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A CRY FROM IRELAND.
BY N. 3. 0~C0‘\'.\'BLL FRENCH.

_What message is flashed through the ocean,
From ‘neath its billows and {oain—

Then over prairic and mountain
To our distunt Western home ?

A cry from our dear mother Erin,
Out of the depths of the main ;

"Tig a ery of pleading and angnish—

2 The Famine’s coming again {7

“1s this, then, O, just God of Nations!
Is this the work of I'hy hand ?
© Nol—Famine's a curse lhat the Landlord
Brought to owr beautiful land ;
Wresting the soil from the people
By force or legalized lie,
He reaped all the fruits of our labor,
.+ Welearned to labor—and dic ”?

« The harvest has failed, vet the landlord
© Demauds, like Shylock, hisgold—
~ Pay the rent or your homestends forfeit ;
. Go perish of hunger or cold;
The ox and the sheep must be fattened,
Orscant the Sassenach’s board ;
No room for hoth peasants and caftle~—
Away with the famighing horde!
70, God ! ina land fairand fertile,
. Comfort and splendour so nigh, . = -
- On the soil once owned by our Tathers™
Must'a nation perish and dic;
. .Hear you not the ery of the people
 Out from the depths of the wave ?—
-~“The Famineis coming upon us,
Hasten to aid and to save!”

-Why, strangers have come to the rescue—
Strangers in blood and in race, )
*Shall our hearts not feel for our mother
" One touch of pitying grace?- = =/
- Then hark to this ery, 5, my brothers!
- Harken, matron and maid ' =~
Our people are calling+ let’s hasten,
Nor be too late with our ni(u,

our readers.
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CIHADPTER 1X.

JAMES THE PILGRIM.—MR, MELDON MAKES
ANOTHER VISIT TO THE CRAG -—FATHER'

JOHUN HAYES.

We promised in the last ehapter to say -

something of the strange man who met -

Mr. D'Alton Burron on the road as he

came- from the great meeting. -~ The'
same man had been moving about the

localities for three or four and twenty
years, from the time he was five and

thirty until he had reached sixty—the

age hie was when we introduce him-to
James Ieron was above
the middle height, even now, when

reaching , the heavy three. score; and

his strength at one time must have been
But he had nearly lost his
sight, and, could.merely -sce’ his way so
as to avoid collision with coaches, horses
and cars, James.was a prodigious fa-
vorite with young and old: and, what
was more wonderful, he was quite wor-
thy of the regard which greeted him
wherever he went. He entertained the

| young; he gave counsel to the mature,

and he prayed with all. v
James Feron was among the last, wo
helieve, of the exponents of great pon-
anco and illustrations of beautiful char-
ity which cold realitics and hard selfish-

B -
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ness have driven away., Stall in hand;
a large silver ring on his inger, and his
rosary beads hanging down from his
left hand, as he journeyed along, every
one rejoiced to meet him, and every
house felt it an honer to entertain him.
His entertainment cost little. e ate
no flesh meat, and he drank no streng
driak, and a little straw was his rosting-
place—on the boards it they happencd
to offer such a luxury; but oftener on
bare, cold, and damp ground of the cot-
tages, which James more {requented
and preferved. More than this, he never
stayed w second night in-the sune house,
although he might make old feiends a
eazual visit; but-that night was to be

o remembered:  James had stories ot tor-
© . eign travel, of nightattacks on foes, and
~marches through the mountains . and
“overrivers and glens and through woods,

while every moment might prove the
last through the hidden fire of ambush,
or the enemies’ discovery ol your route.

And then James drew  forth his for-|

midable rosary, sharp at nine o'¢lock,
with fervor leading the prayers, and-in

the end giving the moral lesson.  Nol

wonder, we repeal, that every one

- prized bhim; and no wonder that the
“happiness of entertaining him  often be-
. came an object for rivalry. Such a man
“was James, “ the Pilgeim,” o
.. There certainly was an aiv of mystery
about the man, and hé had an.intimate
“knowledge of things ordinarily hidden,

And besides, although scemingly depen-

“dent upon alms, be never asked for any

—nay, had been known to release old
neighbors from embarrassment when

they found themselvs in the grisp of

such landlordship = as * Mi. -~ Giffard

D’Alton’s, -

Here isJames's story, as we ourselves
have heard bim tell it more than once.

He had been a very fast young man,
entitled to a small property, and inherit-
ing. a good name. [le soon “ disestab-
lished” the property and substituted
“rake” for the “honest and prudent”
character his father had begueathed.
Plenty of boon companions make limited
means fiy quickly, and James soon be-
gan to fee] that want was not far off.
Buy, even then he was devoled to the
oor ‘and would share with them his
ast penny. }

* “ Never refuse any onewho is sober,”

James would say ; ¢ but above all, never
vefuse a young lad; and hoelp ‘poor
scholars,”” ‘

“ Poor scholars” were well known in
those days; and, indeed, in days much
more recent; but in James' early time
you met them constantly.  Nearly
every farmer's house boarded one; and
in town and city, where such vefuge
wus not practicable, you met them,
after school, going around with ink-
horn. hung on hreast, and hundle of
Looks under the arm, collecting rather
than begying the means of mecting:the
expenses of lodging und bonwd,

S was saved soul and body,” James
said, * by i poor scholu” '

“How? ! asked Amy D'Alton, one
day. ‘

“ A lotofmy wild friends were around
me one night in Clonmel. We had an
lold piper, whom swe made play all kinds
pof Trizh wirs; and'an old harper, and—
oh, we had everything like good fellow-
ship—when in walked a boy of fificen
fyears. e was a “poor scholar) and
Phad travelfed all the way trom Mona-
ghin o the clussical sehool in Clonmel !

“Came to beg 77

“ Came .to get help to n quarter’s
schooling and his lodging.”

“And they gave it ?” -

“Yes agra, we  did—more. by two
times- than he asked. “The yeung fellow:
‘had something in his ‘e¢yes, and hand-
some month—and he was as nedt asa
gentleman's son.”

“Goon James.”

“Well, everyone knows the rest. !
Everyone knows that I was transported
to Van Dieman’s Land for taking. arms.
from the Fogartys-—though L never.cen-
tered the house. Tlhie voyage.across thé.
whole world was a thing I will remem-
ber, and I shake when [ think of it. On
shore, the prison and the gangs were
worse. Iiver so many killed thomselves,
not remembering there are worse ¢chains
than the convict-chains.”

“Well, ubout the liberation.”

“ You heard me toll it before, A nice
gentleman spoke to me one day about
my crime and my health and my peo-
ple, and T told him all. T told him I
was wild enough and fought my way
and spent my money ; but L never set
foot in Fogarty's house aguinst his will ;.
and that they had bad blood in for me.”,

B
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“Was he the Governor?”

“Oh well, my dear young lady have
patience.  1le was not.”"——

“ And then 77

“ln a few weeks 1 was transferred to
the house the young man lived in, and
he gave me accounts to keep and lelters
to copy and messages todo; and he
made me as happy as you please, Woll,
to make a long story short, he asked me
one day, near ly ayeur and nine months
after my arrival, would 1 like to settle
in Yan Dieman’s Tand if T was a free
man "

HOET was nfreeman, sir” says 1,4 1d
follow my heart that never trav elled out

of Ireland.””

“You would lbllll n?’

“Oh, the Churchyards of Treland
would be more dear'to me than a thou-
sand places away from her!”

“Well, James Feron,” he xaid, hand-
ing me a large lotter, i you are free. |

: N:nd you )1omo with the King's hroad

seal in your pocket, and with means
enongh to puy your way unlil you can
look about.” N ‘ "

Tl was U striek dumb,” canlmucd

James, “and I bu))poxc I \\epL sls wing’

at-the fremlcm ut,

“Come my good f'rlend 1T owe )ou a
good turn ! 1 am only paying haclk.”

€ Oh, mir 1

«Tam the ¢ poor-scholar': for whom
yon made Lhe colleetion in -Clonmet
fiflcen years ago next Candlemas! The
Ctovernior has had’ your case examined,
and the parish priest of Carrick, Father
John O'Neill; has done the vest.™ - -

- “Glory be 1o God " wwas my first ery ;

and 1'went down on my knees, not abie
to speak a word morve. So, my dear
young Lul), I have good reason to be
fond of the ¢ poor scholars.

Just at this point of the conversation,
o carriage drove up to. the hall door, and
(.ompany were announced.  James the
Pilgrim avose.  As he was moving out,
he stood still for a moment, when he
heard the names < M. \‘lCIdOn,’ Miss
Meldon,” « Mr. Leyton Seymour, ctllcd
out.

Gioing down siaivs James was et by
the three visitors, and whilst M, Mel-
don ,prayed J: ames to await him in the
pavlor, Amy was quile in ap excitement
about < Miss Meldon.”” She had never
heard of such a porson, and was hardly

prepaired to hear that her favorile was
or nad been marricd.

She had not long Lo prepare herself,
and very likely she wag the more natw.
'l when the persons announced enter-
ed the drawing-room.  But poor Amy
felt humilinted. The paper on the wall
was falling oft'; the carpet washere and
there reve .1111)'r the worn houards ; even
the windows showed the neglect of
servants or the cecentricily of the pro-
prietor, for they wére covered with
dust that dimmed the blessed daylight.

Mr. Meldon, holding by the hand a
young fady, who looked like « Mor ning,”

in one of u wde Liorraine’s pictures, .td-‘

vaneed towards Amy.

“ 1 have hrought you some one o be
afrieud, Miss I Alton, Here is Clara, my
daughter, Clara, child, here is the young
l.\(ly of wham [ have ‘spoken so muet,

“Allow mo to introdnee also Mr, Leyton

Seymour—i most- particular friend. of
mine,” '

Mr, Seymour advanced with a very
colleeted air and deferential manner.
He wag not move than five-and-twenty,
and was “in’ the “possession of all the
bloom™ of manhood, Yet Mr. Teyton

| [ Seymour had a castof melancholy in his
ldarkeyes; and’ his mavrked long brow

and davk ey clushies tcnde(l o make the
sadness morve impressive. | He was “so

Jhappy to meet such a friend of M.

Meldon,” he said; and then scemed du-
termined to be a-listencr only..

Of course every woman who has lived
would commence at. once Lo conjecture
spccnl velations between such a charm-
ing p.nr as Seymour and Clara; and
Am) D’Alton was no exception. But
we must add, for truth’s sake, that the

supposition of any par Lxculm‘ly special

relations between the young people did
not produce a pleasant fecling. Amy
beeame conscious of the matter, nd she
Inughed at—well its absurdity.

¢ T have been hearing of you by lcttu"
and papa has spoken so much to- me of
Miss I’ Alton, that really I have known
you for a year. Do you know I have
been quite jealous of yon?”

¢ Amy again felt 1 am fecling jealous
of you' '__and again smiled inter 101‘1) at
—the abmrchty

Mr. Meldon saw from the beginning
that Amy D'Alton felt the woe- stricken

e e T p Yt e g



1
i

i

[

142 THE HARP.

look of everything, and he tried tocome
to the rescue.

“You see, Seymour,” he said, “ what
a man worth a hundred thousaud pounds
can afford to do. If my friend, Mr.
Giftard D'Alton, had only a middling
fortune he would not dare to defy pub-
lie opinion in such & manuner.”

4 hat peculiavity is not very rare’
remarlsed M. Leyvion Sevmour: ¥ 1
have “an uuncle aftlicted with the like
mania. and Loften think what a paintul
life hiz must he.”

A life which bears the burthen of a
great judgment.  Pain and conflict all
one's life, and a consciousness thatevery
one around him looks across his grave
to gain & ghimpse of sunshine.

¢ Papa,” remarked Amy, * is peculiar
in matters of the description of" furni-

-ture and taste ; but he thinks nothing
of hundreds, if o principle demands out-|

lay.”

Poor Amy never lost an opportunity
of vindicating old Giftard 1’ Alton ; and
every one loved her themore for her
daughterly affection.  She must have
suftered much. But, then, was he'not her
father?

“That I know,” answered Me. Meldon,

CEWell, Miss D'Alton, you must ask
‘papa’s-leave, and come and spend some
- time with Clara,
" harp and -piano, and we have—better

We have now Clara's

than all—Clara’s voice; and we shall
have music. You know I am aware of

“the old gentleman’s desire to be alone;
50 you have no excuse.”

“ Aud shall we not have Ally Hayes,
papa?”’ asked the beautiful girl, her
eyes sparkling with the joy of youth.
“0Oh, Miss IV’Alton, I do love Ally
Hayes so much ; don't you?”

“Bvery one loves the £ Queen of the
May 5 but particularly the poor, among
whom she spends much of her leisure.”

Mr. Meldon was silent this time.

“You are thinking of poor papa’s
hard dealings with the 1layeses. Well,
that proceeding made us all so unhappy |
But poor Patrick Hayes, Ally’s father,
was a strong. politician, and papa's ap-
prehension of politicians is something
that upsets his reason.”

Mr. Meldon changed the topie. ““ Did
you know old Mr. Hayes'sson ?* he
aslced.

“ QOh, yuite well. He was called ¢ tho
young priest."”

“And he is the young priest, really.
T believe he has been only three years
or so ordained.”

“ ARy news of Father John?" Awmy
demanded.”

¢ Most satisfactory news, 1le is doing
aworld of good, and like hissister, heis
adored by the poor. There's Mr. Leyton

Sevinour, who has seen him and spoken

to him.”

“Yes—und  enjoyed hix hospitality.
The * Queen of the May,” as you desig-
nate Miss Iayes, has reason {o be proud
and happy; andifshe joins her brother
she will be both the one and the other.”

“Does she think of 11?7 asked Amy.

“Well—only in the event of the
widow, her mother, accompanying her.
She would never leave her mother, 1
am sure.”

Mr, Leyton Seymour spoke  with
warmth and feeling; and once again
Amy began to muke conjectures—and
to langh at her own absurdity {or the
sume,

Father John  Mayes,” “the young
priest,” of whom we shall have to speak
more by and by, was one of the proteges
of James the Dilgrim; and from an
carly day in his young life gave cminent
signs of his future. - The little altar boy
soon -became the classical scholar—-then
the teacher in the Sunday school; and
the student in Waterford College.  Pat-
rick 1layes loved 1o think of the conse-
crated priest standing by his pillow in
his agony, and offering the 1loly .Mass
for his soul; but the times were bad,
and Me. Giffard D'Allon, a5 we have
seen, svould “ stand no nonsense.” Bvery
man should * pay his way, and people
who wanted indulgence were only fit for
the workhouse.” “Ile was——if cver
he should become a fool to gratify the
pride of the Iayes's.”

As we have before intimated, misfor-
tunes came thick and fast upon the
Hayes's. The clothos besame shabby,
and the stock vanished, and the farm
looked the misery of the owner’s heart
and hopes. Poor Patrick 1layes would
have borne all and more, if tho final
catastrophe could only be spared him—
that was taking young John Hayes from
school. Ah! it would dash the hopes of
many a long day, and - break the poor
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mother’s heart! And besides, although
“if was little,” Patvick Hayes said, “ it
wonld tell the world that poor Patrick
Hayes had broken down entirely, and
overy one he “owed & penny to' would
crowd into his door-way, and cover his
name with shame”

“Well, acushla” he said one day,
“God is-good ! Little Johuny hasn't a
tack of the shoes, and his little clothes
are in rags, We might bear the hunger,
agra—but we ean’t ask him to bear the
shame—sure we can't.”

“aod support your heart, Paddy !
You are wounded in your poor sonl,
even maore than Jdéhnny's mother or
poor Ay, never saw a frown upon
vour face, asthore machree, b will never
complrin to make yonr day darker than
hard {ortune—I won't.”

“Mary, bas “Crichawn’ come lutaly?

“Tom ?—poor Tom ! II'Tom found o'
hadf penny under a stone, the first he'd
think of wonld be his sister-in-law. and
Ay, Do you know, Paddy—1 believe
it was wrong—I was obliged to promise
Tow I would not tell you all his doings
for us, Me it was that kept usup I
may sy’

“Poor Tom ! sighed his brother.

Just then the Pilgrim entered the
dwelling,

“God save all here!”—the dear salu-
tation of our people; “God save all
here ! said the Pilgrim.

“God save you kindly, James.”

Many a time Jamos the Pilgrim had
sab by the hearth of Patrick ayes, and
held the little aliar boy upon his knees,
and amused little Ally with his fairy
tales, before and after she got the
“stroke.” He found the young looking
ald—all dreoping—probably he knew it
all. e opened the pilgrim's wallet,
and placing it by his side, sat down by
the poor fire, and looked s worn as the
inhabitants of the cottage,

“T brought a feast for Johnny and
little Ally dawn,” he said.

The children eried out, as children
will ery, particularly in asudden revul-
sion of joy.

“TRirst, then,” continued James,
“there is & picture of Holy Mary for
A]ll)";” and he brought it to her litile
chair.

Ally cried aloud, because the picture

was a fine plate—the “ Assumption,” by
Raphael. :

“ And now, maybe, I haven't some-

thing for Johnny—something he will
like; thereis a brand new Demosthenos,
with a Latin translation,”

The hearts of the father and mother
beat. They knew that poor Johnny
could no longer pursue his studies.

“An’ now,” suid the magician, ¢ bring
over thetable. Arn'twe to havea feast 27

Two great lonves of white bread half
a eold leg of mutton, and a lotof things
which children value,

The children were in extacies. Pat-
rick Hayes only came over to the table
and rung the Pilgrim’s hand.  The
mother dropped a tear—because  she
saw that the Pilgrim had found out all,
and with a delicate hand was siriving to
pluck away a few thorns from the path-
way of poverty.

“God’s greatest merey {o you, James,
as you are God's hest messengor to the
poor to-day."”

“God is very good to a sinner like
me,"” answered  James the Pilgrim,
“We'll say the Rosary now,” he con-
tinued. '

And the beautiful devotion thut malkes
our life for & moment the life of Christ
was gone through in faith.

Once moro seated by the fire to
which a few sods had been addded,

“f needen’t tell you,” said Patrick

Iayes, ¢ that poor Johny has no use of

the great Greek hook now; but betier
days will cotne, James, a dhearbhrathair.
We must keep him at home.”

“ Phroth and no!” answered the

DPilgrim.

« Ah, look at his little coat, avic, and
see his little boots.”

e handed them to the Pilgrim who
saw they were falling asunder.

“ Never mind,” said the Pilgrim ; and
he placed the boots in his wallet ; at the
same time he measured the little jackot,
from his knuckles to his clbow.

“God is good, old friend,” James said
very reverently; ¢ the guardian angel of
Johnny has beon at work.”

The father looked inquiringly and
astonished.

“Rather Aylmer missed Johuny from
tho chapel, and he guessed somothing.”

The poor mother broke dewn!  She
was a distant relative of Father Aylmer.
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“Johnny is to goto Waterford College
next week; and yon need never do any-
thing, only thank God and the Blessed
Virgin Mary ”

All fell upon their knees again except
poor Ally, and fervently and reverently
bowed down in such thankfulness as
good hearts always feel in the presence
of the benignity of Providence.

Thus have we Father John Hayes,
now working away across the Atlantie,
though unable to assist his family when
the crisis arvived.  Before that dark
time there was varying fortune, so that
the wolf was kept trom the door until
the day of fate which drove Paddy
Hayes in despair from Giftard D’Allon’s
house.

But we have remained too long away
from the Crag. The young girls formed
an attachment which lasted long and
happily for both. The arrangements
for the visit were made with gladness
of heart and many words of bright
anticipation.

Leaving the hall-door, the Pilgrim
called Mr. Meldon aside.

“That's the young gentleman,” he
said, pointing to Mr. Seymour; “ that's
the gentleman that won three hundred

. . . ) o o PR izl
pounds from Mr. Charles Baring.

“Precisely—only the sum was- five
hundred.”

“ And has Mr. Baring paid ?”

“Byery shilling.”

“Isee,” said the Pilgrim. “ Cunncen!”
said the Pilgrim. “Cunneen!” he re
peated—* yon are a biting dog, Cun.
‘neen.”

“Oh I” Mr, Meldon replied, ““ you have
experience of God’s dealings, and you
know that Ifis turn always comes.”

“ But is not your friend in danger?
Baring must be desperate.”

“We shall “watch and pray,” Jamos ;
and employ the Pilgrim and ¢ Crich-
awn.”’

CHAPTER X.
SHOWING WHY MANY MYSTERIES ARE NOT
SOLVED—THE KETURN OF MR. CHARLES
* BARING, 'AND THE YISIT OF AMY
D'ALTON TO MELDON.

Wz frankly admit that there has been
some undue mystery about the robbery
at the Crag. What became of the im-
mense treasure ? Where are the robbers

to be found ?  Why has not A, Gifturd
D'Alton burned the Crag and invented
anew voeabulary of blasphemies to build
up o rampart between himself and the
workhouse ?  And, we ought to add,
where iz Mr. Baring ? 1as he been put
in jail ?

Now, however reasonable it may be
that readers feel curious, und are even
tempted to become critical, in the pre-
sence of such inconsistencies, we nssure
them all and several that, at the time of
Mr. Meldon's visit to the Crag, not o
single breath of rumor existed regarding
the very bold and unjustifinble attack
upon the Crag and the robbery thoreof.
Liven the police were spared the pangs
of mind and weariness of travel which «
knowledge of such a nefarious violation
of “ law and order” should necessarily
entail,

We will communieate this much—
that ©“ the Captain,” as Mr. Charles Bar-
ing was called, did not present himself
at the Crag for four or five days. i
uncle beeame solicitons; because, he
fairly arcued, *“ Where could Charles be
without money; and -if Charles had
money where was the money got ?7
But Mr. Charles did come home within
1 week, at all events, and had even as-
certained that he ran no risk.  That in-
formation came from a sure source—the
police,—all whose experience for a week
or more had turned inside out, and
learned with industry. :

Ttis quite certain that Mr. Charles
Baring recognised the dog, and there-
fore was aware that his complicity in
the robhery was known to one person, it
least; bul many more things than that
were known to ¢ Crichawn,” and the
last bad deed made no great difference.
There is no question of Mr. Charles Bar-
ing's hatred both of Mr. Meldon - and
« Crichawn ;7 uand with a fair chance of
getting rid of both, it would be well if
they had their prayers said. But ¢ the
Captain” was wisc enough to conclude
that, great enemies as Meldon and
¢« Crichawn” were, the law and the hang-
man were greater.

