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A LOYERS FAXCY. “01 good people, spure me, for the

Doy know {o what kingdom my true love
belongs
To the earth or the sky orthesen?
she helom:s to them nll—aye, every one—
For she’s allof the world to me.

There nre flashes of gold in her batr,
And her teeth are the pearis of tne sen :

There {8 henven's own biue in her eye—
.Forshe's all of the world to me.

TI—IE o DONNELLS

GLEN COTTAGE

A TALE OF THE FAMINE YEARS IN IRELAND.
By D. P. CONYNGHAM, LL.D,

Author of ““ Blierman’s March through the South,’
“The Irlsh Brigade and {ts Csmpaigns,"
“ Sarsflold; ar, The Last Grent 8trugglo
for Ircland,” etc., etc.

CHAPTER XVI.—(Continued.)

Shemus struck one:blow upon the well,
‘which ‘shattered it ' in picces. A dccp
. groan resounded from the inside.  Shemus
- staggered back with affright. ) :

_“Lord have mercy oa me!l ShurelI
didn’t do anything, at all, atall? said
the voice from the well.

“Who' is it?”

% Bet firo to him 1" shouted the mob.

-« I¢s 1, gaid the voice. - . ¢ For the love
of God, spare me. * 1'didn't do anything.

Surc I am here all the time.”?

% Who nre you, man alive? “Come out,

and lot us sce your purty face’ -

5.0l don't ye know me? I am Your
‘friend, Mr. Baker; that never harmed xmy-
.body. i

u Hn ha, hal You that killed 36 many‘
of us,, £6_cnll yourself our friend, l'luth
that's a good joke nnyway.?.

.. “Throw in the fire on top.of tht, ould
sinner.”’

i Roast him  slive’ “Let us put it
nnder him, though, and glvc him time . to
rzepent. . Fhat's more ‘than, he " did to, ihe
) ;poor men he bhot U

“Drag him outl"}]

‘of you,

love of God. Let meout; 1 never shot a
man in all my life. No; I wouldr’t, Sure
itisonly a wiy oitalking 1 had. OV
holy Jo-eph will ye ronst me alive -

No“ in Jllsllce to the mob, they had
not thc Jeast notion of injuring Mr Baker,.
for they knew his cowardly, harmless
disposition too well ; however, they were
resolved to enjoy his misery for n time.

Mr. Baker, all this time, lay on his
back in the \\ell his face was turned up,
50 that he could sec the brands of - fire
moving to and. fro, and belicving every
minute that they would. be hutled in on
him,  He prayed, and cursed, and tluck ‘
perspiration ran dow n his bud3

“Can't you come out until we see
you 2% :

‘ Gog, gog! 1 ‘ean't;
heaven pull me oui. 1

“Put plenty of fire ' under lnm, anl
smoke him out,” said s man with an old
musketin his hund and he winked at the
others.

“ He is fine nnd fat; it's no harm to-
take u little of the sap out of him,” said a
little thin man, leaning on a crutch

' Och, muthhcr murther! the savages.
O gog, isn't there' any onc to. save mol
Gog, gog 1 but I'll hang every mother soul:
of the d———d pa——; no, Iwon't though.
Oh ! will ye roast me alive

“ Since you'd hang us, we aru‘ Letter,
Mr. Buker..

“Oh! devil take me tongm., sure, I
didn't know what I was saying, - I swear
by the holy Bible, that I won't hang one
Give me the Bible, and T’ 1l take
my oath on it.”

“Here are the police, here are the po-.
lice I shouted the women.

¥ Deuce take them, they s‘hou‘ld come

for thc love of

to spoil our fun; but. n'thc.y don’t go back

quicker than thay come, nabacklish.” . .
The police, - hnvmg heard of Mr,-Baker's
situation, resolved to make an nttunpt to

{'rescue him.

" We only want to n'ct \Ir Bukw " gnid

the'sergennt,

4 Ok, we will thrate ‘\un oacent]y,'lf

1relet us nlone," smd the mol\

: ""»! A
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“Let him come with us, then," said
the sergeant. .

+¢Divil a step, unless. we like it our-
‘selves; we huve the upper hand now, and
will kecp it; hurrah, hurvah! down "with
the bloody pohce "

“ Hallvo, gog, don't lenve me here, the
bloody papists, Oh, they will burn me,
~—I mean, if ye leave me here ; Tam burn-
inyg, as it is," shouted Mr. Baker, withall
his might.

#¢ Do ye hear what he ealls us? d
papists;} # gaid an old woman with ngngglu
cye,and a few teeth in the front of her
mouth.

‘“ Arrah, honey, as you're burning, I'll
-eool you,” said another, dashing the con-
tents of a chamber vessel in his face,

« Och, murther, murther ; I am smother-
ed ;" and Mr. Baker: began to cough and
curse, alternately, ¢ Ugh, ugh, ugh;oh,
T'm smothered. Gog, but they’ll burn me,
the savages. Oh, the demned pa——,
ugh, ugh ; fur the love of God, will ye let
me out of this, ye raps 7

# Oh, holy Mother! do ye hear whnt he
calls us ? ‘raps,’ enagh; T want to know
who was the rap, but his own thief of a
m-ther?  Oh, but burnin’ is too good for
him,”

tuh, no, Ididn't mean it; ye are the
da.ent women, every mother's soul of
ye; let me outand I'll give yeall I have??

While Mr. Baker was keeping up this
parley with the women, a regular fight
was going on between the police and the
men. - The mob rushed on them with
stones, shafts of cars, burning brands,
and the Iike; and before they had time to
fire "2 shot, the guns were dashed out of
their hnnda, and themselves hunted into
the barrack, which was soon demolished
about their ears.

During the conflict, Mr. Bnker was in a
terrible suspense. If ne encouraged the
police, and if that they were beaten, he
feared the people would revenge it upon

-him ; again, if he encouraged the people,
it would look like treason, so he compro-
mised the matter, by calling out—

# Och, murther, do you' hear that rap-

- ping?, oh these women will burn me. Gog,
they Sill kill one another. That's it,
stick the bloody pa—— shem. Oh
boys, honey, don't ye )\111 one unothcr

- ~Shure, they will let me 'out of . this.
Why don't  ye fire, yeé cowards—
-that's, I mcan—don‘t don't kill "the

bloody pa—-, ahem—thats, £0g, what on
earth am I saying 7”

Kow, a bright thought struck - hlm so
he nppealcd to the women,

“# Qch, honeys, darling! will ye let me
rout ;all this fighting is on-' my account
5hure Il make peace.” )

Some of the women, whoge' fnends we-e!
. engaged tore open the well, and. dmggrcd1
"him, balf dead, from'it,

A Run, now, Mr Baker, ‘for the love of,
God and make pesce.”

Mr, Baker did run, as well ashe was
able, but it was into a house, where ho
vnseanced himself under a bed, from
which he did not stir until the nppcnr-
ance of & troop of drugoons it the village.
This fight was a great epoch in Mr. Bak-
er'’s life, and often did he relate the mar.
vedlous Tents be performed.

With wild cheers and yells the mob re-
turned to the hurning carringes, ' The
dragoons even had to return without the
volers ; they only sncceeded in rescuing
the police and Mr. Baker,

The people gained a great victory:
rome were killed, no doubt, but what of
that, more were killed of the other
party ; and Sir Willinm Placeman was re-
turned  victoriously —Sir Willinm—the
advocate of free trade, veform, Repeal of
the Union, and I don’t know what neot,
Sir ‘William praised the people, their
devotion to the sacred -ause of nation-
ality : what & sacrifice they made in re-
turning him, the humble advo ateof o
hioly cause, u tause denrer to bim than
life,

Sir William shortly sold them, himself,
and the cause for 8 snug berth ; who could
blame him, shouldn’t - he turn his usetul
talents to account ? besides, he wasa pen-
niless barrister,

There were some of his clamorous sup-
porters ridiculous enough to grumble at
Sir William's change; but then, he silen-
ced their absurd objections, by getting
places for themselves or their friends,

CHAPTER XVII.
A NEW LESSON ON TIE TREATMENT OF FAMINE,

We must now draw the curiain over
two years. It is not that these two years
were barren iu stirring or exciting events.
Never were two years laden \\1th nmore
misery to an unhappy people. The par-
tinl failure "of the potato crop, which
threatened the pensantry in the early
stages of our tale, had now bicome gene-
ral and fatal. * The potato was the staple
food of the peasant; it fed his pig to
meet the landlord's claims; it supported
bimself and family in health and robust-
ness ; it left him his little garden of oats
or whent, to supply himself with clothes,
and other little luxuries: So, in ‘these
days the Irish peasant had no font of bun-
ger or want; for the potato seemed to
spring up nbundanny every place. The,
peasant had enough, and some to. spm-u

| with a cead mille fmlte for the wandering

boecagh and the houseless poor.  These
|| timos had passed, and misery and starva-
tion, such as never afflicted a wretched
.| people before, now relgned ‘in lhc coun—
trv.

We have pnssed over two years, ‘two
'years of tarvation ; but we ‘come to the

!| time when the- couutry was Iymg pros-

trate with fever and fnmmo, and when the

energm of good men were nronsed to stay
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or ullevinte their drendful rav ngvs and of
bad men, to stimulate thew, in order to
exterminato a helpless and now cumber-
dome tenantry,

Tho famine was doing its work, and
had alrendy sent thousnnds to- premature
graves, and thonsands to die in foreign
Innds, and thousands more to fu.d the
fishes of the Atlantic.

You mny nsk me what was the Govern-
ment doing all this time? Was it net
passing remedial measures to give em:
playment to the paor? - kngland derives
an immense revenue from lrelnnd ; surely
she could not let her starve. My friends,
how was the’ Union carrird, but by coer-
cion nnd bribery jand now, wh t better
levers could be found to upset an incipient
rebellion—the yearnings of a puople for
nationality —than famine and - starvation.
Ah1 they were a God-sind more effective
than thirty thousnnd British bayonets 1"

This potato blight and consequent fam-
ine were powerful engines of state to up-
root millions of the pensantry, to preserve
Inw and order, and to. clewc off surplus
population, and to maintain the integrity
of the British empire.

But, then, there were measures passed.
Enghmd wished to show her humanity to
the world. 'There were nbout ten mil-
lions voted for the relief of Ireland. How
this was administered we mean to show,
What could be expected from & govern-

~ment whose.leading organ—when n wail-
ing cry  of starvation arese from Irelund,
when ‘such as could, fled, frightened at the
dreadful ruin a¢ homc, 'when the grave
closed over a million of slarved peasants
~—called out in a jubileeof delight: ¢ 'Phe
Celts are gone—gone with a vengence.
The Lord, be praisedd® HMear yo that:
# The Lord be praised " For what? Be-
cause about o million and a-half of fellow.
creatures bad died of starvation; beenuse
about 8s many more had fled bcyond the
Atlantic to nestle beneath the sheltering
wing of the glorions stripes nud stars,
or to sleep in its welcome boer-

Ab1this was » grund n.. . Amsmm
consummation to sing a’ ife Deum’
over!l' But,.then, they were mere Irish.
Whilst the Imh Were struggling to out-
‘live n fumine, such as riever devastated a
weetched country before, about six mil-
lions of the rental of Irclnnd were spent
annually by absentee landlords in Kng-
land. - Irish - produce, to the amount of |
about’ seventeen mnlhons sterling, was
annunlly exported to Englnnd and yet the
Irish were starving at home, 1f is strange
that thoy should export beef and butter
and corn 'to - such” o ‘yast amount while
struggling’ against ' a fenrful famine. - In
0o other country in the world but Irela.nd
would this strange anomaly be: allowed
for it was_ calculated” that dunng the
worst, years the produce of the country
was cnpuble of Bupporting double its po-
pulatlon

But the' farmcr had to sc]l his |’

crops to pay tho landlord, who was as
exncling asin the best of times, and even
more 8o, for the spirit of eviction had
goue forth, and now was the landlord’s
apportunity.

After parting with the produce of his
farm to meet the landlord, the poor fur-
mer was left as destitute ns the laborer.
He had not the potato ;hie had to try and
titl his furm to support his famlly and
servants, and to meet poor rates and coun-
ty taxes, and various other calls, In.
deed, the only thriving classes now in
Ircland were deputy shen(h bailifls, and
rate collectors,  These had ph.my of em-
ployment in levelling houses, distraining
for rent and taxes, und ‘the liku pastime.
Thuge were very profitable transnctions
then, for the sheriff had constant employ-
ment and was well pnid. The others,
too, were not idle ; and as the poor frr-
mers were not able to buy up the stock,
the considerate drivers bought them for
ahout half their value themselves ; add to
this, lurge deductions by way of fzes, and
you may form some notion of the amount
placed to the wretched owner's accouant,

Iis true, we g tinreturn forall our ex~
port, Coercion Bills, Arms Acts, and the
like, e also got an additional force of
about twenty thousand men to keep us
from grumbling. So, you ste, the Irish
had no reason to complain, unless they
were too hard to be pleased.. We also got

n lonn.of about ten millions, halfof which -

had to be repaid by msmlmcnts add to

this some private grants, nnd we ourth to
be grateful indeed. When we consuicr
that the same England gave about twenty
millions to turn negroes wild {rom whom
she neverreceived the least benefit, we are
not to Le surprised at the noble generosity
that urged her to give us;- who send her
ubout twenty-three millions of our pro-
duce and money annually, a loan of ten
millions to keep us {rom starving, or -
ther to protract our wretched fate.

All this time the Beitigh Parliament
was voting millions to enlarge English
dockyards, tostrengthen English fortifica-
tions, to buautify English  parks ‘and

muscums, and to mukc faster her iron '

grip upon her # dear sister island.” When
we complained of the .apathy of the En-

glish government about an Irish famine, -
When we . com- ¢

we got an- Arms Bill.
plained of the ruined. siate of our teade,
war ships were sent -into our ports with
arms and ammunition. | When we said we
were starving, give us employment, pow-
der mills and (orhﬁcahoua were set to
worlk,

In 1827, after the defmt of the Cathollo
question,” five ‘millions of ‘bullets - were
ordered to Ircland to' quwtcn hcr somc
one: then wrote— :

** "uT lave found out a gict for my Erln, o

A gift that will surely content her,

;' Sweet pledge of a love 80 endanrlngl
Pive miliiong of ballets I've gent her,”
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England seems to have great confidence
in this, her fuvorite punaces, for all our
ills even yet; so she is very fond of re-
peating the dose.

Yocal - committees were appointed
throughout the country for the manrge-
ment and distribution of public money—
-grants, rates, and the like. Useless public
works were fast setling in.  Of course
Lord Clearall was the manager of onc of
these committees. - Mr. Ellis had a grist-
mill near the village. There was a small
private house adjoining ; in this the com-
mittee  held theiv deliberations. liord
Clearall was in the chair, “Several of the
neighboring gentry and vespectable rate
payers were also present,

“«Lhave,” said his lordship, ¢ got about
a thousand pounds, which we are to spend
on some public work, such as levelling &
hil}, or filling up a hollow, or the like;
now, this will give n great deal of emplo_\‘-
ment, and I hope it's only the forerunner
of more. We have now to select what
work -we will commence at—our sclec-
tions, of course, to be approved of by the
Board of Works ; but this is a mere matter
of form, as one of the commissioners is
any pnrtlculﬂr friend.”

#1 think, my lord, there is no w otk
mote necessary than to level Kuockcomg
hill ; it is almost impassable it is so steep,
and it is a regular thoroughfure to the vil-
lage .

<1 think s0, too, Mr. Ellis” said his
lordshlp “ but, thcn we must take the
apinious ‘of these gcntlemcn—whnt do you

" say, gentlemen 7"

Now, ag all the gentlemen present were
‘more or less dependent on bis Jordship for
favors, patronage, and the like, it was not
reasonable to expect that the) would
oppose him, though they well knew that
the levelling of ‘Knockcorrig' was of no
earthly benefit to any one gave to his
lordship and Mr. Ellig, for it wason the
read to hislordsbip's residence and to
Mr. Ellis's mills, so they all bowed their
assent.

“ Will ye agree to that, gentlemen 77

“Yes, my lord

« \’ow we have to nominate a pay-

master, overseer, and clerk ; as there must |

bea grcnt deal of money mtrusted to the
pay-master, he must be a person well
secured ; I think Mr, Ellis would he a
‘very fit person I will be his security.”
They al}, of course, nodded assent.,
“What's the salnr), my lord 7 asked a
brokendown gentleman, that npected it

" for himself.
¢ Why, I can’t exactly say ,perlmpx ten |

pounds a 'weck.)?
- ¢ Oh! my lord,” groaned the other,
T think we should also nominate Mr,

Pembert and Mr, Durkem as overseer and |-

clerk ; their wages are low; one has but
tlnrty shillings a weck the. other &
pound.” - S

There w ns a'nod of agsent, followed by

a stifled groan of disappointment from
the members, -

“There will be, several other clerks
und gaugers wanted ; I shall be happy to
get appointed any. worthy person you
should recommend, gentlemen.”

There was a general | vote of thanks™ to
his lordship.

i Now we have {6 see about n house for
our meetings, and for giving oni-door
relief; I think (his a very suitable one,
indeed,” and lis lordship looked about
the comforlabie room, with its blazing
five.”

. The others thought so teo.

« Now, Mr. Ellir, what might be  the
rent of this 7"

« Oh | whatever your lordship choose.”

ttNol no! I haven't the seleetion jname
your rent, for thcsc gentlemen * to con-
sider ?"

« Wounld ten shillings & week be too
much, my Idrd 7 said Mr. Ellis, with the
air of one making a great saerifice for tise
cause of humanity .

tReally T think not, considering its
appearance and uscfulness J? said his lord-
ship.

ttWould net' a cheaper house do?”
timidly suggested - one of the committee.
«T merely ask it for information’s sake,
ray lord,” said he, correcting himseif,

¢ Well, perhaps g0, said his lordship ;
# but then, where is the great saving ina
few shillings a week ; besides, look at the
comfort of this house, and the safety. of
having it so near the mills, within a eall
of the police ; you know such houses have
been attacked already.”

# We ngree with you, my lord,”” said the
others.

A vast crowd of half-starved, half-
naked wrelches were collected outside the
door, waiting the issue of the meeting.
Some were living skeletons, tottering with
disease and weakness. . Some looked like
scarecrows, dressed up in rags, and moved
by some inward machinery.

«wArrah ! shure it would Le dacenter for |

ye to kill us intirely,” said a wretched-
logking woman, crouched beside n wall,
with a child at her breast.

« Thrue for you, Peg,” said another =
fgorrn o morsel I ate these two dnyq but
turnip-tops and cabbage, and there is Jnck
dying with me at bome,”

#“Lord help us,” said another; “they
are the ferrible txmes intirely.?

#I haven't a bit nor a sup, nor n spnrk
to warm: myself and "~ my four chxldrcn,
said nnothcr poor wretch.

« Will we bear to be stharved thxs way T
said the men : ¢ ghure it's better for us te
be kilt at wanst, boys, ﬂﬂd out poor m\ s,
and the cluldcrs "o

‘#Letus throw down the house over
‘them: thcrc's mnlc 1n=1dc " shoutcd an-.
other, )

4 Arrah Fden't ye, said nnothcr thh (S
scornful lmuvh u ye’]l gct ‘a grcut denl
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from Lord Clearall, that hunted us out of
the houses himself, and his skinflint divil
of an agent ; shure tell him ye are sthar-
ving and that will do,” .

¢ Success, Jim, ‘you're right," shouted
the crowd,

“Qive us somsthing to eat, or we'll
pull down the house over ye,”” shouted the
mob. ’

#¢ Let us brake in the dooc 1"

Some heavy stones were flung against
the door, and wild yells rang from the
men, and a wail of hunger and despair
from the women and children,

# We are going to commence work on
Knockeorrig on  Monday ' next,” said his
lordship from the window.

“ What will feed us until then 2

“Pull in your lead, you tyrant you,
that threw my poor ould father ont of the
house, and he dying, and wouldn't lave
him the house over him to gasp in”

¢ Och ! shure that's his thrade;'tis he
knows how to quinch the poor man's fire ;
but he'll get into a warm corner for it
some fine day himself.’

" Bad luck to the tyrunt;let us drag
him out, himself and his d 1 bastard
of an agent V" .

" Break in the house, Give us male!
Ye have it inside there, yo old cadgersh

4Tt is better to divide what meal'is in

the house, Mr. Ellis” sud. his lordship!
tarning very pale; *you'll. be paid for
it» e

® think so, t0o,” said Mr. Ellis, who
feared thatit would be taken without his
Ieave,

“If you keep quiel,” said his lordship,
addressing the crowd, ¢ swhat meal is in
tae mill will be divided upon you, and
you will all get work at the hill on Mon-
day nextr R .

A wild ¢heer ¢chosd from the crowd.
Lord Clearall and Mr. Bilis slipped away
Lackwards. : :

- Mr. Ellis returned home sa'isfied that
he had made good use of the & 111 had
set his house to advantage ; he . wlalso got
a handsome salary for himself for doing
nothing. ~ He had been lately appointed a
justice of the peace, so that he could uow
-sit on the bench cqual in ‘magisterinl
power with his lordship. His lordship
was the sheriff for the cnsuing year, and
he was to be his deputy. He had cleared
off the Bullybrack tenants, and had pock-
eted a-thousand pounds by the event ; so,.
all things considered, Mr. Ellis ought to
be a bappy man. Yet, he did not feel too
happy. He knew there was o wild spirit
of revenge abroad ; he knew that he was
a marked man,’ Only a few months ago
-an assassin fired at him, but issed. : -

He now began to cling to life ; he would
wish to ‘enjoy the sweets . of hard-earned
wealth and honors ; so; in his soul, he re-
solved, if he had but a’ few .more cstates
~clenred, to change his life, and  become a
different man-altogether,

Though a bold: man, Mr.. Ellis was
wavering in his resolutions, . He felt that
life was sweet, and that it was possible to
lose it by the: hand of an assassin.  De-
sides, it wag teerible to be harled before
his God, without & moment's preparation,
for Mr, Ellis felt that he was no saint;
in fuct, e had the reputation of being as
gallant a widower as he was & bachelor.
He began now to act from policy, and be-
cause his nephew and Burkem were eter-
nally dinning into his ears that the
Cormacks were resolved to shoot him, he
gave them a nice lodge on his property,
and constant -employment, at remuneras
tive wages ; he also took Nelly Cormack
into his employ as housemaid. Mr. Pem-
bert and Burkem never expected this, so
they were disappointed in their plans;
but they laid with greater success new and
more fatal plots for their victims. .

