideous that every human trait was lost
for the moment and was painful to look
upon- he shook his bow at him and fierce-
ly nttered some unintelligible gibberish:
This exhibition washighly applauded by
the erowd, and by none more so - than
the giant.

©(To be contimied.)

A ROMANTIC INCIDENT,

Ina work of topographical intevest,
abounding in beautifully printed wond-

engravings styled * Rambles in Gallo-

way,” by Malcolm M<Tachlan Harper,

lately published, ozcurs a short account

of the picturesque Orchardton Round

Tower—the only Tower of this kind in’
the southwest of Scotland. 1t stands in

a woody picee of country ~near Castle-

Douglas. The writersays that the tower,

whicl is evidently the velic of a feudal
keep, is chiéfly interesting -as being as-
sociated with a very romantic incident
in the life of a former proprictor of the

estate of Orchardton, ; whose history

formed the ground work of . Sir- Walter
Scolt’s novel of ¢ Guy . Mannering.”

The account of it is from * Family Re--
collections,” by Miss Goldie, and is per-

fectly reliable. . '

Tt is there related—that -isg to' say in
the work of Miss' Groldie—that soon after
the battle of Cultoden a numbor. of pri-
soners were oneday biought inbya party -
of:military before Mr. Goldie, then Com-
missary of Dumfries, who had, alas! uo
alternative buf to ordér military execu-
tion-to be done upon “them, after it was
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proved that they had " formed p'nl, of
the rebel army. - They had contrived to
hide themseves, and get to the Gallowny
coast, neavest to the Tsle of Man, whore
they were skulking in hopes of some
smuggler, or fouwn vessel, enabling
then Lo escape. As tlxev were just about

to be led out to c\cmmon Mr. Goldie
observed one young man, of supe-
rior and interesting appearance, at-
templing to tear a writlen paper,
when he immediatly ealled out to
an officer who guarded him < Seize
that  paper; " which was  imme-
diatly ~done. TUpon reading ir, Mr.

Goldie said: “Why, young man, you were
‘\ttemptmw 10 &\Lb\\'()\' )om'\eh This
paper is your commission from the IXing
of I'rance as an ofticer in his army; and
I now detain you as a prisoner of war,
instead of zending you oft’ to be shot as
arsbel”

The young man was; accordingly put
in a place of’ Lonhnement and not « very
severe one considering what prisons

_then were, as he afterw vards related that
his chief occupation consisted “in count-
ing the large square stones, with which
his appar tment was flagged, in every
possible direction, and thus tr ying what
their number could be raised” to.  But
he did not continue long thus employed.
A rumor speedily: arose in the town that
this was the long-lost heir of the House
of Orchurdton, an old Roman Catholic
f'muly Anold female domestic, hear-
ing the surmises; made her way to his
place of confinement, when a little con-
versation left no doubt that he .was in-
deed the only son of the late Sir Robert
Maxwell; who had sént_him at an early
age to, the college of Douay, the - usual
placc of education at that time for young
men of f.um]y or fortune of the C.lthohc
religion.  Sir Robert himself being su-
perannuated his brother, who thcn took
the management of him and his son and
estate, wrote desiring that he should be
edumted for the priesthood.” The young
mah, not.liking this destiny, made his
esc'xpe from the ¢ollege, and -enlisted-in

“the army of  Louis XV, and was onc of
that part of . it which wvas sent to Scot-
land to assist in the enterprise of Prince

- Charles Edward. Young Maxwell had
-thus qctmlly becn t‘lken wandering as
an outcast,” and i danger of, forfeiting

‘-hlS life, on the eonhnes of his own estute,

unconscious of his rights, while his uncle
was equally unconscions 'of the danger
to his unjust possession which lurked so
near him, The whole of the ficls, wore,
however, so reeent and could be so easily
proved, that Mr. Goldic immediatly pro-

ceeded Lo take all necessary steps for
the security of the young Sir Robert,

and also to put him in possession of his
estate, when the death of the uncle re-
moving the formidable obstacle, the
usual lefr al formalities, after proving tho
ldchy “of the heir, put himin posses-
sion of his father’s fortune and title. Sir
Robert soon married Miss McClellan, a
nicee or near relation of the last Lord

Kirkeudbright, and tool up his vesidence
at Orchardton, where he continued,
while he lived, the ornament and delight
of the country, uniting all the gentle-
manly dignity of the old school with the
bland and graceful gaiety of foreign man-
ners. The intimacy which arose Botween
Sir Robert and Mr. Goldie and his family
through this romantic beginning, was

long “continned on: very Caffectionate
terms:  Sir Robert being partuer in the

Ayr or Douglas and feron B: ik, lost a
large pomon of his estaie when' that
bak stopped payment. e died ‘sud-
denly in September, 1786, whilst on the
road to visit the c.ul of Selkirk. -
Readers who are inlerested in: the

above remarkable legend, may perhaps
find some additional p.ulncuhu 5 m Miss
Goldie’s “ Family "Recollections.” The
chief incident referred to would at any
rate form a_ better theme on which ‘{o
found a romantic fiction than the misera-
ble inventions drawn from the unwhole-
some imagination of many modern
novelists,

Fight your own battles. Aslcnofavors
of any one; and you'll succeed five
thousand times belter than one who is
always beseeching some one’s patronage.
No one will ever help you as” you . help
yourself, because . no one will he so
heartily intercsted in your affaira; Men
who win love do their. own Wooing.
Whether you:work for fame, for love,
for money, or for anything clse, work
with your  hands, heart and * brain.
Say “1 will!” and some, dny you  wiil
conquer. Never let any man have.if to
say : “I have dragged you up——I hnvc
made you what you are
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NED RUSHEEN ;

oR, c

Who TFired The First Shot?
BY SISTER MARY FRANCIS CLARE,

Author of the ** Mustrated Life of St. Patrick,"”  NMustrated
History of freland,” + History of the Kingdom
of Kerry," &e., &c,

CHAPTER XII.—(Continued.)
Tur Colonel “was pleased to find a
gubject in which ha could interest Tady
Eimsdale. Ifo still hoped to gain his
point, and he did sincerely pity her
lonely and desolate position.

e had been long intimate with the
family, and Jnew "how little support
Fdward could” be—how much teial he
might be. - And Mary—yes, this strange,
apparently hard, proud. man, had a soft
plice in his heart—as indeed nost men
have, if it is only sought for. e had
dreamed for years of wooing and winn-
ing the fair child—for she was no more
than" a child—when "he saw her first;
and he still held, with all the determin.
ation of a character detormined almost
to obstinacy, to the realization of his
early dream. ‘

1f the subject was not more promin-
ently brought forward, more openly
spoken of, it was simply because he ne®er
for 2 moment contemplated any oppo-
sition to his will and pleasure, when he
would choose to make it known. He had

not been accustomed to e thwarted in his

plans. It was a contingency for which
ho'never made ealculation—and it must
be admitted that he generally succeeded.
The boys obeyed the summons which
Lady Flmsdale had sent them through
Barnes, but it was with am ill
grace. They were precisely at the age
1o resent interference, and to dislike any
society ‘except that of the immeédiafe
home circle, or of theirown companions.
_The Colonel was not. very prudent in
his attempts to extract information from
them, or to induce them to tale his view
of the case. They both liked Ned, and
were sincerely. sorry he had got.into
trouble-—and so they told their interlo-
cutor., ‘ ‘ : C

T have said -they, but it would-have
- been ‘more correct-to have said TFred.
+ Harry, or Henry—as he had been lately
called more frequently, no one knew why

—was absolutely sullen, and when some
quostion was put.to him pointedly, for
all reply rosc up and left the room, clos-
ing the door after him with no very gen-
tle movement. ’ ‘

A most extraordinary change—renlly
most extraordinary,” observed the Col-
onel, as Ifreddy followed his: brother.
“1 could not have bclieved it, Lady
Elmsdale, if I had not'seen the hoys my-
solf.”

“Ttis very painful,” she replied, sadly.
*# I do not think Ifred is so much chang-
ed. Probably when he returns to Mon-
tem and mixes with his young compan-
ions, he will recover his spirits entirely.
The young: seldom feel things aswe do,
or, rather,” she continued, “I should
have said, as I do, for I must notinclude
you in the catalogue of age. Bul I'am
greatly distressed about poor Henry.
There seems to be some terrible weight
on his mind. I begin to fear that his
intellect has been attected by the shock.
I have consulted Dr! Kelly, but the boy
is- impatient of all -observation that it
seems to do more hwrm than good when
he is noticed.” - .

