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OUR NATIONATL ANNIVERSARY.

Oxeg again-Irishmen all over the world
(for there is no country that is not
blessed with Trish genins and Irish mun-
hood) wilt eelebrate the National Anni-
versary, and prove ‘that love of their
native land is still the uppermost fecling
in their minds—that no matter how fir
or how long they aresepitrated from the
fuiv land of -their birth, they look back
to her with the fondest love, ‘
‘Grand indeed it-is.  Alone, almost,
- amongst the nations of the earth the
Trish people, by no merit of their own,
have been by Gon's grace and the inter-
cession of their Patron Saint, permitted
that crowning glory of holding by that
faith ‘without which it is impossible Lo
please Gon. : : :

We said “ by no werit of their own,”
for cvery one ‘knows ‘that of oursclves
we can do nothing, and that Gop and
Gon alone is the author of all goodness.

What then should he our fivst'feeling

on “SL: Patrick’s Day in the morning ¥
Should it be one of self-glorification ?
Should it ben desire for guzzling intoxi-
cating drinks ? Should it be one of casy
forgotfulness ? By no means, .

The first wiiking thought should bic one

of profound thankfulness to the great
" Gop of heaven aad carth that has pre:
* served usin-Iis holy faith surrounded as
wehave been by dangers and trials, apre-
servation showing an Alinighty hand not,
lessthan the preservation of the Isrdelites
on their passage through the Red Sea.

Before anything clse, our first visit

. .ghould be paid on St. Patrick’s Day 1o
- :the Church of Gon. In prayerand ro-
collection and gratitude weshould pray to

be ennbled to celebrate the day worthily.

In:order to be a good Irishman ora
good man it is neeessary to be a good
Catholicfirst. Not that kind of Catholic
that Archbishop IHuenes used to desceribe
“who would. die for ‘his religion: but
would not live forit.” : :

A real Catholic is one who feels an
insuly for an aspersion on his religion as
personal to himself. - A thorough Trish-
man malees the best kind of Catholie,
beeruse his faith and his national aspir-
ations have the same cnemics, have
always been inseparably connected, and’
have the sume hope of a glorious future.’

Catholic first, Irishman afterwards—
to Mass in the morning—and how’ for
the rest of the day ? .

Well, heve isnsubject on which divers
opinions exists, and every man has a
uight to hold his own.: We shall en-
dettvor {o give cach opiniun a voice.

TPhere are those who think that the St.-

Patrick’s Day Parade is not in good
taste, that it is vulgar; there are those
who think a better way to cclebrate the
day would be by evening leclyges ; thero
are those who think a better way would
be to - celebrate it by banquets.: These

are objections made by good Irishmen; -
‘who really desire to have the day cele- .
brated in someway. Totusstndy them. -
Those” who think parade in bad lasto
ought to be able to suggest something ..
better adapted to their purposes.  What:. -
ave thesepurposes ! Firstly, a demonstrn- -
tion visible {o the cyes of all men of

the unswerving claim of lreland to-her

national rights, and as’she is atterly =~

unable,.though morally entitled; tomake*

good her claim by force, the'demonstra:*
tion mpy also be regarded as an act' of .
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faith in God, who will one day, in Iis
own good time, reloase the throat of Tre-
‘landfrom the erael hand of horoppressor.

Now van any ono suppose: that the
whole people of the great cities; and of
the towns, and of the villages of the
lands wherein dwell the banished Irish,
can be made witnesses of the faet that
Treland is a nation by a poorly attended
lecture in a hall, or by a few hearty
suppers in.a coay restaurant.