My, Charles Baring accidentally por-
formed a good work the day of his ar-
rival. My, Giffard D'Alton had  the
house in an -uproar, and  the sorvants
flying from befove hig face.. Too much
turf had been found in the kitchen gra te
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and he had scen with his own eyes (he
swore & hundred oathg),—he had scen a
beggar leaving tho courtyard with a well-
filled hug. Of course, that wag the plun-
derof Mr. Giftard’s “ honest means,” by
the robbers around him, who would
“send him to the workhouse af Inst,”
and then My, Giffard raised his eyes and
hands to the sky, and invoked all the
maledictions that injured justice without
i conseience could invoke upon his foes
“unto the thirtieth genoration.”

Mr. Giftad D’ Alton’s passion, how-
ever, had not reached its climax  until
he discovered that the hunter was notin
the stable,  Where wus the hunter?
M. Charleshad “ taken the animal with
him one morning.” The man who gave
the information was to go and be—.
The stme man wasin league with the
“scapegrace nephew.”  The horse had
“been by this time sold,” and James
the groom had « large share of the booty.
“ By———the whole sel should
be sent to Botany Bay.” 'Thus the court-
yard was ringing when, bright as a
mirror, incaume  the animal regarding
which he had made so many announce-
ments ; and pence was shortly proclaim-
ed, to the consolation of the servants.
Thus Mr. Charles Baring did great good
without intending it.
~ Nelly Nurse, on being summoned by
Alr, Baring, gave him all the knowledge
she thought right {0 be communicated,
and told him how Miss Amy had gone

in My, Meldon's eairiage on o visit to
M. Meldon ‘and his daughter, Now,
this being so, wo will follow our friend
Amy, and leave Mr. Charles to the on-
Joyment of his uncle and the Crag.

Alr. Meldon's house, though nol new
1o Amy, is new to our readers. Let us
sketeh it Lying against Slieve-na-mon,
but not upon it, theshadow of the great
mountain scems Lo ‘rest patronisingly
upon the dwelling. It is two stories
high, and has verandahs and Venetian
blinds, and from the outside you ean be-
hold the rich hangings. The drawing-
room curlains are of rich purple damask,
and the parlor ones are the richest of
rich merino. The furniture comports
with the hungings, and the whole house
glows wilh the rich tastes of a man of
culture who wishes to surround his beau-

tiful ehild with images of her own beau-
tiful soul. :

In the carriage which brought away
Amy are Mr. Leyton Seymour and Clara
Meldon ; the hox-seat is occupied by Mr,
Meldon, and his devoted servant, “Crich-
awn.”

Three gentlemen pass by, and
“ Crichawn’ raises his whip to the leaf
of his sombrero in salute.

“Who are those gentlemen?” asked
Mr, Meldon.

“QOne is Mr. M——" answered
“ Crichawn ;¢ the other is Mr, 0’G—,
and the third gentleman is wan T never
saw bhefore.”

“Ie looks. 1 man of courage and
daring. Ilis head is raised as if to defy
astorm.”

At this moment Father Ned Power
came along.

“Just the man I wanted. Who is
that noble-looking gentleman in the
middla ? Took yonder.”

“ Alas ! answered Father Ned, “that
is O"I3B———the bravest, truest soul in
the world, but the most deceived by his
followers.”

“Why by his followers?”

“Well by the enthusiasm which ox-
agrerafes everything in a moment of
excitement, and moves souls like his to
action that must be ruinous.”

“T hardly understand.”

“Well, you are well acquainted with
some movements and hopes openly ad-
vised and inspired by ourpress. These
arise very much from local reports swhich

‘spring from meetings -and conjectures ;

and when the timeof action comes, such
noble fellows as he will pay the forfeit,

‘and accomplish nothing.”

“ Which side are you on, Father Ned
asked Mr. Meldon, laughing.

“I belong to the great ‘waiting'
party,” answered Father Ned, ¢ I will
nol irritate where I cannot give a blow ;
and I will not give a blow which may
be returned by a thousand, and give my
enemy a thousand times more power
than he ever had before.”

“ Come, Father Ned, we will finish
this discussion, or your volume of infor-
mation, after dinner. 1 have kept you
too long from Miss D'Alton. You knew
Mr. Seymour before.”

TFather Ned stepped into the carriage

like a man who was at home and who
knoew he was. .~ - L
The' time. until dinner was.spent in
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lounging around a richly blooming gar-
den, although the ftlowers gave notico
that their life was not to be very long ;
and Amy and Clara discussed poetry and
“work" and, of course, music, while tho
gentlemen entertained themselves inthe
rarious modes and manners which peo-
ple of their education enjoy.

We will not trouble the reader with a
description of the dinner--& thing which
is very tantalising toa man who is hun.
gry, and who cannot transform the
viands of thought into something more
palpable if not more pootical. It passed
off admirably; and Father Neddeclared
that Mr. Seymour was one of the finest
men in the world.

The ladies had notlong to wait in the
drawing-room, where both wore delight-
‘ed to find their friend the “Queen of
the May.” Shewore her favorite white
and blue—the dress she wore at the
school examinations the Summer before.

It was quite evident that the sympa-
thy of Mr Meldon was strongly Hiber-
nian; andhe dwelt onlandlord tyranny
and class ascendancy in Ireland asif he
‘was a native of Munster. My, Seymour
was vory much the same—only he had
‘a great tendeney to “ venture all”’ soon-
er than continue in the vassalage of a
prostrate nationality. Amy looked at
him with astonishment, and in spite of
all ber parental training she caughta
spark of the fivo of his thought.

After some vehement condemnations
of the niisgovernment of tho past, Clara
ventured to remark that poor Poland
had suffered more even than Ireland;
“the chains were heavy and sharp, and
degradation was constantly the compan-
.ion of the whip and the sabre!” almost
eried Clara,

“There is my daughter! Clara, you
are a little rogue! You want Mr. Sey-
mour's song, ‘The Minstrel.’”

Clara smiled and rose. She approach-
ed Mr. Seymour like a petitioner.

Mr. Seymour, on his part, rose and
bowed. He raised the harp from its
position near the southern window, and
‘placed it heside the piano, He then
-gave his arm to Clara, who, sitting he-
hind it, looked like a vision of bheauty,
“through thinly veiling clouds. She
swept the strings with a power: aston-
ighing in one so young. The prelude
was- grandly full; yet you heard the

wail of melancholy vunning through
rushing harmonies that swelled up in
PR B - . QL
magnificient chorus ! Mr. Leyton .Syoy-
mour stood near her, and began,  With
a fine tonotr ho gave—
POLAND'S LAST MINSTREL.
And he called for his sword and his lyre;
And a tinge o’er his brown visnge stole,
For his dark eye was flashing the fire
“That raged in the depths of his soul!

And he sang: € Poland, on to the fight!
On!ont with the sword ofthe treel
O, the sword of the freeman is bright!

And heaven and hope are with thee!”

And he called for his sword and hislyre;
And hig visage waa worn and wan,

And his dark eye no longer flashed fire,
For his spirit was brokeu and gone.

And he sang,—'twas of Poland again;
It was peace to the great and the brave
And I thought more melediougly then
Tho’ his song was the song of the grave!

Peace! peace! to the minstrel who sang

All the glories of freedom,—aml died
With the sounds of lier fame on his tongue,

And_the lyre of his love by his side!

Tt was vain to depict the cffoct of this
song upon Amy I’Alton.  The blood of
the barrons was hot, and in poor Amy's
case constant repression of howme made
the reaction terrible. She grow pale
with downright excitement; and, had
she not been ashamed, she would have
besought, Mr. Leyton Seymour to sing
it again.

“ Poor Poland!” sighed thoe fair young
woman.

“There’s a singular illustration of ac-
cepting enomics’ gifts,” observed Mr.
Meldon. ) :

“Tnemies’ gifta? 1 do not under-
atand,” observed Mr. Seymour,

“MPhe Russian power bribed the oceu-
piersand cultivators of the land by what
it styled liberating them from feudal
slavery; and when Poland had lost co-
hesion by the division between owners
and cultivators, the enemy made slaves
of both—aslavey, as far as the Tartoars
could, in mind, body, and religion.”

Mr. Meldon spoke with groat hittor-
ness.

“ Ah, well,” cried Fathor Ned, ¢ the
ladies are not going to stop their sweot
music far our dry history.  Miss DAl
on will sing one of ourown melodies.”

“T think Ally Hayesand mysel{ have
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semetimes vontured a duet, having Nel-
ly Nurso and my cousin for an appreci-
ative awdience,” answered Amy. “ What
says the ‘Queon of the May 7"

e e “Queen of the May " only blush-
od and rose. She was tiken to the
pisno by Me. Moldon, her kind and de-
voled patron.  Amy stood by, and Mr.
Teyton Seymour turned the music.
“Flow on, thou shining river!” was
charmingly rendored.

After the applause and  thanks had
ceased, M. Seymour said the “ shining
river reminded him of the Glen lending
up to Mo D’Alton’s, and the singular
apparition stated to have oceurred there
some time ngo.”

“ather Ned Power,” Me. Seymour
said, “do you believe in apparitions ?”

“Well, it would be diflicult to deny
apparitions and  admit the Iloly Serip-
tures.”

“ Father Ned, what of the Pookah’s
hole?” said Father John.

“1am not going to involve myself in
conflicts with the fairies,” said Iather
Ned; but thore was a wicked light in
his eyes—which might mean that Fath-
-or Ned knew a great deal more.

Amy had for some time been looking
-over a portfolio. She started with a
slight exclamation. Clara was by her
side.

“1 see you like that sketch,” remark-,

‘ed Miss Meldon.

“QOh, tis most beautiful. Is it fancy,
or has such a sketeh "an original ?”
ler eyes dilated at the view,

What'was it? It was 2 mansion by
4 lake, that spread itself out like an in-
land seu. - 'There was a narrow at the
head—far, fur away ; and this narrow
was spanned by a bridge se light and
beautiful that 1tscemod made for spirits
to puss over. The mansion was regal
in its looks and luxuriant in every sur-
rounding.

Clara evidently cnjoyed Amy's won-
der; and Amy, raising her eyos, saw the
“quizzical look of her young friend.

“Oh, you havescon that place, Clara?
1 see you have.”

“1 know who made thosketch at any
ate)” answered Clara, laughing; and
she turned her .eyes towards Mr. Ley-
ton Seymour, Co

“Oh; Mr, Seymour! The skelch is
yowrs! [s it taken from nature *”

“ It is, Miss D'Alton. - That sketch is
of a heautifnl home, bayond tho Atlan-
tic; and thoe tints aro those of the Indian
Summer, which corresponds with your
harvest. Indeed the porfection of the
sketeh would demand a few of the abori-
gines and a canoe. or two along the
shining water, I think of adding them
to-morrow.”

_Amy wailed for more information.
She waited in vain.

“Phoe proprictor of such an establigh-
ment must be rich, und might be hap-
py," Father Power put in; but I\EI)
Soymour made no remark, and the com-
pany were too polite to force s confi-
dence to which no one had any clnim.

Amy was full of thought, and built
many castlos in the air.  This was evi-
dent—that Mr. Seymour was an artist,
had been in America, and had known
the country and people; and who knows,

| after all, but the beautiful mansion be-

longed to himself.- “But what is thac
to me,” she inquired of her busy set of
feolings, and, as.- usual, she laughed at
herself—laughed at her own absurdity.

A loud ring at the door announced a
visitor. .

“Crichawn” came in and handed a
card to Mr. Leyton Seymour. Mr. Sey-
mour looked astonished, but said noth-
ing. Amy felt alarmed—she knew not
why. .

Mr. Seymour rose from his chair and

‘moved towards the door; but Mr. Mel-

don at once said, “ Any friend of yours
is weleome here.”

Begging pardon, however, Mr. Sey-
monr adhered to hisoriginal design and
approached the door. “ Crichawn” held
the bolt in his hand tightly. Ie stoop-
ed over to Mr. Seymour and whispered
vory distinctly.

“He ought to come in only he'd
frighten the ladies—and Miss Amy. But
no matter,” said “ Crichawn ;" “no mat-
ter; you don’t care a pin for him ;" and
he slipped into Mr. Seymour’s hand a
revolver.

The visitor was Mr. Charles Baring,
who had lost the five hundred pounds
on the race day in Tramore, where, {or
reasons more Mr. Meldon's than his own,
Mr. Leyton Seymeur was, present and
betted on the various matchaes,

Mr. Seymour had overheard James
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the Pilgrim’s words, and he felt the
time of netion might be coming.

He kept the }w«tol very plainly ex-
posed in his right hand.

“You come out armed, sir,” were the
first words spoken by Buaring. '

“ I'mearly always carry arms’ about

me, sir, I have been living in wild, -

disciplined regions. But you Wi it e 27

“Yes, I w ant to w arn you."

“What  means th.lt language to a
stranger, sir ?¥

#] tdl you, sir, you arc well known;
and I tell you tokeepclear of my house
and. of* Miss -D'Alton.”

“Miss D’Alton!”

“Yes, sir, Miss D' Alton is affianced to

S Stop, pray; has Miss D'Alton affi-

-.anced herself to you ?”

“ A more proper person has afianced
her to'me—her own father.”

« Oh,”" Mr. Seymour replied; * fath-
ers very vainly do things of that kind
in‘a free countx_y Miss D'Alton is her

~0wWn mlstrc=s

"t Oh, her money ! | You know it! You

;rasca]‘ You cheat! You blackleg ! Have
“yguicourage to meet an injured man—
" Her” own. flesh and blood ? = Are-you a
*-.1han of honor ?”

#Mrs Baring, I will meet you any-

- “where, b} mghtor by day, alone or in
“eompany,’

canswered  Mr., Seymour
calmly.
«Well then, well then,”—and he

“choked though he made himself intelli-
‘gible,— bnng-—-one——one man—ito the

centre of:Cool- n.mnucl\, after to-morrow

“ at.seveén inthe morning,~—one¢ man:lo
witness“your:last. ble'xth—hevcn in ‘the

morning mind ¥, Will you. cone; sir ?”
#Cer L‘unly, and he added very quict-

1y, “1 shall. l)nn(r t\\

lets.” :
They parted.

« Ao gradh the 17 (\l) love you ar e) .

said “ Crichawn,” who had hmxcl every
word,

CHAPTER XI.

SHOWING HOW TIIERE WAS NO DURL, AF-
TER ALL---TUE SHADOW OF THE * FE-
VER TIME” AND THE CHARITY BEGOT-
TEN #0F SORROW--AN IRISH HURLING
MATCH THIRTY YEARS AGO.

Wz will make no mystery about the

) d0/en 10‘\(1011 bul a

duel, which never came oft' at all.  The

next day but one, Mr. Charles Baring
found himself in a raging fover, and
tighting a duel,in which The chances
for the time \\'010 pretty evenly balane-
ed between death and life.” The dinger.

minént ; for: .IIXC‘l(l\ Mr:. Baring had
commonced torave; and ther d‘oxe Am y
D'Alton (lhpllchod A messenger in all
haste for Father Ned Power. But Lllc
young man would see no priest; he wa
“inmo dangor,” he said; he watld sLnH
be able to *av enge himsolf on his ene-
mies;” and he over and over cursed
some name between his ground teeth
which the nurse thought was like “ Cun-
neer.’

Amy was in deep aftliction, of course,
particularly as lie had refused the con-
solations of faith, and, unhappily, reason-
ing with M. .B.n'mg was now out of the
question.  She could anly pray and sul-
fer, poor child. Sympathy, at all events,
within the Crs v, had died the day, of
her birth. _

But Mr. Meldon was now doubly. at-
tentive, and Mr. Clayton Seymour was
evidently deeply moved. 1t need not
be said that Amy was not allowed into
the sick room, and indeed the medical
men wished her away from thebonse, if
it were possible. . But Amy would not
leave her father, and the old man could
not be induced to stir. A great change,
however, was visible in him. The shad-
ow of o coming doom seemed to have
spoken an effective warning; and M.
Giffard D'Allon swore seldom and com-
plained little during a month,

The fever becqmc(h eadf{ullyepidemic
sduring “Tuly, “so" that - the -lospitals in
towns dnd cities becanye so crowded that
inbiers of beds were:laid in open sheds
in“theyards; wid in rural “distriets peo-
‘plétossed  themsalies . in fiery delivium .
on straw laid along the roads.

Father Ned was in great requisition
and, finally, bocame snn])l) a wonder to
the world, Iis “rounds” averaged
twelve hours a day, and the people pre-
pared for death twenty and even Lw
score in four-and- twenty- -hours, Ile wa
sometimes obliged, in {he cabins, lo xc-
move one or .iwo from the bcd, and,
having heard their confessions in a cor-
ner, to bring them back in his armsg, and
place them beside the sufterer who had.

‘of' losing all mental coherency wits im:'.
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been heurd last.  And then the dead
heat of the fevered atmospliere, the rag-
ing thirst and the raging agony—al |

Al these were things which those who

witnessed them can never forget,

And yet there were consolutions in-

the heroism “which one met from time
w time. Girls whoe had heen sehool-fol-
lows or companions to Muss or to the
fopattern,”” on-their knees begged for
Jeave 10 go and nurse their young asso-
ciates, and often got the siune, as pat-
rents and others saw  that their hearts
would break i refused the consolation
ol being by thesick bed, They shared
the agory as the flushed cheek and reck-
ing head and - body showed the furnace
burning within, and when they heard
the shriek of misery they conld” not al-
by, Nay, in many cases, they imbibed
the contagion, and brought it to their

homes and died; but no examples of

danger could appal the sout of hlessed
friendship in woman, :

And we must be just to the young
men. We have seen a dozen young fif-
lows who took . turns in watching and
nursing the friend of their own age,
whom fite had left without a motheror
sister, or othor female relative.  After
their day’s lubor they prepured to sitout
the lonely hours of darkness and dire
distress; and came to clul) their earn.
ings at the end of the week (o help the
sullerer through his trial.

Clara Meldon often-—-very often--came
Lo sec Amy IYAlton, notwithstanding
fever was in the house; because the |
dios loved one another, and hearts like

Ar. Meldon's associate a great power of

preservation in sincere love. But; what

was extremely odd, Clara became 1. fa-

vorite with old Mr. D'Alton. After two
or -three visits, during which he’ had
seen her-and heard. her, he absolutely

Called'her « Clava;” and said that when

thirgs improved he would like to * sco
her for a long visit at the Crag.” The
servants were astounded to see old M.
D’Alton accompanying her and Amy to
the earriage ; but when they heard that
he had presented her with a ligtle oil-
painting of the Madonna that had hung
in_his chambor for forty years, they
said “the old master will soon dio I
Well, the *old master” did not soon

+die; and Charles Baring in about a
month, was able (o rise from  his: bed.

His anger had heen appeased by his
sickness, and he even expressed a‘sense
of the absurdity of his proceeding with
Mr. Leyton Seymour.

Lo will be readily surmised that Clara
Meldon shared Amy's visits among the
poor, and aceompanied her to the church
and Sundag-school. Father Aylmer and
Father Ned had at all events « pair of
“Sisters of Merey ™ 'in their way; and
their example had an” influence u thou-
sund times greater than even their be-
nevolence.

When Mr. Charles Baring had hecome
convialescent, he was permitted o uc-
company the ladies and sometimes be-
come their whip; but “Crichawn” was
abways one of the company, wherever
Clara happened to be; and, although a
very changed man, at least apparently,
the grudge or fear regarding “Crich-
awn” outlived his indisposition.

One sunny Sunday morning, they all
drove to Mass, and mingled with the
crowd whose faith was drawing them up
the hill. - There was the fair white edi-
fice, * the chapel,” formed like a cross,
and thore was the old clustering . trees
around, and, above, was the. majestic
mountain stretching its arms right and
left, as if embracing the house of God.
Young maidens in twos and threes, or
Lwo or three of them accompanying one
Young man; and the old woman with
their becoming bluc and grey hoods and
white borders; and the groups of robust
manhood whose elastic step bespolke the
spirit and energy of gallant Tipperary,
all proceeding in long line: to- ¢ the
chapel” in which their fathers and
grandfathers prayed long ago formed a
sight which a right-hearted Irishman
would enjoy even amid ¢ the fever' and
“the distress” and “ the disturbances.”

"All along the road {o the church, con-
versation is always active, and many a
plan laid down for the day, and the weel,
and maybe for the lifetime. Tho ovonts
of the past week had heen of a stirring
nature, and gaveoceasion for many com-
ments and many hopes and fears in that
large congregation ; for, very probably,
mauy of them had deep engagements, .
and certainly all had sympathies strain-
od to all their tension by holy interests
and attachments at that time.

We have said that there wasa large
sum of miscaleulations. People in this
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lace, though few imagined that those
in another place were a multitude, while
those in the “ other place” equally eox-
aggerated the number of their neigh-
bors: and hence enthusiasim was deeeiv-
ed by enthusiasm, with as honest a soul
ag ever animated honest men.

Many welecomed young Baring, and
every one had prayers to send after the
ladies, and kind expressions ol gratitude.
They neared the place where the blessed
mansion stood : and now alittle incident
brings us to the knowledge of a new ac-
quaintance.  On this Sunday, nearly
opposite the church, and on theopposite
side of the way, a poor man wassudden
ly struck down with epilepsy. The
scene was awful—the foaming of the
mouth—wide open eyes that looked as
if' they saw the demon—and lips bleed-
ing in the hold of the wretched suflerer's
own tecth as they moved from the upper
lip to the lower! Tho heaving was 50
great that three persons could not hold
the poor fellow. A pony pharton eame up
the road, in which sat alady in mourn-
ing and by her side a' geritleman” in
mourning also, who looked like her son,
they were so. like one another. -They

awere in that relationship; and as they

approached the spot where the sick man
lay, the lady sharply cried out * Leon-
ard! Teonard " and she-pointed to the
dircction of the crowd, just parted, to
give the poor patient air to hreathe.
“ Oh ! Mr. Saint Laurence!” cried sever-
al voices. ¢ Mr. Leonard " they repeated.

The gentleman, so named, flung the
roing to his man, and instantly ran (o
the door of the church, e returned in
a moment with a large key from the
church gate. Hastening to the epiliptie,
he gently opened a passage over and
down along the spine of the poor man,
slipped in thodonr ey, and then pauserd.
The recovery of the man was instan-
tancous, and tho crowd scemed striclkon
with awe.  Mr. Leonard St. Lawrence,
however, explained to them, in a few
words, that for the present the diseaso
was arrested ; but that the specific was
only- for temporary relicf.