Mr. Ellis had received & new guest into
his family, the Rev. Robert Sly, or, as he
was familiarly called, Bob Sly. The Rev.
Mr. Sly was a snart, rather well-looking
young man, of about thirty. MHe wasa
very sanctimonious man, this: Rev. Mr.
Sly. HMis very dress was quite clerical,
all black, except a most immaculato
white neck-tie. He was so very spruce
andneat in his dress, aud so demure and
pious-looking in his very appearance, that
you at once set him down as a.man of
greatsanctity, It is no wonder, then, that
he became a great favorite with Mr. Ellis,
and also with his daughter Lizzie. Lizzie
Ellis was a gentle creature of impulse
and sentiment. Mer father could spare

her little of his company: go her heart .

longed for some one to commune with.
There is a deep feeling of love iu the:
human heart, which must be direeted in-
some channel, If wereceive » good moral
training iu early life, this love may be:
the source of our happiness, 1f directed
right, it will be the sunshine of our exie-
tence ; if not, it will be a cloud of dark-
ness in our path. Lizzic Ellis was left
alone without socicty, to ramble about the
splendid rooms of her father's house. Her

flowers, her pictures, ler little pets were -

now - become too familiar o - her
mind; 'so - her heart craved for ' some
one to respond ' to that -mysterious
something * that throbbed within it.
She loved ber f{ather dearly; yet he
was a cold, business man, that little un-
derstood or appreciated her gentle, cling-
ing disposition.: Not that he was o bad
father—by" no means, - He¢ surrounded
her . with all the. luxuries that wealth
could supply.. She wanted nothing ma-
terial, so he thought that she ought to
be very happy.  Wealthand position-were -
his criterions of bappiness; he little knew |
that there is & something in the heart,
particularly of youth,:that wealth'cannot

supply. A cheerful smile, a kind pressure -
of the hand, adeep sympathy of joy or sor-.*

ow, awake a warmer feeling in the heart
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than the most couly lli“‘lhlltt’b of wealth,
Thus thrown upon her own rerources for
happivess, Lizzte  Ellis clung with deep
affection to anything or perron that gain.
ed her favor. She hud also met with
some novels, - which fanned this fn-
tent fire within her bosom: - She had not
atrength of mind vnangh to look - upon
them as mere: fictions, created te paint
and plcnsc souicty bhu often wept at the
tongivary struggles aud rorrows of some
hero.and  heroine. She then rejoiced in
tohe sucuesstul curerr of her hero, and
« wished that heaven had made her such
8 man.”

1t 12 no wonder, then, that one ro young
and untuiored in the ways of life, with
such Jittle kuowledge of the w orkm;.h and
promptings of ber own heart, should feel
flattered by the attentions of 50 pious, so
keen, and so worthy a man’as the Rev,
Mr. Sl}'. It is rurpriszing though that so
ghrowd and ealculating & man as Mr. Ellis
did not see the daug rof leaving n crea-
tare so younyg and so susceplible ex osed
tu the seductionr of the Rev, Mr. Sly's
blundishments 5 but then Mr. Ellis look-
od upon cleigym.n-as noble, pure and
generons, abuve the passions and sordid-
ness of life: he did not calculate on a
wolt in sheep's cluthing getting into the
fold.

It must be on this account that the
Rev, M, Sly was in & manncr as great a
favorite with the father as with the daugh-
ter. o It is ouly right to state how he be.
came . introducdd to Mr. Ellis -at first,
There is o Lody «alled the Exeter Hull
Treact Soci- 1y, This society has been es-
tablihed for the Jaudable purpo e of 1nis-
ing funds and s nding out missionarics to
propagati- the Gospel to heathen nations.
Now the dircetors of this society, deem-
tng the Irish a most heathenish and be-
nigbted people, and ¢t ‘mpassionating their
wretehed, starving condition, camne to the
Chrirtinn resolution of nndmg over a re.
gulnr brigade ot mi-kiouaic s to enlighten
them in the true faith, and console them
with Bibles and tracts,

“They got uv » number of Rchools, and
a3 they wished to suve both soul and
body, tbey pot up soup kitchens and
meul depots in convection with several o
them.  Ou this account “they were called
¢gouper school~” and their ministers
“gouperst! W B ther it were the Bibles
and tiacts, or the meal and soup that in-
fluenced them, several turned over j but 1
must ray that as soon as they \nlc uble
to gt a livinyg again, they abandoned the
aew doctrines for their old redigion. Some
of these missionaries wers zealous, sincere
men of cducation, who acted from con-
scientinus xuouvcs but otherg, particular-
ty . the  Scripture- rc'ulcr:, were - illiterate
wmen, who made a traffic:of the word of
God.. Though the Rev. Mr: Sy took the
title of Rcv, still it is to be doubted very
much 1f:my college or bxuhop confcrred

this dignify npon him ; however, as he has.
it by conrtesy, we will slyle Limsuch,

He was a Scote hwitn, nhd had some ac-
qunintance with Nr. INivs friends, from
one of whem he gut o botter of Tutraduc-
tion ; this secured him o welcome 1o Mr.
Ellids house, and his! own phmhﬂﬂ\, in-
st untivg manners o continwnce of it
there,  Phe Rev, Mr. Sly was atrendoed by
+orervant,  He bore o very Frothely re-
s mbiance to ]nm, his name was Adam
Steen.  Adrm Steen. was as zenjous and
pions as his master, and could wear as
sanctitoonious a look too.

Adsm wore threndbare, secdy-looking
black clothes, with o white neek-tie, in
imitation of his master,  They, for nught
1 know, wmight be easteofis © § his marter,
for, ns 1 snid, both men were wondertully
alike both in size and appuaienee.

The Riv, Mr Sly was sitting on o settee
neara fine cheerful fire, in Mrl Ellis's
parlor; beoside bim sat Lizzic ENis, and
she looked into his foce with a u-nﬁdmg
childish reruting, us if to cuteh the words
that fell from his lips, or to rwad the
&hnngh(» that flitted threugh bis fertile
brain  The table was luid, and glasses
and decanti rs gpakiod in anmy, for din-
ner was awaiting Mr. Ellis's xnrin\l

“Ywur popa s Inte to-duy, Lizzie:
heis generally in at dinncy hour; 1 hope
that notling of impertance” has A layed
him 7' and Mr, Sly looked at the dinner-
table and righed. o

# Qh, he'll b in shortly,” said- Lizzie;

“ lie s seldom luter than dinner-hotir,”?

¢ Do you vver have sny fuar for his
safety, Lizzie ; you know he is not popu-
lar

“Why so, Mr. Sly ; T thought thut my
father bas done nothing to make jeople
(l\\hl\\' him 7

# Not exactly ; but you see, people in
not-rensen helween cause nnd effeet ; now,
your :papn, in the dlx-dmrgu of 1 pumful
duty, no d.‘ul.L hud to eject sevoral mmi-
lies; lhu(, are unpeasonable cnough to
L‘)I\lgl. bim with being the sole cuvse of
their juin ¢ so we olten hear of anagent
being shot, when the lnndlord the cause
of ull, cr(upLR &

"Ln//u 1ised her eyes swimming in
tears at {the thought of stich an aflliction.

o Mj poor papit! what wonld becume of
me?"

“Neaw, Miss Ellis, I am really Forry
that 1 should distr,ss vou,-by alluding.to
such a porsibility 5 ohey 1 hope, thui will -
never peenr; don't fred )u\n&\lf"

The Rev, Mr. Sly passed. bis hand
around Lizzit's waist 10 console her, o
¢ Oh, Mr, Sly, I never thotught of the
like be fur(, w lmt would become of me 7
“ Why, durlmg ‘friends would um, one
with such flattering prospects ; n), Uuy‘
would fawn upon you.” ;
¢ Oh, but T haveno. furuds no one to.
love xm, no one to care. fur mo, but hime
nud-—‘ : :
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Lizzie Youked into his face and blushed
amidst her tears

B Sy the wor(h Liszie, love, sny it,. ‘ani
mnke n hrart, Lhat g been 1t as desolit
and nn-ared for as yoitr own humuv Oh,
Lizzie, there are others; there iy one, it
least, Desides your papa, who conld cure
you, 'who wenid love you who could die,
but, 1o mueke you happy ; stow him butth -
privil e of stating how his affections are
woremd np in yon, ol he shall be happy,
though yon should scorn him then "

Lizaie hang her head upon his shonlder
ana sighe d her Little heart throbbed vin-
lently ngainst ber side, . The Rev, My Sly
smited upon her; his heart was coldy there
wis not one tesponsive throbvin it
ricd in her weakness, and felt sure of his
victory,  Lezaie sighed ) sad exclainied—

%0, Robery 17

What r sweet sensation thrabs amm's
bheart ns hee hears his name for the first
ting: from the Hps of the woman he loves,
iv tefls him that all cold barrivrs ave se.
prrated, and thit asaceed tiz has sprong
up between them,  The R-v. Mr. Sly s
henrt Cxperieneed no such feeling, for he
did not love that fail, confiding ceoature ;
be loved her Luge fortune her brillinm
worldly prospeets. He felt that Te was
betraying the confilenee of his host, io
thus stenling, of puther tampering with,
the uff cti-us of an innocent, Joving yirl ;
but then, the bait was Jarge, indéed, nnd
wortiy of wny csaerifice, Since he '‘came
into the house, wads v pretence of instrave-
ting v lnnn(,- nt mind, he was implant
ing « Luneful passion, which he found too

ready L take root

# Sy yor love me, darling”” . He beld
down hix head, prossing lier to Lis bos. ‘m,

W RAber 1

“Wetl love 7!

w1 lm'u yon? she wlu\pcrcd ina tene
scnreely :uhhhlu.

i Darting L henvens bloss you P and he
pros<ed 2 tingerinyg Kiss upon T lips.

Te s trae, hu wonld not be morwd, if
snme feeling of Jove did not durt hrough
his henet th ng batif there did, it wasut
forn woment,for he lonked ahoue th roow,
and thomzht upon that fine honse, the sto k.
and Linds that she was to inheit, and he
sirhed with excessive happiness, wh-.n he
refl cted thut all thes « might be his.

There was n toasd knock at the door,

# H ere is my papn,”’ and Lizzic sat up
ansd arestnged her hair,

- The Rcv Mce. Sly sat over on an casy
chuir, nud began to read bhis Bible,

he lo.

CHAPTER XVIIL
PAMINE | TREATMENT COVTISUED — THE REY.
MR SLY'S C CHARITY— NELLY © GORMAGK
'rr\u'rm — WER. DELIVERER — MR. ~SLY
wHTS HIS M4 IOl AT scmpruxm. .
'[‘ e Reev, Mr. Sly was -quite ‘composd,’
 but Lizsie lookeld somewhith . confused as
hor fathor came into the room.

1 e T have kept dinner, waiting 77
said Mr. Ellis, as he.looked at the table.
and then noticing Lizeie's agitated ap-
penrange, he askid: .

% What ails yon, Lizate, Jove P
S HESHe was getting rather alarmid at
your delay, 1 owas telling her that it was
ull vn account of bLusiness ; sure 4 man
having: +0 much on his hands as you, sir,
cannot.count his time his owan. Whut;-
ever niade her think  otherwise, she was
alarmed, le 6 some wecident hefel youl”

COLY s that it? Why, child, if you
Bt every teifle that way annoy you, 1
fear yowll have an nnpleasint life of it.
Nu, p-t, there is no one going to hurt
your poor father yet, I hope; now, (.hu.:
!

: Lizzie smiled, and they sat to dmner.

Wiy, Ll//.n-” said Mr Ellis, sleek-
ing ber lu.ml wuh his hand, a8 she sat
nenr him, “you must have some presenti-
went of things.  Really, o lot of haogey
s -onndrels attueked his loed-hip and my-
s 1f—wu had to gut out backwards.”?

“ Why don't you give them something
1o ent, pupu?. I ser poorer atures nbout
the l\u\he' some of them frightenid me
in the kitchen the other duy 3 they had
ot & stit-h upon them, nud vne would
think that it was ont of the grave they
o, they looked 50 pror, their clothes”
in ravs, and theiv boards wit grown, »

wPhure are £0 many in-wint, now,
child, that & man can do but little
amonyg them all Ib.lovks like n judg-
m ot apon the people.” What do you
think, Mr. 8ly ??

I wgres with you, sir; the people hn.v
he o 5o wi ked lll:dl'lulut[“ylla, and.s0
much addict d to p-iveterat und all such
things, that I should not wonder if t.18
ight, like the, plagnes of Beypt, lm.s
come toufllis t them for th-ir sns? .

WIf ig bean aflliction from God, as you
say, which Iam sure itis, it w. »uhllu.ouly
runnm,; counter to Provnd«.ncu to relieve
them»

1 wish we conld make that relief an-
swer to purposes ; if we could point ont to
them the error of their ways it would be .
right to support the elect; if we conld
wet up. nsoup honse in connuction with
the schouls, it wonld show the p ople that
we hitve tharinter st at b act, " .

@ Ha, hat Mr, Sly, you see I lnok aftex
your Insiness,  His l(lrd\hlp and I have
agroed 1o geb up vne in the outoffice near
the schoul  We can keep ns pply ot m. al
and the tike fn the wmil —ye will w.mt
v gvtuhle\ which I will sead donn at @
fair pric ¢, you kuow?” . S

¢ Cx‘rtuml) ,sir?

AV yaur naa, Adnm crm presxde
over ity he can give  th:m. I«,wmg in
hulplur whilst Ltl\in" their soup. I have
orderdd ‘Burle m to notics all the t.mumt.s
to send their. children there nt their peril ; ]
they will be'hoth m‘trnwtu Lant fud s yous
see wlm.t. a DLlessing that is for th.m.”
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> «This is all very kind and thoughtful
of you, Mr, Ellis; like the good Samari-
tan \ou are sowmg the secd of righteous-
ness unknown to us all.?

“Not at all, man, not at allj you
would fain have all the good to yourself,
ns if others have not souls to save as well
as you, Mr, Sly 7

“ Perfeclly true, sir; we should work in
the vineyard of e Lord for 1le will re-
ward every one nccordmg to his good
works,” said the Rev, Mr. Sly. .

“Wcl] Lizzie, child, will you help us?”

ux :lmll p.lpx\, Mr. Sly is instructihg
me, SO that' I think I could make a brave
little nissionnry myseif."

« That's it, darling ; T am sure Mr. Sly
will not instruct you in anything contrary
1o his sacred calling.”

Lizzie blushed, and looked at Mr. Sly.

Mr, Sly replied : #Indeed, sir, I fear her
education in some things has been much
neglected! I shall endeavor to enlighten
her as much as po:snble "

#Yes, yes! that is what I expect, my
reverend friend. 1 know that her educa-
tion, in many respects, has been much ne-
glected ; you see I was so busy with the
world, making a fortune for her, T badn'c
iime to look after her; then T couldn’t
spare her to go to school, 1'd miss her too
much, for Inm fond of her 3 why shouldn’t
3, too Her poor mother educated her;
but then, when we lost her, I couldw’ {
spare my L|7nc, her prescncc is sunshine
about the house;.so, Mr. Siy, instruct her

" in her religion’ and nI] that =ort of thing;

I intrust her to Four honor. I never
minded religion much myself. No, I
hadn't time; but, then, I did my duty, I
hope, and I have faith in the saving blood
of our Saviour.”

¢ My good sir, it couldu’t be expected
that one so much engaged with the cares
of the world as you could spend too much
timo about religious matters; as you say,
you have done your duty, and this is all
€od requires of us; let us have faith and
charity and do our duty, and God will
place us with the good and faithful ser-
vants.  As to Miss Ellis here,” and he
turned with a smile to Lizzie, * her soul

. is fertile with the'good 'sced; it shall be

my care to bring it forth and to ripen it
with the sunshine of grace.”

#That will do; take carc of her. *She's
a good child! I will now leave her to
your  instructions, as I want to go to my
office,’* and Mr, Bllis rang the bell.

OQur old friend, Nelly Cormack, who, as
I :have said, was now in Mr. Elig's
employment, or rather in Miss Dlhs s,
answered,

% Nelly,” said Mr. Ellis, “bring a light
up to my office; I want to go there.”

# Yes, sir,” said Nelly.

Mr. Eilis left for his office. - The Rev.
Mr. Sly sat- beside Lizsie, and placed his
hand around - her waut to commence his
mstmctlons

Mr. Ellis lay back in his chairas he
entered his office, and sighed.

Nelly Cormack placed the candle upon
the table.

““Do you want anything else, sir?”
said \'e]h with a smllc on her poutmg
lips.

“¢ Not exncily, Nelly, let me sec—oh
ves,” and he looked at Nelly, who all the.
time stcod waiting his commands. She,
no doubt, looked to advantage; the rose
of health was on her checks, and a gay
good humor twinkled in her eye.

Mr. Ellis looked at Nelly again and
sighed.

 Nelly," said Le.

HWell, sir

H8it (lown, Nelly, and let us chat
awhile,”

“ 1t's not to the likes of me you'd like
to be chatting, sir 1"

#Why not, Nelly, arn’t you as good as
I am, but that T am richer? 1 don't feel
}mpp) at all of late, Nelly.”

¢ BShure you ought to be happy, sir,”
said she, “wld these fine houses and
lands; shure there is no end to your
richesM

“Trye, Nelly, true enough, but then
riches never malke us happy ; some one o
love us, to smile on us, to gladden our
hearts, tan make us a hundred times hap-
pier than riches ; what use are they, afler
all; sure we éan et and drink but
cnough——“cll what use is. any more?
Il tell you “hut Nelly, I'd rather some -
pretty little girl hl\c you to love mne than
half my wealth.”

Nelly .blusbed and held down her
head; yet, she did not scem displeas-
ed, for she was n coquette, and it wag .
something to be noticed by the wealthy
Alr. Ellis. .

“I'll go, sir,” said Nelly ; ¢ youareonly
making game of & poor pcnmlcss girl like
me, " :

“ Stay now, Nelly; what do I care about
fortune; I only want some one to love
me.”

“ Jlaven't you Miss Lizzie, and can't
you get & wife wid a fortunc? You arc
young enough,” and she archly glanced n‘t
him

«Oh{ as for Lizzie, she'll shortly get to
love some one besides me;, I'm sure.
Then, as 1 said, I don't wan_t a fortunc;
and if I looked for a high connection
they'd reflect upon me. So, Nelly, don’t
be Vbantering me; I wish I could win
yourself, my pretiy little love 1"

Nelly was conscious of her rustic:
beauty, She observed Mr, Ellis admiring
her very much lately, . He was old, to be
sure, but what of Lhut? He was. im-
mcnsel) rich; whata fine thing it would:
be to be dashmg about in her coach as the
admired ‘Mrs. Ellis? = Ah, Nelly,. Nelly,.

‘beware | Am‘blhon was the ruin of an--

gcls, and you'reé but mortal | .
- (To be contmued )
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THE IRISH MAIDEN?S SONG.

LY B, BARTON.

Though lofty Scotin’s mountains,
Where savage grandeur reins;
Though bright be Knglund's fountains,
And fertile be her plalns;
When mid thelr chnrins I wander
Of thee I think the while,
And seem Lo thee the fonder,

My own Green Isle!

Whlle muany who have left Chee,

Heem to forget thy name,

Distance hath not bereft me,

Of {ts endearing clalm ¢

Afar from thee sojourning,

Whether U sl ov smile,

Leall thee still, © Mavourneen,”
My own Gireen Isle!

Fatras the glittering waters,

Thy emerald banks that lave,

To me thy graceful daughters
Thy renerous sons ns brave,

‘Oh! there are hearts within thee,
Which know not shame nor gulle
And sueh proud homage win thee,

Ay own Green lIsle!

For thelr dear sakes [ love thee,
Mavourneen though unsern;
Hright be the sky sbove thee,!
Thy shamrock ever green;
May evil ne'er lstress thee,
Nor darken nor deflle
But heaven for ever bless thee,
My own Green Isle!

BAINBRIDGE.

BY J. . T. C.

In May, 1800, shortly after his promo-
tion to a commander, Bainbridge was ap-
" :pointed to the command of the ® Guorge
Washington,” a large twenty-gun ship,
built for an Indiaman, and purchased into
the service of ‘the United States. The
destination of the vessel was to carry tri-
bute to the Dey of Algiers! This was a
galling service to o man of her command-
«er’s temperament, as, indeed, it would
have proved to nearly.every other officer
in the navy ; but it put the ship quite as
much in the way of meeting with ‘an
enemy as if she had been sent into the
West Indies; and it was sending the
pennant . into - the  Mediterranéan. for
‘the first time - since © the = forma-
tion of the new navy. Bainbridge did not
- get the tribute collected and reach his
port of destination before the month of
sSeptember,  Being entirely without sus-
picion, and imagining that he came on
an errand which should entitle him, at
least, to kind trentment, he carried the
h.ip into the mole, for the purpose of dis-
h arging with convenience. i
This duty, however, was hardly per-
' formed, when the Dey proposed a service
for the George Washington, that was as
.novel in itself as it was astounding to the
commander. . R
* It scems that this barbarian prince had
got, himsell into  discredit with the Sub-
Jdime "Porte, and he felt the: necessity of

purchasing favor, and of making his~

peace, by means of a tribute of his own.
The Grand Scignior was at war with

France, and the Dey, his tributury and .

dependant, had been gwlly of the singu-
ar indiscretion of making a separate
{reaty of peace with that powerful repub-
lic, for some private object of his own,
This was an offence to be expiated only

by a timely offering of certnin slaves,

yarious wild beasts, and a round sum
in gold. The presenis to be sent
were  valaed at more than half u
million of our money, and the pas-
sengers to be conveyed awmounted
to between two or three hundred. As
the Dey happened to have no vessel fit
for such a service, and the George Wash-
ington lay very conveniently within his
mole, and had. just been engaged in this
very duty, he came to the natural conclu-
sion she would answer his purpose,

The application was ' first made in the
form of & civil request, through the con-
sul. ‘Bainbridge procured an audience,
and respectfully but distinctly stated that
a compliance would be such a departure
from his orders as to put it out of the
question, Hereupon the Dey reminded
the American that the ship was in
his power, and that what he now asked,
he might take without asking, if it
suited his royal pleasure.. A protracted
and spirited discussion, in - which the

.consul joined, now followed, but all with-

out effect. The Dey offered the alterna-
tives of compliance, or slavery and capture
for the frigate and her crew, with war on
the American. trade. One of his argu-
ments is worthy of being recorded, as it
fully exposes the feeble policy of sub-
mission to any national wrong: He told
the two American functionaries that their
country paid him tribute already, which

was an admission of their iunferiority, as

well as of their duty toobey him: and he
chose'in ord>r this particular piece of ser-
vice, in'addition lo the presents which he
had just received. - .