Colonel Everard thought his mother .
was ' coddling him,” but he did not say
so,~—only he advised her to send both
boys back to college as soon as posible:
Another reason why she should comply
with Edward’s wish, and leave Eimsdale
atonce. - She fully intended to go . with
her sons to Montem, and to live near
them; Under the circumstances ‘the
plan was scarcely a wise one.” Tho con-
stant sight of their mother and szs,ter
would keep alive the recolleetion of the
trial, which it should have been her ob-
ject :to banish from' their minds as
quickly, and as effectually, as’ possible.
But what motheris always wise when her
boysarein question? And whoecan blame
the. mother who, 'in no selfish spirif,
would like to keep her young ones. 48
near as she could, as.long as the cqumg;
of coming manhoood would: allow.

CHAPTER XIV.
: ‘ " GRANNY. s
“Tng- blessing of Heaven, .and.of .the
Queen of Teaven, and of all the holy
angels be upon you, darlin’,—and they
will be upon. you;: and:God .will remem:
ber what you've: done- for the -widow,;
somo-day.” © - L el
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It was Ned’s. mother who said this,
and she was speaking to Harry Elms-
dale.” Tady Blmsdale wondered where
all his pocket-money went. Freddy won-
dered! They had kept a common purse
before their father’s death, as well as:
common heart; *but now all was chang-
ed.  What misery, what distress, what
anguish crime brings: not to one alone,
but often to all who are in any way con-
neceted with the unhappy sinner.. Poor
Mrs. Rusheen had never lifted her head
since the dire calamity. which had
brought her boy to a felon’s doom-—as
far as the verdict of an inquest could do
50.: The Celtic character is peeculiarly
alive to disgrace; none the less so be-
cause its code of honor and its ideas of
crime- ditfer in some manner from the
code and ideas of other peoples.  arry
had been a frequent visitor at Rusheen’s
cottage since Ned’s arvest.  In hisholi-
day’s it had ‘heen a favorite resort, and
as he wasnot an elderson he went about
amongst the tenants unhindered.  With
Edward it was not so. "He'was strictly
forbidden to go into their houses; or say
more than a passing word to them, lest
in some unguarded moment he might be
betrayed into a promise not to. “raise
the rent” when he came into possession,
or to make some allowance for improve-
ments. : e

“Won't ye sit down, Master Harry.
Though it's a poor. place for the like of
you, sir, it’s the warm welcome ye have
in it” and the old woman dusied a chair
with her apron, though it was spotlessly
clean hefore. ‘

A clean Irishwoman, a clean cottage,
and a clean chair in it, surely it wasnot
possible! T do not claim any special
superiority of cleanliness for our race.
Nay, I admit that the Irish gencrally
are not addicted to overmueh cleansing
ofthe cup and platter,or theexterior man,

~or-the outer surface; but, nevertheless, |
‘claim the right of many years' experi-
ence of both Irish and Bnglish, to stale
my own opinion—which you may take
for what it is worth—that the nation, is
" not deficient in cleanliness interiorly.

Harry sat down moodly and. silently.

‘He seemed. to find -yelief in Granny's

garrulous chattering; or, perhaps, he foli.

‘that he “was safe here: from the home

-annoyance which followed him,;. in the:
general ‘look of inquiry as to why he

had so strangely changed, rathor than in
any spoken words; and there he could
speak or keop silence, as he pleased.

“When did you hoar from him,
Granny ?”

“Prom him, agra,"” she repeated, using
the Ivish custom of reiterating the query
of her questioner; “sure, an’ it's a
month come Saturday since we heard a
word ; but Father' Cavanagh’s going in
the morrow to see him. e isa fine
man—God bless him! A dale o’ learn-
ing he has, savely. Thore was Mrs,
Lurly, his housekeeper, was my futher's
uncle’s niece’s third cousin, and, be mar-
riage, therefore, a relation o' mine, and
she tould me it was wonderful to hear
him telling off the Latin from his book,
just as if you were saying it in English
from the readin’-made-nisy—"twas won-
derful for sure——" s

“Qur clergymen have a great deal
move learning, Granny,” replied the boy,
who liked a sparving mateh with Nurse
Rusheen, and indulged in it now and
then.” It was the only thing in“which
he appeared to take any interest. *l
assure you,” he continued, “ they know
a great many more languages, and-—and
Hebrew reots, and all that,” he conelud-
ed, boy-like, with what he belived to be
an unanswerable retort.

“Hebrew roots! dear, dear! Well,
that’s wonderfull 1’ve heard tell the
Hebrews was a wonderful people.  And
so-they left roots after them; and isif
plantin’ them in the gardin they be?”

Harry laughed out. It'was the first
rveally good langh the boy had since his
father’s death, and it brightened him up
for-the present. . “ Roots are words,
Nurse,” he replied. o

“Ah, T know that, dear,” she answer-
ed, with some little satisfaction at dis-
playing her own-store of. information.
“Potatoes bes roots, and potatoe’s a
word.”: ST ‘

“Well, Nurse, Hebrew roots are not
polatoes.” - He rose up to go.” -+ . -

¥ Are ye, goin’, Master Harvy 777 hut -
may be ye'll' come back .to-morrow,
and there'll' be word from him,”. She
never mentioned the name now; itwas
stained-—stained with. thefoul mire of
an-impuled crime.. I it had been ¢ for
his country!" it would have been. differ-
ent—she:would have said it out boldly

enough. - “IXe’s always better when the

<




THE HARP. © 481

clergy’s been to him. Maybe they have
not all the learnin’ of your parsons, Mas-
ter Harry, but sure if yex learned your-
selvos yo don't want the learnin' from
them. 1t's not for the learnin’ we
goes Lo .them, but for the teachin’,
and I'm thinkin' if it be for teachin®
we wont to yours it's a dale o’ dillor-
ent doctrine yo'd be comin’ home with
from the difterent sorts.”

¢ Well, then, we'd have all the more

to choose from, replied Harry, tarrying
at the door and  willing to” while away
the weary day with a few more words
from Mrs. Rusheen.

*An' didn’t the very God of Heaven
Himself come into the world to tache
us a religion? an’ would ye be pickin’,
and choosin’, and not takin® what he
lift?  Shame on ye, Master Harry !

“*Piy all very well for you, Nurse, for
yousee you don’t know any betier, and
I'm sure yon're right in your own way,”
the Loy added, good naturedly; # hut,
you- see, very learned people dont
believe all those things.”

- Don't helieve what the Blessed Tiord
taught them ? Woell, then, 1I'm sorry
for them.” . ’

Iarrey smiled, but he could not lnugh
out: Lhere was too much earnestness in
the old woman’s simple speech,

“AMaster Harry, siv, do you ever say
your prayers?”

What & question! His. own mother
would never have thought of putting it to
him, and ho- was just old enough
to feel it was a fine -thing to ‘be
independent of Almighty God, and just
young enough to blush at admitting
that he did not. ~ ~ ;

“ Well, sometimes; Nurse. You see,
afellow in & hurry at school - can’t got
time, and—— ‘

“I wonder if Almighty God was in a

churey, Master Harry, and toolt ye soon

and suddent, like the poor master—God

be mareiful to him—aould ye think ye
lost Lime sayin’ yer prayors thin ?”

“Pooh | that's- all'old fashioned now.
You don’t kpow all the new discoveries
they are finding out every day, every-
thing  goes on “regular, allthe samo
whether you pray or not, and so you
see it's waste of time.”

“I'm thinkin’ they're findin' 6ut that
they are wiser than.the God that made
- them~—poor. fools | poor fools ! "Tis fot

the first time the Almigthy'll let them
grow wisc in their own conceit, 'till e
comes ab tho Day of Judgment; and 1'm
thinkin', *tis not. much good the same
conceit 'll do them then. There'll be a
dale of it [yin’ abonf, an' waitin’ for an
owner, when that day comes. Poor
fools ! poor fools 1"

Nurse Rusheen's original mode of ex-
pressing herself had great altraction for
Harry, and-he was only too glad to avail
himself of  whatever could lkeep him
from  thoughts  which were weighing

down his young life and crushing out . -

all its spring,.

“But, Nurse, you know God made the
learned men yowr're so hard on; and in-
tended us to use our intellects.” The
word wus a little above Mrs. Rusheen’s
comprehension, but she understood the
sense perfeetly. :

“I know it, alanna, T know: it, but
e never meant them to use their larnin’
to abuse Mimsclf; and, it scems to me,
from what yow've been tellin’ me, that
some of them's minded: that way.”

“WWell, Nurse, you have a strong way
of putting things, and T don’t know, and
don't care much about it and where's
the good of telling you anything new,
when you believe every word the priest
teaches you ?" . :

“So 1 do, agra; so Ldo. Glory be to
God and His Blessed Mother for that

same. Why wouldn't I, swre, when God

theached them Himself?” - .
“ But God didn't teach Father Cav-
anagh.” -

“ An'isthatall ye'know-aboutit, dear. :

Well, I'm sorry for you.. Sure, God
teached the Church, and the Church
teached ‘him, and he teaches me.” )

# Ab! but we don’t want all those go-
betweens, God teaches us Himself, and
we can learn all we want to know with-
out any priest.” . o ,

“Well, Master Harry, I'm  not-good
at argulying, and you’ve adale of school
larnin® in your-head ; but I can’t under-
stand, for thelife of me, if God's teachin’
ye all, why he teaches you such a lot of
different doctrin"—for sure, you -know

yourself, that the Protestants don’t one-

half of them agree with the other half

about religion, and it's cortain 'sure that.
the Almighty can't be teachin’ them all. -
‘No, alanna, He would not male fools of.