“What a fine young fellow ! M,
3eldon exclaimed. “ By Jove, that is a
man in a hundred 1”

: “ Another moment, and M. Tionord St,
Lawrence, hat in hand, was by the side
of the carriage, paying his rospects to

Amy D'Alton.  Of course, a littlo con-
varsation took place before lie joined his
mother, who, on her part, had been pay-
ing her respects as hest she could to the
people of the Crag,  Sho did not know
Mr. Meldon or Clara,

Mr. Meldon had evidently been much
struck by the manners and address of
the young man, and immediatoly asked
Amy for information.

SWell)” Amy said, © Mres, Sto aaw-
rence has been bereaved of a husband,’
who deeply loved her; and gonerally
lives in Dublin.  She hasa small pro-
perty in her own right here; and ocen-
sionally her youngest son, Mr. Leonard
St Lawrence, accompanies her here to
took afterit.”

“She has another son, then ?”

“Oh, yes; her eldost son’s namo is
William. e lives in the county Kil-
kenny, whero the chief property lies.

“ e is the heir 2"

“ Well, the property is not ontailed,
and, what is curious enough, he onjoys
it as a gitt of the young gentleman you
have just seon.”

e A gift of his brother ?”

“ Yes; for some reason or another,

the father disinherited the eldest
son "

“Qh, he drank,” interrupted My, Bar-
ing.

“THHowever it was, his father left all
tho property to tho younger son; and,
after the reformation, Lieonard made the
whole thing over by deed upon William.”

“ By Jove!” said Mr. Meldon, “und
how does he live 1"

Amy smiled, for she saw Clara’s oyes
filled with tonrs of admiration for the
strangor.

“Guve up all 27

“ Kvery farthing; but, sir,” she con-
tinued, turning to Mr. Meldon, ¢ Mr.
Ticonard St. Lawrence is a rvising barris-
ter, and likely to take an oxalted place
in his profession.” o

“ He will,” said Mr. Meldon, omphati-
cally.

Mr. Baring wayg greatly bored, and he
was not strong.

Coming home from Mass, there wag
more opportunity of knowing tho St.
Lawrences; but we will suspend all
communication regarding thom until we
have disposed of some incidents necos-
sary for our progress.
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Sceing o large number of persons turn-
ing up the Clonmel road, and also that
a number of tham had * huelies,” Mr.
Meldoy expressed n strong wish to be
present ata “hurling mateh.” All were
ofia like disposition, and-the curringes
followed the people now on their way.
The surmise proved correet, because
two ficlds from the road, some hundred
men divested of their eonts stomd in
groups of vawions  sizes; leaning upon
their hurlies and talking of the chances
of the mateh.

The people on the hedge at once elear-
el the whole space betore the two vehi-
cles,s0 us to Jeave o perfeet view,
Simple individuals made o line outside
the hedge and leaned their heads npon
their hands, having got clbow room on
in the group. o

The harlers now formed.  They had

their left wing and their right wing, !

and the centre massed with men facing
oneanother, The symmetry was beauti-
ful, and the plan of action a military
study.  Wings, skirmishers; and centre
were understond all to keep as near the
pliaces which they occupied as was possi-
ble, and the game was carried on by
every man doing his utmost to send on
the bull to his companion in arms;
while the opposing side was (o intercept
and resist, [t was exciting ceven to look
atit!  Alag that Treland’s noble games
should have passed away ! and that the
things lifeless and without science that
invade us under the patronage of Eng-
lish fashon should be so acceptable as
they appear to be!

“The ball is up ! Tarral”

Who ean deseribe the game—the in-
tense watchfulness of the erowded hed-
ges !—the cheer on cheer as this side or
that seems to prevail, and the marvell-
ous strength exhibited by some of the
combatants!  Suchseraping, and twist-
ing, and sudden stoopings, and rising
of scores together; and then some fine
fellow having woun his way seuds the
ball spinning into high air over the
heads of all.” The other side seems beat-
en, but not ab all. With a bound like
an elastie ball, & man is seen n the air,
stops the ball with his harly, and drops
iLinto his hand ! Anothor lift and an-
other “vacaney" and the ball goes back
inthe oppositedirection; untilit is again
recovered and again ascending the air,

‘ But thore is a by-play of a wonderful
character. 'I'wo, from time to time,
Hind that they are too equally matched
to gain the advantage of’ sending the
ball to the hurly, and they deliberately
lay the harties by and try who is the
better man in o wrestling inatch,  The
exhibitions were sonetimes most beau-
tilul—Deautiful in the forbearance with
fone another in presance ol so many
cspeelators, and beautiful in the symne-
trieal developmonts which manifested
themselves in the course of the friendly
%sll'i('c. The wrestlings, in fact, created
fmore of a furere Nfom time o time than
"the muain mateh itsell,

1 Ltwas remarked that one man chang-
red his place rather frequently, and
Swhispered his antogonistor his partoer,
JThis hurler  continued to get up and
{down and across, which was rather
aiinst the laws of the game,

b Crichawn” stooped  down  to Mo,
I Meldon and whisperéd him, The words
fywere: # That man is ealling ameeting.”

| Mr. Meldon seemed to understand,

set every oponeni—Ileant upon his harly,
waiting for the ballk  “Crichawn” saw
his face for Lhe firsttime; and instantly
obtained leave to go near thejhedge and
have a elear view. Ie placed himself
near two men, who were dressod ex-
tremely like one another, and who, as
he had seen, were in ocesaional com-
munication of u confidential kind with
a third, ¢ Crichawn” listened.

“MMhat is Hartnett, the man wanted,”
“ Crichawn’ heard the third man say.

In fact, he was in® the proclamation;”
and it seemed adaring thing to come in-

station,

© Crichawn” fell against the thivd man
‘by accident of course, and the man
suddenly turned round. Ile was amemn-
berof' what was catled & ¢ Felon's Club.”
The hurler’s faie seemed settled. e
had been sold, and for money: becanse
withl . a brief time this same man got
oftice in the police foree, and heeame * a
half sir.” It is some consolation to know
that he hetrayed his villiiny and lost
his character by being proved after-
wards 1o have shot his own finger -oft
one.night, and called his' rascality an
outrage upon him by ** the rebels.”

One ot the hurlers——one who had up--

S Crichawn’ knew who the hurler was, .

to such close proximity with a police,
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The game finished, the victors em-
braced the vanguished, and all ¢heered
for the next merry meecting. The two
detectives simply watched the break-up
and kept their eyes upon their vietim,
S Crichawn” kept his eye upon them,

Amid the plandits of the assemblage,
in small  gatherings, having  donned
their clothes, they go towards the gates
or spring lightly over the hedges. The
man who was “ wanted,” poor Hartnety
with two others, at length left the tield.
No stir was appavent among the ofli-
cials.  They took the matter very casy.
They had only (o see where the young
man would put up for the night; and
would not even interfere with hix din-
ner appetite,

“ Bad look to ye ! said * Crichawn”
1o himself; “and to the thraither” he
added.

He beckoned to an old friend, and
they talleed a while together.

“Jim you will come down about ten,
to the house; an’ I'l meet you there”

“ Sartin I

“Come,” . Mr. Meldon cried, ¢ time (o
move off my friends.” Then turning te
Mr. Leonard St. Lawrence, be added #1
am extremely glad-to Lknow your good
mother and yourself, and Tshall be glad
to know more of you."”

“We shall do ourselves the honor of

culling on you to-morrow, Mr. Alel-

don,” the lady said. o _

“Tam so glad! whispered Clara;
and then reddened at her imprudence.
Howwever, she was not overheuard.

The family or families were really
happy, and Mr. Charles Baring quite
tolerable. Ife and his cousin were left
at the Crag, and Clara and her father
turned towards their home. In due
time, “Crichawn” was able to go to his
sister.in-law's, and he pretended to
scold his niece for “ being sich a Qua-
ker She would not go to the hurling
match.

Jim enters.

“Well "' « Crichawn' asks,

“T served MM , body and bones,
for a half soverigny an’ I made ’om
take their book oaths they niver would
tell my name; an’ L sent'em directly

-to the house, only four miles astray

from where he is; an’ I tuk Aim six
mile an' & half the other way; an’ he's
near Turles now 1”

% Beanacht do Mhpuire Mhahair orth sa’
('I'he blessing of Mother Mary ! on you)
said “ Crichawn,” .

CHAPTER XIL !

SHOWING MR, CHARLES BARING'S CROSSES,
— W0 ¥ TIE YOUNG PRIEST WAS;
AND  THE  VALUABLE  INFORMATION
THE © FELON CLUB" MAN CGAVE TUE
POLICE,

Mr. Citarnis Barine found his difficul-
ties rapidly increasing and the means
of relieving himself lessening just us
fast. He had exhausted not only the
liberality of Mr Cunneen, but he had
made engagements of an extravagunt
kind with muny people heside. So that
in fact either his anele’s death or his
marringe with his cousin became 2
matter of dire necessity.  One result of
these complications wag that My, Char-
les Baring becume importunate with
poor Amy.  She never for one moment
gave Baving @ hope—though she never
offended or wounded him. Iatterly,
however, she was obliged to become em-
phatic enough ; and finally she endon-
vored to avoid him. Tt was quite-clear
thatshe suffered ; still only Nelly was
fully aware of the cause of the pain.
There wuas one more who knew it well
and who shared the confidence, entirely
for Amy’'s good; and that one was
“ Crichawn.” Ie told Mr. Meldon, from
whom he concealed nothing; and he
knew that Mr. Meldon would prove “ a
friend in need."” R A

As we have stated, Mr. Charles Bar-
ing hated “ Crichawn,” and hated him
principally because ho feared him ; and
althongh Baring wuas surrounded by u
gang, half-robbers and half day-laborers,
they could not he induced to risk an en-
counter with the determined athlete, of
whom the most wonderful exploits wore
related. :

What was Mr, Giffard D'Alton's posi-
tion in this affair so intimately connect-
ed with his affections? Woll, the father
of Amy I’Alton absolutely would never
think of parting with hor, even if s
prince desired her hand. As has been
stated, Amy’s fortune wasin her own
right, and in whosoever's right it was,
as long as she was unmarried, old Giffard «
had a chance - of becoming its owner;
and, for that chance he would sacrifice
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her over and over again.  The curse of
Judas Is¢uriot was on him,

One or two causes intensified the hid-
den hatred of Mr. Baring for « Crich-
awn.” The first was that one day, by a
mere accident, he met Mr. Baring com-
ingr away {rom o house in Great Patricl
street, Waterford, which house was any-
thing but popular at the time: and My,
Baring was in one more important item
of knowledge in “Crichawn’s” power.
The second wis one in which Mr. Bur-
ing's selferespeet and  self-love were
sorely wounded—wounded so as hardly
to be cured.  He had one day hecome
aware of his cousin’s intention to wallk
to some distance in order to sce an old
woman—aunt in fiacet to poor M X
the disguised “ hurler.” By a circuitous
route Baring was enabled 10 meet her
and to join her on the way. Sheshowed
an evident reluctinee to proceed, and
was appivently twrning away, when,
bursting into a frightful passion, Bar-

ing forgot himself so much as to seize’

her rudely by the arm. An involuntary
cry-was the consequence ;- and with tho
ery “Crichawn” stood upon the spot.

“ You infernal d—1, you are always
where you are .ot wanted! e oft' out
of this or Pl knock you down.”

“ Faith, Tthink,” answered ¢ Crich-
awn,” “ I'm wanting enough; an’ for
the knocking down, there isn’t a man of
your name able to do the same.”

“Pll lel you sce, you vagabond,”
shouted Baring, and he rushed wildly
at his antagonist.  TIo might as- well
have rushed against astone wall.  In a
moment Baring lay upon the ground,
absolutely fonming with rage and dis-
appointment. But the unfortunate fel-
low’s disgrace became complete when
“Crichawn,” having taken from his
pocket a peice of whipcord, while he
held Baring’s two vists in his leflt hand
coiled the cord round and vound the un-
fortunate man’s limbs until he had per-
feetly handeufled him,

Amy had escaped, and Baring swore
an oath of dire import. If his opportn
nity ever became cqual to his determin-
ation, woe to © Crichawn.”

We have said poor M——had an ann*
in the neighborhood. ITe had; and as
she had no son and- he no mother, they
werg like mother and son.  The love he
bore the old - lady was chivalrous and

romantic, and that love had never heen
tried or alienated, but grew and grew
on till it was quite absorbing. When
M——had been awhile “ apon the vun,”
he remembered all the kind words and
kind deeds of her who had mused and
aired for hiny; he risked all, once more
to sce the aunt, and to have a talk with
the young men of the country vound.
Perhaps going to the hurling was a
wise course enough, as no one thought
of his coming into the field, and the
hurling-tateh where he was known wus
the very last thing he would be supposed
to take share inj but M——was in real
danger shortly afterwards,

When ¢ Crichawn” c¢ame home, he
met Mr. Meldon and made no secret of
the encounter.

“ Miss  IYAlton must have a farge
amount of paticnce and courage,” he said.

“Patience and courage!” repeated
“Crichawn; " isn’t Miss Amy an an-
gelout an’ ont; an’ she's & Barvon, you
know—au Barron of the owldest stock—
an’ then-—ob, siv, she has God on her
side, you know !” ‘

“ Crichawn” went to bring out the
drag, when, of all people ‘in the world,
whom should he meet but the member
of the “ Felon Club {”

“You arn't going to join?" said the
“ patriot.”

# Faith, I hav'nt time, avic.
you determined to fight 2"

“PRight!” he answered; “fight! "1
will slay and kill & hundred men; and
if I had a hundred lives I'd give them-
up for Ireland.”

The - patriot drew forth a brilliant
dagger, and he raised itjust as Macready
used to raise thedagger in # Virginius,"”
L am now in search of M—— a3 fine &
fellow as steps in shoe leather.

“ Isn't he gone o Londgn ?”

“Q0h, no. Though you arn't one of
usg, Tean trust yon, Ileve,” he said,
“eome U'll show you the club can value
an houest man. L muake you a present
of the dagger.,”

“Oh, thank yo; but Mr. Meldon is
awful about the law, an’ hie'd give ‘me
the door if he found that beautitul thing
in my hand or my box. (Bad luck to
you ! $ou want to sell metoo, you vaga-
bond thought * Crichawn).”

(Lo be continued.)

But arve
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CANADIAN ESSAYS

EDUCATION . —(Continued.)

BY JOSEPH K, FORAN,

StEr by step we ascend the hill of life;
now toiling along a rugged slope, now
clinging to u shattered branch, panting,
and breathless with the gaze ever fixed
upon the distant and c¢loud-capped sum-
mit, we step from rock to rock, from
height to height. The young persons
in Canada “ walking out of life’s myxti-
cal ways,” pass from the influence of
the home circle into that little world
where begins the mimic battle of life—
the College. To-diy we step into the
pretty parlor of soine one of these insti-
tutions ; we say good-bye to our parents
and tnrn our eyes towards the director
or superior of the house ; thedoor closes
behind us and we find our retreal at
once cut oft and our new life, of cightor
ten years spreading out before us. We
come, let us suppose clad in that armor
of home influence of which in the last
essay we spoke. A mighty work now
commences. As the sculptor for a
moment stands before the white block
of marble and traces in his mind every
line, and calculates every stroke of the
-chisel and perceives every touch neces-
sary to transform that polished surface
into an angel, a giant or a babe; so
«does the director who has from expe-
rience a knowledge of youth, its changes
-and mouldings, study before hand every
word, every idea, every means to be
employed i order to shape that. fresh
and pliable mind and form, and, to
-empart vigor and solidity and power
:to that union of mental and physical
Sfacalties now placed under his care.
Lot us ev® keep before our minds
dhat distinction first made between
Instruction and Education. Thatis the
great point around which revolved all
those splendid ideas and grand writings
of France's first authority upon that all
important subject-—the much lamented
author and prelate, Monscigneur Dupan-
loup. And although he wrote volumes
upon the question of education, we can
from one end to the other percei?e that
idea developed and continued. Then
-with this distinction before us, we will

venture a step more and touch lightly
upon College life and upon the manner
of instructing and edueating in Canada
and above all in Tower Canada.

There are two grand branches, each
of equal importance. Neither of those
branches can be neglected without there-
by causing great injury to the other.
They are—iirstly mental and sccondly
physieal education. 'I'hey should from
the beginning, from the first hour that «
child (for in our age a person is -then
only a child) enters the walls of n
College be taken equally into consider-
ation. To neglect the physical eduea-
tion, the physical developmentwould be
as wrong and ag=inful asto permit the
choice faculties of the mind to rest and
decay.  For; every man, howsoever
small his quota of knowledge may  be,
is bound by his duties towurds society,
and his obligations towards his fellow
men to place at their disposal the gifts
which the good God gave him.  And
how can & man fulfil such obligations
when he posscsses not that physieal
strength and energy necessary for their
accomplishmants 7 In proportion, then,
as the faculties of the mind ure cultiva-
ted and exercised so should those of the
body be devcloped and- strengthened.

For the present we will contine our
few remarks to the first and perhaps
most important of these two branchos—

“themental education. Asin our lastessay

we will again cite fromn that author of
universal knewledge and undying cn-
ergy, Thomas Davis. In an: essay
upon “ self-cduention” he tells ua that:
““upon schools much has been written,
Yet almost all private schools in this
country are bad. They merely: cram
the memorics of pupils with facts or
words, without  devcloping their judg-
ment, taste, or invention, or teaching
them the application of any knowledge:
Besides the things taughtire commonly
those Jeast worth learning. This is
especially true of the middle and richer
classes. Instead of being taught the
natare, products and history, first of
their own, and then of other countries;
they are buried in classical frivolities,
languages, which they cannot appro-
ciate. Instead of being disciplined to
think exactly, to speak and write ac-
curafely, they are crammed - with rules,
and taught to repeat forms by rote.”

v/‘
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The above we think, would be a grand
text for development. It is true those
lines of Davis were writen about lreland
and Irish schools; but they certainly in
all their foree, apply - to the Colleges in
Canada and above all in Tower Canada.
It ix indeed a grand thing to begin with
a young lad, by exercising his memory,
For like everything else the memory
that is worked becomes by degrees more
powerttl and more retentive. But that
is not by any means theonly important
taeulty of the mind.,  There yet stands
before us that indespensuble one of
Judgment. First then the memory is
used in order to draw into the mind the
matter requisite. Then the other facul-
fies are put into motion, in their turn
to make use of that matter which has
heen presenied to them by the memory.
Ounce the knowledgo s obtained it is
necessary to learn - how to apply il
How to uge it in every day life. This
is what we perceive wanting Lo a cortain
extent in the general courses given in
the institutions in this province, Of
course there are exceptions to this rule.
There is an exception in Montreal in
the Jesuit's College, where we under-
stand the system of instruction is not
hased on the exercise of memory alone,
but upon the exercising of oach and all
the faculties. .

We tind another oxception to this
rule in the College of Ottuwa, where
the grand object of each professorsecems
o be, to muke his student not only
tearn, but well and thoroughly under-
stand and_then apply whatsoever he
studies, - But in general the word ap-
plication is ignored. . The student learns
the history of every nation in the world,
he knows every dale, cvery name,
every small.event by heart. But ask
him to apply that knowledge, to use it
in every day life, and he cannot do so.
Speak with him for half an hour upon
any subject and you will at once per-
ceive how conlined and cireumseribed
that knowledge is.  This is teuly re-
gretable,—for with half those cfforts of
memory and a slight degree of attention
that knowledge would find al cvery
turn in life a ready . application. Then
again you take any subject which comes
within the range of a_ classical course
and you find the snne lamentable result,
It would, thovefore, be a grand thing if

in Lower Canada these words of Davis
could be well impressed upon the minds,
not only of the students but above all
of the professors and directors in Col-
leges,

There is a useful operation of the
mind when studying, one which tends
to impress fuets upon the memory, the
yocess of analysis,  To examine from
reginning to end, o divide and to un-
derstand cach separate portion and to
explain its conneclion with the whole.
Analyse as well as enjoy.  The student
should, “ consider the. elements as well
as the argument of a book just as, long
dwelling on a landseape, he will begin
to know the trees and rocks, the sun-
flooded hollow, and the cloud-crowned
top, which go to make the scenc—or, to
use w more illustrative thought—as one,
long listening to the noise on.a summer
day, comes toseparate and mark the bleat
of tho lamb, the hoarse caw of the crow,
the song of the thrush, the buzz of the
bee, and the tinkle of the brook.”

If this was. followed up more closely
from onc end to the other of o classical
course, we would 'find  more really
learned and well edueated members of
society. Dut there is another opera-
tion of the mind, even grander and
more useful, but much more difficult
than that of Analysis, it is the process
of combination. 1t is the operation by
which the student catches the disjoined
portion or parts of a bool, or work or
science and unites them, placing them
in a novel form, so as to strike the at-
tention and to impress them on the
minds of others. .

1t is again to be regretted that in our
collegos, with few exceptions, the sub-

Jjeet-matter of study is culled more from

the literature and arts and sciencos of
other nations, than of our own. They
teach more about the produects and his-
tory and geography of stranger lands,
than about their native country. -But
in thus speaking of the system in gon-

oral of our college courses, wo would °
not for a moment dare to hold up the
study of dend languages and study of
ancient customs and manners as uscless.
Not at all,  We morely desire to show
that first of all a person should know his
own before he:should study the land of
the strangor. - For the study of classics,
of Greelk, of Liatin of Antiquities, form
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in all avast gymunasinm wherein the
mind is exercised and each particular
faculty developed ; just as the body and
the physieal faculties arve rendered
strong, vigorous and healthy by constant
and reasonable exercise.  But as in the
physical order o in the case of ihe
mind exereise must be talen in a cer-
tain proportion and with method.

Yet we repeat, that in the colleges of
our country the knowledge of our own
land and our own times is too narrow.
Too often do we meet with a young
man, whose course ix over and whois
even about to enter on the study or
practise of'a profession and still knows
as little about the neighboring republic
or even the other provinees of our
Dominion, as about the people of Japan
or the Mountains of the Moon. This is
‘not an exageration. It would be better
by far if the greatest knowledge of
Homer, of Virgil, of Salust, or of Cicero,
could be exchanged for a knowledge of
more modern days and of more modern
men, manners and countries.

But if both could be united. If with
the study of the past a study more ex-
tensive, of the present were blended,
nothing could surpass the method and
system of education in our Dominion.