Bainbridge finally consented to do as
desired. - He appears to have been in-
fluenced in this decision, by the reasoning
of Mcr, O'Brien, the consul, who had him-
selfbeen a slave in Algiers, not long be-
fore, and probably retained a lively im-
pression of the power of the barbarinn, on
his own shores. : ‘ :

The presents and passengers were re-
ceived on bonrd, and on the 16th of Octo-
ber, or about & month aiter her arrival

at Algiers,. the ! Georgs Washington®

was ‘ready. to sail for Constantinople.

I'he vessel had a boisterous and weary.

pnsshgé to the mouth of the Dardanelles,

the ship being littered with Turks and -

the cages of wild. beasts.. This voyage
was, always a source of . great unessiness

and mortification 'to. Bainbridge, but he.
cccasionally amused 'his friends with the

relation ol angcdotés that occurred during
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its continuance. Among other things he
mentioned that his passeng rs were greatly
puzzled to keep their fces toward Mocen,
in their frequent prayers; the ship often
tacked durng the tims thus occupied,
more especinlly after they got into the
nUIrow seas, A man was funlly stationed
at the com; ass to give the fithful notice

“when it was necessary to ¢ goabout,” in
cousequence of the evolutions ‘of the
frignte,

Baintwidge had great apprehensions of
being detained as the Dadanelles, for
want of a firman, the United States having

diplomatic agent at the Porte, and
commercinl jenlousy bring known toexist
on the subject of introducing the Am-ri-
can flag intn those waters, - A sinister in-
finence up at Constantinopl« mightdetain
him for weeks; or even prevent his pus.
833 - altogether, unl having come so far on
this unpleasant ereand, he wis tesolved to
grther as many of its ben-fits as possible
Io the dilmma, therefore, he decided on
8 7use of grear bolilness, and one which
proved that personal considerations had
lictle influence, when he thought the in-
terests of his’ country _demanded - theiv
sacrifice,’

The # George Washington' approached
the castles with a strong southerly wind,
and - she elewed up hor light wails, as if
about to anchor, jnst is she began to
galute, Th: works returned vnn' fo gun,
and in the smoke sail wits ag sin mude; and
the ship 2lided ont of the range of shot
b fore the deception was discovered ; pass-
Iner on toward thesea of Marmora undera
clond of canvas, - A+ vessels were stoppal
av only on+ point, nnd the progress of the
ghip wus to0 rapil to admit of devention,
gh : anchor-d unmule-t-d nnder the walls
ot Uvustantinople, un'the 6th November,
I8u0" shawing th: flig of the R-public
for the first time, before that ancieant
fown. .

tiinbridge wa< nrobably rl'rht in his
anticipation of difficulty in procuring n
fioman to pass the casties; for when his
vessel reported her nation, an answer wis
sent off thit th: Capudun Puwhs of
Tuckey knew of no ‘such country, ' An
explination that the ship cane from
the  new workd  which Columbus  had
discovered, - luckily © proved sati~fictory,

when s buoceh of dowurs and a Inmb were
sent on board ; the latter as n token of
amity, and the former as o welcomes,

The ¢ George, Washingtou ' remained
geveral weeks at-Constantinople, where
Buinhridge nnd his offi rers were well ré-
ceived ) thangh the ngeats of the Doy faal
wors, - The Capulan Pachy in parti ;-
Iar, formed & warm o friendsnip foe the
commander of the G ovge Washington.”
whose fine person ] appearinve, fraik ad-
dress and manly bewing ware well cali-
Jated -to nhmm fuvor.
was married to'a gister of the Saitan, uud

hnd wore mﬂ.n:nw at cuurt than any

This functionary

be po:mv\.ly rcfus :d tu ‘comply.

other subject. He took . Bainbridge
especinlly under his own protection, and
when they parted, he gave tho frigate a
passport, which showed that she .nd her
commauder enjoyed this- particular and
high privilege.  In fuct, the intercourse
bLetween this officer and the commander
of the George Washington was such us to
approuch nearly to paving the way for o
treaty, & step . that Bainbridge warmly
urged on the Governineut at home, us
both possible and desivable,

Durinyg the fri-ndly intercourse which
exXisted between Cape. Bainbridge and the
Capudan Patha, the lattee incidentally
mentioned that the governor of the ¢iss
tles was con lemned - to die for sulfering
the © Grorge Washingtsm ' to pass with-
ont afirman, nnd that the wirrant of exe-
ecution only waited for his signature, in
order to b enforced. . Shorked at dis-
covering the tervible str it to which he
td unintentonlly reduerd a pertectly in-
nogent man, Brinbridge fraukly admitt-d
his own ue, and said if any one had erred
it was hlm'u.lf bLegeing the life of the
govoernor, and uchring to meet the con-
sequenses in his own person.  This wene
erous cours: wits not thrown awiy on the
Capudin Pacha, who appears to huve beco
woliberal and enlighten-d mun. e hewd
the - explanation with interest, extolled
Bainbridge’s franku 8¢, promised him s
entire “protection, and  pardened  the
governor; sending to thela t ra minute
stitenent of the whole atfuir, . Ttawasuft.r
this conviration that the high fionetion.
ary in question delivered to- Biinbridge
his own erprcial tetter of protection

At lenath the Alg rine ambit.sador wag
ready to retiten, On the 39th of D wember,
1390, the ship. -ailel tor Alyg The
nissgznger of the Dy took bk with
han o menase of pumshmeat, unless his
miaster dochired  wite nueningt France, nnd
sent more tribute to the Pt grinting
to th: Algerine governm nt but sixty days
to let its conrs s b knoswn On repw-og
the Dardanetles, Bainbridze way competl-
ed to apchor.  Her: he reccived presents
of frwat and provisions, with ho-pitilities
on shore, ns an evidence of the goveryor’s
L:mnimd for his Eruerons condnet in exe.
pounw his own li'e, in order to save that
of an tunovent man

The * George \V.qhm'ton arrived ab
Algices nn the 209th o nuary, 1891, nnd
nachored off the town, byond the rach
of shot. Tne Dy expre<sed his appie.
hensions th the  position of . the snip
wonld prove inconv :nicnt to h:r offi ters,
aml desired  th o she . mrcht be bhronent
within the mole, or to the plage whire:
she had lain duvinchee fiest visit, 1ais.
viler was respeatiinlly doelin-d. A dav or
two later- the object of this haspitalicy
became apparent. Biinbri lge was ws
to return to C.msmntmnp\u with the Al
& rin: ambssador ; » r.-qumr. with" which
Lhis
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wng  tho commencement of a new
series - of  cnjolerics, arguments and
mennces. But having “his- ship where
pothing  but  the  bwrbarian’s  corsairs
could assuil her, Bainbridue continued
firm. ~ He begued the consul to send him
Lim off some old iron for bullast, in order
that he might return certain guny he had
borrowed  for that purpose, previously to
suiling fur Constantinople, the whole hav-
fuy been rendered necessary in conse-
guence of his ship’s having been lightened
of the teibute gent in hee feom Amerion,
The Doy commaunded the hghermen not
to tuke employment, and, at the sme
time, he threntened war if his guns were
not returned - - After w good deal ot dis-
citseion, Buinbridee exweted noplediee that
no further service wonld be asked of tne
ship; then he agreed to run into the mole
wind deliver the cannon, as the only mode
that remuined of v -turning property which
had been lent to him,

Ax soon a8 the frigate was qu,urod in
heer new berth, Cipt, Bainbridae and the
consul were admitt-d to un xudience with
the 0:y. The reception was anything
but friendly, and the despot, a"m-n of
furions passions, soon hroke out into ex-
pressiong of anger that bid fair to lead to
personid violence,  ‘The attendants were
roady, aml it was kaown that o ned or o
word might, 4t 4 wmom ne's notice, eost
the Amuericans their Tives,  Au this feore.
Dl instant, Bunbridae, wha was ot o
mined ab every hazaed to tesist the D y's
new demand, fortunately bherthoughe lim-
seti of the Cupnday Pagh'’s letter of peo-
t- ction, which he eareled wbong him - Toee
letter wis produeced, aad itz effect, was
magieal  Bainbridges often spoke of it ay
even” budierons, and uf being so sndden ol
mrkad a5 to produce glane s of sueprise
amorf the common soldi-rs From o
furious ryrant, the sover-ign of Alyiers
witd intmedint-ly convert-d into an onedi-
ent vassal his tongue all honey, his foee
fll smiles,  He wasaware thae o dise -woued
of hix recommeuendution of the Capad
Pachan wonhd by punished, as he wonld
visiv asimilane disvegand of oue of hisown
orders, amd that thers wis no choiue
butw -en resp et und deposition,. - No mor-
was 5 id ahont the retura of. the feigate to
Constantinople, and every off:e of servi -
and every proteg<ion of nmity were heap d
upoa Captain “Bainbridee, who owed his
timely Cdeliverinee  altogether to o the
fricud<hip of the Tarkish dbminey s o
frivndship obtained throu b his own franlk
and wonerons deportment.

~ . The vender will readily nnderstined that
dread of toe Geand Seigniors poaver hal
Cproduced this sndden chunge in the de-
porthrut of the I -y, The same feeling
induced him to order -the fligstndY of the
Fronch eonsulate to he cut dywn the next
diy s o declamiion” of  war agiinst the
conntry to'which the” emblem belonge §
Bxasperated at these humiliations, which

were embittered by heavy pecuniary ex-
action on the part of the Porte, the Duy
turned upon the few unfortunate French
who happened to be in his power, 'I'hese,
fifty-six in number, cousi ting of men,
women and (.hlldrun he orderéd to be
seized and fo be dcvmul slaves. Capt.
Bainbridge felt  himself - sufficiently
strong,” by -mcans of the Capudan
Pachw's letter, to mediate; and hé
actually succeeded, after a long discus-
sion, in ohtaining a decree by which all
the French who could get out of the vo-
geney, within the next eight-and-forty
hours; might depart.  For those who
could not, remained the doom of glavery,
or of ransom at a thousand dollars a head,
It waus ithought that this concession was
mnde under the impression that no means
of quicting Alziers could be found by the
French,  No - one - believed * that the
¢ Georgge Washington” would be devoted
to theservice, IMrance and America being
then at wir; o cirenmstanes which pro-
nbly iner «d Commander Bainbridze's
inflnence at Constantinople, ns well as at
Algiers,

Bat our officer was not disposed.to do
things by halves,  Finding that no other
means remined for extricating the un-
fortunate 1french, he determined to carrey
them off in the: Georwe Washington  Tac
ship han not yet discharged the guns of
the & Dey,”! bat - viory body working with
gaod will, this property was delivered to
its peht owner, sand ballast wius obbiined
from “the country nnd horsted in, other
necessivy  preparations - were made, and
the ship banled ‘out” of the mol~ and got
to sen just in time to escaps the barba
rinntx fungs, with every Trenchman in
Aluivers on bowrd. Tt i< said that in an-
other hour: the time of grace wounld have
expir-d,  The shiplanded her pos-ngers
at Alimnt, o neutral conntry, and then
mad: the b st of hr way to America,
where she arrived in due season,

Nipoleon had just bef r: sttained the
Wirst Consulnt, and he offered the Ameri-
van ‘oflicer his porsonnl thanks fur this
picee of humaa- and disint rested service
tn his eonntrymen © At later duy, when
misdortane ¢rane npon Buinbridge, he i3
sid to huve remembered this act, and to
hve - fntirested himsell in fn’or of tha
eaptive

On reaching lmm s, Bainbridee had the
-rmnh mtion of luulmz‘ his “con-tuct,
wvery purticulur, npproved:by the Govern-
mcnb.

T

Qur (St. Gregory and St. Basil) oceupa-
tion was to eultivate virtue, to render our”
liv-s worthy of vur et:rnal hn'n.\ to with-
hold oursel vis from this earth bufon, being
abliged to l-ave it; that was'the end to
which we dirzeted nll our actions] which
were  guided as “mueh by the  law of
God as by the emulutnon of " mutual
exumple. -
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A FIGUT 1N THE MOUNTAINS.

A LEAF FROM “HISTORY.

RY FRANCIS A, DURIVAGR.

In the month of October, 1870, Captain
Julius Von Seckendorf, an oﬂu.ur in the
Prussinn luudwehr, was making n forcud
march through the passes of the Vos-
ges Mountains, in command of a detach-
ment of rifles. 1t was no holiday excursion,
but hard work destitute of all excitement.

The young soldier, though fearless, was
not without anxicty,  He knew how des-
perate o resistance a few armed enemies
might make, i animated by the spirit of
the Tyrolese and the Swiss.  Such re-
sistance, had, indead, been attempted
in the French Mountiins ; but for some
time it appeared that the sexere measures
taken by the Prussians, such as the burn-
ing of villages which had opposed their
march, amd the prompt execution of cap-
tured foes when out of uniform, had
spread o salutary terror through the
country, and reduced the people to the
sullen subimission-of despair.

Our young captain found no signs of an
enemy on any side of him.  Small bands
of Uhlans had, within the past few days,

pass«d to aud fro upon the rvond without |-

receiving a shot, But our young oflicer
neglected no precaution.  He had- scouts
and flankers thrown out, and he himself
was always on the alert, as wary and
watchful. for a'strange sound or sight as
if'he was on a deer-stalking adventure in
the Bavarian mountains,

It was midnight, with the moon climb-
ing to the zenith, and black shadows
from gigantic trecs and- roots tell across
the path. Nota soundsave the rustle of the
autumn leaves beneath the regular tread of
the column. Captsin- Von Seckendorf
marched on steadily, with his sword tuck-
ed under his arm, sometimes falling back
on the flank of his company and speaking
a cheering word or two to the men of his
command. The next morning, with good
luck, they would be in the # open’ again
and h.xltund refresh themselves, Then, hey
for Paris,and a chance to win thelron Cxoss !

The capt:un" “eye was so well trained
that any unusual object caughi his atten-
tion in a moment. . Such a one he soon
espied. by the roadside—a ruinous shed ;
which might have served for a herdsman’s
hut, through the shattered roof of which
streamed a broad ray of moonlight, reveal-
ing a boy in a peasant’s blouse, with
wooden shoes on his feet, sleepins soundly
on a bed of leaves. .

- The captain halted his men by a motion
of his hand, and went towards the sleeper.

It seemed a pity to disturb the slumber
of the little peasant boy, but war is piti-
less, and the captain felt obliged to wake
bim.

The boy sat up, rubbed his eyes, stared

around him in a bewildered way, and
seemed {nbhtmcd when ‘he saw the sol-.
diers.

 Oh, sir” said bie, clnsping his hands,
«Lhave done uolluug bad.  Don't shoos
me " )

¢t Do I look like » ruffian 7' agked the
captain.. “I don't want to hurt you, my
boy. Bul you must tell me what your
name is,”?

“ Michel Bertrand, sir?

“ And whereis your home

“1 have no home, - The Prussians have
burned it,  Areyou n Prussinn, sir?"

“t Yes; but T won't hurt you, my child,
Where was your home 7’

AL Montrose, plense sir; and I was
going to La dMarque. I was very tired,
sit, and so I said my prayers and laid
down to sleep.”

“Aund hungry, too, I suppose?’

#0h, no, sir, the soldiers down below
there,” pointing to the quarter towards
which the Prussians were marching,
“were very good to me, and gave me
some bread and ham,”

-t Soldiers | what soldiers 7 Prussians 1"

 Oh, no, sir—our soldiers, the Francs-
Tireurs.”

fAh! and how far off did you leave
these Franes-Tireurs, my little man?”

- Abont an hour's walk, my captain,
on the main road between hero nnd
Montrose 7 )

#And is there no other road to Mont-
rose 7"’

“No regular road, sir, but a cart-path
winds through the woods here."

# You shall show me that p.&th, my little
friend.”

“1 can't, sir; I must push on to Ia
Marque, where my uncle is expecting
me." ‘

- # Your uncle will have to wait for: youn.
You must be my guide.. Don't cry; I
won't hurt you, and I'll pay ‘yeu hand-
somely for your' trouble. But, mark
me, if you lead me astray—TI'11 kill you.”

The boy trembled like an aspen lenf;
child as he was he knew what war was in
its wmast terrible aspect. . He had seen his
father and mother shot and their roof given
to the flames.

“The kind heart of the captain bled at
the necessity of using menaces to the
little orphan, but he was responsible for
the lives of his'men, and he could not be
too cautious.

« Taking the llttlc fellow by the hand,
be assumed the command of his company
and marched them into the cart-path in-
dicated by the captured peasant boy. The
strictest silence was enjoined on the com-
mand. - They moved along by twos with
the stealthy tread of Indians following the
war-path in & hostile country, The shord
grass and moss. beneath their feet was as
soft as velvet, and a relief to the weary
infantry . after the hard roads they had
been travelling.
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The guide had now got acquainted with
the captain, and clung to his hand as if
he had been an old friend. There was
something that teuched -the ‘captain’s
heart in the confidence on the part of
the child orphancd by tho Prussinns, and
innocently leading them on to work more
havoc among his people,

When they. entered a dark defile, the
boy’s hand trembled, and he whispered :—

“I'm so afraid in the dark, sir

t Pahaw I' replied the captain, © you'll
never make a goldier~—what are youafriid

of "

“ Wolves and ghosts, please sir,” replied
the trembling boy.

“ What was that ?” cried the boy stact-
ing, and dropping the captain’s hand,

“ Where 7

“TIn the path before us.”

The captain strained - his eyes to pierce
the darkness, nnd then - turned to tell the
boy he saw nothing, when he missed him

from his side,

A moment afterwards, a clear, childish
voice, which he instantly recognized as
the guide's, rang out from the bushes that
crowned a crag upon the left of the path :

“ Vive la France! TFire!"

From right and left rang out the sharp
crack of rifles, and two or three Prussinans

fell to rise no more. - The worst of it was
that some of the reports came from the
rear,

Betrayed, snrprised, ambushed, the cap-
tain mstunt]y (Icu(lud to pnsh on, in
hopes of reaching an opening in th(-
forest, and his command dashed forward
at the double quick. Right and leftagain
the gorge was seamed with quick Ilushcs
of lightning, winging the leaden death to
the hearts of the German foes.

# Forward, rrussia1” was the word.

At last they reached a wide clearing,
where the men lay down on the ground,
scattering and setting up their knapsacks
before them as partial shelter,

Bat the enemy had followed on. their
flank and trail like wolves, and the patter-
“ing of rifle shots continued. The enemy

wasg concealed, and though the: Prussian
rifles hurled back a storm of lead, it was
all wasted, for not a Frenchman shewed
. himself. e

Yes—one, More than unee, thc leader
of the concealed band, dxstmgulshcd by a
glittering sword at his side, stepped forth
into the clear moonlight, and ley cling his
rifle, fired with fatal cﬂ'cct then stepped
behind a tree to reload.

Once too often the. gallant Frenchman
thus exposed himself, ~A. Prussian rifle
rang and he fell to the earth. Instantly
firing on the side of the French ceased, and
Cuptain Von Scckendorf ordered his 'men
to stop firing, Then he advanced to the
apot where the leader of the enemy.lay.
As he reached it, the Frenchman, who
was unwounded, sprang- to' his feet,
geized the Prussmn by thz. throat hurled

him to the ground, mastered his sword
arm, and, kueeling on his breast, held him
n pnsom.r

“Surrender,” “cried - the Frenchman,
¢tand save the lives of your men. I give
you my word of honor that you are sur-
rounded by four times your number of
Francs-Tireurs. "~ You must yield to the
fortunes of war."!

The officer- yielded with as good a
grace as possible, and having surrendered
his sword, ordered his men to give up
their arms.

Then there emerged from their cover n
large body of French  sharp-shooters, far
outnumbering the Prussians, ‘T'hese men
received the rifles of the Germans, and
then, forming the prisoners into o com-
pact mass, escorted them in triumph to o
neighboring village.

As soon as the fight ceased the captain
of the sharp.shooters relinquished the
command to his licutenani and disap-
peared,

The victors were received with shouts
by the villagers, and the prisoners with
execrations.

They woule have fared hardly at the

hands of the peasantry, but for the pro-
tection of their captors, who escorted them
ton great stone barn into which they wera
huddled, while a strong guard was posted
without for the two-fold purpose of pre-
venting their eseape and shiclding them
from the fury of the villagers.
- Caplain Von Scckendorf was separated:. -
from his command and conducted to o’
house of respectable appearance, where he
wns shown into a room and left entirely
to himself, after having been supplied
with hot coffee, German sausages; good
white bread, Rhm(, wine and cigars.

Fle had finished his meal and just light-
ed a cigar when a dark-eyed woman, well-
dressed, brautiful, though no longer young,
entered the 1oom \nth a smile upon hcr

features,

« Tam afinid, captain,” she said, ¢ that
you have m'\d\, an indifferent mml but
you cannot expect luxuries in \mrhrc r

« I have fared like o prince,” said the
captive officer; ¢ I can’t conceive how
you are able to set such a table,”” :

# You must thank the Prussian com-
missariat for your breakfnst," replied tha
fady. ¢ Our Francs- Tiveurs captured one
of your convoys the ‘ather day, and wo
have full and plenty now.. 'Be fore that
our privations were terrible.”

®And I am sure,” said the captain,
« that the trinls of war fnll most (cmblv' ’
on the women.”