His craturs like ' that.” .
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T'\GI\S w'u*-hoop was: heard ontmde ‘11,
this moment; and his entrance put .m
end. to' further conversation.: ™~ ..
» You yould-scarcely knoiv -him again.
Ho did indunlge -in’: occasional *c\tl ave-
gancies of gacwtmc and posture now. and.
then—it swas absolutely necessary for
the reliof of his.mereurial temperament’
~but llls,appcm‘mcc had. undergone-a
wonderful: transformation;: and thoro!
wag:an' air of. 1espeembﬂ1ty ‘about him:
avhich. - éontrasted reimackably with his
folner. dﬂqpldated condition. :On the
mdmdcntous “day when Ned ' Rusheen
liad been: found :guilty. oftawilful murder
by the Yerdict of his- fellow-creatures,
. “Jack'had remained near at:land until
o - théipiisoner was removed. As the police
e were conducting him to jail, he contiiv-
ed:to.get a word with, or; to: speul\fm()r
corrcctly to him, K
ot ‘Nover ‘heed, Ned, we'll got you oﬁ
\'hcn ‘the Assizes comej: and surc its
oA e gavin! you’ll betuntil“then;  with your
o wbo d-and lodginitat-hic:: Queens'e\-
‘”Itll ‘be: chaper-anyway if itis
, éonvanient”=and thou he looked
~ﬂmve for s moment; ‘and ‘added—*and
never y¢ hoed- r«bout'. thevmother, ‘Ned:
Tll:mind her; :md Lreak itito her msy
- thé mfrht " ;
J'lcl\ Wwas goue wilh his usual celer 1t;y,
when hehad said the last word, but-}ié
‘moved a heavy load from Ned's heart.
Rusheen had known himfor some years,
and he knew that he would dicthe most
eruel denth sooner than betray n trnst,
Thére wWere mahy. “strong farmérs” in
“theneighborhood who would have talken
1S Rushcen to: their s houses  with a
g wBut:Ned. was - bebter
pleased ‘she should rémain” in‘ theiirown
litlle cottage, for the-prosent, -at:lcast;
ad he was quite sure Jick: WOnld re-
ainwith her, or: near her ‘clny and
L’,ht

:‘m,f'.",‘ Soroe b

«

1-st; Jun——he mcl§ l”\Cd—
enthe. h’ld seen the'last of \ed vas’
sd’s cotiag Mrs: Rnshecn had
dc himself suré-of
by ‘slipping dowsi the chimngys

”tbe dogivwas fasty thic ‘chimngy way
e-ézts;estﬁxfnocsthe CIC'HluSG mod'

es, lodkednn thc{cupbonr(
oxaminéd the few'

‘though’

.congluded- his. mspectmn ‘by plncmg
three or four cold potatoesin lns~])0(,1\et
I was going lo say, but pockct he had
nono —they were, theréfore, ‘doposited
inhis bosom, the general- 1occpt'1c]e ‘of
al} Jaek’s wox]tlly 'rood unless, indéed,
e - happened to be poasecscd of".my
money—a rare circumsianco~—wheil he’
fonnd his mouth the safest and the Tiost
convenient purse. e tricd his ¢ap, ‘but
thero were two objections to using this
as o depository @ first, it was* ‘16t “An
thorough rcpnir—indo‘cd; it had: 1 '
boen known to be néwj and-things!
would slip out, or, what wis ne'n-ly
bad, could be seen  throngh ‘the: vcnma-
tons which time had made in ‘his héid-
‘wear; second, his cap-would falloff nw!
and then throurrh stress-of wind “and*
weathter, and qmto as ofven “from some:
urtoward aceident, and - the ‘éonteits
awere necessarily and- unplc.ls.mL]y pro-v '

{jeeted into space.

- Jack had a good deal on- his “hands-
let; evening. He felt tolerably surc that.
Mrs. Rusheen would " wot; return’ for: at
Jeast half an hour Iater, and he had sonie
¥ery important business 1o ‘transdeb; in:
the meantime. "Xe was hungiy, birk ¥
that did not concern -him: very mich— :
We -was accustomed to - it: he was in a°
hurry, and that was of'a greatdeal more
consequence. e pub-a sod or-two’ of
turt’on the one smouldcrmrr sod,’ whxch
had kept alive, as turf will (lo, for many
hours,  His breath he found: an-excel#
lerit bellows, and a few’ wh]ﬂs ﬁ-om his-
stoutr lungs- soon : kindled <up*¥a "blaze.
ﬂ.‘hehc‘ot\e he found-in'a moient; and*
Qome—wﬂter in-a'tub, whicli‘he'presumed”,
was.used for ¢ tay,” "and suehi like house-
ho)d purposes, not being -particular he
usgd sibk-- I he had only)—lmo‘vn that
Ned had brought it that vor Y hioEning
fiom the well %o save Hhis ‘old &
joiirney thither, I think-he: mlght,
1onched it almost with 1 ioyerent

1] = Thig ‘Accomplished, Holtyod 16 ot out

by thé door‘ but Mrs, Ru~hcen hiad lakén «
]thcf\cy{: Mhe window; howevcr p'vt:'d,,
2 safe, nd, 16 him, qmct S '
oft e*rress Once on: the roads

d, "contmmng '1t ;
‘wah conslde‘mbk 4d

énched the b'n‘mt:k

61
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may please Lo name i,
his flight.

“1fit be plasin' to yo, sir, will you
teli Mr., gan [ want o spake to him.’

The pohcun.m was swrprised.” W ith
in ‘his recollection of Jack, extending
over several years now, he had nover
gnown him address any one so deferen-
tindly.

“You young———"" 1t was Mr, Bean
who spoke.  He had heard JTack's voice,
and came  down to him, but he .sloppcd
suddenly. 1t was true Jack had behav-
ed ina very uncxpected manner at the
inquest, and he felt very much inclined
to makehim feel the weight of his wrath
both physically and morally, The As-
sizes, however, were to be thought about,
and he forbore.  Jack had an idea that
unlimited assurance was his best game,
and heacted on it.

“Ivs the little bit of goold T come'd
down for, sir.. Tawouldn’t lave ye the
trouble of keepin it all night.”

“You're 2 cool haud.”

“ Taith thing it's freezin® me hands s,
and cowld as chnnt)——wxll ye give it
sir?

“Isit for all the lies youn swore to
to-day?”

“Bwore to lies, “yer honor! - Well,
thin, now, and I that particular thatT
wouldn't own to anything at all in: geu-
eral, for fear T mwhl, be swenrin’ filse—
\\ul[ well—will y ¢ give it, yer honor? "

Jack had wever I)cwrcd 50 earnmtly
in hlS life before.

“lvsa txste of‘ rope’s end I ou«rht o
be giving you "—and Egan tur ncd to go
in.

“Yer honor, yer honor! Mr, ligan,
sir Oh, Tord what'll I do if he «roes?
Mr. Bgan, what about the Assves, w- v
e roared- .1f'lcr him, “I'm goin’ to
Amerikey.”

Iam afraid Jack told a lie, on the
spur of the moment, for he had no iden
-of going to Ameriea ; or, rather, he lind
no money to go. . The idea had entered
his mind sovoral times, but only o be
dismissed with a miserable ' conviction
that - that Jand, flowing with . cents and
floring—that 31 Dorndo of the Celt—
‘was not for-him, . ““And sure, thin; it
won't matter much when I'm in my co(‘-
{in which side ot the water it's-lyin’ at,”
“was his usual sclf‘udmxmstcred cousola-
’f:lOll on such occugmn

being taken on

e

The Head Constablo tnrned bacls.

* Ameriea, Jack?  It's more likely
it's the other dnchIOll you'll be sailing
for."

Jack knew what he meant, and that
it was a joke. When Kgun began to
joke, he kuew also that his end was
half gained.