Therefore we believe that nothing
could be of more advantage in the
courses in coleges, than to do away
with so much learning by heart; and to
mix with the study of classics the study
of modern times and modern men. Then
when a young man comes forth from
college he will net have to commence a
species of apprenticehsip before enter-
ing on the wide world. Tt is true that
in nearly all seminaries young men are
supposed to be candidates for the priest-
hood—but if such is the case, many are
those who are destined to fill places in
the world,  And each une should be so
educated and so instructed that when he
goes out of college he . may be able to
either don the robe of the soldier of
Christ or to gird his sword for the fierce
battle of existence. -Then, if the home
influence was good, if the cducation is
lofty and the instruction useful and ap
propriate the youth will be a treasure
in society. Wheresoever he goes there
is an influence which he brings to bear
upon all those with whom he comes in
contacl, there is a certain power which

he exerciseés over his companions aud
friends, and he is n welcome guest in
society. Mo  know  such  a one, it
may be said as was said  of  Lady
Montague—¢ that to know her was
liberal education.” Ife is never too
forward, yet he ix ever willing to impart
to another the knowledge which he
gained by his own labor, and thas is an
apostle of =cience and of lenrning,
choice and worthy member of his com-
munity, and of society ingencral, an ex-
ample for the young, 1 monitor, a friend.

Too few, indeed, are the men of such
astamp.  And it is not altogether their
own fault. We can and must go hack
to their early guardians and direetors
and from them learn whether the eduen-
tion of the youth waswell or ill attend-
ed to.

We will refer in 2 further essay to
the usefulnesg, and even necessity of
physical edueation as well ‘ag mental
culture.  For the present we have limi-
ted our remarks; they -are few, but we
hope exact. They are taken from sour-
ces whence have flown -some of the
grandest ideas upon the subject of Edu-
cation.

We would desire to see many changea
and improvements in our colleges. We
havea grand opening in this countryand
room for britliant and gigantic cftorts.
We have a land worth Iaboring for and
worth studying. Iach one has a par-
ticular role to play—and altho’ humble
be his sphere yet rich ir his own private
circle he ean be the origin of much
good and the source of a multitnde of
pleasures and hapinesses to those by
whom he'is smrounded.  For, in trath
this is one of the freest and most liberal
countries in the world to-day—and cach
of us can say with affectionate truthful-
ness when thinking and speaking of
her :—

¢ She is a rich and rare land ;
Oh! she's a fresh and fair land ;
She is a dear and rare land—
This native land of mine.”

When we go to prayer, we must im-
agine that we enter into the court of
Heaven where the King of glory sits up-
on Iis throne shining with bright stars,
and surrounded by an infinite” number
of angels and ‘saints who all cast their
eyes upon us.—St, Chrysostom.
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ITRISHL INTELLECT, CULTURE
AND SCHOOLS,

Avoxasr the many signs'of social ad-
vancoment and educeational progress per-
ceptible in-the present day, not the least
cheering and important is the establish-
mentof institations designed to facili-
tate the nequisition of knowledge by the
balk of the people, and at the same time
to serve as o means of bringing  them
together and promoting healthful dis-
cussion and {riendly converse, It would
be diftienlt, if not impossible o over-es
timate the extent to which civilization
has benefited by the Literary Associa-
tions, the free Libearies, the Mechanics’
Institutes, the Young Men's Societies,
that overspread the land.  They have
lightened the burden of 1oil by cultivat
ing the taste of - the bronzed and labor-
stained son of industry, and opening up
new sources o pleasure, new fouts of
pure enjoyment hefore him, They have
smoothed the path of the student by
bringing the stores of knowledge within
hisreach; they havesoftened individual
ascerbitics and worn oft the rough edges
of prejudice and intolerance by the fric-
tion of mental contact and the inter-
change of" counflicting ideas ; they have
-aised the standavd of popular edueation;

“they have carried light and knowledge

into the fastnesses of ‘error and ignor-
ance; and they have stimulated laud-
able ambition and given the man of mind
an object and a hope; and they have ele-
rated and - purified the whole tone of
modern society. Tiet those who marvel
at the dazzlir.g positionsinevery depart-
ment of life won by the sons of toil, and
who contemplate with surprise the num-
ber of men whom the working classes
have supplied to the aristocracy of ge-
nius, and to the guild of intellectual em-
inence be prepared for inereased cause
of wonder and astonishment. - That
which they have done is but the earnest
of the things which they shall do. “The
difficulties in' their path are - disappear-
ing. No more shall the sons of toil live
mute and inglorious; no more shall the
pages of knowledge: be scaled to the
eyesof the humble and the obscure; and
as the chiel instrument in this glorious
revolution, we look to such societies as
those before mentioned, for the realiza-
tion of those mores.

In writing or speaking of cducation
and the blessings it has conferred upon
mankind, I feel that oncofthehighestand
worthiest objects we could commemo-
ate would Dhe the Reception of [reland
into the fealm of Christendom : an cvens
which has sinee vesulted, ospecinlly as
regards edueation and enlightenment,
in conferring such untold blessings on
many less favored nations. . One or two
ideas, naturally suggest - themselves to
our minds in connection with this. I re
fer to the singularly glorious part which
freland from the moment of her submis-
sion to the doctrines of the Cross has
uncearingly borne in the great work of
education and diffusion of human knowl-

edge. No more appropriate  theme-
conld engage the attention of Catholic.

Trishmen.  Our ancestral island, imme-
diately that the Gospel light beamed
upon her, beeame a nation of sages and
seholars, with a rapidity unprecedented
in'the annals of Christianity. Schools
and Academies, noble centres of learn-
ing, sprang up as i’ by magic through-
out the entire nation, irradiating the
darkness of Pagan intelicet—the Jight
of cducation was every where diffused,
and in the glowing language of our fin-
est poet, “like the sudden brightness
of a Northern summer at once covered
the whole land.”  Nor a part from the
wonder working power of the -Gospel
should this occasion any surprise. For

our ancestors, even while practising
their Druidic superstitions, beneath -

the shadow of their ancient oaks, were
not a people devoid of learning. While
the Romans warred along the Thames,

and hordes of roving puinted savages .
crawled among their dens in the neigh-

horing nations, enlightened minds were
oceupied in digesting that admirable
Code of Brehon Law, so redolent of jus-
tice and freedom ; and her minstrels and
bards, aloud with true Irish inspiration,

wero - celebrating  the exploits: of ler. .

chieftains and heroes, in- magic’ stiains
of musie, rivalling ancient Greece in the
hey-day of*her"glory. No wonder, then,
that this people, having attained so high
a degree of ancient civilization—a fact
acquiesced in by the most unfriendly his-
torisns—and endowed - by Providence
with so fertile an intellect, should, un-

der the beneficent influence of St. Pa--

trick’s teaching, attain within so brief a
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space, siich eminence in the sphere of
edueation and science.  No sooner was
the conversion of our Motherland accom-
plished—and as it by miracle it was per-
tormed  almost  instuntancously—than
‘our glorious Saint, directed all his ener-
gies to the development of education.
He tounded in an "almost incredibly
brief apree of time a system of schools
that grew at onee intodazzling splendor,

and were erowned with astonishing sue- |

casx, And to the eternal honor of our
people, the fundamental principle of this
early Irish school-systom, was that of
gratuitous education. Within the pre-
cinets of those tamous seuts of’ learning,
were assembled the representatives of
all the then nations—the Cymbrian and
the Seot, the Angle and the Frank, the
polished Druid and the boorish Briton,
King Altred-of England and Dagobert
of Austria; all united in harmonious
companionship drinking deeply at these
founts of knowledge, kindling the torch-
es of science destined to light the path
that was to guide the survounding na-
tions to the blessings of a Christian civ-
ilization. The degree of eminence at-
tained by the Irish schools established
by St. Patrick, and the almost incon-
ceivable benefits that acerued therefrom,
were it not a fact already evidenced by
history, would doubtless tax  the most
exagyerated crodulity. They. flourished,
in almost every part of the [sland, and
in their splendor and magnificence, as
they were surpassed by no nations of
antiquity, so they have been uncequalled
in modern times. The famous schools
of Armagh alone, afforded accommoda-
.tion toseven thousand students; in the
almost  equally celebrated  schools of
Louth, more than u hundred prelates
belonging to the various Furopean na-.
tions received their education; and the
renowned” schools of Bangor. gave to
the world:probably inore*learned teach?
ers and inissionarics’ than™ any other re-
corded in history ; umong whom was the
famous Columbanus who may be said to
have eduented and civilized France and
Lombardy. - Around these luminous
centres, thousands of others, like so
many sattelites, revolved, diffusing their
udiant beams on every nation of the
continent. In this, ag indeed in almost
every portion of Ireland’s history, we
can diseern the dosigns of "Providence.

Por it was at this precise epoch thal
the dense shadow of ignorance had de-
scended upon the nations; the great
schools of Alexandria, Antioch, Nisibus,
and many others tounded by the suc-
cessors o the Apostles had long sinee,
in the pride of intellect, renounced the
truth and forgotien their mission; the
saving doctrines of Christianity had be-
come vitiated and covrapted therein
tha sophistic teachings of Plato had
supplinted these of the Gospel, and had
already exercized their deleterious influ-
ence: and the Gnostie heresy held undi:
videdsway in the lands where a Cloment
and an Origen had a few centurios he-
fore, expounded the doctrines of a purce
Christianity.” 1t was then at this eriti-
cal period, after these ancient seats off
knowledgre had degenerated into focuses
of heresy and superstition, and in the
perverted name of science had expolled
truth from her throne, that the schools
established by St. Patrick attained the
acme of their splondor, and like so many
suns incthe firmament of truth, shed’
their raysof saving lightto the farthest:
confines of civilization, lighting up the
inereasing  gloom and dispelling the
clouds of darkness that were envelop-
ing the human mind. .
Scholars, in countless numbers, edu-
cated and supplied gratuitonsly with all
the appliances of learning annually left
the shores of Ireland, and bearing with
them the seeds of science and civiliza-
tion, dispersed themselves over all lands,
from the forests of Germany to the Ibe:”
rian Peninsula, and from Northumbria,
1o the Isles of the North., The phrase
“edneated in Treland; in those haleyon
days of her freedom was of itsel{’ a tille
of “distinction, ; Irish, scholars by’ the”
purity-of-their doctrinal teaching, and
the splendor of fheir scientific atlain-

| ments, were certain of evcr_ywhcrc, ie-

.quiring thé first vank ; and’Erin enlight-
ened not only those nations where the
vays of science had not hitherto pene-
trated, hut even, to use tho felicitous ex-
pression of her finest historian, “She
soon reflected back on Rome herself the
light derived from Rome.” But it was
ag the period of the terrific crisis that
accompanied the overthrow of the Ro-
man Empire.that Irish intellect, inspire-
‘ed by Christian . charity, aftained its

proudest pre-eminence, achieved its no-
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blest mission, and exorcised its most
beneficent influence. At that epoch
the barbarinns of the North, surging in
countless numbers out of their forests
precipitated themselves on the prostrate
collossus ol the Romuan Fmpire, and in
their rapaeions eareer, in quest of hooty
and plunder, swept away every vestige
of civilization and refinemnent.  Society
in a few short years was reduced to a
slate alin to barbarism.  Everything
beantiful in art, valuable in literature,
and venerated in veligion, was buried in
w common grave. For nearly o century
these barbarians continued their work
of uninterrupted devastation,  While
this terrible chaos veigned thronughout
the continent, owr Motherland became
at onee the retreat of literature and
lemming, the repository of the arts and
scicnices forced to seek refuge from the
exterminating sword of the. barbarian :
this refuge alone kirin afforded, for as
the historiun aptly obsorves where the
Roman soldier could not set histoot the
Hun and Vandal did not dare to follow.
Herself; vieh in all- the blessings that
“religion and seience ean bestow, wrought
unceasingly during those troubled ages,
to communicate them to the continental
nations, gradually emerging from bar-
barism. How she accomplished  this
noble work, medimval history exists to
{oll, and it is no exaggeration (o assert
accordingly, that Burope owes {o the
Irish nation—to the children of St. Pa-
trick—lay and. clerical—at least. two - or
three centuries of her civilization, and
" all the treasures of enlightened anti-
quity. ’ ‘ ’ :
_As.this to some skeptical minds may
appear somew hat incredible, or at least,
only the natweal exaggeration of native
patriotism, we shall adduce two orthree
evidences which, on Lhis important point
~ must safisfy even the most fastidious.
“Bishop Milner, the renowned Bnglish
divine and savant of the latier- part of
the last and the carly part of the present
century, asserts that during the four
centurios immediately succeeding tho
dissotution of the Roman Kmpire, there
was not a single diocese in France, Ger-
many, {taly or Britain in which Ivish
Missionaries were not Lo be found., e
calls them the luminaries of the western

world ‘when the sun of scienco had sot’

upon it

“Po them,” he writes in his incom-
parable lettors to the Lords and Nobles
of Englapd, “to them youare indobted
for the preservation of the Bible, the
writings of tho Fathers, and the ancient
classies; inshort of the very meuans by
which you yourselves have nequired all
the literature you possess.” St. Bernard
of Clairvaux, speaking of the number of
leisliigen laboring  at this  period
throughout Furope, compares them to
an. “inundation,”  and states that he
knew a certain Trish Monk who founded
on the Continent more than s hundred
educational institutions. Venerable Bede
observes, that Ireland in those ages sup-
plied all Furope with swarms of lenrned
men. Fleury in his history of France
proves the same faet: and Mezeray an-
other Freneh historian goes so far as to
assert that the preservation of all the
history and literature of those days iy
owing exclusively to Irishmen. Variouy
Italian historians, bear a similar testi-
mony and it is worthy of remark, that
Irish professors were sought and placed
in--the chairs of . the Universities of

France and Italy by order of Charle

magne.  And Dupanloup, the ¢ magnifi--
cent "—the lately deceased Bishop of
Orleans: hear him! “Only" says this
distinguished prelate—“Only in the
Thebais has been seen any parvallel to
those wondrous foundations, those mo-
nastic citics, as they have been well
named, of Bangor, Clonfert, Clonard,
where more than three thousand re-
ligious fervently devoted themselves to
cultivate literature, clear the forest
lands, chant the divine praises, and train
up the young. It was even thence, even

from those deap cloistral rotreats,
and  that austere life, which so
strongly imbues the soul for the

apostolie, that, at the voice of St
Columban and his dauntless follow-
ers, men might be seen hastening from
every side to propogate the Gospel afar,
to encounter paganism, and gain a hun-
dred tribes to faith and civilization.
They had already braved the temposts
of the ocean, and evangelized the Heb-
rides, the Highlands of Secotland, and
Northumberland.  Soon after they
are seén - in Neustria, Flanders, and
Austrin; among the IHelvetians, the
Rhetians, -and in cither  Burgundy.
They pass. the ~Rhine;  they en-
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camp in Alemenniy, Bavaria, all Ger-
many south of the Danube. They pene-
irate into Spain, and are mgl with in
the interior of {taly and Magna Grw-
cin” ¢ Where indeed ave they not?”
he exclaims ! “The Gospel they were
ealled to bear to thoseextensive rogions
was in their utmost hearts a8 a consum-
ing tire: they could not contain it it
impelled them to evangelize the unbe-
liever; to animate the Christian  trod-
den down by barbuwrian invasion; to
raise the degenernte; to foster sturdy
aces ; fearless hearts, whom the pus-
gions of princes and the fury of the po-
pulace could not subdue; to rekindle
the quenched lamp of arts and learning;
and to carry in every direetion the light
of science and of faith.”  * We may say
with a historinn of our own time,” con-
tinues the itustrious prelate—* a histo-
rian whom none can deem partial, that
they (the Irish) have almost nppropriat-
ed the sevemh century of' the Chureh's
history ard of Buropean Civilivation”
Brave but true words are those of Bish-
op Dupanloup.  More than this, it is
a fact abundantly proven und universal-
ly admitted, that the great system of
scholastic: philosophy and theology of
the Middle ages, owes its origin and
rise to ITrishmen; and it may he obscrv-
ed in this conneetion, that the tutor of
St. Thomas Aquinas, the most marvel-
lous genius in the annals of Christianity
“was a son of the [sle of Destiny. There
in the quiet of her sunctuaries and
schools, was first wrought and elaborat-
ed that noble system which has since
furnished the pilosopher and upologist
with every specics of weapon to encoun-
ter and destroy error in what form so-
ever it may appear. Writing on thissub-
~ject Goeres, te)c most renowned of Ger-
man philosophers, has the following
passage: “ All not engaged in the com-
bat in those days took refuge in the ark
of the Church, which amid the mighuy
gwell of waters floating hither and thith-
er guarded the treasuves concealed with-
in it; and while amid the general tu-
mult of the times it seemed a peaceful
asylum to religious meditation—it con-
tinually promoted the contemplative
as well as the heroic martyrdom.
Such an asylum -was found in the
“ middle of the fifth century in the Green
Emerald Isle—the ancient Brin—whose

secluded situation and watery bounda-
ries as they had once served to protoct
her against the-disorders of the Roman
Eawpire, now sheltered  her from the
storm of the migration of nations, Thi-
ther seeking protection with St. Patrick,
the Church had migrated to take her
winter quarters and had lavished all her
blessings on the people that had given
her =0 hospitable a reception.  Under
her influence the manners of the na-
tions were rapidly refined ; monasteries
and schools flourtshed on all sides; and
as the former were distinguished for
their severe discipline and ascetic piety
50 the latter were conspicuous for the
caltivation ot seience. And he continues,
“when we look into the ceclesiastieal
life of' the people we are almost temp-
ted to believe that some potent spirits
had transported over the sen the * Cells
of the valley of' the Nile, with all their
hermits, its monasteries with all its in-
matés and had settled them down in the
Western Isle—an fsle whieh in the
lapse of three centuries gave cight hnn-
dred and fifuy saints to the Chureh, won
over {o Christianity the North of
Britain; and soon after o lavge portion
of the yet pagan Germany; and while
it devoted the utmost attention to the
cultivation of the sciences, cultivated
with an especial eare the mystical con-
templation in her religious Communities
as woll as in the saints whom they pro-
duced.”  And yet in the presence of
such plain, palpable, incontrovertable
historical facts as these, is it not a mel-
ancholy truth that men are to-day found
sufficiently ignorant or malicions to
parrot unceasingly the wretched cal-
umnies of thesec mercenary Bohemians
who sedulously strive to propagaie the
fulsehood that the Irish are indifferent
or inimical to cduecation, and deny to
our motherland her well-won meed of
glory in the diffusion of knowledge and
seience, IHistory says the great De
Maistre, ¢ for the past three centuries is
nought else than a conspiracy ngainst
the truth.”  Bqually certain is it that
history or a very active department of
it at least, is for the pust seven centu-
ries a conspiracy against the truth as
regards our ancestral Island. And if
there are those to-duy who are unwilling
to admit our just merils in this regard
it will not; perhaps appear so strange,
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in view of the perverse industry which
1 certain class of writers have, for centu-
ries wrought to obscure the most brilli-
ant pages 01 o country’s history,
Ireland, writes 1D'Arey McGee, “ has
been wasted for the weal of Chistendom
and as yet Christendom has not lewrned
o apprecinte the sacrifice endured for
its sake.,”  But, humanly speaking, this
is not so much to be wondered at; for
it is a truism if you give alic but an
hour’s start, it will make the round
the world ascore of times at least, be-
fore truth or justice can suceeed in over-
taking it.  What other people may we
not ask, in the annals of Christendom,
ever clung with such unwearied (enncity
to the fonts of IKnowledge as ours?
‘Who but must stand .\(rhdst and melt into
tears, on veading the mel mceholy und
pl mmw lines of our greatest ‘hurd on
the nceursed Penal Liws :
“The stranger ¢hall hear thy lament on his
pluins,

The sigh of thy harp shall be sent o’er the
deep;

Till thy masters themselves, as they rivet

thy chains,
Shall pruse at the song'of their eaptiveand
weep.”

Who but must stand amazed in pre-
sence of un impoverished and proscribed
people who, when’ cducation was pro-
nounced h.lon) and science a  crime,
wentabroad in foreign lands and I'ounded
numberless establishments of learning;
as, witness Louvain, St. Omers, - l{omc,
and Salamanca—institutions. 1oo, that
sent forth such men as Dr. Doyle and
O’Connell, to teach nations how Lo win
their freedom, and use it properly when
won : besides countless others whom I
may not stay to enumoerate; for their
names are cireumseribed by no national
limits: they helong to the world and to
fame. And at this ver v hour what other
nation is struggling with sush a bold
persistency as lrveland, in the sacred

cause of education—to frustrate the de-
signs-of those who, in their unspealkable
m.lll(‘C would fuin despoil her of her
most invaluable treasure, in fastening
on“her, in aldition to tho innumc-nblo
train of evils, a system of godless
schools—n  design “which  she has
crushed out suceessful ly—overthrowing,
as we all remember, on, that vitul ques-
tion, the most popuLw and powerful ad-
. ministration in Jurope—the administra-

of

tion of Gladstone. She has trinmphantly
proven that she is to-day, what she was
in the ages long past ; she has vindieated
the very old truth—unhappily too gen-
crally rejected in our time—that religion
and science are not incompatible; that
they must on the contrary go hand in
hand: and prove assistants and help-
mates to each other, if the one would be
crowned with success and the other
preserved in its purity—this truth she
has strikingly vindicated in the present
renowned Christain - schools, recently
acknowledged by the Bdueational Com-
mission of the 1 nglish Government to
be by far superior to anything of the
kind in Great Britain, Noris it a fact
unworthy of remark—and 1 make the
observation, not in any spirit of- exclu-
siveness or with' a desire to disparage
others—that “Ircland is at the pr esent
‘moment, doing 2 more noble service in
the Fmthcx mce of education, and. the
diftusion of religious truth—which after
all is the basis of all education, than any
other nation on the carth’s surface. Is
not our land” at this hour; as a recent:
Ameriean Author “aptly - observes a
vast seminary sending forth daily
swarms of her children fo nssist in the
work of educating and evangelizing 2"
Let us cast our eyes over theimmense
regions in Asia, Afriea, and Oceanica,
over which the B nglish Flag flies” and
the English tontruc is .spol\cn, and the
truth ofou 1sscl'uon will be made mani-
fest to .come. nearer . home, ~we
l\no\\' Lh.u. in almost every town
and city in the neighboring Republic,
from Maine to \{e\lco, from Lhe Atlantic
to the Puacific, the Catholies posscss
their College, Academy, or parochial
School. And are all Lhe~e institutions
American ? They are just in the same
sense that Rome and Salamaunca, St.
Omers and  Louvain, are Bclgi:ln,
Spanish, Talian. You will find that
nine-lenths of the professors and students
in our American Catholic Colleges and
Academies are Irish,  And by whom
have these countless institutions of
learning been erected in the land of the
Puritan? Is it not by the fruits of
Irish toil, Irish cnergy, and Trish faith?
Do nob these triumphantly belie the
impression so unfairly believed in, in
certain quarters, that - the Irish people

in our day are clucﬂy confined to the
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sphere of manual labor ? True they
are largely enguged in earving civiliza-
tion outof the depth of the wildermess—
a glorious avocation when morally con-
sidered, but' not in' that alone are we
found; for we can proudly repeat the

Loast of the Inte McGee, © that in science,

in authorship, and in oratory, we are
represented as well as in digging und
delving and in carrying the hod.” In
the words of the illustrious Cardinal
Newman, “ Green Iirin is a land ancient
and yet young: Aneient in her Christi-
anity, young in her hopes of the future.
A nation which received Grace before
yet the Saxon had set his foot upon the
soil of Bogland, and which has never
questioned it, or suttered the sucred
flame to be extinguished in her heart:
a4 Church which comprises within its
historic period the birth and the full of
Canterbury and York ; which Augustine
and Paulinus found at their coming,
and which Pole and Fisher left hehind
them. I contemplate a people which
has had a long night and will have an
inevitable day. Lam turning my eyes
toward a hundred years to come, and 1
dimly sec the Irelund L am gazing on
become the road of passage and union
between the two hemispheres, and the
centre of the world.”  Thus it will be
seen that our nation has borne in the
history of Christianity a greatand noble

part: we ure the heirs of the glory she

has won, and such being the case it only
remains for us to prove true to our noble
inheritance and then, “we can look as
fearlessly to the future as proudly to the
past.” '

When education is “felt to be . the
birthright of every human being; and
when religion hecomes the great work-

. ing power of human society ; animating

duty, and nerving to effort and sell*de-

nial,"then may the poet’s vision:become

a reality— ‘ :

“ For Idipt into the future, far as human
eye could see,

Saw the vision of the world, and all the
wonder that would be:

Saw the heavens fill with commmerce, argosies
of magic zails,

Pilots of the purple twilight drooping down
with costly bales,

Till the war drum trobb’d no longer, and the
battle flags: were furld,

In the parliament. of man, the federation of
the world—

There the common sense of most shall hokll
4 fretful realm in awe,
And the kindly earth shall slnmber, lnpt in
universal law.”
W. MeK.