¢ Ahl you don't know the endumnce
of weman, caplain,”’ replied ‘the hostess
with a smile. *Nor docs woman:herself
understand her- own powers until put to
the test. ILet me tell you a story of one
whom I well knew, to show you whata
woman:can do when - she  defies popular

prejudices and dcvelo'ps her capacities to
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the full extent. ‘The person was the

danghier of a French solder, and her mo-

ther died when she was 0 wmere chibd,

She wie Ut to ange  the forests aad

fiolds at will and nequ'r-d. 4 fleetn-s< of

Ous s @ comutand of nerve which you

mon Ly i von monopeliz - She

could ¢at I aned vid <o halr wild hors as
well ns any Thogaim hossae At scheol
she proved aptat her studies, but she

could pever master the f minine arts ol

sewing, cmbrdd oy and knarme, Se

was employed as a school tacher in Po.
laud when the kst hevoie stewgte took
‘pace in that unhapyy land, Then as.
suming the poments of your sex, she tonk
the i 1d, todd the suevivors of the disas.
frous camp sign could t-11 you that Casi
mir, the Polizh hussir (such wos the name:
and pusition ahe assutnel), was foremost
in every finy, and kept the saddle when
maxy of his (her) comeades dropped ex-
haust-d with faticue.  Severely wounded,
the young adventiiess was taken to the
hospital at Warsow, where sheavow.d her
sex, but received from the Archbishop a
written permission  authorising hee to
wenr herthsgrnise if she chose, When the
cause of Polumd was lost, she went
to  Dresden  for  refuge  with abe
wreek  of the Polish awrmy.  Thonee
_ghe oreturned. too Nantes, in Feanwe,
where a° young and beautiful hebves Ll
desperately in love with the dashing kas
sar, and was only enred of her pasetan oy
~ the confidentinl cont ssion of the Rivea:
turess,  Going to Paris she beoanms 1
agentof a revolutionary committes, which
hal affilistions with s-cret socicties all
over Burope, und corresponded w.th them
in five dUf rene langnaas, of which she
vas mistress.  Her health faibing, she
vas advised to scek the mountain wir of
the Vosges, and cam: to Alsice, wher
she avowed  her sex and. resumed it
habitiments The Government next mule
her post-tistress of L Maegue, and =h-
was dis harging . the duties of her place
acceptably when the war broke out®
©You have not yet told e the name
of your herolnet? . '

“ Armantine Lafitte—Ubut pray don't in.
terrapt e, - captain. When the  war
brok« out the sound of the tramypet. hal
the same cficetpon her as the =iche o
the suit of armor which was placed in th
prison had on Jon of Are, after she hug
promised to renounce the. devss and
weapons of ‘man.  Once mor: she: becams
s soldier and enroll 4 hors Ifin- a corpe
of sharp-shooters. tn.d did herdury so wl}
that her comrades - chose her for their
lealer” : , .

{4 A femnle captain o Francs-T.reurs !’
cried the Prassian, 4 Pardon m, mad
ame, but that seens quite impossible?.

It is, uevertheless, ¢ ue, c@apt-in, Las
sure you - She it wis iwho surprisal yon
to-day, thanks to the cunning of that hi.
tle imp, Michel Bertraml, wno served . us

Always

us deeoy dnek y U say ug, eaptain, for L
am proml to belong to such a gallant
bandd-—still pronder to command 1LY

HYon? eried the  prisoner,
the captain?  You my captor??

The sume, You see what invasion
can make ot woman . Don't blush Your
Georman ancestress s Jed your ranks to
battle neainst the Roman Lygions,  An:l
now forgive me for the voueh fandling [
gave your in the skirmish, 16 was nowiti-
tary necsssity—a renson your Von Meltke
phads for worse onteues - Shoake handds,
comrade—dm’'t bear matice—forge toaned
forgive, 'mon very good fellow, except
when my blood is up,”?

Bitterly hnmiliating as it was ta be
vanquiished. by woman, Captain Von
Seckewlorf had the goo 1 sense tu vnne al
his mortification, il elnsp the sm ol bt
nervous hand that was offered o ok of
friend-hip, thoneh his neck was stoll snf-
foring from the fron grip it hed infleted
s0 lat-ly in the excitement of u deadly
cdimbat, :

% You

THE PULSE,

Every person should ktow how to ax-
certain the sate of the pulae in healthy
then by comparina it with what it iswhen
he is ailing, he may have soane fdens of
the urgeney of his ease. * Pacents stould
know the healthy pulse of ench chill<as
now and then a person is born with a
pectlinrly stow or fast pulse;nnd the very
case in hand may be of that pecaliarity,
Aninfant’s pulse’is 1405 achild of s v n
about eighty, and from ¢wenty to sixay it is
seventy beats aomintte, declining tosixy
st dowrscore, A healthful grown person
heats g-venty tim s o winnte ; tnere may
be mood health at sixty, but i the pulse
Xeeeds seventy there jsadisesse §
the machin : is working itself ant ; there i3
A fever ot influnmation somewhere, il
the body is feeding on itslf) as in-con-
sumption, when t e pulse is guick—timt
{5, over sevents, goultally  increasipg,
with decreas-d chances of cure. unrif it
renches 110 or 129, when death com s be-
fore many diys. . When the pulse is over
<eventy for months and thees i< noslight
coigh theunyl s are affected,  The pulse
deereas s ‘when a recumbent position is
«ssum d for any length of time, aad is in-

rased by exsreise, stimulants and the
gresence of fo ol in the stomaeh,

The now famons mixim—in necessry
things iy, in dowwefal things b ey,
n afl things charbty™—is ons tha Richaed
Bixter dng ont of an' ohs ure Germin
treatise by Rupert Meldenius on™ the
gace of the Church,

God estimates ‘us, not by th- position
vhich'we muy occupy, but by the way in
shich we 611 it. D

To the Dlessed eternity itself there isno
vther bandle thun this justaut,
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It was o glorious night—a night to be
remembered for all time—it was so bright
and radiant with the supernal glow that
beautified and chastened every object on
the face of the encth, The sky was n sen
of sapphire, the stars were liko glittering
jowels, and the round white moon was
soaring up from a Dbank of rose-hued
cloudy in the cast, leaving a shining trail
in her wake that crested the hills with
gold, and sent burnished waves of light
down into the gvines, where purple
shadows - had. already gathered., Hoar
frost, lino millions of minute diamonds,
was seattered over the mendow grass, and
fringed tho dropping bows of the larches
with pearts, while the bare spotted arms
of the button-woods that shaded the wide
country rond shono ns if varnished with
silver.  For the hallowed gloty of moon-
light was cver all—uplands studded with
shacksof yellow corn, meadows still green
with Summer's freshness, brown wooded
hills that but a few weeks ago were gor-
geous with autumnal tints, brooks, villas
and farm houses—transforming earth into
o mininture heaven.

As the opalire twilight: shadows faded
totally out of earth and sky, and the pure
ivory whiteness increased, one farm-house
stoold out ‘boldly outlined in the moon-
“light—a farm-hotse  surrounded by well-

kept grounds and thrifty orchards—whose
tall chimneys were draped with ivy, giv-
ing it the Kuglish appearance; whilea
thousand fantastic  shadows  fickered
through the bignonia vines and checkered
the yellow floors of the deep porches.
‘The  silver rays of the moon stole in
through the sitting-room windows and
mingled its pale tints with the amber bars
of firelight on the carpet. It was a cozy
room, with soft casy chairs in inviting
corners, warm_crimson curtains on the
long windows, with here and there an old
knick-knuck on some tasty bracket, ora
sunny laudseape in o conspicuous position
o the wall, - But the  pale, motherly-
looking little woman who sat in alow
rocker before the fire might as well have
Leen in a desert.  The glory without, the
comfort within, had no charms-for hcr for
to-morrow was Christmas Day, the saddest
of all the year to her. She sat there de-
jected and silent, the sad look in the sad
- gTAY oyes dccpening until they grew black
with the intensity of inward emotion,

Aservant came in presently—a sober-
faced, elderly’ woman, who ‘had been ‘in
the Hildretl; family for a score ot more of
vears. ‘She seated herself ut one of the
windows:

“What o benutlful night,” she’ ),emmk-
ed, with o u)mpﬂ:smnntc g,l:mcn. at \I\fs
Hildreth.

“Lovely,” was the low rcpl)

** Do you remamber this nmht ten yems

ago 7" little nervously,

Do I not?
shook.

Mrs. Hildroth’s - voice
Al none but God ever knew how

well or how many heartaches the memory

cost her,

“What heathens some men are,” pur-
sned Hester, flushing hotly as some scenes
in her past life flashed before her mind’s
oye.

#¢Mr, Ifildreth must have been insang
to charge his own son with stealing that
wateh.”

“He was always insane in some
things,’ bitterly remarked Mrs, Hildreth,
whose heart had lnin like o stone in hel
bosom for many years, :

Hester was silent, Mrs. Hildreth was
not a happy wife, and none knew.the
cause of her unhappiness as well ag Hes-
ter Barry. That night ten years ago a
happy group had assembled in this very
room. Mrs. Hildreth, her son, a hand-
some young fellow ot twenty ; Marin Par-
ker, n dark, handsome girl, of the same
ugc with dangerous blnck cyes. May

Lm\rcnce the Joveliest little blonde im-

aginable, 'with shy, violet eyes that often
met Hnrr} Hildreth's brown orbs thh S
glance as loving ns hig own.

Hester saw itall as plain as if the sceng

had been photographed on her mind.

Mr. Hildreth, a proud, stern man, held
a whispered convcrsntmn with Miss l’m‘-
ker.

“ Do, uncle,” she pleaded te I have not
seen it since I was a little child.”

Mz, Hildreth arose,- went to a small
cbony box on the mantel and opened it.

“It's gone,” he exclaimed, and -Hester -

remembered how his voice lmd qtnrtled
her.

# What 1? exclaimed - the purty, almost
in a breath.

« Your- - gmndfnthcl 's
silver wateh

“ Good gmmons " Hester had exclmm-
cd, #somebody must have stolen it -

" No person——thut is, no - outsider—
could do that; I n'lwuya carry the key
about my’ person ? Mr. Hildreth replied.

t Better search’ Harry,” laughed Maria
Parker, “ he often wished he owned it.”

u Hurry did you take it ? dcmmxded his
father, nugn)y

% 1?2 No, sir 1" was ilarry’s ﬁrm rcply

But H(my was ordered to turn out the
contents of his pockets, and to his aston-
ishment an antique scal that'-had:been
attached to the watch camo:out ‘with a
medley of keepsakes.. His father, who

pearl-studdcd

was of & fiery, malignant disposition, burst
out into a storm of abuse that eventually .

drove his only child from the house.  The
watch had ‘never been found, and Harry
had never been heard of 1roxn tlmt day to
this. -~
« Aud,” (hon«ht Hesler, * wiping - her
misty e)e: s lf’b ten years to mrrht since
he went away, und his futher is as hird a8
flint yet,'?. .

g IIester” smd Mrs, Hlldleﬂl suddouly
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breaking in upon Hester’s reverie, ¥ 1s
everything in  perfect order for to-mor-
row’s dinner 7" )

# Everything. 1 have not had as nice
n baking for ten years, Such dinners as
we used to have!” Hester's hard brown
frce glowed, us old memories filled her
lieart with some of the warmth of olden
times, when peace reigned in the Hil-
ireth farm-howse; and no shadow darkened
its hearthstone.

“ Where's Maria 7?

#In the kitchen with her uncle.

f Umph,” muttered Mrs, Hildeeth, dry-
Iy. “Heater, do you know I alw ays
thought that girl knew something about
the watch.” Mrs. Hildreth's voice quiv.
ered,

# Like as not she‘s got it," sniffed 1les.
ter.”

“ They say she always fancied Harry,”
said Mrs, Hildreth, ¢ and she does not like
May. Could she have done it outof spite,
Hester

“ The serpent 1" growled Hester, “she's
two-faced enough to do anything. How
she used to cosset up Harry-—poor inno-
cent—and then set his father at him for
some tritfling fault.”’

4Tt was an easy matter to do that. He
was always hard on Harry,” sighed Mrs.
Hildreth, relapsing into silence. )

Hester muttered  something about
wolves in sheep’s clothing, for she could
not comprehiend how a man, who pretend-
ed to love the Master, who wasall gentle-
ness and . meekness, could be so hard and
vindictive toward his own flesh and bload.
His wife and him stood apart—as many
aged husbands and wives stand to-
day—separated by . barriers  that are
harder {o bear than denth. Maria Parker,
like some evil spirit, stood between thcm,
keeping the old wound fresh by con-
stant probing, and as Summer after Sum-
mer brought her to the farm, she gradu.
ally dropped into - Harry’s place in
the - father's heart, dnd was set down
as prospective heiress to Harry's inheri-
tance. Mr.. Hildreth had been proud,
hard and peculiar always, and was dmly
growing worse, for his son's protracted
absence and unknown whereabouts trou-
bled him more than he cared to own,

Hester had bravely defended Harry, and
left no stone unturned to discover the lost
watch, She had comforted the sorrowing
mother, kept Harry’s memory green in
May L'xwrence s henrt snubbed Maria
Parker unmercifully, aud now looked up
with a scowl when Maria looked into the
sitting-room.

¢t Hester,'?
wants you."”

Hester went out hastily, and Miss Par-
ker came close to her aunt, her black eyes
searching the aged face, in vain for some
tender look. -

 Aunty,” she began, but’ Hester en-
tered at that moment. )

she called, “ somebody

# Mistress,” sha said, * lhere's & man in
the kitchen who has 8 powder for sale,
cleans silver beautifully. I would like to
see what effect it would have on Grand-
mother Hildreth's {ea-urn, It's black with
age, and has not been out of the corner
cupboard for twelve years,”

“ Qertainly,” replied Mrs. Hildreth, ris-
ing to accompany Hester o the kitchen.

“ Nonsense, aunty,'' exclaimed Marin
Parker, zmgul fyon won 't allow the tea-
urn to be danbed up in any such.a way!"

¢+ Daubed I rapidly replied Hester, tak.
ing the keys from Mrs. Hildreth’s Imnd,
¢ there is no daubing about it.”

“1'11 appeal to Uncle,"” cried Miss Par-
ker, flashing an ugly look -at her aunt.
“If grandpapa’s watch is lost, the tea-urn
shall not be ruined.”

She hastily preceded her aunt and Hes-
ter to the kltchcn searcely . noticing the
brown-bearded stmnger seated at a table
in conversation with- Mr. Hildreth; and
who started as if an adder had stung him,
when the trailing ends of her rich sash
swept across his acn.

. % Uncle,” she begun in her most per-
suasive tones, tyou won't let them wash

grandmamma’s tea-urn with that stuff]
WiH you?’!
Mr, Hildreth, who was a man pasgt

seventy, with a hard, stern face, looked at
his wife with a softened ook in his eyes
that so often met her so unl\mdl)

t Did you wish it, Mary 7" in'a gentler
tone than he had used for years.

No one mnoticed how the stranger's
bearded lip quivered whcn the low voice

answered :

“#Yes, John.”

@ Then it won't hurt it T reckon.
Bring it here, Hester "

Hester unlocked a tiny cupboard in one
corner of the chimney, and drew out what
seemed to be a huge roll of moth-caten
flannel.  Roll arterk roll was unfolded,
and when. Hester turned the quaint ten.
urn right end up somethmg gave a thud
inside,

% Lord ™ cried Hester, what's in i¢ 27

She raised the lid and drew out—grand-.
father's silver watch.

‘“The Lord be praised '* cried Hester,
capering around the room,’ crying and
laughing.

5 Ay boy 1 wailed ‘Mrs, Hildreth, who
would have fallen to the floor but for her
husband, who cauglt herin his arms, say-
ing ho'\r:ely —

« Heaven forgive me Mary! I have
wronged the boy past atl forgivene.s., If
I knew who put it there !”

Maria Parker stood in the center of the
clean, fire-lit room, a red, angry flush on
her d: xrk cheeks, for the strnn"cr‘s brown
eyes had not left her face one mshnnt since
the watch came to light.

“T think Miss Parker might cnhghtm
you,’ said the stranger's deep voice..

“ ch\ do you- koow that 7 cxclmmed
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Hester, pausing & moment in her
walk about the room.  She gazed at him
steadil7 n moment. Wus il—nh ! could it
be Harry ? .- Yes, there was the curly head
that had luin on her bosom for many a
year, the brown eyes that had looked into
liers with baby devotion.

# Harry I" ghe said slowly, but the next
moment had him in her arms, = Older,
browner, sadder, but surely her beloved
nurseling. After the first greetings were
over they looked for Maris, but she was
gone.

wlor the last five years 1 have been
constantly dreaming. of that tea-urn,”
explained Harry, “and at last the idea
seized me, the watch was in it. I purchased
u packet of silver powder, and cume here,
vantident 1 could persuade Hester into
uncarthing the heirloom.”

“ Who put it in ?7 persisted his father,
“1f 1 knew X would muke them suffer.”

But the happy trio kept their own
counsel, surmising correctly that Maria
was the culprit.

So the glorious night broke info » lmppv
day ; knd peace and heartfelt thanksgiving
rcigm-d at Hildreth, Marin Parker went
home suddenly, and in her place came
May Lawrence, whose blue eyes shone
with happiness.

# The baby-faced creature ! sneered
Miss Parker. “T'hank goodness I kept
her single ten years, anyhow.”

excited

REMEDY TOR SCARLETY 1

FEVER.

Robert Cbristie, of Protero, Cal,, suggests
a remedy for scarlet fever which he avers
has invariably proved successful. It is
very simple, and lies within fhe rench of
those whose limited menns preclude them
from employing the services of a physi-
cinn. It is this:—Take an onion and cut
it in halves; cut out a portion of the
centre and mto the cavily put a- spoonful
of saffron’; put the picces together, then
wrap ina cloth and bake in an'oven until
the ounion is cooked so that the juice will
run frce]), then sqeeze. out all the juice

and give the patient a teaspoonful, at
the same time - rubbing the chest
and throat with- goose = grease = or

rancid bacon, if there is any cough or
sorencss in the throat,  In a short time
ihe fever will break “out. in°an eruption
all over the body. All that is then neces-

© sty is to keep the patient warm and pro-
tected ‘from the draft, and recovery is
cectain, Mr. Christie ‘says he has been
employing this remedy for meany years,
and never knew it to fail where proper
carc was taken of the patient after its ap-
plication,
were five' children down at one time re-
cently; used this simple remedy, upon his
tellmg af-it,.and every, one of @he little
ones reconred ina ehort time;.

e lamd

One family, in" whicli there|.

NEW YEAR'S ANTHEMS.

18786,

‘ 1.
The bells ave penling across the show;
Alone on ngh sit the stars forlorn;
And be it for good, or be it for i,
A Year s dead and a Year is born,

Wha shall tell what the stranger brings?
Shall he crown the world with flowers or
thorns ?
Shall he love the hOlllld of dirge or knell,
Or the merrg muslc of marriage morns ?

Yot welcome ! - The heart indeed is dead,
That yearned for the feet of the coming
Years; :
The eager heart that fondly knelt,
And questioned the seeret stars with tears,

Welcome! but not for thyself unproved :
¥or the llopes that brighten behind the
vell,
That shall grow like flowers upon thy grave:
In thie name of Him who bath sent theu!
Haudl! '
11.

Child of Hope! we have waited how loug
Qh, how long
For the sound, as of gath'ring host< of thy
tread—
The sound of thy tread and the volce of lhy
song—
The veice of thy song w hlch slmll kindle
the dead.

Child of Hope! For thy song shall eh_kimlle
the dead, :
Like the marvellous soug of the mns(er of
old,
The Beauty and Truth that rorevor seemed
S led
The Beauty and Truth of the ages of old !

11l,

Child ef Hope! Nor alone shall the deadown |
thy might,
But as angels came down to St. Cccllv s
song,
The heart of the Future shall thritl with de-
light,
And its spirft in mptme nround thee. ahnll
throng!

Anpd the bliss of the l‘ul\lre, t'ne bliss of the
., Past,

Shall’ be mixed and commlngled in thnt.
which is thine,

And thy joy which no sorrow vam ever o'er-

. cast, .
Shall gleam like the rambow, o promlsd
Divine. 1 :

=“':-!_-—_——_

Rcmember that the poor man and your-
sclf have Loth been regencrated by:the
same baptism ;  that” you' seat yourself at .
the same table with him, to be no\mahed
by the EAIME du'lne. food
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EDUCATION IN IRELAXND.

Some observations on | the [ proposed
nigasure of the Irish ome Rule members
on the subject of University Education in
Ireland may be necessary. "The short-
comings of Trinity College, Dublin, in the
matter of Irish national sentiment, as the
idea is exhibited in the -persons of ¢ Fel-
lows” and ‘ Professors’’ and others enjoy-
ing fat offices in the institution, are
apparent—and we ask, because to the
stranger there might be suggestions of
hope—whatof the alumni of the University
—what of the young men whose enthu-
slasm ghould have been unquenched ‘by
prejudice and unblighted by selfishness—
what of that class which, in other lands
not remote, gave generous devotion to the
cause of country, and in pursuit of the
gcholarg’ fame, did not forget the patriots’
meed? Burely for them, at least, it would
be. said the green soul of rising man.
hood had adopted the creed of Nation-
ality. No such thing! ~The sapling
draws its’ juice from the' parent
stock :* the  acorn’ bears - the. germ
of the oak perfect in miniature; and Young
Trinity is but a colony of recruits for the
garrison, enlisted from infancy and from
childhood, hostile to everything national,
Once, indeed, a Young Dmmty Student
poured out hxs full ‘soul impulsively in
the glorious lyric, “ Who fears to speak of
'98.)" - But.it was his first, last, national
effort.  The: Young . Student has be-
come -a middle-aged * Fellow, and. is

‘aghamed of the patriotic weakness of his

“green .and salad days’—his. days of
matxticulation—ere the prospect of pronto-
tion convinced him of the folly of love of
country, ‘Versed ‘as these’ students -of
T.C. D, are in-the stories of historic

Greece—Avistides; Solon and Lycurgusare
familiar as houschold words—2Marathon
and Leuctra, with sea-born Salamis—names
forever sacred to the causo of Freedoms
and holy with the ¢ baptism in blood”
of millions sacrificed on the altar
of Liberty—thesc are themes on which
the collegiate youth of Ireland can dwell
with speculative enthusiasm, They can
sing the glories of Arminius and hymn the
glories of Tell; bLut when Ircland is the
subject, the brow darkens and the soul is
wrapped in the thick mist ot w'tyrant's
wish and a despot's necessity.