I'he boy flung himself on his knees.
“Tiook here, sir; as I'm on my knees
this blessed mmzt 'l swéar to ye that

Tl be at the .Sl/cs and I’ll swear Lo any-

thing yer honor wants—barrin’ it'll be
a lie that would hang. that poor boy,
who's as innocent as the ¢hild unborned
—il' yow'll give me the bit of goold to-
night ; and “don't be lkeepin’ me, sir, for
I've am errant on hand, and 111.1ybc the
Lord won’t keep yer honor waitin when
ye'll be askin’ Himto let ye into the
l\m(r(lom of ¢ glory.” "

The hoy’s petition seemed irresistible,
and “Tigan gave him what he asked, with
a parting injunction to be in the way
when he might be wanted at the = assi-
nes. But Jack did not wait to hear it,
nor did he eare much {o perform his
usual somersault ! e had no time for
amusement now. A bound or two and
he had reached a-small general  shop,
snatehed up o louf of bread, seized o
package of tea and sugar {rom somie
which lay on the counter, snapped up a
pat of butter, flung his piece of gold 'ou
the counter, and, with a by e.thlcss wr Il

call for the chdngc to-morrow, ma’am,
he flew back to Ned Rusheen’s couarrc ‘

We know now what he wanted {he
money for. Lhere were fow  happier
boys in all Christendom that night!

Granny had afrived befmc him.

“ You young rogue,” she exclaimed,
as he cntered blC.th]CaS, and flung his
purchases down on her clean table, & hut
that was a fine fool’s errand ye sint'mo
on. 'Share, there was never'a man of
the name of Thade Murphy in the place,
ab all, at all, and no one kncw nothmoﬁ
of Ned. ™

“Iell, Granny, 1 suppose there was
some mistake. - But he 11 set xt all.ri "ht
whon he comas baek. ” :

“And where's he gone; thin, "\c\\shh?”
askod the old woman. . 1t was not in hex
kindly nature té'keep anger long.

“Where's ‘he gone??”

PR

Surc Granny,
that would be tollm, and -he said yen
wms niver to lmow a \voul of it till he’d Lo
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come home and tell ye himself. But
sure the truth must come out sometime,
Granny he’s gone to Dublin on an er-
-and for the great people at the Castle,
and——"

But the boy fairly broke down. Ie
had been kept up with the excitement
all day. Butnow there was a reaction,
and the sight of Granny, and the thought
of what she would safter when she knew
the truth—and he had good sense
enough to perceive that she must know
it sooner or later—broke him -down.
And he laid his shaggy head on the
table, and burst into & passion of tears.
Mrs. Rusheen waited for a little and
then she said gently: “ What's wrong
with Ned, Jack?” Mer tone and man-
ner were $0 quict that the boy was de-
ceived and fancied she could bear to hear
the bad news at once.

¢ Oh, Granny, Granny ! how'll I ever
tell it to ye—shure they've took him up
for—for” ,

| “Ts it the police, Jack?

Henodded an assent. ‘

“Spake. on, boy—spake on!- The
heart’s ould now, and it can’t break more
than wunst.” ‘

“ For—oh, Granny, Granny!”

She took: him by the shoulder and
shook him roughly, but never a word
did she say.  Grief often imitates anger
in its agony.” She was not angry with
Jackey, she was too utterly heart-broken
to be angry, but her actions were the
actions of' an angry woman,

“They've ook him for the murder of
Lord Elimstdale.”

My God 17

No word was spoken for near a quart-
¢t of an hour,, -

“He'sin jail 27

S4ke’s in jail, Granny.”

“When?? '

“ Since—since—oh, Granny! ye'll for-
give me the lies I tould ye this morn-
in’; but sure I wanted to keep ye out of
the way till 'twas all over. There was
an inquest and—and they tried  poor
‘Ned, and all of thim lawyer chaps were
busy at it; all of 'em scemed against the
poor fellow, and that dirty, black Eng-
- lish. Colonel the worst of all. ”

“ May the curse—but no, I won't curse

‘ ;t‘hem, forits the blessed Christmas time,”

and the Jone widow, threw herself upon

- her knees in her - agony of - sorrow,

# Buat its hard—hard—hard to keop tho
tongue quict whin the heart's bitter and
sorc as mine is this day.”” She knelf
and worked herself to and froin her an-
guish, and took little notice of what
wmssed around her.  Jackey had been
busy.  Ile had the tea ready, and lamps
of bread cut—roughly, indeed as he
would have cut it for himsell, for e was
tenderer in his natural refingment than
in his habits~—and now, with u tact and
a gentleness thal would have namazed
the Constable had he seen it, Jack, the
Runuer, was coaxing and comforting
the heart-broken widow, and trying to
make her take some necessary food,
“Ah! thin, Mrs. Rusheen, T would
not be grievin’ in” that way. . Lool up,
maum, and take this drop of tay. [t's
faint yo are after the day’s work. Sure,
Ned'll be lookin out for ye the morrow,
and if ye can’t go to him, and just kil
yourself with the grief, it kill him en-
tirely, and that'll be worse than the v
diet”” " And o he persuaded her to {ake
alittle of the nourishment she so greatly
nceded. :

CHADPTER XVL
' AN JATL. ;
“T'nn never forgive -him, yer Rever
ence—it’s no use talking to me—I'd be
more than mortal if T did.” And if I
give up my revenge you may lave me
my anger!”

Father Cavanagh was a sensible man.
ILe knew a great point had heen gained,
when poor Ned had promised to give up:
his revenge. . e hoped the rest would
come in God’s good - time. Ie knew
very well the harm that isoften done to
souls by forcing them when they should
be ledgrently, »

“Well, Ned, "1l say no more.”

He began to give him as hopeful a
picture as he counld of his poor mother
and the home he longed Lo sec once more,
Tt was a few days hefore the Assizes.
The good priest had visited Ned as fre-
quently as his-time and the prison rules
would allow. The chaplain of the jail, -
too, had done all ‘in his power for- the
poor fetlow. - But Ned  naturally clung
to Father Cavanagh—he was his own
priest, and Rusheen thought, or fancied;
he ‘sympathized - more with him.- I'he
great difficulty was the terrible and dead-

ly feeling of revenge which had resultod
S " L
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from his unjust condemnation. ITe sus-
peeted that he had been wilfully and de-
fiberately put in this position by the reul
culprit, in order Lo sereen himself; and
all Ned's noble nature rose up in utter
contemps for so misefable a crime. All
the cirenmstances, too, by which hewas
surrounded tended to foster cevery bad
thought, and {o repress every good one.
A prison must he made a pince of pun-
ishment for the guilty; but the punish-
mentwhen it fulls on the innoeent is one
of terrible severity.

Ned lived to be an old man, but he
nevor forgot his first night in juil. The
clang of the iron door, the harsh grating
of the strong lock, the grufl’ voice of
command to do this and not to de that,
the utler darkness of the long; long
winter night, the scant covering, the
hard bed, the chiefest—and more than
all—the deprivation of liberty, of freed-
dom, ofspace {o move, and power (o
move at will. . The restraing, galling as
it is to all prisoners, wus {o him espe-
cially so. - As under-keeper his life hud
been spent -oul of doors, from carly
morning 1l late at night, and often
even ab midnight, in the free uir; and
with more  personal choice of action
than falls to the lot of the labover or
the mochanic.. Now, ho could scarcely
move two feet. The walls scemed to
pross in upon him—the ceiling stified
him. The solitnde—the terrible soli-
{ude, which has driven strong men mad
—seemed to him as if' it must drive him
mad also.. He began to tell the priest
about it.  ITe was glnd the time of trial
wis s0 near—he could almost count the
hours now. . e would have chosen
death a thousand times over——yes, even
the dograding death which: hie knew
awaited him if he were pronounced
guilty—sooner than endure this exist
ence any fonger. | - L v

“If-itwas for my country, yer-Rev.
erence, 1’d glory in Braving it; but no¢
for this—that I'm no more guilty: of
than you, sir.” .

. “Yes, Ned, it’s a glorious thing to
suftor for one’s country,” and the noble-
hearted priost-drew himself up—I had
almost said = proudly—as..he ‘said - the
words; ' but: there is" something you
can suffer for still . more’ glorious—you
can sufler for. your God. I fear, Rusheon,
there are men.who neyer think that

there is a country which should be
dearer. to us even than Old Ireland,
dearly as we love her; a country for
which we should be ready to sufler and
o fight ; a country for which we should
be willing to give our very life-blood !
Al that's the grand country 17 exclaim-
ed the old priest, and he looked like one
who had sent on his treasures there—
as in truth he had,—and who, hoped
so0n to sce its golden walls.