CHIT-CNAT.

—ITerbert Spencer is a great name
in Fnglish literature, and one of” which
Englishmen may justly be proud, but
Herbert: Spencer is. an  evolutionist
“pure blood”  1le believes in the an-
thropoidal ape theory and the ascent of’
man from a polipod-—ull belly, no legs
no hands. Bocause, forsooth, a dog barks
and & cat mews and & man speaks, there-
fore man must once have been a dog
or u cat, and have brought his voice up
with him from dogdom und his cathood.
The dog's bark and the cat’s mew ave only
satin and Greek and English in embryo.
Mde. Patti's quavers crescendos and falset-
tos are only a refinement of some very
Old Dog 'ray's impromptus when an
indefinite period of years ago he bayed
the moon. Because men and dogs can
alike be ungry, jealous or frisky, men
must once have been dogs and must
have brought their human passions with
them from the days of their brutedom.
Human passions are only brute passions
gentilitified. “ Lot dogs delight to bark
and bite.” Such is Darwinism popu-
larised.

The trouble of this kind of logic 15,
that it will as easily prove one thing as
the other; it will as casily prove dogs
once 1o have been men, as men once to
have been dogs, which we take it
knocks both proofs into a cocked hat.
ITerbert Spencer cuarvies this. same
school of logie into sociology. Ceremo-
nies he tells us in his book on Ceremo-
nial Institutions, are prior to social and
even human evolution, whizh taken out:of
the jurgon of the day and put into good
plain English, means, that there were
ceremonies in the world long before
man began to live in socicty or even
long betore man began to live at all—
which is certainly tiking the thing:
back to rather remote antiquily; and
surpasses that most admirable of discus-
sions between the Gardeners and the
Tailors as to the antiquity of their res-
pective callings,  Queoth the Gardencrs
in triumph, Adam was the first garden-
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er, since he tilled the land after his
expulsion from. Paradise.. Quoth the
Tailors, Adam wuas u tailor before he
was a gardener since he “made him
a panls " before he was expelled.
Why the gardoners did not claim
Adam tor u gardener when he was
in the Garden, we¢ could never for
the lifo of ug find out.

In support of his thesis that cercino-
nies existed before man, Mr..Spencer
contends that “ the little dog that fulls
on his back and holds up his paws when
he meely a big dog is performing a pro-
pitiatory ceremony. e isas good as
snying to the big dog: “ Don't bitea dog
when he is down; bito one of your own
weight.”  This would be all very good
but for two little considerations—1st, is
itafact? 2nd, and if a factis it not bog-
ging the question? In the first place
is the little dog performing a propitia-
tory ceremony when he fulls on his
hack and holds up his paws on meeting
abig dog? is he as good as saying Lo

the big.dog: “Don’t bite a dog when

he is-down; bile one of your own
weight 2 We think not.  Of course Mr.
Spencer out of the depths of his inner
consciousness derived through his dog
nature may have superior means of in-
terpreting dog-acts; but we, who cannot
consent to having over become man
through his dogship, think we have a
far simpler and more common-sense
view of his dogship’s conduet. When a
big dog comes upon a little dog ten to
one he scizes the dogling by the neck
and gives him a shake. - This. the dog-
ling, tanght, we suspect by bitter expo-
rience knows full well, and therefore
throws himself on his baclk, to save his
neck, and to defend himself with his
paws.  Of courso never having been a

dog, nor we hope even a cur, as Mr.-

Spencer would claimi to have beén, we
cannot  speak  dogmatieally upon the
subject. If Mr. Spencer on the contrary
has any special dog yearnings in his na-
ture derived from his sojourn in dogdom
during his process of evolution, it he
will let us know it, we will bow (wow)
with becoming deference to his superior
knowledge and means of ascertaining.
Until then we shall in our egotism con-
tinue to think ours by far the simpler
and more eommon sense view of the sit-
wation.’ In the second place, is not our

great sciolist quictly begging tho ques-
tion ? For any argument to be founded
on this act of the dogling in proof that
“ceremonies are prior to human evolu-
tion" the dog must be first proved to
have been prior to man. And even.
here o fresh difffculty will prosent it-
goll.  After proving that dogs were
prior to man, our scientist will have to
prove thal doglings are not historical
dogs ; in other words, that small dogs
were prior to man and have not been
evolved f{rom big ones within “the
memory of man,

—>. Spencor would almost appear
to be writing a comic Natural Istory
as others before him have written comic
Histories of Bagland. “The lady he
tells us who kisses the Queen’s hand
when she is presented is carrying out
the practice of the cow who licks her
calf. Thoe calf is licked because that
procoss gives the cow n pleasant sense
of possession in her offspring. TFrom-
licking, kissing or sniffing as an agroee-
able and afiectionate process came the
custom of licking, kissing or snifting as
a sign of affection and so of propitiation
of # superior, who naturally likes to be
liked (we wonder he did not say licked)
and of that propitiation the ceremony
of kissing the Queen’ hand is & survi-
val.  Welike this argumentation ex-
ceedingly ; it has o fresh childlike sim-
plicity abeut it; besides it smells so
sweetly of the cow byre, and counects
so surprisingly the perfumes of “a
drawing room . with the fumesof the
farm-yard. Vive la science! Bravo
knowledge ! But is it true? Is the calfl
licked beeause that process gives the:
cow a pleasant eense of - posscssion ?
Here ‘again we must defer to Mr.
Spencer, whose superior means of know-
ing-derived from his evolution, put poor
us outof court; still from our slight ac-
quaintance acquired only during our
minority, we cannot help thinking (with
brutedom and the barnyard) that the
cow’s act is more sanitory than acquisi-
tive; thatshe licks move for cleanlinoss-
sake than as a taking possession. Bub
then we are not a scientist and have
never levelled up through bratedom.

_—The clection of Pope Paul V. gives
us an insight into thatretiring modesty
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and humility which have in all ages
been the glorious characteristic of all
the great men of the Church. Paul V.
long before his accession to the Papal
throne, had filied tho highest offices in
the - Church. Born at Rome on the
17th Sep., 1552, of the illustrious house
of Borgese, named at baptism Camillus,
he studied philosophy in his youth at
Perugia, law at Padua and became atter-
wards consistorial advoeate, prelate, ab-
breviator, veferendary of the two signa-
tures (of pardon and justice) and viear of
St. Mary Major. In 1596 Clement VL
sent him into Spuin with extraordinary
powers and created him eardinal of St
Busebins,  Such were his qualitications
for this bigh ofice, that he was surnamed
the Excellent and was early spoken of
as future Pope. On the deathi of Lo the
cardinals assembled as usual to elect n
successor.  In that conclave were men
of supereminent ability. Such names
as Yoschi, Pamiili Montalto and Aldo-
> brandini would suflice 1o cast lustre on
any assembly, whilst the names of
" Baronius and Bellarmine are never pro-
nounced by men. but with uncovered
head and bated breath. At the beginning
of the Conclave the Cardinals shewed a
disposition to elect Cardinal Toschi of
Modena Pope, but this choice was op-
posed by Cardinal Baronius as  not for
the good of the Church.” Toschi, it
appears . though 'in other respeets an
excellent man, an able jurisconsult and
anthor of several useful works, retained
from his early educution and associations
certain low words and expressions which
to the mind of Baronius would ill be-
come a Viear of Christ. Theopposition
of so learned a man lost Toschi the
clection, and 32 cardinals immediately
declared for Baronius. To this choice
Baronius objected ; he wished indeed
one chosen, who would govern the
Church well, but hiz humility shrank
from thinking that he was the one.
The great cardinal theréfore did not re-
main neutral, as he had done at the
election of Leo XI., but set himself to
prevent the designs of his kind sup

porters. TFor this end he proposed
Bellarmine, one of the greatest theolo-
gians the Church has produced. Bellar-
mine in his turn used all his_eloquence
to prevent his own election, laying be-

fore the assembly his inaptitude for the
duties of 50 exalted a station,

Cardinals Moutalto and Aldobrandini,
the heads of the two parties, whodivid-
ed the power in the conclavo, were next
proposed, but as Montalto supported
Camillus Borgese the French Cardinals,
who as yet had not pronounced an
opinion, threw their weight into the
seales and Camillus Borgese (Panl V)
was clected Pope on the 16th of May,
1605,

What a splendid speetacle of Chris-
tisn humility does this conclave present !
Where outside of' the Catholic Churceh
could sucha speetacle be seen ?

—We are no admirer of “ Fngland's
greatest Queen,” L the modern iden of
political greatness, as held by Elizabeth’s
“adorer” the renigade Neapolitan monk
Jordano Bruno be the true—it" suecess
is the test of greatness, then England’s
greatest Queen was great. And yet
methinks weseea greater Queen though
an unsuecessful  withal, in that poor
Queen of Scots, who laid down her head
upon the Llock so calmly and so nobly
and so forgivingly to receive the lkeen
and glistening axe of a sister's hate.
But lSugland’s Elizabeth, in spite of her
many littlenesses and feminine weak-
ness, could ai times be strong.  Lally
Tollendal relates an act, which, if true,
does her honor.  Margaret Lambrun, a
Scoteh tire-woman who with her hus-
band had been in the service of the
Scot's Queen, and who had seen her
royal mistress die her noble death undor
the English axe, and her own husband
die of grief at that sad revenge doter-
mined to avenge by one and the same
stroke her murdered Queen and husband,
Entering the English court disguised as
a man, she sought to assassinale the
tinglish Queen, and then 1o kill herself.
Frustrated in her design she was arres-
ted, and brought before the Qucen.
Elizabeth struck with the fearlessness
of her answers—asked, “you thought
then that you were doing your duty to
your mistress, and your husband?
What do you think is now my duty
towards you? I will: answer frankly to
your majesty; but do you ask as a
queen ov judge? As. queen. . Then you
ought to pardon me. But how shall I

-be assured that you will not abuse that
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pardon ? and will not again attempt my
life 7 Madame; pardon granted with
so much preeaation is not pardon but
barter; you can act ay judge.” The
Queen turning to her courticrs said, “ in
all the thirty yewrs I have been your
queen, 1 have never reccived from you
s0 just o Jesson. Woman you are par-
doned.”

It is difficult to tell which herein to
admire the more—the fearlessness and
devation of the Scottish tire-woman, or
the right royal magnanimity of the ling-
lish Queen. If Tudor hate was deep,
Tudor courage waus high,

~Merey preserve us from  panegy-
rics and panegyrists ! May our bones
rest in peace whon once God has ealled
ust o If men from a pulpit tell the truth
of us, it will not help our reputation;
that they should tell lies of us, we do
not aslk.  When we are dead, we would
rather prayer than praise, penancedone
on our souls behalf than panegyrics.
Incense at owr tomb may do well to
hide the stench of our carcass—in-
cense from the pulpit will never cover
half our failings and our faults. What a
mockery before Good and his angels (o
have our praises sounded in this world,
at the very moment we are tremblingly
giving an accountof our shortcomings fo
the great Judge in the next, * Ho was n
great logician™ cries the Preacher.
# Where was the logic of these acts ?”
asks the great Judge. “Te commanded
well”  eries the Preacher.  “Why
didst thou not keep my command-
ments ?” asks the Judge. "Bah! merey
preserve us from panegyrics and pane-
gyrists! May our bones rest in peace
when once God has called us.  Ceries !
'tis a hollow world |

L. B

Whar a visionary thing is the inde-
pendence of youth! How full of pro-
Jeets, which take the shapeof certainties!
How much rugged and stern expericnce
it requires to convinee the young and
the eager that the elforts of an indivi-
dual, unaided by counncction or cirem-
stances, are the true reading of the alle-
gorry of the Danaides! Industry and
skill, alas! how often are ‘they but
water drawn with labor in a bucket full

. of holes, ‘

2,
A FEW LINES

J. K. FORAN,

Tur following lines werc addressed toa
young lady, who presented a bouquet to
Mr, W, Smith O'Brien while standing
in the dock at Clonmel Court House,
under charge of high treason:

Sweet girl ! who gave in danger’s hour,
To lift iy soul a beanteous flower,
And by thy bright yet modest eyes,
Cheered me with sofiest sympathies;
Oh! may thine eyes ne'er shed a tear!
Oli! may thine heart ne’er know a fear!
Thus from his dreary solitude—
Thus speaks a prisoner’s gratitude.

W. S.0'Brigy,

“Glonmel Prizon.
November 4th, 1848,

MEAGIER'S SPEBECIH ON BEING
FOUND GUILTY OF HIGH
TRIEASON.

Ar the request of many of our readers
we make voom for, and publish this
month, the magnificent, -but, almost
unknown speech of the gallant and
patriotic I I*. Meagher, on the occasion
of his receiving sentence, for treason,
at Clonmel, 1848. This beautiful speech
deserves to he placed side by side with
the immortal utterance of the Patriot
Emmet, and . engraved as_ indelibly on
the hearts of his countrymen as that

unrivalled cffort,

Nothing in ancient or modern oratory,
can equal the pathos, the sincerity, and
the dispassionate flow of language usced
by the youthful “ Hero of the Sword,”
on that momentous occasion :—

¢« A Jury of my countrymen havefound
me guilty of theerime for which I stood
indicied. ¥or this T entertain not the
slightest feclings of resentment towards
them. Tnfluenced, as they must have
been, by the eharge of the Tiord Chief
Justice, they could have found no other
verdiet.  What of that charge?  Any
strong observations on it I feelsincercly
would il befit the solemnity of this

'scone; but I would earnestly besecech

of you my Lovd,—you who preside on
that beneh,—when the passions' and
prejudices of thishour have passed away,
{o appeal to your own conseience, and
to aslk of it, was your charge as itought’
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to have bcon‘;fﬁhmmrtinl and indifforent
between the subjeet and the crown ?
“My Lords you may deem this
language unbecoming in me, and per-
haps it will seal my fate. But I am
heve to speak the truth, whatever it may

cost; 1 am here to regret nothing Thave

ever done—to relract nothing 1 have
ever said. [ am here to crave with no
Iving lip, the life 1 consecrated to the
liberty of my country.  Far from it,
even here—here, where the thief, the
libertine, the murderer have left their
footprints in the dust; here on this spot,
where the shadows of death surronnd
me, and from which [ sce my carly
grave in an unanointed soil open to re-
ceive me,—cven here, encirelod by these
terrors, the hope which has beckoned
me to the perilous sea wpon which |
have been wrecked, =till consoles, ani-
mates, enraptares me.

#“Nojldo not despair of my poor
old - country,~her peace, her liberty,
her glory. - For that country, I can do
no more thun bid her hope. Mo lift
this island up ; to make her a benefue
tor to humanity, instead of being the
meanest beggar in the world ; to restore
her to her native powers and her ancient
constitution,—~this has heen my am-
bition, and this ambition has beon my
crime.  Judged by the Iaw of England,
I know this crime -entails the penalty
of death; but the history of Ireland ex-
plains this crime, and justifies it. Judged
by that history, I am no criminal,~—I
deserve no punishment. Judged by
that history, the treason of which |
stand convicted loses all its guilt, is
sanctioned as « duty, will he cnnobled
as a sacrifice.

“With these sentiments, my Lord, 1
mwait the sentence of the court. Ilaving
done what 1 felt to be my duty, having
spoken what L felt to be the truth,—as
I have done on every other occasion of
my short carcer,~—I1 now bid farewell to
the country of my birth, my - passion,
and my death; the country whose mis-
fortunes have invoked my sympathies;
whose factions 1 have sought to - still ;
whose intellect I have prompted to a
lofty aim; whose frecdom has been my
fatal dream. 1 offer to that, country,
as a proof of the love I bear her, and
the sincerity with which I thought and
spoke and  struggled for her freedom,

the life of & young heart, and with that
lifo all the hopes, the honors, the ondear-
ments of a happy and an honored home,
Pronounce, then, my Lords, the sentence
which the laws direet, and 1 will bo pre-
pared {o hear it. 1 trust | shall be pre-
pared to meet its oxceution. [ hope to
be able, with a pure heart and perfeet
composure, Lo appear before a highor
tribunal, o teibunal where « Judge of in-
tinite goodness as well as of' justice will
preside, and where, my Lovds, many,
many of the judgments of thiz world
will be reversed.”

CHARACTERIE ‘l(,'s FROM  THEK
WRITINGS OF CARDINAL
NEWMAN,

THE RELIGIOUS HISTORY QF
ENGLAND.

Tty was when the forefathers of .our
race were it osavage tribe, inhabiting e
wild district beyond the limits of this
quarier of the enrth, Whatever brought
them thither, they had no local attach-
inents there or political settlement;
they werea restless people, and whether
urged forward by enemics or by desire
of plunder, they left their place, and
passing through the defiles of the moun-
tains on the {ronticrs of Asia, they in-
vaded Burope, setting out on a journey
towards the farther West. Generation
after goneration passed away, und still
this fierce and hanghty race moved for-
ward, On, on they went; but travel
availed them not; the change of place
could bring them no truth, or peace, or
hope, or stability of heart; they could
not flee from themselves. They carried
with them their superstitions and their
sins, Ltheir gods of iron and of clay, their
savage sacritices, their lawless witch-
erafis, their hatred of their kind, and
their ignorance of their destiny. At
length they buried themselves in the
deop forests of Germany, and gave them-
selves up to indolent reposc; hut they
had not found their rest; they wore
still heathens, making the fair trees, the
primeval work of God, and the innocent
beasts of the c¢hase, the objects and the
instruments of their idolatrous worship.
And, last of all, they crossed over the
strait and made themselves masters of

R
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this island, and-gave their very namo to
it; so thut, wherens it had hitherto
been ealled Britain, the sonthern port,
which was their main seaq, obtained the
name of England.  And now they had
proceeded forward nearly as far as they
conld go, unless they were prepured to
look across the great ocean, and antici-
pate the discovery of the world  which
les heyond it.

What, then, was to happen to this rest-
less pnee, which had sought for happi-
nessand peace across the globe, and
had not found it?  Was it fo grow old
in its place, aud dwindle away aid con-
surne in the fever of its own heart, which
admitted no remedy ?  Or was it to be-
come great by being overcome, ad to
enjoy the only real life of man, and rise
to hisonly true dignity, by being sub-
jected to a Master's yoke? Did ils
Muker and Liord see any good thing in
ity of which, wnder 1lis” divine wurture,
profit might come to Hiselect and glory
to 4is name?  Tle looked upon it, and
He saw nothing there to claim any
visitation of 11is grace, or to merit any
relasation of the awful penakity which
its lnwlessness and impiely had incurred.
It was o proud race, which feared
neither God nor man—i race ambitious,
self-willed, obstinate, and hard of helief,
which would dare everything, even the
cternal pit, if' it was challenged to do so.
Isay, there was nothing there ofa na-
wire to reverse the destiny which 1lis
righteous deorees have assigned Lo those
whosin wilfully and despise 1lim. But
the Almighty Lover of souls looked
once againg and he saw in that poor,
forlorn, and ruined nature, which Ile
had in the beginning filled” with grace
and light, e saw in it, not what merit-
ed 3is favor, not what would adequate-
1y respond to is influences, not what
was a necessary instrument of His pur-

Poses, -but what would illustrate and_

preach abroad His grace, if He took
pityonil. Hesaw in ita natural noble-
ness, a4 simplicity, o (rankness of charac-
ter, alove of truth, a zeal for justice, an

indignation at wrong, an admiration of

purily, a reverence for law, a keen ap-
preciation of the beantifulness and ma-
Jesty of order, nay, further, a tenderness
and an affectionateness of heart, which
He knew would become the glorious in-
struments of His high will, when iltumi-

nated and vivified by His supernatural
gifts.  And so e who, did it so ploase
Him, could raise up children to Abra-
hum out of the very stones of the earth,
nevertheless determined in this instance
in Ilis free mercy to unite what wus
beautiful in nature with what was radi-
ant in grace ; and, as if those poor Anglo-
Saxons had been oo fair to he heathen,
therefore did 1ie rescue them from the
devil's service and the devil's doom, and
bring themn into the house of Iis holi-
ness and the mountain of His rest,

1t is an old story and a funiliar, and
[ need not go through it, I need not
tell you, how suddenly the word of
truth came 10 our ancestors in this
island and suldued them to its gentle
rule ; how the grace of God fell on them,
and without compulsion, as the historian
tells us, the multitude becime Christian;
liow, when all was {empestuous, and
hopeless, wnd dark, Cheist like a vision
of glory came walking to them on the
waves of the sen.  Then suddenly there
was agreat ealm ;& change eame over
the pagan people in that quarter of the
country where the gospel was first
preached to them; and from thence the
blessed influence went forth; it was
poured out over the whole land, till, one
and all, the Anglo-Saxon people were -
converied by it. 1n 2 hundred years ihe
worl was done; theidols, the sacrifices,
the mummeries of paginism flitted away
and were not, and the pure doctrine and
heavenly worship of the Cross were
found in their stead. The fair form of -
Christianity vose up and grew and ex-
panded like a beautiful pageant from
north tosouth: it was majestic, it was
solemu, it was hright, it was beautiful
and pleasant, it was soothing to the
griefs, il was indulgent to the hopes of*
man; it was at once a teaching and a
worship; it had a dogma, a mystery, a
ritual of its own; it had an hierarchieal
form. A brotherhood of holy pastors,
with mitre and crosier and, uplifted
hand, walked forth aund blessed and
ruled a joyful people. The crucifix
headed the procession, and simple monks
were thero with hearts in prayer, and
sweet chauts resounded, and the holy
Latin tongue was heard, and boys came
forth in white, swinging censers, and
the fragrant cloud arose, and Mass was
sung, and the saints were invoked ; and
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day after day, and in the still night, and

“over the woody hills and in the quict
plains, as constantly as sun and moon
and stars go forth in heaven, so regular
and solemn was the stately mavch or
blessed services on carth, high festival,
and gorgeous procession, and soothing
dirge, and passing bell, and the familiar
evening call to prayer: till he who re-
collected the old pagan time, would
think it all unreal that he behold and
heard, and would conclude he did but
see a vision, so marvellously was heaven
let down upon carth, so triumphantly
were chased away the fiends of darkness
to their prison below, .