How different the youth of Continental
Europe. Let us look back alittle. "In
1848, when the fierce tocsin startled the
burghers of Berlin, and the silent waters
of the Spree for the first time in a hun-
dred years listened to the notes of liberty,
and the palace trembled for its Crown and
King ; when the seed sown in 1813 first
gave sign of a whitening harvest, and it
seemed that the sickle of a wronged na-
tion was closing quick on the roots of
royalty, then the College gates were
opened- wide, and  the youth of Ger-
many poured forth to claim and to curn
the van in the cause of liberty.  But in
Ireland, when the thunder cloud came up
and o nation prepared to ¥ present’* their
bill ofrights-—“ hen Erin appealed to every
generous feeling and noble hope——then it
was, while Lord Clarendon cowered in the
circuit of # the Castle,” and ten thousand
bayonets clustered in and round ‘the
Irish metropolis scarce relieved his fears
—then " it . was that Trinity mustered
strong, aud- Freshmen and Fellows bur-
ried in’ breathless haste to aign the new
tAlien Act,” and release themselves from
the cause of country.
¢ Educate that you may be free,” is the

‘motto inscribed on the banner of human

progress. ¢ Educate that you may remain
slaves and sycophants ”” has hitherto been
the apothegm of the system of *the Col-
lege of the Holy and Undivided Trinity
near Dublin.? * We will- watch and wait
for Mr. Butt’s proposed changes. The
programme will; we are sure, be compre"
hensive in the rooms of the Home Rule’
League, but what will be the fate of the
measure within the walls of Westmmstcl ?
The' ventilation : of » the : subject, : even:
though hopeless of uccomphshment will,:
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howover, produce beneficial results  in
pnb]lc sentiment,

Two lessons Treland must draw flom
the defection of her lenrned men.  The
first is the necessity of looking straight
in the fuce the matters and things suggest-
ed Dy Mr, Butll’s proposed measures of
University Education in Ireland., Mea-
sures, did we say ?7—well, the ideal of
measures,

Why are the young wen that (requent
Trinity  College, Dublin, and, in ihe
glories of Greece, the greatness of Rome,
the prosperily of Carthage, and the his-
tory of the world, see reflected what their
native land onght to be—why are they
estranged from her cause and ranked with
the enemy 7 Are they the scedlings of
tyranny,. sour with the blood of an op-
pressive . aristocrncy, inheriting * the
fruits  of  crime and  hoping  shorlly
to Le  its perpetralors? No ~ such
thing,. The nmjority are wmen of
humble birth, whose only hope is self.
exertion, who must carve their own way
through life, and in a collegiate education
expend the slender pittance of a4 narrow
inheritance. - But'  heve observe -the
subtlety of England. 'I'he Church she
made her own, linked with her power,
its desliny and ‘hers "were  inade
inseparable., The profession and cleva-
tiong in them depended on her nod
place and patronage—all that could re-
ward literary merit or awaken mercenary
hope-—she had woyeh into the meshes of
the net that overspread hapless Ireland.
Hope, even, she made the serf of her will,
and the young man who aspired to emi-
nence saw the only path chalked out
through a caveer of cringing loyalty and
servile adulation,. e prepared . for his
destiny, and was a slave in his heart be-
fore he became fit to earn the wages of
infamy.

A second lesson, still more 1mpoxmnt
may be gathered fromn.\ iew of the #situ-
ation,” Ireland’s aristocracy are naturally
hostile, and the children of the University
have joined them iu their hate. On tue
Irish people alono, then, must Ireland rely.
They must carry on {he struggle for na.
tive land;- or its salvation is' hopeless.
'l‘hey alone are left pure and. wncontamin-
ated by the gold or the ‘influence of tho
nhen. ‘Against - them, too, it is that all

these subtle agencies havebeen set in play,
They have scen their country oppressed,
their youth debauched, their existence
threatened, and, worse than all, they have
themselves paid the wages of their own
degradation, . Ircland, unlike other coun-
tries in Lurope, has exhibited the sad
speetacle of Learning anlagonistic to
Liberty ;. and we wait with anxicty to sec
Buit’s programme for combining these
seeming incompatibles inlo an argumen-
tative fangibility.

“BEFORE LOLK.,

Before folle the poor will preiend to be
rich, and thic ‘man who half starves his
family when the house door is locked will
malke n display where-to he invites. his
friends, which. even one wealthy and of
high degree would ‘scarcely copy. ¢ At
the Dankrupl's profusion his ruin would
hide,” is as true now as when Byron wrote,
and the silken hiypocrite, who has an end
to gain, pretends hosplh\h() us he pretends
some other things, and imagines -that his
reasons are coucmlcd So they are to
some, but others, may: be, canlift up a
corner of the. veil and. read the hideous
truth underneath - the polden ecovering
without much. difficulty, .Before folks
opinions are modified, dislikes concealed,
prineiples abandoned, nnd with prmclplcs
friends. T'ry one of the kind—one whoso
innerself and outward seeming are at odds
together, and see what he will be and do
\vhcn pnshed into a corner, Heis a crea-
ture for whom Ubefore folk is a spell to
which he has no counter claim in his
manliness, his fidelily, his loyalty ; bub
he-has tics and friends, and he belongs by
the law of right to them and by no law as
all, - save the merest pretence of - good
hu.cdmg to you. Speak of 'his friends
harshly, as you know them, but as he
ought uot to allow them to e :,pol\cn of.
Will he: defend them? Not a’ bit of it !
Before folks he gives' them up ‘{o: be de-
voured of wild beasts ; in private, to them
nlone, he licks the clust from their- feef,
mkcs his code of morality fromn then-
hand, swears black to’ their black and
whito when they say white; and the - last
person in the world who lool\s like a de-
serter is the flattering coward who, adoring
in private, stends aside in publicyand has
10 manliness onougl' to strike:a blow on
behalf of his best friend when attacked
before folk, and the folk are on: the ad-
Verse side,—~The Qucan

'

/I'he.poor implore, us, holding. towards
ug their suppliant hands, just as we our-
selves -implore the, mercy of God in our
most pressing. necessities,. ;
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.. Born—February 24th, 1846 ;

" “REY. D. J. LYNCH.

The Reverend Daniel Joseph Lynch
was born in the County of Longford on
Shrove Tuesday, in the year of our Lord
1846, 50 .that .he was something over
twenty-eight yearsof age when he metan

‘untimely death'at Sault au Recollet- on

the night of the 4th of the month of

December, in company with - his . bes

loved - companion ' ‘and friend, = the
Rev. James J,  Murphy.  He re-
ceived - the rudiments of . a sound
Catholic - education. in the Saint Paul's
Seminary, Arran Quay, Dublin, which was
at the time of which we write, 1859, under
the charge of the-Rev. Dr. Brimley, who
died a few years ago at the Cape of Good
Hope, - of which he was the revered
Bishop. . Father Lynch was then thirteen
years old, and in the yeat: following was
sent’ to "the Oblate] Fathers’ College at
Leeds, Yorkshire.” From there he was

- ‘removed " to- the ‘college - kept' by

arother ‘branch “of ithe’ Oblate (Fathers
in-Lyons, in the south of France,at which
place he studied four- years,. He went

Dicd—-4th Decembei, 1875.

..t back to Ireland carly in 1864, and for a
‘I while was undecided as to whether he

would  enter Holy Orders or pursue the
study of medicine. e ultimately adopt-
ed the sacred calling, and with 'that ob-
ject in view ‘studied theology :in” Holy
Cross Abbey under the Reverend Doctor
Power, the President, now Bishop of
Newfoundland, n personal friend of Father
Lynch. Henext entered Maynooth College,
where he was remarkable for his brilliant
attainments and the collegiate honors he
succeeded in carrying off. - He was espe-
cinlly noted for his proficiency 'inthe
classics, and his sbility s a theological
writer ~and  thinker., He' was received
into Holy Orders at Maynooth in:1869, on
Pentecost, and at the age,of twonty-throe.
His friend, Dr. Power, was appointed
shortly after Bishop of Newfoundland, and
in going to take charge of his diocese was
accompanied: by Father Lynch,  He was
not long in his new sphere when he gain-
ed a reputation for eloquence, and lectur-
ed on several occasions for a‘temperanco
socicty in that' locality, mostly- composed -
of Irish ‘Catholic fishermen, who enter.
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tained for him n profound respect. - Thoso
lectures were favorably commented upon
by the papers, but in the midst of his suc-
cegsful career he fell sick, and in the sum-
mer of 1873 went home to Ireland to
recruit his health. He was appointed
to the curacy of Wooden Bridge, near the
Beautiful Vale of Avoca, About this time
he attracted the notice of His Eminence
Cardinal Cullen, and was invited to preach
in the Cathedral in Dublin, About this
time also he wrote a theelogical work of
remarkable power and research, which is
at present in the press, and will shortly
appear, and his ability ag a writer becom-
ing more widely known, he was engaged
as Irish correspondent of the New York
Tablet, for which he wrote besides several
brilliant aditorials. He  wnas also a con-
tributor to the Catholic magazine, the
Dublin Review, In February last he once
more crossed the Atlantic, and on his ar-
rival in the States wns appointed {oa
curacy in the diocese of Hartford, Connec-
ticut. Ie, on several occasions, prcuched
atthe Catholic Church, Park Place, Se-
cond Avenue, Now York “We have men-
tioned before in our colurans how he came
to Montreal on a visit .to his talented
college chum,  Father Murphy, and
how he, Dby his talents as a writer,
cloquence as & preacher, and . qualitics
as a Catholic priest and man became im-
mensely popular, . He spent several years
in St. Johns, \ﬂd, and -few will forget—
who heard hlm—the sweet voice and pow-
erful logic of the young Irish priést.

When Father Murphy took charge of
the True Witness, Father Lynch agreed to
help with his rendy and graceful pen, and
a light sareastic article on © \[oody and
Sankey’’ appeared under the nom dc plume
of “Clericus.”

Father Lynch was a fine lool\mg young
man, standing over six feet and with mag-
nificent ,proportions. He had the happy
gift of gaining the aflections of all with
whom he came in - contact,” and many a
heart has grieved in Ireland and on this
eontinent when it learned of thc Sault-au-
Recollet tragedy.

- Tur Finst Ipma oF rnr TELEGRAPHIC
Dian.—In a work written by Father John
Laurenchon, a Jesuit, printed in 1624, at
Pont-a-Mousson, under the title of © Re-
creation mathematique composee de pie,
sieurs Problemes pluisants et faceticux,”
there is found.a curious passage, well de-
serving to-be quoted: “ 1t is stnted that
by means of & magnet, or any stone of the
kind of . loadstones, nbsent persons -conld
-communicate with each other; for exam-
ple: - Claudius being. in Purls -and John
in Rome, if ench had ‘ancedle rubbed with
some stone: having the - power, as  one
needle ‘should .move in Paris the other
- coutd: move: correspondingly at Rome ;

(,luudms and John could have similar: ul-

phabets, and baving arfanged to commu-
nicate at a fixed time every day when
the  necdle had run three times and
a half round the dial, this would be
the signal - that Claudius wished to speak
to John and to no other. And.supposing
that Claudius wants to tell John that
¢ the king is at Paris,’ ke would move the
needlo to the lettcrs 4 &y ¢, and 50 on.
The ncedle of John ngrcexug with that
of Claundius, would, of course, move
and stop at the snme Iettcrs, and by such
means they could easily understand and
correspond with each other, This is a
fine invention, but I do not believe there
is in the world & loadstone having such
power ; and besides, it would not be ex.
pedient, as then treason would ‘be too
frequent and too secret. Father Lauren-
chon used: to write under the assumed
name of H, Van Etten., Annexed to the
message quoted, there is'a diagram of a
dial with the 24 letters, having the needle
fixed at the letter A, A similar allusion
is to be found in the Dialogues of Ga-
lileo.

CuiLppen's WiNTer CLormive.~It is a
favorite maxim . with city mothers .that
children are warmer-blooded," and: need
less clothing, than adults.: Especially is
this held true of babies and girls.. Boys
are warmly - protected by cloth'leggings,
kilt. ‘suits; and stout shoes, while their
little sxsters defy the winter. wind in bare
knees and embroidered skirts, There isa
poetic. faney, too, that. girls -should be
kept in white up to rcertain age. A dozen
little girls of from three to. five were as-
sembled the other day, and the universal
dress. was -an undervest and drawers of .
merino, a - single cmbroidered. flannel
petticoat, and an incumbent airy mass-of
muslins, ribbons and lace. -Meanwhile,
their mothers—women of . culture. and
ordinary intelligence—were .wrapped in
heavy woollen  silks and furs.- In con-
sequence of this under-dressing, the chil-
dren are- kept housed, except on warm
dnys, or when they are driven out in close
curriagcs, and, therefore, a chance cold
wind brings. to .these tender hot-house
flowers, intead of health, disease and death,
It is absolute folly to try to make a child
hardy by cruel exposure, or: to protect it
from .croup or pneumoniu by a string
of amber beads, or by shutting . it
up . in furnace-heated  houses.. Lay
away its muslin 4rills until June; put
woollen stockings onits legs, flannel (not
half-cotton woven vests) on its body, and
velvet, silk, merino—whatever you choose
and can nﬂoul——on top of that; tie on'a
snug little hood, and turn the DLaby out
every winter’s day (unless the wind be
from . the north-east and. the air foggy),
and before Sprmg its bright eyes and-rosy
cheeks will give it a different beauty from
apy. pure voves of white.~ Seribner’s
Mon{hly . :
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'PHE MYSTERY OF THE HEATIH.
CHAPTLER 1.
THE MYSTERY.

Thé rays of the setting sun were flush-
ing the summit of o mountain in the west
of Ircland with a glowing orange colour,
which deepened, here and there, into a
fiery cvimson, or paled in a safiron hue.
Over the purple heather lny long irails of
lurid light, and against the gleaming
back-ground of the western sky a lauy
flock of cranes winged tardily along. Two
stunted oak-trees, with pnarled and fan-
tastic boughs, showed darkly and strange-
Iy against the orange-flushed sky; and
through the drowsy stiliness of the Au-
gust ¢vening there came a low, sad, com-
plaining sound—a strange, melancholy
moan—the voice of the distant sen.

« Tt is.nearly seven o'clock, is it not,
mother ?” The speaker was a girl of some
cighteen summers, with bright blue eyes,
and fair hair falling from underneath her
large brown straw hat—os good homely,
serviceable hat, with a spray of scarlet
rowan berries alone adorning it.

« Yes, Ellen, it only wants twenly min.
utes now,” replied the.lady addressed.
«Had you not better go and meet your
father 2!

Elfen Desmond closed the book the had
been idly readiug, and rose from the slab
of naturally projecting granite where she
had been sitting.

« How . reautiful the sunset is!" she
said, indicating the orange splendour with
a small white hand. ¢ Yes, mother, 1
may as well go now. Tapa said nbout

~ half-past seven, you know, and. Hollow
Farm is a good walk from here.”

# Very well, dear. I shall walk towards

. home, and—but is this your father?" . ..

The exclamation was caused by the ap.
pearance of & man-who was coming.dow
the mountain-path, the glare of the set-
ting sun-forming vivid background for his
slight, tall. figure. In»that sirange light
with his face almost;completely in shade,
he certainly resembled -Mr.: Desmond, but,
as he drew nearerzboththe ladies saw
that their supposition~vas incorrect.

«. This is. not papa,” Ellen said ina
whisper, . # It is Lord = Mountesmond's

agent, Mr. Parker.” -

i

The. ladies smiled and nodded ns Ké

passe., and the gentleman, who possessed
an ill-omened, lean, and almost repulsive
countenance, slowly raised his hat, and
continued bis walkjsuntil his tall figure
disappeared behind”a projecting granite
lionlder, a few yards farther on.
«}-do not like that man! -He looks
wicked," said BEllen; very emphatically ;
t and I believe the tenants who'are under
him det st:him. .1 heard thdt he threat-
ened the O'Bryans awith cviction.” aAnd
she stamped her little 100t angrily upon
the heather, . } ) S

#Well, well, Ellen | you should not say
that he is wicked before you hnve proof of
it said Mrs, Desmond, with a gentle
smile.  “We must not judge people by
theiv looks,  Now, dear, had you not bet-
ter be going

#0Oh, yes! to be sure, mother! Au re-
voir /" and she tripped lightly away, along
a narrow mountain path-way, by which
she conld gain the lower lands farther
on,
Mr. Desmond had gone some hours he-
tore to talk upon county matters with old
Me. Wynne of the Hollow Farm, for both
were magistrates, and had always lLeen
fust friends ; and XEllen was now, at her
father's wish, going to the farm to meet
him, as she frequently did in this pleas-
ant August weather,

The pathway she was now pursuing was
a very rugged oune; but, as it formed o
perfect circle arvound the mountain-side,
it was less wearisome to the pedestrian
than tze road, which was steep, and more-
over full of unpleasant ruts, The hollows
and- charms of the mounlain were now
lost in dense Lrown shadows, while tha
purple heights were stitl fushed with
the crimson and orange tints of the sun.
set.

It was a weird and somewhat awful
seenc in ity utter loneliness; but Ellen
Desmond wag by no means a timid girl,
and she tripped lightly along humming
the air of ® Kathleen Mavourneen,” and
not at all daunted by the gigantic eranite
projections, which here and there loomed
up darkly against the sky befors her. 'Af-
ter a time the. pathway became’ less rug.
ged, and Ellen found herself upon a lnrge
track of heath, in the centre of which
stood-n huge granite boulder. I
Presently n man came from behind {he
seranite projection, and stood likea bronze
figure in ihe glarg of the dying sun. At
the same moment; there came from tha
village, which was situated ab the foot of
the mountain, a“faint.ehiming of church
bells, which called thie villagers to their
devotion. :
«Beven o'clock¥! exclaimed ~Ellen,

and this surely is papal”

The figure was perfectly motionless,
and as Ellen drew nearer, she saw beyond
‘all doubt that it was hec father. "Me did

fnot-seem to notice--her however; with

folded arms, e stood- like 'n dark statue
agninst the gleaming background of sun-
light, and his eyes were fastened upon the
huge granite boulder.” “Miss Desmond bo-
gan to feel alarmed; she stared'at the
figure, in silent wonder at first, and -then
.she eried with half a shrick in her'voice :
“Papa! papa!l what ate you looking
at '.)l) N L
“ As'she spoka the figure ‘turned slowly -
towards her. It was, without any donbt
her father,” -For a moment he gazed upon
her as-if he were about to-gpeak, and then,
o her utter amazemout, turned and glided
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awiftly arouad ths boulder, nnd was in-
stantly tost 1o sight,

‘Thorsughly alwmed now, the gicl van
alony, until she cums to the grunite pro-
Jeetion,  The henth steetehed at the othir
Rt also, ax fie ds her ey « could rench, nod
on that :luul e tyact of lund there wig no
gign of hee favhoer, or fndaed of anybady
else, The givl gz d nround her on all
sides, pruzaled, unzed, rad with o focling
of terroe ¢reeping ovee her, ‘The fi-ree
Tight of sunset ul nlmost enticely fad-d
away, Leaving o glow of pal-suflron here
aned thers nmi-l the gray and opal of the
clouldsy nad, for the first times daring her
wallk, o painral sense of the loneliness of
the plige cun e n\mr ler, ¢ Conld T have
b en mistak a0 77 the u,hL the girl, as she
passed  her \\'hlL- taund neross hu‘ fore-
head. # No, Tam sare that that was my
fuher, but where could he have gone
to 7 and what ¢ ntd e have meant "

And so reminating, she quickened her
sle s, awl aninioeg the tower Tunds at sty
she \\'.h soun nering e peetty old whlty-
howse endled #Lhe tIollow Farm," whaee
she hop d to obtain a full interpretation
of the mystery.

CHAPLER IL
INTERPRETATION.

A wide poren avergrawn - with smxh.t
crunpers, wlorn « Llu,‘ front of the o'd
house, and e Wyanss was stinding close
besidd: 1, fstenmg leaves and Lawvers in
the ribbon of nee b A she heard the
clivk of the waolen gate she raised her
geay eyes, and  then rathlessly tossing
ag’de the flawver in hee land, she ran down
th . pith-way to me-t her f.n,nd,

Wy, Ellen dears how pale you are I
she exeluim.d The walk bas b2en too
much for you?"

«Pov much 7 Not at alll” replied
Elten, with an wssmn-d air of gaiety.

Al U oswy SRS pap is waiting for me
within, Ida?t o
@ No, d ar, lie is not; but he is sure to

be hvn- sount - ow,” ruplic(l,[nln. ¢ He
e over soue hones ugo, and papr wis
out. L thonzht h: bl gone fora walk
towards  Donny  Dyk -+ and T told Mr.
Diswond s Then he said he wonld go
to look for “himy, and thut, should you
com:= her:-in the: m =matim +, you- were to
wait until they retnen d; Lut papa came
in only a few minutes awo. o had heen
ov.r ab Dinyton secing nbout sume repairs
thare ?
C b Ave yonstre papywent towards Donny
Dyke?" Etlen ingaired 1a rather & puz-
zled viice, t hecse L m nerly: certain
I saw Inm when T was w.ull\:ug wver here
~—why, in fact, Lamosrtnin V7

L Idn laughed. ¢ Well, Etlen, unless he
coutd e secn in two. blices ot vnee, you
mnst have mde oomistice,” she, seid,
“for T mvself saw him mo«lng the bu.nth
in the direction of the Dyke,?

Elten Desmond also langhed w strange
con<tonined langh, bat hee face was p o
a3 denth,

“well, I shall go and ook for ]nm n:
she snid, 016 is W delighefal dme fv'
wik,  Go and put on you jwket, Id vy, and
com + with me

Ellen walked nlm\'lydm\'n the path way
towands Lhe gate, where ofter noshors time
Ui joined her ;o and the girls weree soon
upon the heath, which steeteliod for soma
miles on this side of the monntiin,

Almost every vestige of the sun<:t fireg
had now fudd from the sky, loving,
bhowever, flnshes of purple an Vilall erime.
son here and there, and Tow down in the
wast owas o bieieht opal glow, acingt
whiclh the eogged Tights showed dukty,

“AWVhy, Blen, T e serreely kwp up
with yow" Ll said aftee o time: to hor
companion who was huerying on ot a
avecish puee. ]

Wl che fact of ibis, Ty T am n lit.
the nervons  abont this afaie) peplid
Ellen ¢ 1 am thoronghly assueed that |
guw my father when I was coming, «nd
hoomust have scen.mey anl—nl it iy
kareéhly steng: and wtaceauntabde 1

Aad then Bllen reltted the dittle in-i-
dent, with mn-h- emphasis, and nogreat
many superlatives, and whn she had
con -hwled Tdn said, with o pnzzled frown:

Sy I8 strange, 191 g thonsh dnelesl T
scarcely know whether it is not more
lrighable thun strang. - Yon mest have
wade 4 mistake; you kKnow ; for Dim ¢ -
tuin theee Me, Desmond willesd on in At

direction.  As hi waent t met papy, he
could have no renson for altering his
conrse—and, dae- mel o H ors ig the

tStunted Ok !” -we have
thia w mile alvendy,

The gnarlid old oak looked weird and
grotesqae, standing all flone amid ¢ sho
sea of pueple heather; but Eilen D oes-
mond sctrce: looked towards ir, as-she
hurried along -

She felt erself urged on by that shud- -
dering prasentim.ont of sone: preat mi- fn)r-
tane which ne arly all of us experiows: ab
gome epoch of our lives; anl) unwle to
obtiin even the stijhtest elue to the mys-
tery, she felb v wild desire to sse it fully
solved.