“Well, ver Revevence, I suppose we

might do; but sure how is a’poor fellow
like me to suffer for God 77

“Why, Ned, you might do it this
minute, without pulling your fool out-
side of this miserable cell; and you can
do it better ieve thun il you were rouming
about the woods'of Elmsdale Castle, with
your gun on your shoulder and your
dog at your heels.  There’s a time com-
ing when it will not make much matter
Jous where we lived, or where wedied;
and when it will make all- the matter in
the world tous_ how we. lived  and
how we died. Just' think now how
anxious. you are for mext weelk: you
will know your fate; you will' know
whether you are Lo be a frec man again,
and go about where you like, and as.you
like; of whether you are to be a pris-
oner all your days, shut up from the free
sight of the sun, and. moon, and God’s
blessed sks—driven about at the word
of another, und never allowed to do your
own will, What would younot give
this moment if yonr sentence was made
known to you?—und a'day will come
when you will be anxious, nay, a thous-
and - times more anxious, to know  the
rosult of another sentenge— tohnow the
verdict of your God. Theworst any man
can do to you'is .to deprive you of
life in this world; but, Ned, God
can - deprive you of eternal life, and
that’s.- the only sentence which any
of ‘us nced dread. You might give
your lifo on the scaffold or on the batile
field for your country, and all men
might honor you asa hero, and arect
monuments'io you when you were dead,
but. what good would that do to your
poor soul if it was lost. for ever and ever,
and if it was in the terrible prison of
hell.. "A jail would be a fearful place to
spend your whole life in, "but the worst,
jnil in “the’world, and. the’ most: cruel

don't thivk about it as mueh as we .




_here in this dark cell for six months to

" yevenge. Lknow all it cost you to do-it,
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leeepers, could not make us suffer, even
in the very least degree, as the damned
sufter in hell.”

- Ned looked very grave and very
thoughtful, - e was a man of great in-
telligence, and of quick, religious feel-
ing, and had that deep and almost in-
stinctive veverence for the priesthood
which is, happily, charncteristic of the
Irish peasantry.

“It's true yer Reverence, and it's a
pity we don’t think more abous it.”

“ And now, Ned, you will see why it
is better to sufter tor Grod than for your
country, and why neavly all the men ‘
who have sutfered for old Ireland have
suftered for God "to, for they arc
but few of them who were pot per-
secuted for their faith as well as for
Ltheir politics.  And now just see what
a grand chance you have to sutter for
God, and for your Heavenly Country,
and don’t be a fool,” he added, pleasantly,
“and fling yowr luck away.” . L

Poor Rusheen was not yet so utterly
crushed down as 0 have lost his love
for n pleasant look and a cheerful
word.

“ YWell,” he suid, smiling—-and Father
Cavanagh was pleased to see the smile—
“if it will be pleasing to yer Reverenceto
tell me, sure I’ll be glad to do something
for the other world, if I can-only do 1t
here,” he added, giving avgy to his
depression again.

“Here, man ? Why, I told you here's
the very place to do it. Now, if your
Blessed Saviour; who died on the Cross
for you, came and asked you stay

please Him, and to put up with all the
trials you would have in jail, would you
refuse Him.”

«If I saw Himself, glory be to His
Blessed Name,” he added—after the
reverent habit of the Irish people, when
they utter a holy sord—* sure I don’t
think I could be refusing Iim.”

“You would not refuse Him Ned, I
am'sure of it.  But He is asking you to
-do something for Him now—to suffer
something for Him, and I am afraid,
my boy, you are not willing to listen to
Him. Ned, you said a*while ago, T was
to ‘leave you your anger.’ Now I know
you did a great and glorious work when
you ' gave up. your wild threats ‘of

and God knows, too, which is of far more
consequence, -And surely you will not
refuse Him the rest?  Remember, when
you go against your own feeling and
inclination, and do what you ‘know is
right, no matter what it costs you, you
are suffering for your God. - And is not
that something worth living for ?”

“IUs true, yer Reverence, bub it's
hard.”

“Of course it's hard, Ned. It's hard
for you to be injail.  It's hard for you
to be shut up here, n prisoner.  But it
would be a thousand and a thousand
times  harder to” be shut up in -hell.
And, Ned, those that keep anger in their
hearts aguinst any one, no matlter what
he has done to them, will not get into
Heaven, for there will be no anger
there.  So the less we have to do with
it here the better.”

“ An’ sure, sir, you would not have
me without feeling, an' I here in jail, an
innocent: man, for his shame and fault,
Liven if they let me off’ this time—and
God knows-what they’ll do, for a poor
man-has little chance with them-there's
my characier - blasted for life, and the:
bread taken out of my mouth—for I’ll
never fire a shot or 'train a dog for Aim
again.” '

“ A, then, Ned, but it's hard to beat
the sense into you,” replied the priest,
pleasantly. “ I know it is hard, and I.

Tsay it is hard; and I tell, you for your

comfort that I think it is just one of the
very hardest cases I ever heard of. But,
man, have sense, .and tell me if you over
heard of a-soldier who got a great vie-
tory, complaining how hard. it was?
Why, the harder it was the more honor
he got; and the harder it is for you' to
forgive those who have wronged you—
from you heart out and out—the grand-
er the victory, and the greater the glory
and honor you will have from the great
Judge of all at the Last Great Day."”
The priest had been gone some hours,
and Ned had thought very seriously
over all he had said. - He began to see,
ag he had never seen before, that Chris-
tianity requires something more  cven
than a mere forgivenoss of injuries; that
to suffer wrong and parden the inflictor
of the :suffering was . infinitely ‘morve
noble than*the most. bitter revenge
which enmity conld-obtain. - The littlo-
light-which his -cell ‘window admitied

““v
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was gradually grewing less, and he h.\d
wandered {rom good thouwht\ to thonghts
of home, and to (‘OllJCC(lllc as to whether
the time would ever come agnin when
he should be free to romen at will through
wood and meadow. Who can know, ex-
cept the prisoner, how deep are his l(m‘r-
ings for fiberty ?

Ned was so absorbed in his own reflec-
tions, that he did not hear a voiee which
whispered his name sofly—and more
thanronce. At last his attention was
arrested.

“Ned!” .

Where did the sound come from ?
was no gruft jniler’s voice, certainly.

“Ab, thin, Ned, don't yez know yer
friends when you heur them 27

1le looked round, but could not sce
any one. - The cell was small enough—
no human heing could, by any possi-
bil.ty, be hidden there, ITe looked up
ab the windew: thcle was just light
enough to dsstinguish a shadow, bt no
form could bes¢en, and again hlb own
name - was uttered in ]ouder but still
autious; tones. Clearly there was only
one person who would have hazarded
such an exploit, and that was Jack the
Runner.

“Ior God’s & .11\0 Jacl, what brought
you l,hexc ? Youd betler be off quick, Tor
if yow're seen or lxc.ud there'll be black
work for us both."” ° _

“An’ do ye think 1 be beedin’a trifle
of danger, when there’s a chance to set
ye free? c? Took up, man, and we'll- chate |
the peelers yet—here's a fine file,” and|
he dropped it down noisclessly by
string throngh the window ; “and here's
.\ coil of rope, and you ]\\s(: worlk your

way out, and there's Llnm will mect ye
the nwhb, at the risin’ of the moon, and
we'll elear®ft to Amer 1l\cy an’ theould
mother alter ye. Lean'tstay, Ned, avie,
for the hands sealded oft me wid houldin’
be the bars; butye do my biddin’, for
that viltain of an ould Coronel will have
yez hanged dead at-the 'Sizes, ns sure as
you re a lmnﬂf man.”

Jack (llaﬂ])lrc.ll ed, as noisclessly as hie
came; and Ned sat still and thought.
Here was a chance which ' cor Lunly
could never come again. In a few hotrs
he might be free. AL best, he could be
but’ 1'eL.1]\cn “it would make his guilt
greater, but what hope had he.of an ac-
‘qmtml 1[0 Lhoucrht, of the mmderer

It

Jshe

doom—the doom which he felt almost
certain would be his. It was true, Mr,
O'Sullivan had promised to defend him;
hut what of that ?—he knew he was
already prejudged and precondemned in
the minds of thousunds, . Had not the
verdict at the inquest been against him,
and would not that be, o many, suﬂl-
cient proof of his crime ?@He thonght of
the condemned cell: he could . well
imagine its horrors.  'I'o see the sunset;
and know each evening he wag one dny
nearer his fearful de’lth ; to see the sun- -
rise, and know that, after a few more
such mornings, the morning would come
which, for lnm, would have no carthly
evening; when he would be dragged out
into the gl.mnfr light of day, and stared
by thousands w ho lhad come to sce
the mnrderer die. And then the death
itself, Ned was a brave man: he would
have faced any. danger in the bafttle-
field=—uny danger Lo suve s human life—
but this, this scemed Loo ter rible; he had
no nerve for this. Ie must, he must
escape l—and the - great, stlomr-lnmbed
man, who could have mowt.d down his
.scones on the field of hattle, buried. his
head in his hands, and sobbed aloud.

The tolling of a distant bell fell softly
on his ear, v as it all a dream of ‘hor-
ror? . Was that the bell tol]nw to an-
nounce his death ? - Would tho w‘ndcxs
appear in a foew moments to find him
and lead him out? The memories of
the past and present’ became confound-
ed-in his mind—as such memories will
be when men -have been long severed
from-their fellows in that mOaL terrible
of ail ])umshments———som.n y .confine-
ment.  Bat with the sound’of the bell,
and the other thouwhts, came words
which  sounded stlanﬂcly familiar—
strangely like a long. forgotten melody,
which a summer breath of air, a scent, a
look, will sometimes veeall,

¢ Tail Mary full of Grace.”