Such  was the change which cane
over our forefathers; such was the Re-
ligion bestowed upon them, bestowed
on them as a second grant, after the
grant of the territory itself; nay, it
might almost have scemed as the divine
guarantee or pledge of its occupation.
And you know its name; there can be
no mistake; you know what that Re-
ligion was ealled. It was ealled by no
modern name-—for modern veligions
then were not. You know what veligion
has priests and sacrifices, and mystical
rites, and the monastic rule, and care
for the souls of the dead, and the profes-
sion of an ancient faith, coming, through
all ages, from the Aposties. There is
one, and only one religion such: it .is
known every where; every poor boy
in the street knows the name of it;
there never was a time, since it first
was, that its name was not known and
known to the multitude. Ttis called
Catholicism—a world-wide name, and
incommunicable; attached tfo us from
the first; accorded tous by our enemies
in vain attempted, never stolen from
us, by our rivals. Such was the wor-
ship which the English people gained
when they emerged out of paganism in-
to gospel light, In the history of their
conversion, Christinanity and Catholic-
ism are one; they are in that history,
as they are in their own nature, con-
vertible terms. It was the Catholic
faith which that vigorous young race
heard and -embraced—that faith “which
is still  found, the further you trace
back towards the age. of the  Apostles,
which is still visible in the dim distance
of the earliest antiquity; and to which
the witness of the Church, when investi-

gated even her first startings and sim-
plest rudiments, “swyeth not lo the
contrary.” Such was the rveligion of
the noble linglish; they knew not
heresy; and, as timewent on, the work
did bat sink deeper and deeper inlo
their nature, into their social structure
and their political institutions; it grew
with their growth, and strengthened
with their strength, till a sight was
seen—one of the most beautiful which
ever has been given to man to see—
what was greal in the natural order
made greater by its elevation into the
supernaturel, The two scemed as if
made tor each other; that natural tem-
perament and that gift of grace; what
was heroic, or generous, or magnani-
mous in nature, found its corresponding
place or office in the divine kingdom.
Angels in heaven rejoiced to see  tho
divinely wrought piety and sanctity of
penitent sinners: A postles, Popes, -and
Bishops, long since taken to~glory,
threw their crowns in transport at tho
foot of the throne, as saints and con-
fessors, and martyrs, came forth beforoe
their wondering cyes out of a horde of
heathen robbers; guardian spirits no
longer sighed over the disparity and
contrast which had so fearfully inter-
vened between themselves and the souls
given to them in charge. Tt did indeod
become a peculiar, special people, with
a character and genius of its own;
will say a bold thing—in its staidnoss,
sagacity, and simplicity, more like the
mind that rules, through all time, the
princely line of Roman TPontifls, than
perhaps any other Christain people
whom the world has seen. And so things
went on for many centuries. Generation
followed genoration ; revolulion came
after revolution; great men rose and
fell: there were bloody wars, and inva-
sions, conquests, changes of dynasty,

slavery, recoveries, civil dissensions,

settlements; Daneand Norman overran
the land; and yet alf along Christ was
upon the waters; and if they rose in
fury, yelat Iis word they fell again
and were in calm.  The bark of Peter
was still the refuge of the tempest-lost
and ever solaced and recruited those
whom itrescued from the deep.

('To be continued.)
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BLAME NOT THE SILENT

DEAD,

RY T. O'HAGAN,

Blame not the silent dead,

The patriots that are gone,

Who sleep—with naught to mark,
The hallow'd grave of one;

Ol Erin has enshrined them
Within her wemories dear;
Sleep on, sleep on, a hrighter hope
Finbahis them with a téar.

Blame not the silent dead,

Their eause was liberty;

Bright is the sword thut gleams on high
Tarsel a people free;

Divine the call, the summons,

To break a tyrant’s chain, |

Sleep on, sleep on, bright Freedom’s star
Q'er freland cannot wane.

Blame not the silent dead,

Their cause was just—yes trues

A sullering people shriek™d in death,
[n pain o people grew .

T'he ¢pirit of a noble race,

Ruck’d, torte’d unfo strife;

Sleep on, sleep on, brave patriot souls,
Briglhl glory crowns &eh life.

Blame not the silent dead,

Though dim the hope did loom,

To light them on to victory.

And find them but a tomb;

The hallow’d canse, the sacred right,
Those armied martyrs led,

Ss)cn\: far beyond all human thought ;
Blame not the silent dead.”

TIE BATITE OF ROSS.
THE TURNING POINT OF
RECTION,
Ox the evening of the -fth of June the
patriot army had assembled in foree on
Corbett, Hill, preparatory to making an
attack on the town of Iioss. The gar
rison of the town had lately been
strongly reinforced by the arrival of the
Donegal, Clare and Meath regiments 6f
militia, a detachment of Baglish and
Irish artillery, the 5th Dragoons, the
Mid-Tothian Fencibles and the county
of Dublin regiment of militia. The
whole force amounted to twelve hund-
red men, exclusive of the yeomen, all
under the command of Major-Genoral
Johnson, who expected an atiack during
the night, and consequently the troops
remained under arms without being
allowed to take any repose.

THE ‘08 iNsun-

The patriots, led by their Commander-
in-Chief, Beauchamp Bagnusl Harvey, o -
little after their arrival on Corbett Hill,
were salutod with a few cannon shot
and shells from the town, ©which pro-
duced no other effect than that of in-
creasing their vigilance.”

" At daybreal on the 5th, Mr. Harvey
being roused from his slumbers, des-
putched a Mr. Furlong with a flag of
truee and the following summons (o the
commanding oflicer in Ross :

“Si,—As a friend to hnmanity, I
request yon will surrender the town of
Ross to the Wexford forces now assem-
bled against that town. Your resistance
will hut provoke rapine and plunder to
the ruin of the most innocent. Flushed
with victory, the Wexford forces, now
innumerable and irresistible, will not bhe
controlled if" they meet with any resis-
tance; to prevent, therefore, the total
rain of all property in the town, 1 urge
you o a speedy surrender; which you
will he foreed to do in a few hours, with
toss and bloodshed, as you are surround-
cd on all sides. Your angwer is required
in four honrs. Mr. Fmlong carries this
letter, and will bring the answer.—L
am, sir, ete., ete.,

“B B. Harvey.

“ C:uﬁp at Corbett Hill,
- Half-past three o’clock morning,
“ June 5th, 1798.”

Mr. Furlong did not bring the an-
swer, for he was incontinently shot the
moment himself and his flag of truce
approached the ougposts.  Lhe plan of
attack, which had been agreed upon the
evening provious, was also rendered
nugalory by this after-thought of the
commanding officer. By this plan the
patriot columns of attack were to oper-
ate against three distinet portions of the
town at the same time.  "Whether this
arrangement was made known to the
troops or not we have no meuns of as-
certaining, but at all events it was not
carried into execution, for the treacher-
ous shooting of the bearer of the flag of
truce so exasperated the division that
lay nearest the Three Bullet Gate, that
they rushed on to the assaultwithout
waiting till the other two had arrvived at
their several posts of action; the latter
not only did not proceed, but were
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seized with a panie, and went ofl'in all

dircctions to their several homes, learn-
ing as they went along the tidings of'a
total defeat. - This strange conduct was

" chiefly owing to the example of one of

the division commanders, * who with-
out the least effort to answer the intent
of his appointment, turned away from
the action and rode hastily homeward.”
Comment is unnecessary. Not one-
fourth of the men who encamped on
Corbett 11Lill the evening before remain-
ed to participate in the action, so that
even the division that commenced and
afterwards continued the assault was by
1o means complete, numbers of those
who constituted it having nlso abandon-
ed their stationg, whieh were far from
being adequately supplied by such of
the panic-struck divisions as had the
courage and resolution to join in the
battle then going on fiercely forwand.
From this it will be seen that whatever
the patriots accomplished in the onset
was entirely owing to individual cowr-
age and- intrepidity. They first dis-
lodged the enemy from behind the walls
and ditches, where they were very ad-
vantageously posted in the outskirts of
the town, and repulsed several charges
of the Royalist cavalry with consider-
able logs. Cornet Dowell and twenty-
seven men of the 5th Dragoons having
fallen in the first onset by the hands of
these brave pikemen. The military
were driven back to the town through
the Three Bullet Gate, hotly pursued by
the victors, who scarcely took time to
equip themselves with the arms and
cartridge boxes of the slaughtered sol-
diery. I'rom street to strect the enemy
were driven until they reached the
market house, where the main gunard
were stationed with two pieces of ar-
tillery.  After a short but desperate
struggle the soldiers were driven clear
out of the town and over the wooden

.bridge on the” Barrow, into the couhty

of Kilkenny. The main guard, how-
ever, still held possession of the market
house, and a strong detachment of the
Clare militia, under Major Vandeleur,

also continued to maintain their post

at Lrishtown, the principal entrance to
Rosy. Lord Mountjoy, colonel of - the
county Dublin militia, fell in the first
assault, v

When the Wexford men had thus, by

their  indomitable bravery, obtained
possession of the town, in an evil hour,
being withount the control of compotent
ofticers, they gave themselves up to
drink and plunder, on which they be-
came so intent that they neglected to
follow up their hard won advantage by
pursuing the enemy over tho bridge.
The latter were in full retreat, intent
only on veaching Waterford, when,
perceiving they were not pursued, and
probably guessing the reason why, they
halted on the Kilkenny side of the
bridge, and, powerfully instigated by
the spirited exhortations of two brave
yeomen, named McCormick and De-
veraux, they returned to the altaclk, and
soou compelled the disorganized revel-
lers to - fly out of the town, of
which they had then held possession
for some hours. Having been partially
soberized by their hasty retreat, they
again returned to the attack, this time
led by a young hero of thirteen years of
ageand but little for his age. The un-
daunted courage and heroic devotion of
this child shamed some and fired others
with enthusiasm, so that with a thrilling
cheer they again charged into the town
and the contest that now ensued was
maintained by both sides with ferocious
obstinacy.  Again were the cnemy
driven to their chief stronghold, the
market house, and here the fighting be-
came f{errific.  Notwithstanding  the
dreadful havoe made in their cloded
ranks by the artillery, the patriots
rushed up to the very muzzles of the
cannon, regardless of the numbers that
wore falling on all sides of them. Two
instances of this reckless bravery have
been specially recorded. In one an old
man is represented as having thrust his
wig into the mouth of the gun just as
the artilleryman was applying the
match, the poor fellow thinking the de-
privation of air would prevent the picce
going off. - He was of course blown to
atoms. In the other instance, a stalwart
pikeman thrust the shaft of his weapon
into the gun, and by wmain strength
sought to pry it around from its line of
dircetion and thus save the advancing
column from the effectsof its destructive
fire, which its last discharge had made
terribly apparent to him. The unknown
hero had his leg blown oft on the spot
andprobably died soon afterward. Tho
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desperate  bravery and impetnosity of
the people again cleared the army out
of the town and clean over the bridge.
But unwarned by the result of their
previous - debauch, wnd exhuusted by
hanger and tutigue, they again fell into
the same misconduet s before, sullying
theiv bravery with  drunkenncss,  Of
this the discomfited enemy were not
slow in taking the proper advintage,
They again renewed the  attack, and
finally beeame masters of the town, o
great part. of which was now in flames,
In one of the houses on the summit of
the main street, near the church, seven-
ty-five of the inhabitants, non-combat-
tants, who had tken refuge there, were
hurned to ashes by the soldiery; only
one man suceeeded in escaping their sav-
age fury,

The people being uphraided by their
chief for sullying their bravery by
dranleenness, made @ third avempt to
regain the town, and in this their valor
wits a8 congpicuous a8 it had been in the
eavly part'of the day; but by this time
thearmy had acquired a greater degree
of contidence in their own strength
while half the town blazed in tremend.
ous conflagration, and o crown their
misfortunes the people sustained an
irreparable loss when their intrepid and
dashing leader, John Kelley, of Killan,
received a wound in the leg, which put
an end to his carrer of viciory. Pur
alysed by theloss of such a man,at such
acritical moment, and no longer ablé to
withstand the havocof the artillery, the
patriols sounded a regular retreat,
bringing away with them # picce of
smon taken in the course of the action.
They encamped for the night at Carriek-

byrne.
N 0

e B
he loss of the British on this memor-

able day was ofiicially stated to amount,
to two hundred and thirty ; that of the
people has been variously estimated by
dilierent cye-witnesses, some making it
five hundred, while others make it as
two thousand, .

Indeed, it is impossible to ascertain
their loss in the battle itself, as those
who were killed, unarmed and unre
g after it was wll over, amounted to
more than dauble the number slain in
open fight. 'han these latter no braver
men of the Irish ruce cver gave up their
fives on the battle:icld; not even the

men  who, in their shirts, swept the
troops of Kugene from the ramparts of
Cremona; or those beflore whose charge
Cumberland’s column melted away on
the slopes of Fontenoy. Nor have any
exhibited more sublime heroism than
did those undisciplined peasants in the
streets of Ross, on that memorable Hth
of June, 1798,

Oh! that these “boys of Wexford” had
in their midst the gallant Lovd Edward,
who during that cventful week, wua
gasping away his young life in solitude
and agony, in & dreeary cell in Newgate,
Haud he such men to lead, the Wexford
campaign of 1798 would have terminat-
ad very differently to what it did.

ANCIENT PRAYER TO THE BLESSED
VIRGIN.

S(Pranslated from the Trish of the vighth

' century.)

A1 great Mary,

Mary, greatest of Marys,

Most great of women,

Queen of the Angels,

Mistress of the lfe:\\'cus,

Woman, full and ‘replete with the
grace of the Holy Spirii, !
Blessed and most blessed, 16355
Movher of Eternal Glory, :
Motherof the Heavenly and Earthly

Chureh, :
Mother of Love and Indulgence,
Mother of the Golden Light,
Honor of the Sky,

Sign of Tranquility,

Gute of Heaven,

Golden Casket,

Goneh of Love and Mercy,
Temple of the Divinity,

Beanty of the Virgins,
Mistress of the Tribes,
Fountain of the Parterres,
Cleansing of the Sins,
Washing of the Souls,
Mother of the Orphans,
Breast of the Infants,
Solace of the Wretched,
Star of the Sea,
Handmaid of God,
Maother of the Redeemer,
Resort of the Lord,
Graceful like the Dove,
Serenc like the Moon,
Resplendent like the Sun,
Destruction of Bve's disgrace,
Regeneration of Life,
Beauty of Lovely Women,
Chief of the Virgins,
Inclosed Garden, )
Closely-locked Fountain,




|

172 THE HARP.

Mother of God,
Perpetual Virgin,
Holy Virgin,
Prudent Vipgin,
Screne \n"m,
Chaste Virgin,
Temple of the Livi ing God.
Roval Throne of the Eternal King,
Sanctuary of the Holy Spirit,
Virgin of the Root ot Fesse.
Cedar of Mount Lebanon,
Cypress of Monnt Sion.
Crimson Rose of the Lund of Jacob,
Blooming like the Qlive Trbe.
+»  Glorious Son-bearer,
Light of Nuzareth.
Glory of Jerusalem.
Beauty of the World,
Noblest Boon ofthe Christian Flock,
Qm en of Life,
Ladder of Heaven,
Hear the petition of the poor: spurn not
the \\onn:\ and groans of the miseralile.
Let our devotions aml our sighs be carried
through thee to the presence ot the Creator,
for we are not ourselves worthy of heing
heard, hecause of onr evil deserts. O power-
ful \ll stress of Heaven aud Earth, dissolve
e s and our sins; destroy our
ud corruptions ; raise the tallen,
the debilitated aund the fettered; loosen the
conderned 3 repair, througly thyself, the
tranagressions of our immoralities and of our
vices ; bestow upon us, through thyzelf, the
hlossoms and ornaments of rood actions and

- virtues; appease for us the Judge, by thy

voice and xln' supplications; allow us not to
be carried off from these among the spoils «f
our enemies; allow not éur souls to be con-
demned, but take us to thyself, foreves, un-
der thy protection; we bescech thee and pray
thee further, O Holy Mary, through thy
great supplication, from thy onh Son, that
13 Jesus (S)}m st, the Son of the ]mln" God,
that God may defend us from all straits and
tem ptations, “and obtain for ug, from the God
drefmon, that we may '11] IL‘CU\'G from
me the forgiveness and remission of all our
sins and trespasses, and that we may obtain
from Him further, through thy ~upp]lc.mon,
the perpetual occupation of ‘the Heavenly
Kingdom, through the eternity of life, in Lhe
presence of the Snints and the Saintly Vir-
gins of the world, which may we deserveand
may we occupy, in sweila seculorium.—
Amen. .

TIIE GOVERNOR OF MINNEIOTA

OXN IRISIL WRONGS.

Tue following is the address delivered
by Gov. Davis at the mecting recently
held in St. Paul for the relief of

<Ireland :—

This meeting is held to solicit the
sympathy of the community with the
Irish people in" the cﬁorts they are

making by lawful und constitutional
means o s0 change the land tenure off
{hat country that they can al the sune
{ime till (he soil und five upon the pro-
duct of their labors,  The appeal is
made to the Ameriean people irrespec-
tiveof race or creed, and I shall theretore
hest serve the purpose of my invitation
Ly brietly placing before those persons
who are alien to the blood and untaught
in the sufferings o’ the Irish people a
few of the reasons why that sympathy
i due. dad half the commisseration
been given to Ireland which England,
censuring ux, extended to the American

-slaves whose ancestors she planted here,

or which has been wasted on the savage
American Indiang, the record of Lrish
suftering would hitve closed eighty yours
ago.  Had any political party” during or
after our civil wie .lltomplcd to inflict
upon a single county in the South the
murders, contiscation, penal laws, de-
portations, selling white  people  as
slaves, that the l;l)”‘ll\h covernment has
inflicted upon hoth Catholic and  Pro-
testant Trish time after time since the
reign of Elizabeth began, the whole
civitized world would have aided a
people in insurrection and made this
government the most shapeless wreck
upon the shores of time.

There is a cause for the present dis-
confent. It begins fur back and lives
today in its evil consequences. The
stern justice of history before whom no
suit abates, but proceeds gencration
after generation to finul judgment pre-
sides over this controversy, soon, we
trust, about to end.

The facts which I shall state are not
gathered from the vauntings of national
vain-glory. - They come from the re-
searches of a @ceptical historian whose
books lie under ‘the interdiet of heth
churches and whodisbelieves impartially
in both of them. They are not the
accusations or cxcuses of a bigoted
sectary.

It is very certain that when the rost
of Burope lay in the night of the dark
ages, and was haunted by events which
read -like sanguinary dréams, civiliza-
tion and religion—exiled brother and
sister-—look refuge in Ireland. Before.
Augustin vangeh/ed -the = English

people the Irish missionary had crossed .-

the channel and commenced the work.’
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In the words of St. Bernard, * from Ire-
Iand as from an- overilowing stream
crowds ‘of holy men descended upon
foreign  countries.” . They were the
pioncer apostles from lecland to the
Danube.

JThe feudal system which now survives
in hreland in its last ferocious type of
an all powerful landlord and remediless
tenant, uprooted there a very different
system, - Under the Brehon laws the
chief was eleetive, hedid not own the
fee of the tenement lands.  In them the
clansman was joint proprictor with him.
The former had the fullest rights of in-
heritunee, and his property descended
withont burden to all of his children
equatlly. Tt was o code made by and for
a free people.

This system was overturned by con-
quest and chicane and was succeeded by
todr confiseations  which . took away
nine-tenths of' the land of lreland from
native lords and oceupants without com-
pensation and gave it to aliens.

In the reign of Elizabeth nearly 600-
008 acres were confiseated in Munster
and regranted to Englishmen upon con-
dition that they should ndmit to tenaney

no Lrishman,  Dhis and other forcible.

Tiondon, by dormant grants made by
Henry IT. three hundred years before.
The judges were more terrible than an
army with banners.  They were merely
the instruments by which the com-
pendious ruin of a race was wrought.

The proprictors of Connaught, who
held by a recent royal grant raised
£120,000 und paid that sum to Churles
1., upon agreement that undisturbed
possession for sixty years should secure
their titles from attack by the crown,
and that their grants should be wvalid
Straftord afterward withdrew these con-
ditions und let slip upon Connaught o
puck of discoverers, bribed judges and
pliant jurors. The juries were instruct-
ed to tind for the king, and no wonder
—for the chiel justice received four
shillings on the pound on the first year's
rental of the estates which he adjudged
forfeit.  Upon this the lrish rebelled
and the war with Parliament followed.
It was o war for religious liberty and
for food.  Famine and fanaticism did
bloody work. = The iesult was conquest.
All the Jand in three provinces was
given to soldiers or usurcrs who had
lent money to the parlinmentary govern-
ment.

separations of the people from the soilf  This is hardly an outline of the pro-

beggared them and were the beginning
of those agrarian outruges, which,
though merely an efiect of oppression,
are persistently misrepresented as its
cause and excuse,

In the reign of James 1. two great
Noblemen were accused of plots—not
of acts, but simply of bad intentions,
for there was no rebellion.  They were
never tried. Nothing was ever proved
aguinst them.  They were driven from
the country, und under pretext of® their
otfences six  counties were confiscated
and planted with Scoteh and English,
The very scum and lees of those nations
were placed ‘in the homes from which
thousands of happy and unotfending
people had just been drviven into the
Jawsof starvation.