They had left the- ¢ Stnnted "0k
behind them, when Tda spoke again

“ Really, Lllc.n, I can sunrcely ding my-
self along 7. she said, making an efioet to
langh, - ¢ You.nee \mll\iu" b suz’tarats ]
And, pray, how much farther do yuu in-
tend to gu
~%Ido not know. How can I tell ?' re-
phied Elien, with very pide cheeks. ¢oh
Lia, I wmn. 'bar rifi wd, and- something must
luwve happened—Lam sure of-it, else papa
would have been lack befors nu\\' m

Why, Ellen, (denr, thit's nonse n\c"
snid Ida, soothingly; “and T renlly did
not think you were half so.n-reous nnd
—s0 foolish ! - We are near Donny :Dyke

walked more

far




300

THE HARP.

now, and I darcsay Mr. Desmond is wait-
ing for you all this time at the farm.”

But nothing could banish Ellen’s fears,
and she still hurried on. After: a time
the barren heath was relieved by a grove
of fir-trees, which became thicker as the
girls proccchd on' their way; and Ida
was admiring the black outlines of foli-
age, when in an instan$ her very heart
seemed to stop beating,

For, with a wild shriek of horror, tllcn
had seized her companion by the arm!
She was as white asa sheet .md seemed
unable fo utter o word, bui with a shak-
ing finger, she poiutcd to'a dark olject,
which lay by the edge of the fic-grove, a
few yards farther on. [t was the  body
of a man lying face downwards upon the
heath!

For & moment the two girls stood in
speechless terror; then, with a long wail-
ing cry, Ellen rushed forward, and fell
down upon her kuees beside the dead
body.

*Qh, papa, papa! she wailed. «I
kunew there was something wrong—I
knew it!—I knew ittt Oh, Tda ke fs
dead IV

She had raised up his liead upon her
lap, and now, looking into the glazed
eyes, she twined her arms about him, aad
rocked to nad fro in the intensity of her
grief!

Ida also had rushed forward, and now
she saw what poor Ellen Desmond had
not yet.remarked..” She saw where the
bullet that had  killed him had . passed
through his clothes exactly over his heart;
while a stream of blood welled :\owh
forth upon the purple heather?

And now Ellen also saw this dreadful

- sight, and at the same moment, a sudden

thought: struck her. She hastily drew
forth the dead man’s wateh, the glass of
which was brolen, and, with ~l.xrtm-v eyes,
she gazed upon the disl- plate.

The wateh had stopped at seven o'clack !
Seven o'clock! At seven o'clock, there-
fore, by the testimony of the watch, her
father bad been thot down, no doubt by a
murderous hand ; and at seven o'clock, by
the testimony of the village bells, she Tad
seen him, nearly three miles away, in the
glare of the dying sun!

Yes, she had seen his wandering shade )
he had appeared thus before her,' the
daughter whom he had idolized, for one
brief moment, on the distant Heather!

It was. well that, at this moment, two
labourers, who chanced to be crossing the
heath a short distance farther on, and who
bad heard Ellen’s dreadful cry, came run-
mng “up, for the girl was on fhe point of
fainting, - She mlhcd however, and rose
from her knees, while the two mcn, with
genuine sorrow, examined the dead man’s
wound.  Then’ they hook their heads,
and their silence was more tcrrlble than
any words.

The - mystery of that. murder was soon

cleared up. It is needless to enter into
minute details of the clever search which
Detective Maguire immedintely instifut-
ed; suflice it to say that it was n success-
ful one. A revolver was discovered hid-
den in the brushwood of the fir-grove ata
short distance from the scene-of the mur-
der, and several people identified it as be-
longing {o one Jumes O'Bryan, an old
man, who had been threatened with evie-
tion by Mr, Purker, the agent, ashort time
efore,

On the cvening of the mlndor this
James O'Bryan had come home in a ter-
rible state of agitation, and, since then,
his friends thought that he had almosy
lost his reason. Al this; and not a little
more, was very cleverly discovered by the
detective, and in a short time » writ was
served upon O'Bryan, summoning him
into court, and charging him with the
wilful murder of George Desmond, of
Desmond Manor. The man was ciearly
convicted of the crime, and, upon his
being nsked i€ he had anything to say for
himself, he told a somewhat singular
story He had never, he said, intended
to shoot Mr. Desmond.  On the contrary,
he had always respected and loved him.
The man for whoin the shot was intended
was no other than Lord Mountesmond's
bateful ngent, Biins Parker.” He (James
O'Bryan) had twice before, since’ he had,
been threatened with evietion, waited in
ambush for the agent, and had twice - fail-
ed in his attempt to shoot him ; and this -
time he was determined not to e balked
in his evil design,  Knowing that Parker-
Hived at the far side of the mountain, and
that, when going towards or coming from
his house, he always took the shorter way ..
which lay across” the heath, O’Bryan had
concealed himself in the fir-grove, with a
toaded revolver. 1e had not been there
many minutes when he heard footsteps
approaching, and, on peering out through =
the thick foliage, he saw, as he thought,
the agent coming along as if from Donny .

Dyke. Completely concealed amidst the
dense folinge, ‘he bad taken aim. and
fired.

The man, with a short. sharp cry, drop-
ped down upon his face—dead?

O'Bryan became terribly excited when
he came to this portion of his narmtive.
He said that when he saw whom he bad
shot, he necarly lost his senses, and, rush-
ing from the gpot, he had ﬂlmg the revol-
ver recklessly from him into the brush-
wood !

He ceased speaking, and, after an awful
pause, he wus sentenced o be hanged ;
but he never lived to undergo the just but
terrible sentence,

One morning, shortly after the trial, the
turnkey, entering his cell in the county
jail, found bim stretched upon the floor, .
rirvid and lifeless; and, at the inQucst .
which followed, it’ was scen that he bad
starved himself to death ! b
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THE GIRLS OF GALWAY.

A toast T give—a health T pledge—
ITera's to the giris of Gatway !
May sorrow biunt i15 potnted e(lt:
Itor them, the glvls of Galway
The tleet of font—tha swent of smita—
The warm of heart—the free from mitllo—
Oh thr genuine danghters of the Isle
Are thiey, the glels of Galway ¢

Should you a tolkan ask by whleh
You'tl know the sivls of Galwav—
Whom grace and hennly most enrieh,

These ara the givls of Ciatway !
Tesgended from the noble men
Of C2It and Spunland, you ean trace
Thetr Huneago in enchl speaking fee
Of the dark-eyed girls of Gadway !

Dianas [n the hunting tield
Arn they, ths glrls of Galway !
WGainst. ven aar thelr herts are steelad,

o0
Courngeous wirls of Galway !

An yetno Amazons are they,

Bat foving, soft, amd womanlv,

Whoean withstand thelr witehery,
Tue lovely girls of Galway ?

With mare than Andalusian prldc
Step aut the wivls of Galway !
01, 'mid nt thousand else I)ealdc
Uil know tho elris of Galw n\"
Where Plensure holds her festlve sway,
No eye 50 bright, no langh so gay,
No wllso sparkling in its Mny,
As theirs, the girls of Ga \uu

Impnlsive, nven as the day,
Are they, the girts of Galhway !
Pos:assed of every gonerons tealt
Are they, the gicly 0(‘(}:\1\\"1)".
And nn.vwht frnoble, base, or menn,
Flnsls olace where o ory nct's o quecn,
Therr very ¢ fauits to victne lean '—
The high-souled girls of Galway !

Then may they proudly flourish long,
Phe griceful girls of Gnlway ! :
The theme of pno\ry and song,
The peerless girls of Galway?
Oh, you may senrch from Pole to Pole,
Ere you ean find the perfect whole
-Of eharms uniqu+ and generous soul
_To musch the girls of Galway !

Afoast Tglve—a hea'thl )Ied"e——

Here's to tha girls of Galway !
- May sorrow blunt {ts pointad edege

wor them. the girls of Galway !

Tha fleet of foot—the sweet of smile—

The swarnt of heart—the free from gullo—

0N, the ganuine danzhters of the isle
Are they, the girls of Gatway ¢

THE STORY OF 298,

CHAPTER IV.—(Continued.)

After these uninterrupted successes, the
people realized the necessity of adopling
some system in’ their struggle.. They
therefore divided the county into' three
encampments, - One in the northern part
of the county at Carrigrew ITill; scven
miles from Gorey; another on Vinegar
Hill, overlooking anscorthy; and an-
othcr in the southwest, on Carrickbyrne
Hill, about six miles "from New Ross,
’l‘hey also- appointed. Beauchamp Bagenal
" Harvey commander-in-chief, which was a
fatal error, as, from his want of military
knowledge, he was altogethier unqualified
for such posmou '

The first check received. by the peoplc
was on the 1st of June, by the northern

division, which 1 Tad advanced to atteck
Gorey, but wus met by the garrison of that
place 'and dsiven back with the loss of
nenrly 100 men,  After receiving large
reinforcements, the linglish Lroops nt Go-
rey advanced in two divisions on the 4th
of June to attack the insurgents .ab their
encampment on Carrigrew 11, At Tub-
berneering the insurgents, having  heard
of the advance of the Bnglish, had formed

Jan ambusende, and the main portion of

the royalist army, under Colonel Walpole,
were here surprised. A deadly fire was
potred on them from each side of the
road.  Walpolewas one of the first to fall ;
and before a terrific charge of pikemen,
foot and horse were overthrown, their
flags were eaptured ns well as tneir guns,
which were turned upon them as they
fled. The survivors retreated to Gorey,
and- with other royalists fled swiftly noril
to Arklow, ‘The other division, which
had left Gorey the same time as Walpole's,
finding the insurgents so strongly posted,
wisely retrented into the County Carlow.
The insurgents, after this important vie-
tory, took possession of Gorey prior to
marching onwards to Arklow, The divi-
sion encamped on Vinegar Hill had at-
tacked Newtownbarry on the 2nd of June,
and with their usual Dravery had driven .
the Daglish troops out, but after doing
this they imprudentiy spread themselves
1hrongh “the town and gave themselves up
to pleasure, " The lO)!\thh ol hearing of
this - returned, attacked the peasuntry
again, and drove them from the town with
a'loss of 200 men,

For a similar reason the storming . of
Yew Ross was a failure. The southwest-
ern division, under the command of Bage- -
nal Hacvey, "advanced on the town from’
their poaxtmn on Carrickbyrne Hill, on
June the:4th.. On. the night of that day
they encmnpcd on’ Corbet Hill, one mile -
from the town,and early on the 5th they
advanced o the attack. . An officer who
went forward to demand the surrender of
the town was shot, ~'T'he original plan of
attack was to assail the town from three
po nts, but owing to the impetuosity of
the insurgents the. plan was -defeated.
They rushed | in one disorderly body “into
the-town, drove back the eavalry and
infatry b_y the fierceness of their charge,
and captured thei. canuon. "After terri-
ble fighting the troops were driven out of
the town across the river into Kitkenny..
But now, whea the victory was theirs, the.
m@\ugcntt with- fatal imprudence, we'\ry
with their  severe fighting, dxspersed
through the town, and many, overcame;
with the drink they took, fell asleep The
royalists, as at Newtownbarry,, finding .
themselves \mp\\rsmd were Tallied by
their ofticers, Teturned, und taking advan-
tage of the disorder of 'theic opponents, re-
gmncd their lost ground, ' The insurgents,
mad. desperate by their losses, wére par-
tinlly rallied and again gmned a shght
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advantage, They were nagain driven
back, renewed the fight a third time, and
ultimately were repulsed. . This desperate
strugyle lasted ten hours, and both sides
suffered - severely, the insurgent losses
being the heavier.. The remainder of
these fell back on Caveickbyrne Iill,
where the people being dissatisfied with
the conduct of Harvey, he resigned, and
Father Roche was appointed in his place.
The troops which had retreated to Ark-
Tow after the defent of Colonel Wualpole at
Tubberncering on the 4th, had been rein-
forced by General Needham, who had
arrived from Dublin with 2,000 men com-
posed of cavaley and infantry. ‘o defeat
this force and clear the road to Dublin,
the northern division of the Wexfordmen
advanced from Gorey-on the 9th of June
in two columns,. Tnis fight listed several
hours, und was carried on with yreat bit-
terness and stubbornness, Tae leaders of
the United Irish, in the arrangememt and
management of their men, showed great
ability, and several times they had the
advantage.  General Needham had ndvised
a retreat, as- his ammunition was running
short, Toe insurgents also were in a
similar position, and theirs becoming ex-
hausted tirst, they fell back unmolested to
their former station. Thére was great
bloodshed on both sid s, the insurgents
losing, among others, the gallant Father
Michasl Murphy, who was killed by a
cannon shot as he' was hvading on his men
to th: charge for the third time,
After-the ® drawn” bLittle of Arklow,
the Wextord leaders coneluded to muster
all their forees on Vinegar Hill; On this
point also the commander-in-chief of the
English foress, General Leke, dicided to
concentrate his whole availuble force, and
this meant almost the entire English
troops in Ircland, for owing tn the failure
of the insurrection in some places, and the
non-rising of uthers, the Government wns
able to bring its whole furce to bear on the
g llant county. The last important strug-
gle of the heroic Wexfurdm:n was foaght
on ths 21st'of June, The insusgents, to
the number of ahout 20,000, w re enenp-
ed on Vinegar Hill Tne English tro ps
numb red 13,000 men, including cavalry
and infantry, with o strony forée of artil-
lery. The original plan of the royalists
was to invest the hill completely, but the
nonearcival of Gen ral Neadham Left the
rondto Wexford unzuard -d - The Eiglish
opened a terrible fire on the insurgents
and wilvinced st adily wp the slope.  Th -
prasantry had scarcely any gnas, but they
fought:tisceely and bravely, and waintains
el their position for a long tim :, but were
at l.ngin d f-ated, when they escapued by
ta ungaarded rowd to Wexford,  Many of
£ leaders now surcendered, having been
7am se | protection by several prominent
agiishmen.” . But whién was Eogland
evat known to keep taith with Ir:land?
The  value of. this: protectivn was soon

known by the number of human heads
that were seen on spikes throughout the
county. Bagenal Harvey, Father Pailip
Roche, and . many other popular leaders,
were amongst those who were ex-ented ns
soon as they surrendered. The conduct
and actions of these prasunt patriots novly
sustained the name not alone fur heroism,
but for the chivalry and gallantry that
Irelan s sons hove ever borne in every
age and clime. Not one single instaace
is on record of an insurgent having in-
sulted a female during the outbreak, cither
by word or nction; but it is known that
many females were protected and sived
from danger by these insurgents; those
thus saved by them being oftentimes the
relutives of their brutal oppressors,  Both
the Rev, Mr, Gibbon, & Protestant histo-
rian, and Laylor, the royalist, benr witness
to this fiet,—and while the British troops
dustroyed 65 Catholic churches (22 of
these being in W xford aloae), only one
Protestant church was destroyed by the

prasantey, Although the rising was
stuined by a few cases of unnecessary vio-

lence on the part of the insurgents, these
do not appear astonishing when we
remember the frightful provocation given
by the Bnglish soldicrs, who frequ utly
butchered in cold blooad men, womesn and
children, - We must rem=mber that the
exeesses on the' other side were commit-
teed by individuals who were the mere
hangers-on of the insurgent forces, their
acts beiny condemned by the leaders, who
never sanctioned outrage. ‘

CHAPTER V.
CONTISUATION OF THE INSCREECTION.

The disorganization that followed the
defeat of Vinegar Hill prevented any fur-
ther unitedt effort being made by the men:
of Wexford, but isolited bunds kept the
struggle still ative for-some time, Fthee
Kearns and Authony Perry having juin d
their men with those of Kilde, they
plann-d‘a surprise on Athlone, but in
their march thother theie for cowas totally
seuttercd and both these baders wer: cap- .
tured and exeout:d at Elenderry,  Father
Jobn Murphy, who first raised the swnd-
acd in Wexford, led a body of insurgents
through Carlow, crossed the Bur.w at
Guresbridge, where they defeated n regi-
i -nt of militie, and entered Kitkenny.
Th -y captured the town [of Castlecomer,
but seme time after they were forced to
fizht nnder gr -at disadvantiges at Kilvome.
ney Hill, where thuy wered fentxd, Three
days aft r,” Fathec Murphy was tuken,
tried at Tullow, and, nitir being cru-ly
scourg-d, was vxezuied, and his heal
spiked in the market-place.  Another
force of Wexfordm.n retreited northwurd,
joined the men of Wicklow, and mide'a
<p rited resistinee,” An attick on Hiek-
etstown on June 25th was unsu -cessful 5.
but ar Ballycllis; on the 29:h, where the.
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United x‘ucn. had formed an ambusendc, (he ‘

Euglish troops were utterly defoated, and
onc regiment, the ¢ Ancient Britons,” sy e-
clully hated by the people for its brutul-
ity, was completely annihilated, The
coyalists were again defeated on the 2nd
of July, but on the 4th'of July the insur-
gents were dispersed,

In Munster, n slight attempt was made
at insurrection in the county of Cork, but
a few days sufliced to crush it, -In Ulster,
by the- arrest of the leaders, the United
Trishmen were not prepared to rise on the
appointed day (23rd of May), but early in
June a few determined spiritg in Antrim
and Down resolved to make an effort.  In
the former county the town of Antrim
was attacked on the 7th of June by the
insurgents, who drove out the garrisen
and ook possession of the town.  Another
body of troops bad, however, been seut to
strengthon the garrison by General Nue
gent, who bad gained informatior, thatan
outbrenk was imminent, but the forceonty
arrived after the town had beep enpturad,
Their nttempt to retake it was nt first un-
suceesss{ul, as they werer repulsed by the
insurgents 3 but n large foree of artillery
being Lrought into action, the peasaniry
were compelled - to evacuate the town,
and, being pursued by the troops, th ir
logs was very heavy, A few other slicht
actions took place in this county, but the
prasantry, disheartened by their non-sue-
cess and want of leaders, separated in a
short tiine and réturned to their homes,

1n Down, on the 8th of June, a body of
insurgents having burnt {he bouse of an
informer, surprised next day a arge force
of ycomrn and militin; of whom they

Killed G0 muen, but the troops Leing rallied
by their officers, forcad their npponents to
retire, but were nnable to pursue theun
On the 10th, the insurgents encamped ou
a hill above the town of Ballinahineh, and
here they were attacked on the 12th by
lurge force of royalists. The battle was a
very fevere one, nd one time the jnsur-
gents having driven back their foes,-but
want-of discipline prevented them sug-
ceeding fully, and at length  they were
forced to refreat, baving 1056100 men and
killed ‘nearly "50 of their opponens,
These andn few minor actions constitinted
the rising.in' Ulster.  All the leaders mes
the usnal fate. - Henry: Joy McCracken
and other Antrim lenders were exccuted
at B-lfast,  Henry Munro, the lowder ap
Bullinabineh, was ex cuted ub Lisburen, in
sight of his wif - and family,

And now  was continuned  unspposed
throughont the conntry that frightful sys-
tong of torture which had driven the p o-
ple to insurrection  Thou-ands of people
were sentenced to death by those terribie
courts-martinl into which -justice never
entered. - The air waus. filled by the shricks
of thos: unf rtunite peoply, .who ~were
being tortur d to foree conf ssivns frin
thuu, thu brutal and liceutious. soldiers

were unresirained in their atrocities, nnd
bloodshed was 8o universal that thc land
resembled one vast slanghter-house,

CHAPTER VI

FRENCH AID—THE STRUGGLE IN THE WEST—
SUPPRESSION OF TUE 1SSURRECTION.
After the defeat of the Batavian exprdi-
tion, Wolfe Tone, with that uncanguerable
spirit which no_failnre seemed to daunt,
again opened negociations with Franee,
and rucceeded in oblaining s promise of
aid from Napolton, wha gave orlers for
the fitking out of o large avmnment fur
Trelund. lIx- however, deceived Tone,
for when this expe dition 1eft Franve ¢ on
the 20th of May, it suilod not for Ireland,
but for Egvpt. "Three d - s aft rits de-
parvture the rising took place in Ircland,
and as the news of ench atroeity feom that
couniry bronght crusling woe to Tone's
noble heart, he vehemently urged the
Froneh Government to duspate  some
succor to his strugpling  countrym n,
They decided, nt Jast, to send suwmll expe-
ditions to difierent paris of -1 land.  Dut
impitient at the delay, a gallant French
officer, Gensmd Humbert, in the distu b d
state of France, sailed frem La Roch il
with w smalt independent exp dition, ¢ n-
sisting of 1,000 men, with arms for 1,000
more. e nreived in Killaa By on the
22nd of August, 1798, and the lnnding of
the troops and Ilu ca, ture of Killaka were
eff cted with  ut wppnsltl('n Ilis snmall
force marched aud took possession of Bal-
finn om the 25th, the English troops fiying
fiom the place as soun as they hewrd of
Humberys approuch, Her: he was joined
Ly many of the peesatry. Their next
step was 10 attack Castlebar, whers Gene-
ral Lake, with many other off ‘ersy nnd
6,000 m n were stitfon” d. Humbmt
march d from Ballina on the 26t by un-
freqiented mountain roads, and app ared
before Castiebar eariy on the 271 with 800
of bis own men and less than 1.500 Trish,
So unexpeetod was: his appaaranc:. that,
almost, without striking s blow, these va-
tinnt 6 000 (who were so brave \\];(,u deal-
ing with women anld children) becaune
panic-stricken, and in a disor lerly mob
fld, withont one stopping, rom: to Tuam
and othors to Athlone—n dist e of over
70 miles.  The Bwglish admit thas they
lost ‘on thi< ocunsi-m five colors, 14 guns,
and in Kkilled and. wounded n;anl) 100
me, The Frewch siy their oppen nts
lost 600 men. | I'his rout i< to the pres:nt
day ironic 1y called the % Races of vastle.
bar.” Butb the English, who had by this
timea suppresed the insurreetion throagh- -
out the country, were now able to direct
nil their fores againt Humbert's little
band.. The luttur had mrched inl md af-
ter the capture of Castlebdr, and several
timas check=d the English forces, which
wore graduatly. ln.mmmu- him in, AL
luwth, on the Sth of S..pt:.mbu, lic was
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surrounded at Ballinamuck, in the county
of Longford, by a force ten times more nu-
merous than his own, and after a fight,

lasting half-an-hour, the Irench surren-
dered s prisoners "of war. Bub  scaut
mercy was now extended to the peasants
who hnd joined the Freneh. Thesavage-
ry of the troops, which had somewhat
abated, was now resumed, and very many
were pub to death, Bartholomew Teeling
and Matthew Tone, brother to Theobald,
who had accompanied Humbert, were
taken and exceutfed ; and at the recapture
of Killala, a few du\: afterwards, 400 un-
armed pcoplc were wanionly butchered by
the ¢“heroes!’ of Castlebar.