And then—

# By His Passion and C|o=s.

He remembered it all now ! When he
was o little lad he used to go to the Nuns’
School. . Oneof the nuns h.\d told him -
about it. . She wus a young, fair, hright -
girl; and he paused in “his Lhou“‘hts to
Jecall her features, She had been to the.

Toly Tand, and had visited all the holy - - .

places, and when. the- boy; wero - good,

\\Qed to tell (,hem stones of Temsa-




388

THE HARP.

lem, the Jerusalem she had seén herself,
where Cbhrist had walked, too, when
he went about on earth, a Man of Sor-
rows. She had told them—and how well
he rememberved it—of the little crib at
Bethlchem, and the poor, poor place
where the little Jesus was born and
asked them to_remember how poor e
was if they Swere ever attempted to
murmur a¢ their poverty. But it was
about the Man of Sorrows he remem-
bered best perhaps, beeause, in his pres-
ent trial, it came more home to him.
He remembered one of the boys had
asked how it was the good child, Christ
had ever been in a passion?  And the

young nun had explained to them, that

the Passion of the Holy Christ, was not
a passion of anger, but a passion of sor-
row—ot great, great pain. Lt wasan old
word, she said, usued to describe any
dreadful suffering.  “Terhaps you boys
may never, never know what it is to
suftor such anguish, but, it a time ever
ecomes when you are in any great agony
of body or mind, remember Lhe Passion
of Jesus, and ask Him to help you.”
Then she showed them the beads
she had brought from the Holy Land—
beads that gave out such a sweet per-
fume when you hundled them. - They
were made of theolives that grew in the
Garden of Gethsemani, where Christ had
suffered one of Ilis great Passions—the
Passion of His grief for sinners—and
His Bloody Sweal. - Perhaps, in Ilis
anguish, e had leaned against the very
tree of which those beads were made,
At least, it was quite, quite certain that
those 'very trees had ‘been there ever
since that awful night, ‘

‘There were great tears rolling down
that young nun’s face. “She had a few
sorrows of her own—for she had chosen
the betier part while still very young—
but she wept none the less for the sor-

rows of her Spouse Jesus. "Ned said less

than any of the boys, but, he thought
the angels would be tuking the tearsaway
&nd keeping them, as he heard it read
ot of the IToly Seripture, that God
counted the hairs of our heads, and he
wag sure ho would count the nun’s tears,

—and - the dngels would ‘treasure them.

"When-all the rest had gone .away he
went back ‘to the Sister,: and-asked her
“would -she give: him just: one :head: off:

that wonderful rosary; he would keep it

¢

all his life, and never, never part with
it. The nun hesitated for a few moments;
Ned scemed almost too young to under-
stand the value of what he asked for,
and it could searcely be expeefed that
ho would preserve it always carvefully;
others might value such a relie of the
Holy Places more, and use it better.
Still, he was so earnest it seomed fnpos-
sible to refuse, and the Sister gave him a
small cross mude of the wood of the olive
tree, which had been given by the Fran-
cisean Fathers, the special guardians of
the site so Uenar to the Christian heart.
“lowill never part with it, ma'am;
never while 1 live,” the boy had said,
and slie hoped, ‘rather than expected,
that it wounld be so.  Ned remembered
it allso well now. - The bell he had heard
was the bellof a convent, not far {rom
the jail; tt was ringing for the evening
Angelus. The boys used to say it at
school, but he had not  thought  much
about it since.  The nun had said, when
she gave him the eross, “If you are ever
in any great trouble, remémber that our
Tiord and Master, who died on the Cross
for you, sufierced far, far more than you
cun ever suffer, and ask Ilim Lo help you;
and if you are ever in any doubt what
to do, remember to pray that you may
do as e would have done.” .
Ned began to think again.  “Doas
He would have done.”: What would he
have done iff accused fulsely ?  There
could be no doubt about that—it was on
record. IIe would havesulfered patient,
ly ; He would have submitted to Jaws-
however unjust; Ile had submitted to
the most unjust senience ever pronounc-
cd upon earth.. Ned began now to pray
as wellas tothinl: ¢ Holy Mary Mother
er of God, “who loved Iim, more and
pleased Iim Letter than any creature
has -ever done or ever can do, help.me
to do right—to do what will please Him
most.” e was aceused unjustly ; he
was_ inprisoned wrongfully ; he might
escape—what should he do ? He prayed .
stil more fervently, and then a great
peace came into his hoart ;"and he deter-
mined to stay in his prison,; and submit
lo whatever trials it might pleise ' God
to'send him. He was notsure whether
it would be right to attempt tofrec him-

self from the “chains of human  justice.
Hewas quiet sure-that if he suflered pa-

tiently, God would'give him'a" great ro-
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ward; and he thought if *ho could see
that young nun once more that she
would tell him to stayand try to imitate
the example'of his Master, The little
eoil of strong rope and the small; sharp
file luy unnoticed on the ground.

” v LD

(Lo be Continued).

FOR THE YOUNG FOLKS.

WILCH LOVED BEST?

# T love you, mother, sakl little John ;
Then, forgetting hix work, his cap went on,
And he was ofl' to the garden swing,
And left her the wood and the water to bring.
“ 1 love you, mother,” said rosy Nell,
“T love you hetter than tongue can tell,”
Then she teased and pouted Tull halftheday,
Till her mother rejoiced when she went out

to play.
¢ 1love yon, mother,” said little Fan,
“ Torday I hielp you all that L ean
lHow glad T am that school - does not keep?
Then, stepping softly, she fetched the broom,
Aund swept the floor and tidied the room;
Busy :\n(ll happy all day was she,
Helpful and happy ns child conld be.
“Ilove you, mother,” agnin they all said—
Three little children-going to hcd);
How do you think that mother guessed
Which of them really loved her the best?

$T. THOMAS OF CANTERBURY AND WIS
, JEWEL, '
It was Sunday evening., Twelve young
students were seated, care-free nnd joy-
ful, around awell served table, each one
amusing himself" aftor his own fashion,
though in all propristy. Suddenly one
of them, in a mysterious tone, announced
that he had coneeived a project for which
he asked the concurrence of the com-
pany.. Not one refused.  Then hesaid:
“ Tiet us veturn hither this day week,
and we will tell stories and sing meriy
songs; but espeeially each of s must
bring some jewel or trinket from his
hetrothed, and he who brings the least
beautiful shall pay for the supper of the
whole party. ” A ‘ o
All applanded this singular proposi-
tion, L o s
Among-these students was.ong whose
thoughts never dwelton any daughter of
Bve. His young heart was absorbed in
love for 'a Virgin. whom he-served. in
public or inprivate. This Virgin. was
none othor than Mary,  -After his:com-

p

)

panions had left him this good young man
who had no betrothed, as they had, seat-
cd himself upon the tender grass, and,
with folded hands, thonght {o himself:
“Jool thatLwag, so lightly to have made
a promise which will” cost mo so -dear!
The - whole cost will fall to me, and ‘T
must spend in one day my whole year's
income!” Te commenced to weep bit-
terly, for he was not rich,“and the loss
whic¢h he feared would he a veal misfor-
tune to him. During the whole weelc
ho worried himselfin éndeavoring to hit
npon some plan of cseape; but in'vain |
and alveady it was Saturday, and then
would come Sunday. What was he to
do?  Finally, in hissecretdesolation, he
entered o chureh, and there heard Mass.
When the crowd passed out he approach-
ed the altar of the Virgin, to confide his
trouble to her-and to beseech her nid
and assistance. :

On his knees, profoundly absorbed in
prayer, ho reminded her with what fide-
lity he “had scrved her-from infancy,
without ever having wished to love any
other woman: than her upon earth. In
fine, he asked of her ajewel as areward!
Tn his simple and confiding piety, ho
also besought the Tnfant in the arms of
His Mother to join with  him in his
prayer to obtain it

and prayef! A voice spoke from . the

Virgin's image, and this -voice said to

him: ¢ Avise, my fuithful servant, and
approfch thy Lady I The student, in
an ceestacy of joy, arose and approached
her statue, thanking ‘her for-the words
she had vouchsafed him, ' :
Very soon he remarked -that. tlio
Divine Infant held in his hand a easket’;
His Mother desived Him to give it'to hiim
who had so often watered her feet with
his teavs of love. The Infant obeyed,
and Mary gave the casket to the student,
who kissed it with, the warmestexpres-
sions of gratitude, ‘
Toward midday- the joyous company
asscmbled at'the rendesvons.  Hach dis-
played, with pride, the token he'had re-
ceived. - Tho first had a ring of -gold ;

the second; two silken suits; tho third;

an _ embroidered’ dressing-gown; ' thé
fourth, a magnificéntly -adorned girdle;
the fifth, a.purse, embroidered in-gold,

and perfumed ; the sixth, asitken cap’

thie ‘seventh; ' rich’ bracelet, '&e:." All
{theso presents'iwere most beautiful, - A'b
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length comes the turn of the poor one,