In this reign the infamous vocation
of thadiscovererswas first plied. Under
the fiction that. all titles are derived
from- the king, these persons under-
mined possessions which had been un-
disturbed . for -centuries; by flaws in-
grants, by defects’of. enrollment, by
records - exhumed from ithie'towei”* of,

c¢ess by which nine tenths of Ireland was
taken from.its people and given to an
alien race. Tt is to be filled in by penal
laws which executed the priest for con-
soling the dying ; which made famine
bid against the mother for her child to
place it in a charity school, she never to
see it again; which forbade a Catholic
{o acquire real estate, or to lend money
upon it; which seattered estates by dis-
tributing among all his children, unless
his eldest son became an apostate; by
such appalling wunt as no civilized

thousands dieflgin the fields and by the
roadside. ‘

All the while rack vents were exact-
ed.  Statutes might blast the soil with
sterility and make {amine the imme-
dinte result of their enactment, but the
rent must be produced.  The result wag
that the Trish began to-export . them-
selves, . and  there. s mnot’ a: state in

in‘exile.” The distrgss which has. time

people has ever suffered, by which .

Christendom which ‘has'not been in-a-,
marked degree, under the influence of -
lrish genius, expatridted, yetinfluential .
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and again afflicied that country is al-
‘most incredible. It is the only Chris-
tian land into which for  centuries
famine has entered. 1t has repeatedly
been such & scene as lured Death from
hell into the waste wide anavchy of
chaos when he tasted from the earth
“The savour
Of death from all thinge that there lived,
* * * ' * and upturned
His nostril wide into the murky air,
Sagacious of his quarry from =o far.”

Such have been the vesults of a code
which has been anathematized by the
great apostles of humanity the world
over. It'was denounced by Burke ns
the most refined contrivance which the
ingenuity of man has ever devised for
human degradation. It was held up for
unending execcration by Swift in the
harrowing irony of his cannibal project
for the dispositien of Irish children. It
‘was  stigmatized by Montesquien as
s conceived by devils, writlen in human
gore and registered- in hell.” . It was
made shameful by the humor of Sidney
Smith. One of its last monuments was
overthrown by Gladstone—God speed
him in his present work!

The system exists to-day in its last
consequence.  One by one the penal
disability and church establishment laws
have been abrogated. The world must
sympathize in the effort to redress this
last wrong and revest the soil, by peace-
ful means, in the men who till it. Not
as it was taken away, by battle and
murder; but by Jaws which will give
the proprietor the fullest compensation,
Nor is Irelend alone in making this de-
mand. The same evil aftlicts the Yng-
lish farmer. Ile, too, cannot pay his
rent and drive-his cattle to the nearest
market town in competition - with
American beef.  Ile also demands re-
form, and the questio®¥is pressing for
solution upon the best minds in Eng-
land. : :

England is wealthy and ‘great; and
controls
civilization. Ier troops descend like
‘eagles from the mountains upon bar-
barian Cabul, and they carry the terror
of her name into the desert heart of
slave-land. ‘She is. strong to  weak
nations. But there has always been
that in her:policy which has finally
made her weak against attacks by her

the most efficient forces of

home people. Tt is the old story of con-
solidated wealth and apparant grandeur
trembling over the struggle of the
people underneath.,  She could once
call from her islands o soldiery which
no alien race has cver withstood, but
now she is compelled to marshal {he
Sepoy into {he ranks of Furopean wars,
She has reached that point in national
lite, where change must come, oven if'it
hits to be eompelled.

The vight of" any people to be fed by
the land on which they live is the very
basis of the State. Tt is the ultimate
constitution of all government. Tt is »
condition of tenure which, when vio-
lated, avoids in the ultimate cowrt of
political revolution the broadest patent
which any government can give. Ilis-
tory delivers from her tribunal houry
precedent after precedent that this is so.
The civilized world now presents but a
single instance of a general denial of
this primary socinl right. In lreland
the soil is becoming the graveyard of
her people. A rental ‘which snatches
the bread from the hand which raises it
to the: mouth ; evictions which make
thousands homeless ; misery from which
there is no escape at present oxcept to
strange lands beyond the broad sea;
and dilated over all, want impending .
with all its woes—these are the spee-
tacles which have torwured the civilized
world into condolence with a great and
long suffering people. T believe that
the present effort will end in suceess
through peaceful means.  ‘I'he world
will regret the reappearance of those
phantoms  which = were eovoked two
hundred and fifty yenrs ago when it
was said that a sword bathed in blood
had been seen suspended in the ajr and
that a spirit which had appeared- before
the great troubles of Tyrone, was again
stalking abroad hrandishing his mighty
spear over the devoted land.”

There is this paradox in pride, it
makes some men ridiculous, but pre-
veuts others from hecoming so.

St. Gertrude once asked Our Lord
what preparation Tle wishad her to make
for commanion. In answer e said, “1
only wish you to veccive Me with a
heart emptied of all selflove.—S¢. Al
phonsus. :
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THE PARTING FROM IRELAND.

BY T, D. M'GEE, .

0! Dread Lord of Earth and Heaven! hard
and sad it is to go,

From the land I loved and ¢herighed into out-
warl gloom and woe ;

Was it for this, Guardizn Angel, when to
waunly years [ cane,

Homeward as u light yon led me~light that
now is turned to flame!

Lam ax a shipwrecked =ailor, by one wave
tlunyg on the shore,

By the next torn struggling sewward, without
hope for evermore <

Lam ax a ginner toiling onwand to Redemp-
tion Hill,

By the rising eands environed—by the Si-
moom batled sitl

How 1 loved this nation ye kuow, gentle
friends, who share my fate;

And you, wo, heroie comrades, loaded with
the fetter’s weight—

How 1 coveted all knowledge that might raise
her name with men—

How 1 sought hier secret heauties with an all-
insutiate ken.

God !itis a maddening prospect thus to see
this storied land,

Like some wretched culprit writhing, ina

. strong avenger’s hand,

Kneeling,” fonming, weeping, shrieking,
woman-weak and 1\'onmn-<foud;

Better, better, Mothar Ireland, we had laid
you in your ghroud!

Ifan end were made, and nobly, of this old
_centennial feud—
If, in arms outnumbered, beaten, less, O !

Ireland, had [ rued ;

For the scattered sparks of valor might re-
light thy darkness yel,
And the long chain of Resistance to the

Future had been knit.:

Now their Castle sits securely on its old ac-
curséd hill,

And their motely pirate standard taints the
air of Treland still;

And their titled paupers clothe them with
the labor of our hands, .

Aund their Saxon greed is glutted front our
plundered father’s lands.

But our faith is all unshaken, though our
Fren.on!, hope is gone:

England’s lease is not forever—Ireland’s
warfare is no¢ done.

God in Heaven, He is immortal—Justice is
his sword and sign— )

If Barth willnot be our ally, we have ‘One
who is Divine.

Thouvgh my eyes no more may see thee,
Island of my early love! .

Other eyes shall see the Green Flag flying
the tall hills above;

Though my ears no more may listen tothy
rlvers as they flow,

Other ears ehulf hear a Pwan closing thy
long keen of woe.

CALLACHAN OF CASHEL.

Tur history of independent Ireland
teems with romantic episodes illustra-
tive of the bravery and devotion of her
childven.  Prominent among these is
the story of the captivity and rescue of
Callachan, King of Munster. -

The following are the facts of the sto.
ry, asrecorded in the ancient chroni
cles of Kire:

In the year 934, the seventeenth of
the reign of Donneadth 1 L Monaveh of Ire-
and, Callachan, of Cashel, assumed the
sovercignty of Munster; from that time
until his death, in 952 he occupies a
prominent place in our annuls, - During
his reign the Lochlamraigh, or Danes,
had oblained a  strong foothold, in
Ireland, and commitied many depreda-
tions in Munster; but Callachan routed
them in many battles, and finally expel-
led them from his principality. Upon
this Sitric, the prineipal Danish chief-
tain, finding himsell’ unable to cope
with him in the field, had recourse to
treachery to get his great enemy in his
power, and in furtherance of his design
he offered to give Callachan his own
sister, Bebinn, as ‘his wife, promising,
at the same time, to frece Munster
thenceforth from all attacks of his coun-
trymen. He did this in order that,
when Callachan went o wed his sister
and trusted himself to his protoction,
he might slay both the king and as
many of his nobles as might accompany
him.

Having matured his plans, Sitric sent
ambassadors to Munsterto treat of the
proposed alliance.  When they explain-
ed their instructions to the king, his
first intention was to fake a large army
with him when going to wed the tady,
for, like a- true Irishman, he never
dreamt of backing out where a woman
was concerned; but Kenneidi -(father of
Brian Borombhe), one of the most influ-
ontial” Munster chiefs, objected to his
leaving Munster unguarded, but adviged
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him to take a “strong guard with him
~when he went towed that woman,” and
his counsel was followed.

After Callachan had set out on his
expedition, and the night before he
reached Dublin, where Sitric then resid-
ed, the wife of the latterasked him why
he was about to contract this matrimo-
nial connection with the man by whom
so many of his chiefs and nobles had
fallen? # It is not for his good, but to
deal treacherously with him Ido it,” re-
plied Sitrie. Upon heaving this, his
wife (who had long cherished a seerct
love for Callachan, whom she had seen
at Waterford), resolved to denounce
her husband’s {reachery to Callachan,
and s0, she arose carly next morning,
and went out privately on the road by
which he was expected to be coming.
Upon meeting him, she took him apart
and told him of Sitric’s plan for his ns-
sassination.

After Callachan had heard it, he
thought to turn back; but found retreat
impossible, as the enemy’s soldiers were
ambushed around him on all sides; and
when he attempted to cut his way
through he was overpowered by num-
bers, and several of his guards being
slain, himself and Duncuan, son of Ke-
neidi, were captured and carried in
chains to Dublin, whence they were
sent off to Armagh, where nine earls of
the Lochlannaigh, with their scveral
commands, were set to guard them.

In the meantime the Munster nobles
who had escaped the ambuscade, re-
turned home and recounted their adven-
ture to Kenneidi, whercupon he muster
ed two armies for the purpose of going
in pursuit of Callachan; one of those ar-
mies being destined to ‘act upon land,
and the other to operate by sea.

Donncadh O’Cairnh  (founder of ihe
sept of the O’'Keeftes, and King of the
two territories of the Fermoighe), com-
manded the land forces, and Falbi Finn,
King of Corce Duibne, commanded the
host-which embarked upon the sea.

The land forces marched into Con-
naught on their way northward, and
when encamped ‘in Mayo were joined
by another army of one thousand Mun-
stermen, and thus - reinforced - ihey
marched into Tirconail, taking spoils as
they advanced,  The King of the terri-
tory came to demand a restorvation of

these spoils, but Donneadh O'Cairnh re-
plicd he would return no- spoils, except
such as were left after-his wrmy were
satisfied.  Upon this the enraged king
sent private word to the Danes at Ar-
magh, informing them of' the march of”
the Munster forees and their objeet,
when the guards of Callachan and Donn-
cuan retreated, taking their prisoners
with them.

The Munster forces arrvived at Ar-
magh soon after, and slew every foreign-
er they could lay hands on, and lewrning
that Sitvic and his forces had retreated”
to Dundalk, they marched thither in
pursuit.  But when  Sitric pc.l'cci\"cul
their approach, he retreated to his ships
taking his prisoners with him. The
Munster host then murched down and
encamped on the beach, so close 1o the
ships that they conversed with those on
hoard. »

They were not long in this position
when the fleet under Falbi Finn sailed
into the harbor, The chief led his ships
against those of the enemy, attacking
in person the vessel that carried Sitric,
with his brothers Tor and Magnus, and
he jumped on board into the midst of
his enemies, holding a sword in cach
hand.  With the sword in his right
hand he eat the ropes with which Cal-
lachan was tied up to the mast, and
thus loosed his captive king, set him
standing on the deck, and placed in his
grasp the sword he had till then borne
in his left hand. Callachan cut his way
to the side of his brave deliverer; but
Falbi remained fighting in the midst of
his enemies, until he was overpowered
and slain.  Upon this Frangalach, one
of Falbi’s captains, took his chieftain’s
place, and, seizing Sitrie round the body,
he flung himself overboard, with the
foe in his grasp, and both of them were
drowned. Scgna and Conail, two other
captains, next rushed forward and clasp-
ed their arms around Tor and Magnus,
and 8ach jumped overbonrd with his ad-
versary, so that the four were drowned;
and like bravery was displayed by cvery
other portion of the host of the Giaels, so
that but a small remnant of the enemy
oscaped by the fleetness of their ships.

The Munster warriors then landed,
under  command of their king, whom
they had so gallantly rescued. -

Having - vanquished the forcigners,
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they next delermined to punish. the
King of Tir-Conail for giving informa-
tion to the cnemy; but he not appearing
against them, they ravaged his territory,
and then challenged the mounarch of
freland (o battle for giving his consent
to the capture of Cullachan at Dublin;
but Donneadth réfused to fight them, so
they plundered his territories of Tem-
hair.  Thence they muarched home to
Munster, where Callachan resumed the
sovereignty of his own country, and
commenced a vigorous warfure against
the Danes, defeating them with great
slaughier in several engagements, until,
after u glorious veign of cighteen yewrs,
he died in 952,

LITERARY MISCELLANY.

SOMETHING ABOUT CROS:ES.—The in-
dustrious writer, Britton, informs us,
that our tasteful, pious wncestors had
erected, as well for ornament as tor edi-
fication, ** ten descriplions of Crogses : ™

first, preaching crosses ; second, mavket
crosses; thivd, weeping crosses; fourth,

street-crosses ; tifth, memorial crosses;
sixth,2as land marks; seventh, sepul-
chral; ¢ight, highway; ninth, at en-
trance o churches; tenth, for atiesta-
tions of parce.”  Weave thus particular
in summarizing all; as (hey atfest the
piety, depih and feeling of the man
whom Shakspere represents as:

¢ Instructed by the antiquary times,

He must, he'is, he cannot but be wise.”
When we consder the object for which
these were ercewdd, the taste which they
all more or less dsplayed, it must most
asswredly be a pronf of great depravity
to destroy them, of want of judgment,
and of want of fecing, “True picly
shows itself in the love of divine things
for their moral tendemnsy” the market
crosses  were originaly built to put
gready man in mind tha in his various
dealings he was still in thy midst of the
divine presence.  We shall not refer to
the Crosses of Holy Irelana as they ave
houschold words, but o afew of the
clegunt, but almost unknowt. of Ing-
landy, There are few of then pow re-
maining. The one at Malmebury is
very beantbiful and still standing,but the
one at Covenlry was the mosb bautiful
of them all: it stood. fifty-sevey feet

\

3

high, very clegunt, pyramidical, *fine
by degress, and beautifully less.””  This
was suffered 1o go to decay by-a corrupt
clectiomeering  corporation, and finally
putled down in 1771, to avoid the ex-
pense of repairing. . There were fifteen
crosses erected by King BEdward I in
memory of his oxcellent wife,  Queen
Ileanor; only three of them are left;
one i3 triangular, one hexugonal, and
oncociagonil.  Those factious men who
decreed the destruction of crosses, were
men suys Boilean who knew very little
of the real devotional feelings of their
cowrflrymen. “Thedistance is twice as
great between n devoted and a true
Chriztian, in my opinion, as between the
Souathern Pole and Davis’s Straits.”

This blessed symbol has been respect-
ed with o becoming veneration for over
fitteen centuries. There is a cross cut
into the chatk on the side of Whiteleu{
Hill, in Buckinghamshire, daily appeal-
ing to the feelings of thousands of
people within the distanee from which
it can be seen. The green sod is cut
away 100 feet long, 50 feet broad at the
base, decreasing upward to- 20 fect; the
transverse part is about 70 feet long and
12 feet broad ; theearth is cut into from
twoo three fectdeep. Fvery few years
there is a gathering of the people, who
recut and elear these channels, accom-
panied with some old-time-honored de-
votions.

Dr. Blair, in his 5 Sermon, vol. 1.,
stases: “The cross was to shine on
pataces and churches throughout the
carth.” ’

There can be but few people in any
country who have really a disrelish to
these ihings. Cobbett observes:—
“That soul must be low and mean in-
deed which is insensible to all feelings
of pride in the noble edifices of his
country. TLove of country, that vavietly
of feeling which altogether constitute
what we properly eall patriotism, con-
sists, in part, of the admiration of, and
veneration for, ancient and magnificent
proofs of skill and opulence.”

IrkLaxp, OLp axp Young.—Grecu
Brinis a land old while young; old in
Christianity, young in the hopesfor the
futuge. It is a nation which received
grace cre the Saxon had set foot upon
the soil of Bngland, and which - never
has allowed the sacred flame to- be ex-
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singuished in its heart; it is a Church
which ‘takes within the period of its
history, the birth and fall of Canterbury
and  York; which Augustine and
Panlinus found at their coming, and
Pole and Fisher left living after them,
—Dr. NEwMAN.

Lirixn's Axcrent Music.—1t is 1 groat
ervor 1o suppose that all the valuable
melodies in [reland have been gathered.
Iam satisfed—and 1 speak - trom ex-
perience, having tor very many years
been a zealous laborer in thiz way—I
am satisfied that not half the music of
the country has yet been saved trom the
danger of extinetion.  What a loss
would these be to the world! [low
many moments of the most delightful
enjoyment would be lost to thousands
apon thousands, by the want of those
most deeply touching - strains.,  Dear
music of my country ! I cannot speak
of it without using the language of
enthusinsm ; I eannot think of'it without
feeling my heart glow with tenderness
and pride! Well may Ireland exult in
the possession of such strains; but she
will exult more when freedom shall bid
her indulge the proud feelings that of
right belong to her !—Dr. Prriis.

Was Suaxsrere A Carnoric 2—The
above question has been  frequently
asked—and more frequently received a
direct neguative, than u convincing or
even plaunsable reply.  But may the
writer premise a suspicion, which f{rom
internal evidence he has long entertuin-
ed, that Shakspere was a Catholic ?

Here are a few among the many fhacts
upon which this suspicion or internal
evidence is based :—Not onc of his
worlss containg the slightest refiection
on Popery, or any of its practices, or any
enlogy on the Reformation. 1His pane-
gyric on Queen Flizabeth is cautiously
expressed, while Queen Katharine (the
repudiated wife of her father) is placed
in a state of veneration; and nothing
can exceed the skill with which he draws
the panegyric of Wolsey. The ccclesi-
astic is never presented by Shakspere
in a degrading point of view. The jolly
saonk, the irregular nan, never appear
in his dramas. Is it not natural to sup-

_pose that the topics on which, at lhat
tine, those who criminated Popery loved
30 much to dwell, must have often

attractied his notice, and invited him to
employ his muse upon them, ns subjocts
likely to engage the favorable attention
both of the Sovercign and the subjoct ?
Does not his abstinence from those
Justify, at least, a suspicion that a
Catholic feeling  withheld him  from
them?  This conjecture. acquires ud-
ditional contirmation from the undis-
puted fact that the futher of the poet
lived and died in communion with the
Church of Rome.

In his ¢ Midsummer Nights Dream
we find the subjoined commendation of’
the lite of virginal and religious celi-
baey :

“Thrice blesséd they, that master so their
}‘l(,ﬂ.‘d
To undergo such maiden pilgrimage.”

1le makes Hamlet invoke the pro-
tection of the angels, brings his father's
ghost from Purgatory, and perhaps ivis
difiicult to conceive a Protestant dram-
atist of that period causing Isabella, the
conventual novice in fMeasure  tor
Meusure,” to be, as such, addressed as
she is by Lucio, or exhibiting her as a
lovely example of female purity, with-
out his having first divested her of the
conventual character, should it. in any
work upon which his scenes might have
been founded, have been asaribed to
her.

[Lncio to Isabella.]
“ Iail Virgin, ifyou be ; asihose cheek-
roses
Proclaim you are no less!
T hold you asa thing enshy'dand suinted,

v vour renounceément an immortal
sllm-n_. . )
And to be talk’d with ix sticerity,

As with a saint.”  Aer 1. 5.

What Protestant weald probably have
represented a disehbodied sounl, as
Shakspere does in-dlumlet, lamenting
that it had left tle world *#unanel’d,”
that is, without having veceived the
Catholic saeramynt of © lxtreme Unec-
tion 7" /"

<L am thy fatler’s spivit;

Doom’d forn @rtain term to walk the niglit,

And, for thefay confin’d to fast in fires,

Till the fon’ crimes, done in my days of

naty'e,

Are burnmnd purg'd away.”

. L} . . L] - .
/ . .
Cut oft ¢en in the blossoms of my sin,
U,,/,Ou,el’cl; disappointed, unanel’d ;
No l-gkonmg made, but sent to my ac-
tount. .
Withall my imperfections on my head.”

s
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Theso und. other, in his dramas, ap-
purent manifestations of a Catholie
sentiment in their anthor, are the more
remarkable, as not only unnccessary,
but, doubtless, much less likely to have
pleased than offended the Protestunt,
and, perhaps, larger and certainly more
influentinl part of his theatrieal audi-
tory.

THEOLOGY—TIE UNIVERSAL SCIENCE.—
Mr. Proudhon, in his Confessions of «
Revolutionist, has  these remurkable
words s “ it is surprising that we always
find theology underlying our polities.”
There is nothing surprising, however,
in this, exeept the wonderment of My,
Proudhon.  Theology being the knowl-
edge of God, must comprehend all the
seiences, since. God in His immeunsity
contains and embraces ull things. They
were all in the divine mind before their
creation, and have been ever since, for,
in calling them forth out of nothing, e
formed them according to the type
which has existed in him from all ctor-
nity, They are in- lim, as’ effects arce
in their causes, consequences in their
principles, forms in their eternalmodels.
In him are the immensity of the ocean,
the beauty of the fields, the harmony of
the celestial bodies, the splendor of the
sturs, the magnificénce of the heavens:
in him are the measure, the weight, and
the number of things: in Him are the
supreme and inviolable laws of all be-
ings.