Another small expedition, consisting of
nine vessels and 3,000 men, under Adwmi-
ral Bompart and ‘General Hmdn, sailed
from DBrest on the 20th of September,
Theobald Wolfe Tone being on bourd the
Admiralt's ship. For three weeks they
were beaten about by head winds, and on
the 10th of October only four vessels
appeared off Lough Swilly. Asthey were
abonut entering the lough, next day, an
English ficet of nine vessels, under Admi-
ral Wnrren hove in sight, nnd a long and
severe cnwnwcmcnt took place, and not
antil their vessels lay like logs in. the
water ‘did the French yield. ’lone who
had fought most desper'\{cl) was landed
in Donsgal He had not as yet been re-
cognised, but at a dinner given to the
French omcers, by the Earl of Cavan, he
was identified by S r Guorge Hill, an old
schoolfellow, who had him arrested. 1le
was convcyed to Dublin, tried by court-
martial, and found gmlty He claimed,
asan ofhcer in ‘the French army, a sol-
dier’s death by shooting, but his inhuman
captors refused this; and rather than gra-
tit‘y their savage vengeance, he opened a
vein in his neck with a peuknife, and,

- after a week’s painful suffering, he died on
the 19th of November, 1798. By his
death Ircland lost one of her ablest sons,
and England was rid of the most pow erful
and subtle opponent to her sway in Ire-
land sioce the death of the great Hugh
O'Neill,

Thus epded the insurrection of 1798,
in which. 20,000 lives were lost by the
English and aO 000 by the Irish—most of
the latter being cruelly mmdewd by the
vxctors ot

" Never had an insurrection more chances
of success; and never was an attempt at
insurrection more unfortunate than that

of '98, It the brilliant band of men who
were its on”mal leaders -had escaped ar-
test, if the xmgmﬁcent force of Hoche had
succceded in landing, and if all Ireland
had risen with the determmatlon and he-
roism of Wexford, how different would
have been its cndmg? Thistime another
of those ever-recurring events to burst the
chains that bind her was savagely crush-

ed—another attempt of brave and nob]c
men was unsuccessful,

HOW THE POPES LIVE.

' A correspondant thus writes from Rome’
on the 25th alt.: « There ave no cooks in
Rome 1" so said o vecent writer in the
Journal des Debats, and this is one of the’
crimes which the mctors of wodern civil-
ization lay to the charge of the Papacy,’
with more reason, it must bo ndnntt"d
than some of the other charges ; pc:]mps
it is the fault of the Pope that an illus-
trious Irenchman when sojourning in
Rome cannot get the sort of dinners he is
accustomed to in Paris, - He admits that
there isabundance of learning and piety,
but n lamentable neglect of the science

of gnstronomy, in which Rome is
sadly Ubelind, not merely the French
cities, but even German and Eng-

lish towns, and this is to be atéributed
to the long years of DPapal govern-
ment! It must be admitted that the de-
fence of the Popes from these charges is
not 50 casy as some othiers, for they have
been models of frugality us far ag eating
was concernced.  Gregory I, thought more
of the poor than of the cooks, and had
twelve poor wretches fed at his table
daily, and often waited on them himself—
an example followed by Adrian I., St.
Nicholas, and. many other Popes. * Tnno-
cent III., too, is much to blame, for he
never allowed more than three dishes to
be served at his table, and Paul 11L,, dur-
ing his dinner listened to Lthe philosophi-
caland theological disquisitions by learned
professors whom he had brought.in for
the purpose. Marcellus IIT;, besides using
grens parsimony  in his food and sim-
phcxty in the service of his table, had the
Sacred Scriptures and the Hol) Fathers
read to him all the while he was eating.
St. Pius V., too, is blameworthy, for he
would not allow his cook to spend more
than tenpence on his dinner j and Gregory
XIIL, magnificent in all else, never
allowed more than eighteen pence for that
meal. Sixtus V. meditated during dinner
on the suffering caused by famine, and
Innocent IX. ate only one meal a day,
and that in the evening. Clement VIIL.
shared his dinner with a number of poor
persons equal to the years of his Pontifi-
cate, and ‘Alexander VIL, during dinner
meditated on death, and every article out
of which he ate or drunk, or which con-
tained his food—dishes, pmtcs and’ cups
—were all ornamented with & painting or
engraving of the death’s head- and cross-
bones, and however we may shudder at
the thought of such embellishments on

our dinner plates, wé must, as Christipns,
confess that thcy would have s whole.
some effect upon our souls, Clement IX,
was a great abstainer, and Innocent XTI
spent only " fifteen pence daily. in. eating
and - drinking; Clement XI. placed the
same restriction on his daily expenses,
and, besides, fasted often, and had his
dinner given - to the = poor; "Cle:
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mont XII, invited the - King of the
Two 8icilies to dine at the Quir-
inal, and during dinner caused his
chief chaplain to read Bellarmine's tract
De officio principio Christiani. 'The fasting
and abstinence of the lust Popes are well
known. Of the reigning Pontifl it would
be unscemly to write publicly ; history
will show that he did not disgrace the ex-
amples of pure living left him by his pre-
decessors.  No wonder, then, that the art
of cockery, or ntleast flesh-eating, should
not have much progress in a kingdom
whose sovereigns have been such modcls
of - parsimony and morlificationS—
“ Modern ecivilization " does not under-
stand this, and is bringing its flesh potsin
apace, and with them the thousand evils
which follow the inordinate appetite for
flesh

Cl[RISl‘I\[A‘: CUS’I‘O\IS.

Christmas customs are of ancientorigin,
One of them is the singing of Christmas
carols, which had its origin in the early
days of the Catholic Church nnd intended
to commemorate the Sh pherds. In some
European countries there are organized
bands of men, who, incited by their iove
for Jesus and the Virgin, assemble toge-
ther on Christmas Eve und usher in the
great festival Dy singing carols, not con-
fining. themselves to one neighborhood,
but traversing the countryata coivenient
distance and repenting  their musical
devotion ai each shrine they come to. The
ringing of bells isalso u very old custow,
and the adornment with ev rergreens, &c.,
is eaid ‘to have originated in some p(-cn-
liar “idens of the Druids. "The ancient
feast of foolsis still observed if not in
name ab least .in sport on Christmas Day
Dy the fantastical organizations that ap.
pear in our strects, Some of them of
course observe their “festival” on Thanks-
giving Day, but the majority of them hold
over until Christmas,

The origin of Santa Claus is told by
the . Germans, of whom it is said the
“good old man” was one. Knecht Ru-
pert” was the original name of the Santa
Claus of to-day, As might be naturally
supposed, a desire on the part of parents
_to reward their children originated the
idea of,. and to children’s minds ac-
tually; an old man who, in the most
curious uttire created, visited cvery house
where n stocking was h\mp; and left behingd
him ‘something that was sure to bring
smiles to childish faccs, when brighter
and carlier than any other morning in the
year, they arose and visited the inevitable
stocking. 'The mode of Santa Claus’ pro-
ceedings on this occasion has often been
a'subject of wonder with children, [All
agree that he rides around in a “dear little’?
sled londed down with all sorts of good
things, ‘and in a fantastically "arranged
dress of fur, he dnvcs from housc to house,

his master,

never spculung, never making the least:

bit of noise, and going so wonderfully
fagt, seeing that he visits every house in
he world where there are kind parents
and good clnldren

If there was a vote to be taken among
the children as to who was the best man
in the world at Christroas time, there is
no doubt that Santa Claus would have the
honor of that title unanimously conferred
upen him, In Epgland the observances
of Christmas are very numerous and are
ofien of o peculinr, but always of a joyous
nature. In our own land it receives a fit-
ting observance; but in Englund alone,
although now not so much as formerly, is
it celebrated in the manner that savors of
the ¢ good old times,” that with all our
progress and go-aheadativeness, in many
regards were far in advance of us, The
fault is - that ihe almighty dollar is
fast  undermining the desire  and
the inclination that should bLe natural
with us Lo observe Christmas more than
it is our wont, A custom, if we might so
cull it, that while it is worthy of obser-
vance "at any time of the year, yet belongs
pacticularly to the Christmas times, is the
henling of old sores and the reconcilia-
tion of old. friends who have during the
year been separated by some petty quarrel
crc:\tcd by mulicious tongues, or perhaps
by some idly spoken words.

As there is *peace on carth fo men
of good will" . from God sent to man
through his newly born Son, so should
there be peace and good will between man
und man throughout the earth.

TIIE FRANCISCAN ORDER.

What were the Franciscan friars who
were the professors of the University of
Paris in the thirteenth century ?” Should
you ask the profound reasoner, the Se-
raphic Doclor of religion and philesoplhy,
the homnestest man of all the world, be-
cause a life-long saint, he would avow his.
allegiance to the Church. . Should you
ask the friar Roger Bacon, the Doctor
Mirabilis, mathematician, astronomer and
inventor of gunpowder, who was skilled in
the - relations of man to his Creator, and
who reduced his creed o a system in his
mind, as he did his- astronomy—What is
your crccd, great old Roger Bacon?  He
would say from his snluxt study in his
monastery, “the Church of Rome is
us ‘true- as the God who  holds the
heavens in order” Tor erudition and
scholastic subtlety John. Duns, Scotus,
the, friar was called the subtle Invincible
Doctor. His fame was spread throughout
the length and breadth of Europe. Ask
him. ‘IHe would hold up his hand and
aflirm before God {hat the Catholic Church
is the only living society upon earth. Ask
the- great friar Occam, his . disciple ; he
would “acquiesce in the solemn belief of
Ask the humble friar, Cardi-
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nal Ximenes, Archhishop of Toledo, who
never forgot his Frncisean rules; even
when honored as the greatest statesman in
Spanish history, whut wa< his creed o
would =ay, *my creed is the creed of
Christ, who was the fonnder of the in-
falli*le  Church—thz first and model
of all Catholics” Aund bhebold  to-
day what the abiding faith of Tre-
lnnd i< to holy Bt Pawri k, aliding
through  revolutien and  perseention —
throveh famine, fiar, and hate the glory,
the sanctity, the identity of St Fraacis'
Order abides,  In China they st al around
like robbers, for the sake of God, to steal
away the helpless babes  that the pagan
nitives leave outside their homes to die,
and bring them to their poor convents to
give them: a new birth in Christ, and a
creed their futheis resist T the foot-
steps of their old martyrs walks mnny a
Japanese, animated by spirit aud tught
by the worthy suceessors of the old
Franci<eans,  They nare © mimstering
angels in’ London and  Paris, ws well
as amonyg the lepers of  the Luanr
hous-s in the Islands of the South Sea
Pale~tine, cursed by the rule of the Mus-
sulman, poor, yet sucred, contains their
abodes in vumbers,  They guard  the
Holy S:pulchre and muny sacred sanetu-
aries, and tender their hospitality  to
Chri~ti wn pilgrims aqul travellers™ They

~are the woudr of the tourist, ns they

every aay pray in silence on the road to

Calvary ~Wond-r nut that nobility and

talent fil. the ranks of thut Otder Cu-
tholicity and St Francis enn do with the
human heart and homan mind what no
mere earthly powers ¢an do,and the pruyers
in heaven, so powerful v -
when tissoul dwelt in a tenement ufulny
and hiewven was far off, are now  teained
to wing their flight direct to tln. very
heart of th Toi iuity,

BY-WORDS.

THEIR ANTIQUE ORIGIN.

This is an express age, new ideas, cus.
toms and manners ave coustutly app ur-
ing on Iifi?s proorama; ologies aod isms,
clothed  in high-sound ng rhetoric and
perpl xing bomhnst keep the mind con-
tinually on the qui uwe, I-st the balloon
of transevudentalism snonld ascend with-
out tinaum, or . the ¢lue 10 vur ]nh) rinth of
@stherics be searcely found, ere another
mazy th ory appear. Yot with all tuis
glitter of word and idea. it is curious to
note how the world clings to the coinage
of winds and days so long'gone by, thue
thongh thee ideas;areretaine, the phrase-

~olugy in which they w re fiest cluthed is

obaebete, nad their origin frgotten,

¢ Pottroon 7 is instint y oo the lips,
when 'we hear of d cowardly nct, but few
Lknow that ¢ pollice trunens ' wns # nam
-of scorn first applied to the Lase Normun

who deprived himself of his thumb that
he might notdrw his bow in defense of his
country.. Who wonld imagine that « Man
of Steaw,” a term well known to all versed
in. the technicalities of law, had been
tenced baek to the Athenian . Courts, so
celebented for equity that the Arcopagites
satin the open air lest their saceed persons
should be contaminared. by profane and
wicked persons slipping  in - unawares
amnyg the o, To the unin‘tinted these
qriet-Jooking  men, with straws st ck
in theiv suadals) seemed only  careless
Iogleers-on, nnd listeners to what they fielt
nointeresting buta wink or n nod brought
them into the vicmity of a luwgiver, and
a keen listener might hve heard this col-
logny : “ Don't you temember 7 said the
wdvecate (the party looked at the fee and
eave no sign’y but the fee inereased, and
the powe rsaf m nory inereas- d with it).
“To be sare T do? 3 Then come into
contt and swear it and straw shooes
went into court and swore it.  Athens
abounded in straw shows. Young, folks
would not shun the name of « Blue Srock-
ing " as i term of opprobrinm if they had
ever rend the history of the Societe de la
Calzq, finmed ut Venice w1400, whose
meihers were distinguishod by the color
of thuir stockings, blue: being the favorite
Llllllr

Baoswell gives a charming necount of a
club which existed in the "time of John-
son, - whose most’ eminent member  wag
Mr. Stillingflect (grindson of the bishop),
who ware blne sto king<, and was so dis-
tingnished for Lhuhrillmn--y and wit of
his conversation, that when absent the
other members wenld exclaim, ¢ We can

do nothing without hlue stocKings?'' In,

this way the title of the club beenme es-
tablish- d, and the nime dritted rton
soubriqu-t for all who atfected |iternture,
The enrlicst m ntinn of 1 » blue stack-
ing” peenrs inn G eck comedy entitied
tThe Binguet of Plutarch ! Onrideay qeem
to ve ting d with blue, for just now “true
Dlue app-ars fur honorable: mention,

Tts origin has been mueh discuss <. One,

writer clvime« it for The Covenanters, who
assttmed it ine opposition to the seartet
badge of Chardes 11 I was worn hy the
tronps of Lesly and Montros:-in 1634,
The Coveninters were noted for their
religions  pedantries and  affeclation of

strict ohwervance of Hebrew  customs,’

They named their children Ze-rabbiaoct

and Habbakuk j emtled their chapels Zion”

and Bbhenezer, and decorated their persons
with vlue ribhans, becanse the law: of
Moses commenil 2 ¢ Speak to the children
ot Israel; and tell them to muake to them-
selves fringes on-the - borders of - their
wirments, paiting in’ them  ribbons of
blue” Ko whea a Covennnter wits very
Lrave he was teii to his culur.

Aprispos of Rotind-hends” they have the
cradit of % Foolsgnp pap-r.? “Charlés the
First, alivays generous ‘when the uct did
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not empty his own pockets, gave the
monopuly of the wanufucture of paper to
a purty who stamped their goods with the
royal crest.  Cromwell's Parlinment mnde
miny Jjests on the king's monogrim, and
in mockery substitnted the fool’s cap and
bells,  The Rump Parlinment had jts brief
day and passcd away, ar also did the
fignres of the tool and his bells from the
paper, but sheets the size of the Parlin.
ment journals kil retain the name,

# Hureah ' {s o Stavoninn word, and ix
henvd from the const of Dalmatin to Bebr-
ings Stewitg when voy of the inhabitants
of those limits have oveasion to show cour-
age or vulor,  The word originated in the
primitive iden that every man that dies
bravely for his country @ goes straight to
henven”  Huray U (to Parndise) und in
the hent of lattle the soldiers shout that
cry ng the Turks do that of ¢ Allah," ani-
mating themsolves by the hope of death
being but an entrance on a state of rewird
for their heroism nud suffering here,

THE IRISH LAN UAGE.

At the recent mecling of the Episcopal
Doard of the Cuthalic University, a me.
morial, very numerously and influentislly
signed, was presentad to their lordships,
the m mbers of the bourd, praying that
the Chair of Irish Language and Litera-
ture (th-n vacrot) in the University,
“might be fillid, The Episcopal Boanld,
promptly - acceding to the prayerof the
muewarinl, have uppointed to the Chuir of
Irish o gentleman eminently qualified to
Gl it

The memorinl above refcrred to, was
drawn up and sent out for au.nuum. by a
comuntiee of gentlemen anxious to pro-
mote- the cultivation of Irish scholarship
in the Catholic University, snd to scenre
that the resenrches in Celtic antiquitics,
60 brillinntly mnngumtcd by the late Pro!
fessor O’Curry, shiull continue to be prose-
cutud with energy and success. Tt seems
to the committee that the Episcopal Board
of the University, having now done their
part by founding and endowing an Irish
Chatir, it remnius for the people of Ireland
to du the rest.

‘The study of the Irish language and
liternture is by no means a remunerative
pursuit, Therefore, if the Irish people ave
cenlly desirons that the study of the anti-
quitivs nandancient Heernture of their coun-
try shatl Dbe:successfully prosccuted in
theic national University, some induce-
ments must be held out to those who may
be willing . to devate théir time und
energy to a stuldy from which they cun
hope to derive but little pecuniary profit.
[t must also be ‘borne. in mind that. in
orier to attend. the lectures of Professor
O'Looney, and to hive nccess to the.MSS,
cte., contained. in' the " libraries “of the
Catholic University, Trinity.College, and
the  Royal Ivigh Academy, it would bo,

uhs"lutcly necessary for a. student to
reride in Dublin,  Residence in Dublin
must obviously involve considernble ex-
pense

Now, those, who cnn speak the Trigh
Inngunge nt the present day hilong. as s
rule, to the poorer classes of the preople,
and rince the faenlty of speakime modern
Irish must be of consideralle ndvantage
to any one engnged in the study of the
antiguitics wnd ancient Vitovmare of Tre-
fund, 36 is clenr that in many caxes 1he
very persons best quulified 1o prosecute
sueh studies with suceess would be abso-
Intely debnered  from doing so, unless
provided  with the menns necossary for
residenee in Dublin,

Phe committer consider that the best
method of meeting the difficnlty would
be to foun a few exhibitions or hwses,
for the encourngement of seholarship in
the University ; and to enable them to do
s0, they have resolved to make an appeal
to the Irish nation.

In making thig appeal, the eommittee
are conscious that they bave underiaken
# duty which has bheen already too long
neplect d. The danger of almost total
extinetion. which les ove r our ancient
national liternture, and the importance,
not alone for Teeland, but for the whole
civilized world, of nverting that danger,
have been (reguently pointsd ont by meny
of the leading untiquarians and philolo-.
gists  of - Barope. Bbel - Zouse,  Pictet,
Blackie, Matthew Alnuld Bopp, have u(--
pressed  themsclves on Lhc rubject  as
warmly as O'Curry hims If The follow-
ing letter from Adolphe Pictet, wriften a
f-w yenrs ago, is k0 apposite to the present
ovension, that the committee canuot for-
henr frin quoting v at some length.
After observing that [eelund dovs not pos-
sess o single dictionary of her Janguage,
snch as the science of philology at preseat
requires, he adds :—

“ Lt is not possible for the linguist who.
compares Iungnn"us to take upoen himself
the sk "of proving the authenmicity of
every word in o particular language,  His
Isiness commences where that of speeial
philologistg enids 5 and it is these last who-
must prepuare for him the materinls he is
to work on  Now Ireland, it must be con-.
fessed, is far in arrear in this respect, and
she wmnst tnke immedinte steps 1o supply
the deficiency, or see herself excluded for:
a long time to come from the field of study
which'ix now beginning to fix -he atten-
tion of Burape, . And what do you wait.
fur? Is thece any want of medins? .
Iénnunt lielieve that the question of money:
can be any obstacle; an appeal to ‘Irish
patriotism would surcly provide the neces- -
sary ‘funds.  All further delays. arvein-
jurious. The old relics. of your language
are disappearing year after year, from ‘ac-
cidents, carelessuess, fire or dmnp. How
many irreparable.1 sses have taken place.
during the last two or three. centuries!
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Preserve at least what still remnins, by
condensing the substance of them in a
Thesaurus, if the means are not forth-
coming for publishing them inn complete
form. Bvenif not for the sake of natioual
self love,you are ealled on to do so lest you
should be anticipated by some for-
eigner. Yeuss, a German, has al-
ready snatched- from the hands of your
scholars the glory of Thaving raised
Celtic philology to the level of modern
science.  But Zeuss, as far as the ancient
Gaedhelic is mncunul has only explored
Continental sources of mrornmhon and it
will be for you to complete his work by
the aid of those rich native stores which
you still possess, To work, then! 'The
honor of Irelnnd is concerned.  Take
example by the Wighland Society, which,
with fewer sources than you have, was
able to pullish a good lexicon of the
Scottish Gaclic.  Commence an agitation
in Ireland, which, for once, will not be
political. I&ncu.»'\r), op o a subserip~
tion list, and I feel assured before long it
will be filled. Although a forcizncr, T
would myself gladly Dbe the first to
subscribe to such a purpose.”

$hould the committee succeed in raising
a fund suflicient for their purpose, it is
their iantention that exhibitions to be
founded shall bz called the ¢ O'Curry. Fix-
hibiticus,”? as being, perhaps, the most
fitting tribute that could be rendered to
the memory of the great Irish scholar, of
whose works the Catholic University are
justly prouwd,

XOTED CONYERTS.

Keneln Ienry Dig bv born in Tretand
in 1809, jained thu Catholic Chureh in
1832. s was an ardent student of the-
olozy and antiquity, and the author of
 orcs Catholici,” or Ages of Yaithand
of the Broa1 Stone of Honor,

Lady - Georgiana - Fullerton, second
daughter of the tirst Earl Granville, was
received into the Catholic Church in 1832,
She is the authoress of ¢ Constance Sher-
wood,”’ “ Too Strange Not to be True”
4 Life of 'St. Frances of Rome,” “Tiose
Leblanc,”! © A Stery of Life,” t3rs,
Gerald’s Niece,' ¢ Laurentia,’ &ec., and
other charming novels and sketohes.