~of the student whom cach condemned

in advance to pay the forfeit. e  had
even to sustain  considerable raillery,
because they knew him to be one
who hud no lady-love. But he draws
forth his casket, opens it, saying:
“This is the b1|ou of my beloved.”
A celestinl perfume exhaled from it.
All uttered™ a - cery  of admiration’
when they saw him draw forth, first an
amict, then an alb, a cincture—all the
priestly vestmentsused at Mass,  Thraly
a bijou, in gold and in precious stones
of great price! The students unani-
mously declared that they were un-
paralieled in beauty. They pressed
him with questions whence he had ob-
tained so rich a. gift; the pious youth

assurced them that it was the eftfect of

his prayers to Jesus and Ilis Mother.
All felt at the knees of the Saint, begg-
ing pardon for their scoffs, Thcy wish-
ed to earry this gift processionally to
the sanctuary where Thomas had reeciv-
ed it. The event oceurred at Rome, and
the news was carried thence to cvery
country. Very soon, following so clear
an indication, the holy young man. re-
ceived minor orders. When he cele-
brated his first Mass, there was a crowd
in the sanctoary, devoutly wishing to
behold closely the gift of the blc:sed
Virgin.

Meanwhile a powcrf'ul Bishop died;
the Pope, on hearing of it, exclaimed:
“Po-morrow this. mitre shall - rest
upon the head of Thomas.”. And it so
happened. The next day the virginal
servitor of Mary was appointed o the
Bishoprie, and died a saint. May this
touching legend teach us also to have
leuoume, in all our wants, to Jesus and
Mary.

- AMUSEMENTS FOR CHILDREN.
Ox rainy days the active child resents
his confinement . within doors, and is
more than usually troublesome. © I know
of nothing which will ‘afford ‘him surer
arcusement than the making of serap-
books. - Provide thedittle ones with- a
pair of  blunt- pomtcd scissors, and let

+ them cut out and. trim neatly the - pic-

tures from papers you do not care. to

. preserve, . cireulars of farm machinery

or anything they fancy, and then, arm-

“ed with a cap of boiled starch and an old

tooth brush (lf you have one), let them
exercise thetr ingenuity in filling the
book with their - collections. Ollllc
small children find enchantment in this
kind of work, A large picture may be
put in the centreof the page, and the
space around it filled with smaltones or
short pieces ol prose or poetry. 1 have
seen very prelty ornaments for these ju-
venile serap-books cut out of the illus-
trated books for ¢hildren, which had be-
come badly tattered w ith use so that the
pictures were all that were worth pre-
serving,  When two pages are full the
book should be left open until dry before
going on. This amusement need not
make much litter about ahouse, and the
little workers can_easily learn to pick
up their scatfering  scraps after them-
sclves, and wash Their starch- cup and
brush after using them, so that they
will be ready for- the next ainy day.

TWENTY IMPOLITE THINGS.
1. Loud and boisterous laughing.’
2. Reading when others are” talking.
3. Rc‘\dmg aloud in company with-
out being asked.
4. Talking when others are reading.
9. Splt,tmrr about the house, smol\-,
ing or chewing. :
5. Cutting hnfrel' nails in° company.
7. Lcuvuw chureh’ before the service
is closed. -
8. \Vlnspclm«r or - laughing in the
house of God. ‘ ‘
9. Gazing rudely at strangors.
10. Le.wmfr a stranger wahoul; 1
seat. . :
1. A want'of respeet and reverence.
for senjors.
12. Corvrecting persons older than
yourself; especi: 11]y parents.
13. Receiving a present \vnthouh .m
e\pxcasxon of gratitnde.
14, Making yourself the hero of your
own story. ‘
15. Laughing at . the mistakes of
others.
16. Joking others in company. ‘
17. Commcncmfr to talk before another
has finished spo‘tlunrr.
18. Making remarks on other peop]c 5
dress.
19. Commencing {o ch as soon as
you g geb to the l‘l])lc.
20, Not listening to what any one is
saying in company.
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THE BOY AND THE CHESTNUTS,

A rarofaboy, who had in vain searched
the Post ollice corridors for the nickel a
cureless hand oceasionally dropped - ut
the clerk’s window, took his position
before a chestnut stand and eyed the
fresh nuts a long time before drawing a
deep sigh, groaning, “Oh, T wish 1
were rich!”  T'ho chestnut-vendor made
no reply, and the odor of the roasted
nuts tinally induced the boy to inquire,
“ Are chestnuts healthy 2" “No, bub,
they are prolific of indigestion,” wuas
the reply. Afterawhile the boy thought
it time to remark: #Did you ever
hear tho story of the man who gave
a poor boy a handful of chestnuts and
when the boy grew up and got rich he
rewarded the old man with a diamond
pinand a four-horse team ?” - “No, never
did, but I heard of the man who brought
a poor boy to the edge of the grave by
giving him a dozen chestnuts.” The
lad took o turn up and- down, sccured
another snift of the pleasant odor, and
then loaned over and whispered: = If
1 take the chances on the  edge-of-the-
grave business will you take the chances
on the chestnuts ?" The vender finally
thought ho would.

BOOK NOTICES.

Diox AxD THE Snﬁ'l.s. A Classic Christian
Novel. By Miles' Gerald Keon. New
York: Hickey & Co., Publishers, 11
Barelay street. ,

“ Diox and the Sibyls,” is the first issue
of the second series of* the ¢ Vatican
Libravy.” It was. first published in
London in- 1866, and 'so meritorious
was it considered, that notwithstanding
the high price atwhich it was sold—one
guinea—it had a consideiable’ sale. |1t
afterwards appeaved . in  the Catholic
World. . Lhe scene of the story is laid af
the beginning of ‘the Christian cra, the
period of the narrative extending {rom
the year 11 A, D, to the time of the
Cracifixion of Our Liord, about the year
33 A.D. Tt is a powerfully: written
story, and from the lirst page to the last
holds.the attention of the veador: Tt is
a large boole of 225 pages, and will: be
mailed :to any: address, by the Publisher,
for the small sum of 25 cents. R

2

Tug Larr or Qur Lorp axn His Bressen
Morugr. Translated and adapted from
the Original of Rev. L. C. Businger, by

- Rev. Richard Brennan, A. M. NewYork:
Benziger Brothers.

Wi have received parts 9, 10, 11 and 12

of this admirable work. . The Rev.

Dranslater has reccived from the learned

Jesuit, Iather Thebaud, the following

highly complimentary letler in refer-

ence Lo his work: “ I am extremely
thunkiul for the splendid present you
have had the kindness to send me.  The
work, when finished, will be a priceless
jewel; and what has already heen pub-
lished must attract general attention in
this.country.  Who will not finally read
the “Life of our Lord’ when it is oftered
in such an attractive and instructive:
form ? -~ You arc conferring an immense

benefit onall - classes of people: for I

hope that it will not be perused only by

Cutholics. I'here is not, in my opinion,

any hetter means of reviving - faith in

the minds and hearts of men than the

reading of this bool with its most beanti-
ful illustrations.”

Mixep Marrtages—Their Origin and “their
Results. By the Rev. A.  A. Lambing,
author  of “The Orphan’s.  Friend/
¢ Sunday School Teacher’s Manual,” ete

Tris is a pamphlet of 48 pages on a very

important’ subject and one, too, about.

which teo mugh cannot besaid. Timeand
again our pastors deem it their daty to-
speak in the strongest terms against the
practice.  T'he numeroas decices of ‘the
Church, illustrated and explained by her
constunt practice, leaves no one.in igno-
rance of her antipathy to -Mixed. Mar-
ringes. - We should like tosee this little
worl in the hands of every Catholic
youth and maiden. . Send to the “ Ave
Marin” oflice, Notre Dame, Indiana, for
a copy, price only 15 cents.

Li¥e ANp Aors oF Pore LEO“‘XIII‘., -preceded
by a sketeh of the last days of Pius IX,
and the Origin and Laws of the Conclave..

Bdited by Rev. Joseph B Keller, S. J.

New York : Benziger Brothers.

Turs work, lilke every other, from thees-
tablishment of Messrs. Benziger Bros., is"

a credit o those eminent publishers for
the -beauty and style of execution.. Tho

first portion‘of the book is devoled to:a.
sketch of the life -and last daysof the
illustrious Pius 1X. The last. part con-
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taining 148 pages is devoted to the lifo

~ of our present Holy Father. The book

-coutains many interesting features con-
nected with the Life of the Inte Pius 1X,,
not before given to the public, and
is illustrated with numerous portraits of
Cardinals and other cminent prelutes.
We heartily recommend it to the notice
of our readers.