Every living thing finds in Him the
law of life; whatever vegelates finds in
him the law of vegelation; whatever
moves, the law of motian; whatever
feels, the law of sensation; intelligence
the law of mind; liberty, the law of
will. Thus it may be said without fall-
ing intoPantheism, that all things are
in Gtod, and God in all things.

_ This reftection enables us to explain,
how fruth diminishes among men in
proportion to the diminution “of faith,
and how society by turning away from
God finds itsell” onveloped in darkness.
Religion has been considered by all men
and in every age, as the indestruetible
foundation of human society. *Omnis
humanwe societatis fundamentum evel-
lit,” says Plato, « qui -rveligionem con-
vellit:™ (De egibus, I.X), he who
banishes religion, voots up the very

basis of :society. On this principle re-
posed all- the legislation of ancient
times. IIow happy! Iow proaporous!
how consonant with the divine attri-
butes and teachings! had those princi-
ples heen observed and  practised in
these our days. Ciwsar, while young,
having expressed in the open senale
some doubt about the existence of the
gods, Cato and Cicero  immediately rose
from their seats, and accused him of
having uttered language detrimental to
the public.

The diminution of faith, which causes
a corresponding disappearance of truth,
does mot bring about the destruction
but the wandering of the human mind.
Mereiful and just ag the same time, God
denies truth to the guilty intelligence,
while He grants itlife: e condemns it
to error, but not to death. Those ages
that have rolled by, distinguished alike
by their infidelity and refinement, have
left behind them on the page of history
a trace more bwrning than luminous;
their splendor was that of the confiagra-
tion or the lightning; not the mild and
peiceful light which is shed upon the
world by the IPather above. What we
say of'ages is applicable to men. In
withholding or hestowing the gift of
faith, God withholds or imparts truth:
but He does not give or refuse undor-
standing. The infidel may possess
powerful intellect, whife the believer
may be a man of very limited sapacity :
but the mental greatness of the former
is like the abyss; the latter like the
sanctity of the tabernacle.

The first is the dwelling place of er-
vor, the second the habitation of truth.
In the abyss, death is the awful conse-
quence of crror; in the tabernacle, life
is the appendage of truth. Hence, that-
society which abandons the austere wor-
ship of truth for the idolatory of the
man mind, is in a hopeless condition.
Sophistry lends to revolution, and the
sophist is the precursor of the execu-
tioner.

Whoever is acquainted with the laws
to which governments are subject, has
the knowledge of politieal truth.  Who-

ever is acquainted with the laws
which Dbind human -society, has
the ~ knowledge of social - trath.

These  laws ave- known to -him who
knows God, and God is known to him
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who hears what Grod teaches in relation
to Himself, and who believes this teach-
ing. Now, theology is the science which
has this tenching for its object; whence
it follows, that all atfirmations or ques-
tions relative to society or government,
imply an aflirmation relative to God;
or, in other words, every political or so-
cial truth is necessarily resolved into a
theological truth. Theology, in its
widest acceptation, is the science of all
things. - Bvery word that falls from the
lips of man, isan aftirmation of divinity,
He who blasphemes His sacred name as
well as he who lifts his heart to Mim
in humble prayer, aflirms 1is existence.
They both pronounce His incommuniea.
ble name. In the manner of pronouncing
this name we find the solution of the
enigmatieal questions, as the vocation
of races the providential mission of
peoples, the great vicissitudes of history,
the vise and tall of empires, conquests
and wars, the difterent characters of na-
tions, and even their various fortunes.

FOR THE YOUNG FOLKS.
THE WONDERS OF ASTRONOMY.

CHAPTER 1.

A WONDERFUL DISCOVERY.
Maxy people ar® greatly surprised, that
when a new planet is discovered—and
within late years this has been frequent-
ly the case—astronomers should he able
to determine a few days afterwards its
distance from the sun, together with the
number of years nccessary for its orbit.
“How is it possible,” they ask, “to
survey a new guest after such a short
acquaintance so accuralely, as to fore-
tell his path, nay; even the time of' his
course 77

Nevertheless it is true that this can he
done, and certainly no stage-coach nor
locomotive can announce the hour and
minute of its arrival with as much ac-
curacy as the astronomer can foretell the
arrival of 2 celessial body, thougl he
may have observed it buta short time.
Nor will their surprise be diminished,
when we try to give them an idea of
the starry firmament: Bat as this is
impossible at the “outstart, and outside
the limits of our present chapter; we

shall content ourselves, with quoting a
beautiful passage from an intensely in-
teresting lecture, © On other Worlds and
other Suns,” delivered in this city, re-
cently, by the celebrated Professor
Proctor, the ablest lecturer on and first
astronamer of the day.

The learned Professor said: «That
on a calm, clear starlight night the idea
suggested  to the mind  was that a
solemn calm reigned in the tremondous
depths spread out before one's guze, nor
did any different view present itsell” as
the result of the first teachings of ns-
tronomy. It was true the astronomer
recognized movements in the stellar
system.  There was the daily motion by
which the stars were carried from cast
to west, and if they were watehed day
after duy at the satne hour, it would be
seen that they were carrvied from  east
1o west by an annual motion.  Then
there was also a third motion, by which
the: whole sphere of stars scems to
gyrate in a period of 25,000 years, but
the astronomer had learned that these
movements were apparent only.. The.
first was due to the earth’s rotation
once a day on her axig, the second to her
annual motion argund the sun, the third
to that reeling motion by which she
gyrates as she travels avound the sun,
completing each gyration daily. But
while the astronomer thus recognized in
these more obvious movements of the
stars only appurent motions, he learned
as the direct result of modern research
that the heavens presented in reality A
scene of the most wonderful activity, and
that the very least of the stars poured
out moment by moment supplies of heat
and light frepresenting an energy and
noise compared, with which all forms
of foree kknown upon the carth were ab-
solutely as nothing.”  Now, could we
only subserve the lecture of the learned
Professor to the object simed at in this
chapter, we would have litte difficulty
in proving to our young readers the
power which mind exercises over the
invisible “and infinite matter of the
Universe; but s this is beyond our
reach, and out of the grasp of youth, we
shall detail in the simplest language,
what iy meant to he conveyed by our
heading—A Wonderful Discovery. In
1846, a naturalist in Parig, Leverrier by
name, found out, without looking in the
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sky, without muking observations with
the telescope, simply by dint of caleu-
lation, that there must exist a planct at
a distance from us of 2,862 millions of
miles; that this planel takes 60,238
days und 11 hours to move round the
sun; that it is 248 times heavier than
our carth, and that it must be found at
a given timeata given place in thesky;
provided, of course, the quality of the
telescope be such as to cnable it o be
seel.

Leverrier communicated all this to
the Academy of Sciences in Paris. The
Academy did not by any meuns say,
“The man is insane ; how ean he know
whit is going on 2,8G2 millions of miles
from us; he does not even know what
kind of weather we shall have to-mor-
row.”  Neither did - they say, “This
man wishes to sport with us, for he
maintains things that no one can prove
to be false! - Nor, < the man is aswin-
dicr, for he very likely has seen the
planet accidentally, and pretends now
that-he discovered it by his learning.”
No, nothing of the kind; on the con-
trary, ‘his communication was received
with the proper reguard for its import-
ance; Leverrier was well known as a
great naturalist.

Having thus how learned he made the
discovery,; the members of the Academy
felt convineced that there were good
reasons to believe his asscrtion to he
true.  Complete success -crowned -his
efforts.  He made the announcement io
the Academy in January, 1846; on the
31st of August he sent in {urther reports
about the planet, whieh he had not seen
as yet.  The surprise and astonishment
on the part of scientific men can scarce-
ly be imagined, while on the part of the
uneducated there were but smiles and
incredulity, O the 23rd of September,
Mr. Galle—now Direetor of the Breslau
Observatory, at that time Assistant in
that of Berlin, a gentleman who had
distinguished himself before by succoss-
ful observations and discoveries, receiv-
ed a letter from Mr, Leverrier, request-
ing him to watceh for the new planet at
a place designated in the heavens.
Though other cities at that time pos-
sessed betler telescopes than Berlin,
this city was chosen beeause of its fav-
orable situation for observations:  That
same . evening Galle directed his  tele-

scope to that spot in the sky indicaled
by Leverrier, and, at an exceedingly
small distance from i, actually dis-
covered the planet.

This discovery of Loverrier is very
justly called the greatest triumph that.
ever crowned a scientific inquiry.. In-
deed nothing of the kind had ecver
transpired before; our century may well
be proud of it.  Bui, wmy young
friends, you who live in this age with-
out having any iden whatever, of the
way in which such discoveries are made
—youdo notdeserve to be called contem-
poraries of this age of discovery and
invention.  We will not try to muke
astronomers out-of you; but will en-
deavor artfully, to insinuate into your
young minds, the germs of that “Sub-
lime Scienee, Astronomy,” by merely
explaining to you the miracle of this
great discovery.

BAYES'S RULES FOR COMPOSITION,
Smith. How, sir, helps for wit!

and 1 do here aver, that no man thesun
¢’er shone upon, has parts sufficient to:
furnish out a stage, except it were by
the help of these my rules.
Smith. Whatare those rules I pray ?
Bayes. Why, sir, my first ruleis the
rule of transversion, or reyula duplex,

verse, alternately, as you please.
< Smith. - Wel), but how 1s this done by
rule; sir? "
Rayes.  Why thus, sir; nothing so easy
when understood. 1 take a book in'my
hand, either at iome or clsewhere “(for
that's all one); if there be any witin't

transverse it; that is, if ithe prose, put
it into verse (but that takes up some
time) ; and if it be verse put 1t into
HIOSE., C

Smith. Methinks, Mr. Bayes, that
putting verse into prose, should be called
transposing

Bayes. By my troth, sir, it is a very
@ood notion, and hereafter it shall be so.
Smith. Well, siv, and what d’ye do
with it then ?

changed that no man can know it—my
next rule is the rale of concord, by way

of table-book. Pray observe.

Bayes. Ay, sir, that's my position:™ "~
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Smith. 1 hearyou, sir: go on.

_Bayes. As thus: 1 come intoa coftee-
house, crr some other place where witty
men resort; Imake us if I minded no-
thing (do ye mark? ) but as” soon us
anyone speaks—pop, | slap itdown, and
make that too my own.

Smith. - But, Mr. Bayes, are you not
sometimes in d.nwer of their making
you restore by force e, whuat you have
wotten thus by art?

Bayes. No, sir, the world's unmind-
ful; they never f(ake notice of these
l‘hings.

Smith.  But pray, Mr. Bayes, among

all yvourother rules, have
rule for invention ?
Bayes.  Yes, sir, that's my third rule:

that | h:lve hclc in my pocket.

you no Oll(.‘

Smith.  What rule can that be 1 won-
der?

Bayes.  Why, sir, when I have any-
thing to mvun [ never trouble my

head about it, us other men do, but pre-
sently turn over my hook of Drama
commonplaces, and there 1 have, atone
view, all that Persius, Montaigne,
Sencea’s  tragedies, Horace, Juvenal,
Claudian, Pliny, Platarch's Lives, and
the rest have over thought upon this
subjeet; and so, in a trice, by leaving
out a few words, or putting in others of
my own—the husiness is done.

Smith. Indeed, Mr. Bayes, this is
sure and compendloua away of wit
ever I heard of.

Bayes. Sir, if you make the least
seropleof the efficacy of these my rules,
do but-come to the play-house and you
shall judge of them by the effects,—But
. now, pray, sir, may L ask you how do
© you when you write ?

Smith. Faith, sir, for the most part, I
am in pretty good héalth.

Bayes. Ay but £ mean, what do you
do when you write!

.15
as

Smith. T take pen, inlk, and papeor,
and sit down.
Bayes. Now I write standing ; that's

one thing: and then another thmg is—-

with what do you prepare yourself ?

Smith. - Prepare myself' W h.lt the
devil does the fool mean ?. .

Bayes.
" do:—If I am to write familiar Lhmgs,
assornets to Armida, and the like, 1
‘make use of stew'd’ prunes only; but
when 1 h.we a grand degign on hand, I

Why LIl tell you now what 1.

over take physic and lot blood : for when
you wonld have pure swiftness of
thought, and fiery flights of fancy, you
must have a care of the pensive part.—
In fine you must purge the belly.

Smith. By my troth, sir, this isa
mostadmirable t'ecclpt for writing.

Bayes. Ay, 'tis my secreb; and in
good carnest, | think one of the best |
have,

Smith. ln good faith, sir,
muy very well be,

Bayes.  May be, siv! T'me sure on't,
FEapertoerede Roberto. - But Lmust give
you this cantion by the way—be sure
vou never take snufl’ when you write.

Smith. Why so, sir,?

Bayes. Why 1Lspmled me once one
of the sparkishest plays inall England.
But a friend of mine, at Gresham Col-
lege, has promised to help me to some
spirit of brains—and that shall do my
business.

and that

Tuk readers of The Ilarp must often
liave observed the fine Cross of Knight-
hood conferred at the V 1cnn.1L\h|l)1L10n‘
1873, upon Mr. R. M. Wanzer, for his
great suceess in being the manufacturer
of the best family Se\vmrr Machine in
the world—

No other man living in Great Britain,
or her colonies or depcn(lenccs ever re-
ceived similar honors. My, IR M. Wanzer
is known among manufacturers, by the
the name of the ¢ “ King"” or father of Sew-
ing Machines, lm\'mtr estublished the
first Sewi ing Machivo f wiory in Canada,
in 1859,

Messrs Willis & Roy, of 404 Notre
Dame Street, inform us that when they
could only sell:a few hundred, years ago,
it {s more easy to sell - now: by the. thou-
sand—why not. It Canada  with the
Wanzer beat the united world, at the
Dublin Exhibition,, of '66, and at the
Centeninal of 76, at Vienina in 73, and

1 Paris and Australia successively—
why not everybody atleast in Canada,

patronize the Wanzer.—Adv.

We must serve Grod in IHis time and
in Mis way.—.St. Catharine of Sienna.

When the blood of man runs on carth,
as an offering to God, the devils rush’to
drink it up, and. enter into that of the
murdorers:
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FACETT AS.

—I'he following item oceurred in
a lnwyer's bill lately:—* To waking
np in the night  and Lhmlun{r of
your case, six :uul cightpence.”

The Novu Scotians, of Winnipeg, are
forming themselves into a society. They
mectat o hotel, and the grand object of
the society is to  transform the Blue
Noses into red ones,

An awkward fellow planted his foot
square upon o lady's train con Winter

street the other day.  “Oh you great
weain wreeker I said the lady angrily.

“ Beg your pardon,
was the arch reply,

A bald-headed professor, reprovinga
youth for the exercise of his fists said:
“We fight' with our heads at this col-
lege.” The young man reflected a mo-
ment and then replied, © Ab, [ see; and
vou butted all your hair oft.”

If you presenied anybody with'a
dollar locket on New Yeuar's and hinted
that it cost about fifteen dollurs, there is
no need- of any  quickéned conscicenee
about it. Tt was taken to some jeweller's
io be valued on the 2nd of Jununary,
very early in the morning..

ft may be said generally of husbands,
asthe woman said of her’s who had
abused her, to an old maid who reproach-
ed her for marrying him, “To be sure
heis not so good Rusband as he might

be, buLl:c is & power ful sight better Lh.m
none.’

Sweetly sings & nineteenth century
poet, * What “will heal my  bleeding
heart 27 Lint, man, lint; put on plu]ty
of lint..Or hold a cold door key to the
back of your neek, press a small roll of
paper under the end of your lip, and
hold up your left wrm. T'his last remedy
is tobe used only in case your heart
bleeds at the nose.

At ajuvenile party a young gentle-
man about seven years old, l\ch himself
from the rest of the comp.m_) The
lady of'the house called to him, ©Come
and play-and dance, my dear. Choosc
one of those pretty girls for your wife.”
“Not likely I eried the young cynic.
“No wife forme!, Do you think 1 want

to ho worried out of my life like poor
papa P’

street-sweeper !

they took

Emulate the mule. Tt is always
backward in deeds of violence.

In a boarding-housc recently a young
man on turning off his gas - saw the
words, “ Confess thy sins” in phospho-
rescent characterson the wall. e was
surprised  but listening, thought he
heard some young ladies outside the
door waiting to observe the effect on
him.  So plclcndm«r to he frightened at
the mateh serateh he  fell on Tis knees
and confessed out aloud that he had
frequently kissed one of the young
ladies in the dark—the one whom he
had best reason to suspeet of playing
the trick.  That young lady. wont play
any more such Lricks nnmulmtclv. She
thinks he is'a mean, horrid thing.

A story is told of u teacher who was
talking to her schollars regarding thc
order of the higher beings. . It was a
very profitable ,subjcct,, and one in \vlnch
an uncommon interest. She
told them the angels came first in per-
fection, and when she asked ‘them who
came next, and \\"xme.uh]y answered by
one boy, ¢ Mm she felt éncouraged to
ask, “What came next to man ?” And
here a little shaver, who was. evidently
smarting under defeat in the preceeding
qucshon immediately distanced all com-
petitors by plomley shouting out,
% 1lis undershirt, ma’am !”

CANY Max winn Do"—A maiden once -

'01 certain age, to cateh a husband did

engage ; but. having passed .the prime
of hiem stnvmrr to "become a wife,
without success, .hc thought it time to
mend the follies of her plimé Depart-
ing from the usual course of paint, and
such like; for resource, with all her

might, this ancient maid beneath an oalk -

tree knelt and prayed; unconscious
that a grave old owl  was perched
.1I;ov(,-—the mousing fowl! “Oh, give—
a husband give!” she cried, “while yet
I may become a br ide; sqon will my
day of grace he o’er, and: then, like.
many maids hefore, 'l dic without an
early Jove, and none to meet me there
above! “Oh! ‘tisa fate too hard to
bear; then answer thismy humble pray-
er,'and oh! a husband give te me!” just
ghen the owl up in the & ec, in deep
ase tones cried, “TWho! whoo! whoo!
who, Tiord ? And dost thou askme who? -
Why, any man, good Lord, will do.”

R
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2| W Notable Rnniversuties in Tebruaty.

t
1'Sun | Sexscesiva Suxpav. Sv. Bmam died at Kildare, in her 70th year, 525. Connor
! O'Duvany, Bishop of Dowa and Connor, helicaded and quartered in Dublin,
by order of Sir Chairles Chichester, 1611, Cremona suveb by a portion of the
- Irish Brigade, 1702,
Mon ' | Purifieation of B. V. M. St. Colum. Special Commission for trinl of Fenian
prisoners closed, after conviction of 36 prisoners and acquittal of three,
186G6.
Tues | Five uncles of Silkken Thomns executed for Hligh Treason in London, 1536.
Wed Billl for the suppression of the Catholic Association received Royal Assent,
829.
Thursi Dr. Drennan, poet of the United Irishmen, author of #The Wake of William
Orr,” &e., died, 1520,
61Fri ISt Mew Patron of Ardagh.  The Act of Union carried by a purchased majority
of 43 votes in the Commaons, and 49 in the Lords, 1800.
Sat Charles Gavan Dutly tried tor High Treason, 1849,
Sun | A reward of £1,000 ofiered for the head of Sir Phelim O'Neill, 1642,
Mon | Quisguacrzing Suxpay. Willinm Carleton the Irish Novelist, born, 1796,

g DS &

&

D~

‘ IO'TllQF James I, proclaimed in Dublin, 1685, Funeral service of Daniel O'Connell in

Paris, 1848,

11|Wed | Asn Wensesvay. First meeting of the < United Trishmen,” 1791, Tenant Right
‘ | Meeting in Clare, at Ballybay, 1848

12|Thurs) Tone arrived at Pariz from Amerien, 1796, Proclamation to put down Catholie
Committee, 181). “State trials commenced, 1844,  Fenian outbreak at Caher-
civeen, County Kerry, 1567,

C13Fri | The Irish buent Edenderry, 1690, :
S 14i8ar 1S Talendings Day. Captain Mooney and Captain Maguire exceuted in Dublin,

g for enlisting men for foreign service, 1732, )
15Sun - | FirsT Suspa¥ 1y Lext. The Barl of Desmond beheaded at Drogheda, 1647.
Volunteers at Dungannon resolved unanimougly, ¢ That the claim of any
body of men other than the King, Lords, and Commons of Ireland, to make
11:1\8\'; to bind this kinglom, is unconstitutional, illegal, and a grievance,”
782.

16|Mon { Dr. Betagh died, 1811. Quarantot’s rescript in favor of the “ Veto,” 1814,

John Sadleir, the traitor to, and destroyer of, the Irish Independent Parlin-
mentary Party, poisoned himself on Hampstead Heath, London, 1856,
17{Tues | Habeas Corpus suspended for Ireland by a rush in Parliament.  Arrests whole-
?nk\r in anticipation thereof in Ireland sixteen hours before Bill passed,
SG6.

18)Wed | New writ ordered for Tipperary, in the room of James Sadleir, expelied the
Honse of Commons, 1857.

" 19|Thurs| Colonel Despard executed, 1803,

20{Fri | William of Orange proclaimed king within the walls of Derry, 1691, Execation
. of Conor Lord Maguire at Tyburn.
21|8at |} Commodore ‘Thurot took Carrickfergus Castle, 1760.

- 22|Sun | Srcoxp Suxnay v Lent. Barry, the painter, died, 1806.

23)Mon | Orders given by the Lords Justices to kill, wound, and destroy rebels and

rebels” property, towns, honses, &ec., 1641, Rinucecini left Ireland, 1648.

French Revolution begun, 1848. :

24|Tues | The Catholic Relief Bill paszed in the Lrish Parliament, 1792,

251Wed | Mr. Grattan’s motion in the Honse of Commons to take into consideration the

laws affecting Catholics, 1813, Archbishop Murray of Dublin, died, 1852,

26{Thurs| Thomas Moore, the poet,died, 1852,

27|Fri | House of Commons destroyed by an accidental five in the year 1792, Corn Laws

abolished in Bngland, 1849.

28iSat | 8ir Toby Butler, Sir 8. Rice, and Counsellor Mulone heard in the Irish. House
of Lords against the ¢¢ Bill to prevent the further growth of Popery,” 1703,

2018un | Tusmep Suypay 1y Lesr, s

Bverything for God and nothing for | Virginal souls are the sisters of the
mysclf.— Blessed Margaret Mary. angels.— Ven. Clemeat fofbauer.

The image of God is veflected in a| It is always safe to learn, even from
pure soul as the sunin water,— Ven. | our enemies; seldom sale to venture to
Cure d’ Ars. ' ' instruct, even our friends,