Sir George Boyer, Bart, born in 1811 in
Berkshire, England, joined the Catholic
-Church in:1850. ‘From 1852 to 1868 he
was M.P, for Dundalk, and in Parliament
he was always the undaunted and con-
stant defender of the rights of the
Church and of the Pops. His lette.s to
the Timesand other papers, pamphlets and
learned works are very numerous and
~valuable,

The . Marquis of- Bute, Jobn Patrick
-Chrichton Stuart, born in 1847, and one
of the wealthiest and most respected of
the English nobility, was received into
theC tholic Church in 1865 and displayed

great zeal and liberality in advancing and
promoting all Catholic objects and inter-
ests,

Countess Von Hahn IInhn born in 180K
in- Westphalin, - was receiv: ul into. the
Church in 1850, - She is the accomplished
authoress of ¢ Budoxin,” “ Lives of the
Fathers of the Desert,” ¢ From Babylon -
to Jerusalem,"” and many others.

His Eminence Henry Edward Manning,
Cardinal Archbishop of Westminster, was
born at Totteridge, Hertfordshire, in 1808,
son of ‘W, Manning, M P. He graduated
B. A, in 1830, and became NFellow of
Martin College. 1e was Select Preacher
at the University of Oxford, Rector at
Lavington and Archdeacon of Chichester.
He became a convert in 1851, entered the
priesthood, and founded the Oblates of St.
Charles Borromeo at Bayswater, London
in 1857, He succeeded Cardinal Wiseman
on the Sth of Vebruary, 1865, as Arch-
bishop of Westminster,

A STORY OI-‘ CURRAN.

It is related of Curran, the famous Irish
orator and wit, that he was, one evening,
sitting in o box at the French opera, be-
tween an Irish noble woman, whom he had
accompanied there, and a very young
French lady.  The ladies soon manifested
a strong desire to converse, but neither of
them knew a word of the other's language.
Curran, of course, voluntecred to inter-
pret, or, in his own words, #to be the car-
rier of their thoughts, and’ accountable for
their safe dcllverv " 'I‘ln.y went at it at
once, with all the ardor and zest of the
Insh and French nature -combined ; but
their interpreter took the liberty of substi-
tuting his own thoughts for theirs, and in-
stead of remarks upon the dresses and the
piay, he introduced so many finely-turned
compliments that the two ladies soon - be-
came completely fascinated with each oth.
er, At last, their enthusiasm ULecoming
sufficiently great, the wily interpreter, in
conveying some very innocent questions
from his countrywoman, asked the French
1ady *tif she would favor hier with a kiss.?
Instantly springing across the orator, she
imprinted & kiss on each cheek of the Irish
lady, who was amazed at her sudden at-
tack and often afterwardsasked AMr, Cur-
ran, ‘¢ What in the world could that
French girl have meant by such' conduct
in sucha place 7 He never revesled the
secret, and the Irish lady always thought
French girls were very ardent and sudden
in their nttnchmcnts —From 4 Literature
of Klissing.’ o

To overthrow a building consecrated to
the Lord would be an impious sacrilege.:
A crime still greater is that of destroying
by :scandal ‘& soul which had been the.
temple of the Holy Spirit, - It was not for
buildings of stone that Jesus Christ died.
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CATECHISM OF THE HISTORY OF
IRELAND.—Cosrisuep.

CIHAVTER NTIT.—(Continued.)

Q. Tow did the Irish Catholics nct
when their old religion was restored toils
ancient power and pogsessions in this
reign ?

A. 'They acted with the nlmont forbears
ance.  They did nob injure a single per-
zon in the slightest particular for profess-
ing a creed that diftered from their own;
and when the bloodthirsty queen was per-
sccuting the Protestants in England, the
Qutholic Corporation of Dublin opened
seventy-four houses in Dublin, atl their
own expense, to receive and shelter the
Protestants who sought refuge in Ireland
from the fury of the English government,

Q. What do you think of such con-
duct ?

A. That wasn glorious proof of Irish
tolerance and charity ; and fully demon-
strated the fitness of the Irish Catholies
for religious {reedom,

Q. Did the clans of Leix and Offaly, who
hod been deprived of their lands in the
reign of Edward, nppml to Mary to restore
shem ?

A, Yes,

Q. What was the answer of the govern-
ment?

A. They sent a strong militacy force to
axtirpnte the inhabitants. from the soil of
their forefathers ; and the troops commit-
ted the most horrible barbaritics which
ended in a'general massacre of the people.

Q. Were any saved?

A. Yes; o remnant, whom the carls of
Ossory and Kildare ctcxtcd themselves
to protect.

Q. What were the districts thenéeforth
called ?

A. #King’'s County” and ¢ Queen's
Gounnty ;"' and their principal towns wero
named ¢ Philipstown and ** Maryborough,”
in honour of the sovercign and hcr hus-
band.

Q. In what ycardid Queen Mary dle?

A, In 1558,

CHAPTER XIV. .
The Reign of Queen Elizabeth.

Q. [n what stale was Ireland at {he
time of Queen Elizabeth’s accession ?

A. In o state of universal disturbance.

- Q. What cause disturbed Connaught 7.
.~ A. The two great branches of the house
iof De Burgo were struggling with cach
other for the mastery.

Q. What circumstances agitated Lcm~
ster? .
A, The remunnt that had cscnpcd fmm
the massacre in :Leix and Offaly, roamed
aver that entire province in sm-ﬂl parties,
marauding wherever they could; to indem-
nify themseh’os for:their ]os»cs an(l auﬂ’cr—
ings,

- Q. What contentions existed in Munster?.

A. The chieftainey of the northern divi-
sion of the provinve was warly contested
between the carl of ‘I'homond and Daniel
O'Bryan, . The Butlers: and Geraldines
were also ut war with ench other,

Q. In what condition was Ulster ?

A, John O'Neill was speedily acquiring
the domninion of the whole of Ulster,

Q. Whom did Elizabeth appoint as lord.
Heutenant? .

A. The earl of Sussex ; who, on depart-
ing for Kngland, entrusted his government
to the hands of Sir Menry Sidney.

Q. Did Sidney eall upon O'Neill to ac-
count for his proceedings ?

A. Yes; he invited him to the lixwhsh
camp for the jurposc of a conference,

Q. Did O’Neill nceept the invitalion ?

A, No; he remembered hiow Moore and
O'Connor - had been  entrapped, nnd he
wisely declined. ’

Q. What, then, was his answer to Sid-
ney 7

A. e excnsed himself by saying he
was engaged in having his child christen-~
ed with due pomp ; and he invited Sidney
{o ntiend the ceremony as the infant's god-
father,

Q. Did Sidney comply?

A He did; and he was much surprised.
at the courtly magnificence with which
the Irish chieftain entertained him,

Q. How did they arrange the dispute
between O'Neill and the government 7

A. O'Ncill, by the statement of his.
wrongs, made & very favonrable impression
upon Sidney, who advised him to rély for
full justice on Elizabeth's sense of hionour
and of right,

Q. Did O'Neill agree to leavesaltiers to
the queen’s decision ?

A, He did; and he and qlduc\ parted
from enchs other on ierms of fl‘lC]l(]bhlp

Q. Did Sussex soon return from England?

Al Yes; and. according to Elizabeth s
mslmctxone he .immediately set about
procuring In\vs to be pussud for the cstab-
lishment "of the new*Knglish religion ;
which, during the reign of Mary, had bccn
depriv. ed of the tithes and othcr state en-
dowments,

Q. What acts were passed for this pur-.-

pose?

A, The nppomlmcnt of hlﬂhop‘x was,

vested in the sovereign; and heavy pen-
alties were inflicted upon all. who ,would

4 not attend the new: worship.  hav

Q How were the priesthood treated 239
A, They were expelled from their cures

by _the civil power ; and Protestant clergy- .

men, who hed come in large: nuwmbers
from England, were putin their places.

Q. What were O'Neill’s mcnsurea all:
this while ?

A. He set out to London, nttonded by a
band of gnllowg\asscs whose appearance-:

at the court: of Lhznbcth c:cnted great'
curiosity .

Q. How dxd Eh/nbdh veceive lnm't
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A, With the minst flattering = courtesy
and favour. She promised to support his
claims to the best of her power.

Q. Did Elizabeth keep this promise?

A. It is probable that at the timg she
intended to keep it; but, notwithstanding
the manifest loyalty of his conduct, she
listened to his enemies who impeached
his intentions; and they, encouraged by
an expression which she used, proceeded
to effect his ruin.

Q. What was that expression ?

A, HIf O'Neill rebels,” said the queen,
wit will be all the better for my servants,
for there will be cestates enough for them
who lacs,”” On which, Elizabeth’s Irish
government determined to goad. O'Neill

into rebetlion,

Q. How did they begin ?

A, Sir Henry Sidney, who was now lord
deputy, established a gamson of English
traops at Derry.

Q. What rignt had O'Neill to complain

-of that?

~A. It was a needless insult to him. The
country being perfectly tranquil at the
time, no troops were required to check
(hsturhnnce and the planting a garrison
in the midst of O'Neill's country, showeda
want of reliance on the good faith of the
promises he had made to the queen's
government,

Q. What did O'Neill resolve to dn?

A. Heresolved to getrid of the English
garrison.

. Q. How did he manage to do s0?

‘A, H= contrived to Make them begin
hostilities, and then sent to the lord de-
puty a bitter complaint of their conduct;
at the same time proposing a confurencc
at Dundatk to adjust all differences,

Q. Did the conference take place?

A. No; before it could possihly be held,
the powdcr magazine at Derry was acci-

dentally blown up, and the English garri-

son were ohliged to quit the town.

Q. Did O'Neill then carry on the war
against the government?

A, He dnd but ineffectually, as hie found
himself desertcd by the chiefs on whose
support he had relied with confidence.

Q. Was theirdefection owing to English
intrigue ? - ‘ !

A. Yes; O'Neill found, to his cost, that

the En"hsh garrison -at Dcrry had been

busily engam_d in sowing the seedsof dis.
affection to him, from the ficst moment of
their settiement.

Q. What was his fate?

A He .perished by the treachery of
I’lets an English oﬁicer, who induced the
Scotch comumndant of a garrison station-
ed at Clab-hu-boy, to take advantage of a
préconcerted quarrel at a banquet, to'mas-
sacre O'Neill and his followers.

Q. What reward ‘did Pzers receive t‘or
his breachery ?

A, Hereceived the sum of one thousand

. marks ‘from. the govcrnment on sendmg
+the head of O"Inll to the lord depnty :

Q. What became of O'Neill's estates?

A. They were divided nmongst the ma-
nagers of the queen's Irish government.

Q. Who was the next great Ivish lord
on whose destruction the government was -
resolved ?

A. The earl of Desmond,

Q. How was this managed ?

A. 1n a quarrel between Desmond and
Ormond, nbout the boundaries of their ca-
tat s, lord deputy Sidoey, to whom the
(llspllh. had been referred, "decided nt first
in favour of Desmond; but on reeeiving
the queen’s orders to re-examine the case,
Sidney not only decided this time in fo
vour of Ormond, but loaded Desmond
with all the e(pemu his vival had incur-
red.

Q. Did Desmond obey this new deci-
sion ?

A, Noj for he felt it was grossly unjust

Q. YMow was he then treated ?

A. He was seized by the lord deputy,
and, after some delay, sent as & prisoner to
the tower of London where he was kept
in eaptivity for nmn) years,

Q. What disturbances followed ?

A, Many serieus ones : Munster and Ul-
ster became embroiled; the former with
the claims of the earl of Clancarty to the
princedom of the province ; the latter with
the struggles of Tirlongh " 0'Neill to aug-
ment his authority.

.Q. What efiorts did the Geraldines of
Desmond make to av enge. the imprison-
ment of the ear], their chief?

A, They are ‘snid to have negociated
with their old foes, the followers of Or-
mond, to effect a gcneml insurrection.

Q. What steps were taken, mesnwhile,
by the government?

A. They ordered Sir Peter Carew to'lead
his army against the Butlers. He accord-
ingly entered - their country, and meeting
an unarmed concourse of people who gazed
with curiosity at his forces, he commanded
a general massacse ; and about four hun-
dred defenceless, unresisting péople were
put to death,

Q. What does Mr. I‘roudc the English
historian, say of this Sir Peter Carew 7

\Ir Froude, wriling on the autho-
rity of documents preserved in the State
l’aper Oftice, has the following passage in
his History of England :—¢ Sir Peter Ca~
rew has been seen murdering women and
children; and babies that had scarcely left
the brcast but Sir. Peter Carew. was not
called on to answer for his conduct, and
remained in favour with the dcput} M
(Hist. Eng., vol. x., p. 508

(Ta be contmued)

A pious cottager residing in the mldst
of a lone and dreary henth was asked by a
vigitar, # Are you not sometimes - afraid i
your lonely sltuntlon, especially - -in ‘the
winter?”: --He rephcd “ Oh;'no} for’ faith
shuts the door at mght nnd mercy opens
it in the morning.’’ '
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Answeys ta Gorrespondents.

1y, 8"—(1) The yenr of the discovery of
Amertet by Columbns was 1492, ° (2)
The 1irst newspipee published In- New
York was by Willlam Bradfoerd in 1725,

*A 8oran.”—The phrne ¢ Tho right
diving of Kings Lo givern. wrong s
from Pope's' Dunclad, Book 1V., ILine

ST, D,'—(1) The Mec'nration of I+ish Rights
was nioved by Ilfenry Grattan in the
Irish [louse - of Commons and esrvied
unanim-usty on tho toth Aprll, 17824 (2)
Lord Edw.rd Flizger 1d  died of NWis
wottnds In Newgate prison, Dubl n, drd
Juno 1703,

“#VINDEX."—You are correct. Carncllus
Q'Devewy, Blshop of Down and Con-
nor, suflered martyrdom In his elghtleth
yoeur, durlng the relgw of James I, He
ws wiel by o puck-d jury ona charge
of hlzh tres<on, nnd sentenced to dsath.
On the day of hiy execatlon he wais
drazged through the suwe-ts of Dublin
oh & hurdle to the gibbet, where he wus
cx-cated. .

VL RO =Tha history of Ltha ¢ Plantation
of Ulster” would be a long tule for the
nowspaper coimn,  As an svidencs of
the spi -t Lthat guid d the new. ossessors
of the conilieate Innds, we mny refer tn
the fact that the Engllsh adventur-rs,
calllng themsalves the Irlsh Soctety, on
th+ 9th Novembar, 1015, deerced, *“in
order that{Darry mizht not, in futare,
be peopled with Irlsn,” that the inhabi-
tants should not keep. Irish servants or
Irish apprentices. .

dgvisP—There we'e seven Crasades or
Holy Wars in which the warriors wore
a eross ant fought: for the honor of
Clirlstsanity. ¥ach nation hadits speetal
calor, thus: 'he Cross ol England was
yetlow or gold; of France, white or
stlver; of Iwnty, bine or azure; of Spain,
red or guies; ( Scotland, n St. Andrew
Gross, nng of the Knig its Temnplar, rod
on white, Taa irst ecusads (1o 1006-1109)
was preached up by “eter the Hermity
and 1 «d by Godfrey of Bouillon, who took
Jerusalem, .

“OxE Wiro ‘ICvows'" {5 a bal punster.—

. He nsks the origin of the ascribed por-
{Lentsof “ bleedingnt th= nose” and *iteh-
ing at the nose,” and says thatas “one
who knows" ne wrltes to “ono who
knows.'—Itching at the nose Is regarded
as a sign that you shall sce & stranger.
Dekker inan old play, with a not very
polita title, has:i—
“3Wa shall ha' guests to-day—my nose
itched so=—"
- Bleeding of the nose Is ragarded as n

sign of love.: In Boulster's ¢ Lectures,” |-

p. 130, wo have :— -

«widid my nose ever bleed when I was
in your company,’ and ponr wroteh, jast
a9 she spake this, to show her true heart,
her nose fell u-bleeding.”

# BAT, DeARrG"—0urablecontomporary the
Irish Worlt, in a-late number, gives in
concise form the information yot s el :—
The Scythians, who nce mentinned by

- Keating, In the second part of his ‘¢ His-
tory," as the. progonitors of the Srnots,
Gaels; or Irish, are now recognized : by
German - scholars  as essentlally Indo-
Buropean, - Thelr very name--the sume
word as the common Latin word Scutum
(in Lrish Sciath), *'the shlelded pzople”

. —shows this, The orlgln of the word

‘familia has been traced to the languagyof |

' “these :people. It comes from thymele,
. fthe (hearth ” or. centre of firs, roun

which ‘the" mmllyl in:every, period: of . ‘

time, grouped : itgelf.  Tho: rool of. this
‘word, again; may bs- found In the Irish
tima, " heat, warmth.'" ' e

“AMERGIN.”—* Do good by stealth and
blusn to find 1t fame” is fr m Popa’s
Transtation of 1race. (Epiloguo to
Satires’ Dinlogue,) Line 136.

S THOMASINGY — “The . Fnugh-a-Ballagh
Boys" was the nnme given::o the 87th
Ro al Irish Wuslieers who adopt:d th g
as thelr ery when mazing a chnrge dure-
ing the Con inentm warg at-the begin.
ning of thisesntury. * eangh-a-ballagh®
Is thn vulgar spelling for * FPag-nu-bea-
lach,” which means “eclear the rowd?

AN BEvanreg Caruonic—The date was
1730.  Av-that fme 2 few of the Ponal
Laws weninst € tholies wera repeaterd,
althongh they could noh exerclse th ir
rellgion freely, and were disqualified
from halding ofMlece  Even' this sight
reluxation, suys a4 contemporary, served
as an excuse for Lord G orge Gordon to
mise forty thousand men, and form a
Protestant Assaclation. ¢ No Popery ?
was agatn the cry, and riots and mis -ry
waer - the consequence. ondon f -r elzht
days was In pog.essi n of & furious mab,
who bu nt the "atho.le Churches and
many publie baildings, and crmmitied
every excess (nab t o fanatical spirit of
“ No Pogery?” eld suge-st, The Gov-
ernment was at -ast obllged to sen}
trooes to nut down the rioters, bat six
hundred lives were - lost, ad thousandy
of pounds worth of property w- ¢ de-
stroyed {u th s= Gordon -.lots. Charles
Diekens, 1a #is novel of Baranby Rudsas,

has given a description of this "Rci’gn R

of Terror, .

“A Trererany Man’—Yes, Cromwell’s
last achilevem «nt In Ireland was at Glon-
mal, . ‘The town enntained 2000 fuot nnd
120 horse _from Ulster, commanded by
Hugh Q' Neftt, Cromwell made an at-

. taek, but ws repulsed with great loss;

but on the 9th of May, 1650, he returned ..

with “reluforece acuts. A’ breach: was
effected 1n-tha walls, but the ass ilants
were fore-d o retire. A furtous contest,
then rag.d till the darkness of night
compelled the “inhabitants to  destst,
when {6 was found th -t Cromwell’s men
had safferad drn-dfully from the: ob-
stinate valor of the men of Tyrone,  The
inhatitants offered ¢ » surrender on con-
diti ms, which were granted, but when
Cromwell entere 1 the clty next, morning,
he found the. garrlson had retreated ta-

wards -Waterford. - Cromwell embarked -

at Youghall on May 20th, and on June 4th
ha recelved the hearty: thanks of the

~ House of Commons *for his great. and
faithful services unto the ’arlinment angd
the Commonwaaleh,”

“CAaTHoLICcUs.—We' find a: paragraph to
hand in our exchanges supplying the
sought-for information. The whole num-
ber of Popes from St. Pater to Plus (X, is
257, .Of these elghty-uwo are venerated
as saints, #ifty-three having been mar-
tyred. One hundred nnd four have been
Romans, and 103 natives of other parts
of Ltuly, fifteen Frenchmen, ninc Greeks,
seven Germans, five Asiaties, three "Af-
ricans, three Spuniards, two Daimatians,
one Hebrew, one Thracian, one Dutch-
man, ong Portuguese. one Candiot, and
one Englishman,. The name most com-
monly borne has been John; the twenty-
third  and:last was & Neapolitan, raised

. tothe throne In 1410, Nine Pontifls have
relgned less than one month, thirty less
than one year, and eleven more than
twenty years,. Only five have occupied

_the Pontifical chalr over: twenty-three

' Uyears.., These are: St.° Peter, who was
Supr-me- Pastor twenty-five years, two
months,” and soven. days; Sllvester I,
twenty-three years . -ten months, and

« four years,: eight months, and fourteen

twenty-ninth . year: in. the ‘Pontifioal
chadr, June 16,1875, -’ P e e

twenty-seven days; Plus’ VI, twenty-'.
< days; - Plus 1X., .who : celebrated “his -
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We swear to reveng them! -no joy shall he tasted, JYes, monarel, tho' sweet are our home recollections, .
Thoe harp shall be silent, the matden unwed, . Tho’ sweet are the tears that from tenderness fall; - B

Our halls shal -he mute, and our fields shall lie wasted, Tho' sweet are our friendships, our hopes, our aflfoc- -
Till vengunee is wreak'd on'the murderer’s hewd . Revenge on n tyrat Is sweetest of alll - [tions,

*The narne of this beautifal and traty Trish ajr, is; Cam told, properls written CREAGIAN NA FEINE—L ¢.i the Fenian Moutyy
o Mount of the Finnian heroes, thuse brave followers of F1x MAC CooL, so celebrated fn the early history of our country.

s t The words of this Song were suggested by the very ancient Irish ‘story enlled ** Delrdrl, or the Tamentable Fate of the
: %ons of [fsnuch,” whieh has been translated Ilterally from the Gaelle by Mr, O'Flanaghsn— (see Vol. 1. of TIANSACTIONS OF -,
“THE (FAELIC-SOCIETY 0 DUBLIN.) and upon which it appears that the™* Darthula ™ of Maepherson Is fovnded,” The treacher
' of Conor, Kingof Ulster, In putting 1o death- the threasons of -Usna, waa the cause of a desolating war against Ulster, whic
‘terminated in the destruction of Eman.:** This story,™ says Mr, O'Flanagan. ** has heen from tinte immemorlal held §n high repote
i =4 one of the three tragic stories of the Itish, . These are—* The death of the chlidren of Tournan;-'* The death of the children
I “of Lear'~ (both: vegarding Tuatha de Danuns;)-and.this, *The death of the children of Usnach,’which {5 a Milesian story.” :
1t will be:recollected that. on a previous page of these Melodies, there is a ballad upon the story of the children of Lear, or
Lir,~“Silent, O'Moyle!” &c. L . v A i L T A T ToailE
- Whatever may e thoughit of those sanguine claims to antiqnity, which Mr, O'Flanagan and others advanee for the literatury
of Ireland, it would be a lasting reproach urou our natiouality if the Gaelic researchea ot this geutleman did not meet with all
the liberal em;onrngemem. they so weil merit, . : : o
. 3% 0 Nasi!

view that cloud that I here sce in- the sky! I see over Eman grecn a chilling cloud of blood-tinged redS—
R RTINS . T : ' [DEIDRI'S §OxX