FACETIL A.

The doctors don't believe: in adverti-
sing—it's unprofessional, yon know—-
but let one of 'em tic up asore thumb
for John Smith, and they'll climbseven
pairs of’ stairs to find a reporter to just
“mention it, you know.”

A witness, on being cross-questioned
lately swore that he was in the habit of
associating with every grade of society,
from lawyersup. The lawyer who ¢ had
himin hand " gasped out, ¢ That's all,”
and sat down. B :

At a collection at a charity fair a lady
offered the plate to a rich man who was
well known for bisstinginess. I have
nothing,” was the curt reply.- “Then
take something, sir,” said the lady; “you
know I am begging for the poor.”

“Mind your stops. A compositor, in
setting up a toast: “Woman,  without
her, man trould be a savage,” got the
punctuation in the wrong place, which

‘made. it read: “ Woman—iwithout her

man, would be a savage.

“ And what do you think of Switzer-
land 7" asked a lady of a young Ameri-
can belle, who had just made the tour.
“Prelty, place, but it struck me there
were (00 many lakes and too few young
men.” ' )

““Papa,” asked a little six-year old
daughter  of an up-town physician,

—#Svasn’t Job a'doctor?”  “ Inever heard

that he was.. Why ?” .« Because mamma

said, -‘the other day, that she didn't
‘think you had any of the patience of Jobh.”

“Gentlemen of the jury,” said alaw-
yer in the Court House: last weel, “at
the moment the policeman says he saw
«us in front of the house which was ‘hur-
glariously entered, T will prove:that we

- were Jocked: up drunk in- the. station

house.” . ..« .-

Greonland has no cats. . “Iow full of
wisdom,” exclaimed the Chicago Times,
“are the ways of Providence! Imagine
cats in a- country where the nights ave
six months long!”

A poor woman, coming from a wrelch-
ed garret in an inland manufacturing
town for the first - time to sce the sea-
shove, gazing at the ocean, said she was
glad for onee in her life to sce something
which there was enough of. ‘

The color of a givl’s hair is regulated
by the size of her father's pocket-book.
I the latter be plethoric, the givl's tress-
es are golden or auburn, - If the old -
man’s  wallet is lean, we hear the
danghter spoken of as only that ¢ red-
headed gal.”  You never saw a rich
girl with red hair.

A Waestern paper says :—“ As an-il-
Iastration of the hard times, we will state
that our rival over the way recently oft-
ered to malke his devil * o present of the
entire establishment; but-he declined, .
saying he'd rather work for two dollurs
a week than run in debt a thousand dol-
lars a year.

A little boy entered a fish-market the
other day, and sceing for the first lime
a pile of lobsters lying on the counter,
looked intently at them forsomo time,
when he exclaimed: “By gracious!
them's the higgest grasshoppors I['ve:
ever seen!' -

A young woman who had never learn-
ed thegentle art of cookery, being dosir-
ous of impressing her husband with her
knowledge and diligence, manages to
have her kitchen door ajar on the day
after their veturn from the bridal trip,
and just as her lord comes in frem tho
office exclaimsloudly: * Murry up, Eliza,
do? MHaven’t you washed the letiuce
yet ? : Here, give it to me; - whei'¢'s the
goap ?”’ :

: Husband. entering and throwing him-
solf .languidly upon the sofa as he wipes
the perspivation from his brow. ¢ Oh,
dear,: business is killing me, T am so
tired.” Wifejumping for a pillow, “Lay
down there like a good, dear fellow, and
take alittle rest.,” - Little four-year old
daughter. " ¢ Oh, papa,T:foughtlood be
awful tired after 1 saw: oo carrying the
new . hired  girl ail “'bout- the titchen.”
Tableau, blue fire, ete., etc. i

]
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Battle of the Boyne,

First stone of the Jesuits’ Chureh, Dub-

R. D. Williams,

Henry and John Sheares tried for high treason,

Charles Gavan Dufly elected mem-

Procession in Dublin, to i

The « trangplanting’ of -

Church

scholar, died-in the year 1862, age sn.ty- ;

396
E a . . . .
,g{ Wi S ngtable Snnibersaries. in. July,
l
1 Tues | Archbishop Plunkett executed by the English, 1681, g
' .1690. - General T\ I, Meagher .u,(,xdcntally drowned inthe Missouri River, -
1867. o
2 Wed | VisitaTiox or tue Buessep Virars,
'f lin, laid, 1829. °
3 Thurs|Gr lt.t.\n, bom in Dublin, 1746.
4 Fri Auti-Popery declaration of James 1., 1606.
5 Sat Hesh Roe O'Donnell, Prince of l‘vxconuell, died; 1605.
“TShamroek” of Lhe Nariox, died in Louisiana, Umtul States, 1862,
6 Sun i svizureof letters, papers, &¢., in the office of the Jrish Felon, national news-
paper, by the police, 1848.
T.Mon {Richard Brinsley Sheridan died, 1816.
S 'Tues | O'Counnell declared elected. for Cl.xrc, 1828.
9 Wed | lBdmuand Burke died, 1798.
10 Thurs{John O* Qonomn, the Irish Scholar, horn at Atateemore, county ](xll\enny,
1309,
11Fri T. . Meaher arrested, 1848.
12 Sat Battle of Aughrim, 1691,
) 1793
131Sun. | First steam vessel arrived at Cork from America, on this day, 1819,
14{Mon |[Henry and John Sheares executed, 1793,
ber for New Rosz, 1852, B.mquel, in Belfast, to w\ebrx\tc the French Revolu-
tion, 1791. :
15{Tues I'Ienrv Joy M’Cracken, United [rish leader, and commander at thc b.lltle of
Antrim), executed, 1793.
16/Wed- | Thomas Parnell, poet, died; 1717, :
- 17|Thurs| Athlone besieged by [nemenﬂnt General Douglas, 1690, i
18{Fri | Sir Cahir O’Dogherty belveaded, 1680. DonurO’SuHuun, the hero'of l)unboy,
assassinated by an bn"llshnmn in Spain, 1608. o K
19{Sat - | Beclesiastical Titles Bill’ pnssed, 1851,
20iSun lel\ O?Neill, Prince of Ulﬂu‘, died at Rome, 1(316
lay the Foundation Stoune of the Catholic: University, 1862.
21|Mon | Arrival of Father P. Scarampi, Commissioner Irom the Holy See to the Trish
Confedevation, 1643, .
221Tues | The Six-mile bndﬂe (Co. Clare) \[r\ss.u,rc 1852,
23|Wed. { Emmet’s Insmrectlon, 1803.
24{ Thurs| John Philpot Curran born, 1750. o
25|Fri Peace made by the Irish Confederates with thc En"hnh 1646 Clt,y of‘ leer--
ick besieged, 1690.. Siege of Athlone raised, 1690.
Trish fmmhcs of the Pale to Connaught, 16.)4 ““all must be gone béfore ;
‘ March next.”’
26|Sat | Habeas Corpus Suspension Act arrived in the City of Dublin, 1848.
Disestablishinent Bill received the Royal Assent, 1869.
27|Sun | W. 8. O'Brien, Meagher, and others withdrew from Conciliation Hall, 1846.
28IMon | William Michael Byrne executed, 1798.. Rewnards offered for the arrest of
W. Smith O’Brien, Meagher, Dlllon, Do]mny, and.others, 1848, . :
291 Tues - | Patrick Sarsficld, Earl of iuc.m fatally wounded at the battle of-Iianden, 1693,
) Attempted insurrection under the leaderzhip of Wlllmm Smith O’Brlen, at.
. : Ballingarry, in the county of Tipperary, 1848. :
30|Wed | Professor BEugena 0 ‘Carry; the Il‘lhﬁ
cight years.
31{Thurs Sle"e of L\menck rmscd 1690.

The slugg;u-d'will not plough_ by,

reason’ of “the ‘cold ; he shall therefore,

‘ :beg in har ve‘st, and Fave nothing.

' ’J.‘he e\.tem'ﬂ mlsf‘mtunes of: Iif‘e, digs

L 'appomtmenfs poverty and sickness; aro-
light in comparison'to those inward dis:’
tresses of mind, occasioned by folly, by
‘passion, and by gullt

'tible Saerifice;. and;:as soon’as the pricst

A SoANDALZ—Some people:can’t wait "
‘for--the end. of -Mass: ' A halfhour a'
week is with them: too much to give to”
‘God.: They come inlate tothe Adors-:

.gives the blessing, out they rush:: They
do-not: stay--for-the: last Gospel, nor
leb. the priest *withdraw  before: they“i"’
leave the ' church. Their conduct
seandalous. '