On each recurving St. Patrick’s Day,
Irish patriotism forces the whole civil-
ized world to stand still—to pause in
life's battle and wiltness the vepetition of
our vows of fealty to the land of our
birth, and our devotion to the sacred
emblem of Christianity  which St.
Patriex planted with his own hands.
Worldly-wise men may scofl’ at the ex-
penditure of money in such celebrations,
but there are far vobler considerations
in tho matter than that of gold. A
nation’s honor and a nation’s history are
far dearer than all other carthly trea-
sures, and the matter of expense should
not be ealeulated when they are at stale,
Werc it not for those national celebra-
tiong—were it not for the assiduity with
which’ Irishmen 'agitaté¢ the cause of
their native land, they would now be
numbered as things of the past, while
their genius, worth and manliness would
be credited to their hereditary enemies,

But discussion .on this point is at
present out of place.. We should devoté
ourseglves more directly 1o the past,
present and future of our country.
should ' glean from the past:the most

judicious action for the present, and.

act in the present that ‘part best ealen
lated toenchance our conditionin future;

Bickerings and quarrels” should be

thrown aside, and united -action shounld
be our motto. No matter whether or not
we belong -to'the same society or owe
fealty to the same head, we are alf Irish-
men, and should work, though it may be
in different ways and under different aus:
pices, for the benefit of our common land.
We are all Irishmen, and should take
acommon pride and a common interést
in everything that advances our country

and makes hor brighterin the world’s,

~eyes. Weo have in the past indulged
too freely in quarrels. ‘and recrimina-
tions.  TLiet us now. on this recurring
national anniversary. forget, those’ quar-

We:

‘rols, take.a deep losson from the disus-
‘ters thoy brought about, and setsoin tho

living presont that we can in the futuro

‘look back with just pride on our work.

But there are bright examples in. the
past, which, while wo look with sorrow
on onr mishaps, we can draw down for
our: guidance and oxumple. Wo can
point to the actions of n BriaN, an
O"f'ooLE, & SARSFIELD, & IFIM20ERALD, &
Toxe, an Bamrerr, an O'CoNNELL, an
O'Brien, a Davis, and hundreds of other
proud names, and take from thoeir lifo-
history brilliant examples of what wo
should do.  'We can point to their work
md to the devotion with which our
people clung to the principles they enun-
ciated even through the direst persecu-
tion. .We cun look with the highost
gratification on the sublime devotion
with which the [vish nation adheredto
the Christian principles implanted by
St. Patrick in times when none bul
those sent from Heaven could gain a
hearing or count a triumph, We ean
look through all the-dark ages from the
time that tho perfidy of MeMurrouart
invited English interference and Knglish
cruelty, ‘down through the “centuries-
until we see the red sword of CronweLL
unsheathed in our land—past the wars
of bloody WrLntadx when SARSFIELD 80
nobly upheld the National honor,and over
the bloody page of the Penal days when
men were gibbeted for Lhe expression of
the noblest thonghts, and we can find not
alone in every epoch, but in every year,

nay in every day, sacrifices’ worthy of

Spartan heroism and wmartyrdoms as
glorious as any since the Birth of Christ.
On the whole, then, in humble hope
of the Day of the Lord,let the Green
Flag float in the air. To our eyocs, as
well as to those of others, it brings. un-
bidden tears of hope and joy. '
Let it float over men—men at onco
Catholic and Irish, - As Heaven is abovo
earth so is Gon above the Nation; henco
we are Catholics first and Lrish after.
So, too,as wo come of a gentle, noble, and
heroicrace, itisalso good forus toinseribe
on our banners: “We are gentlemen firgt,
and: Trishmen afterwards.” For the good.
Irishman is not brutal or vulgar; such
a one.cannot bo a good Trishman.
Let it float, then, as in the days of old,
and Gop  bless.all ‘who march beneath.
the well-beloved Green.and Gold., ..
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In the ancient Celtic tongue is still pre-
served that wonderful prayer which St
Patricleoflered up as ho wended his way
hig mind filled, no doubt, with :conflict-
ing hopesand fears, to Tara. - And thus
hag the lnmented Jas. Clarence Mangan
invested it with Iinglish dress.

ST. PATRICK’S HYMN BEFORETARAH.

A1 Tapan ro-pav, in this awful hour.
I call on the holy Trinity!
Glory to Him who reigneth in power,
The Gob of the elements, Father and Son.
Ana Paraclete Spirit, which Three are the
One,
The ever-existing Divinity !

AT Tarau ro-nay I eall on the Lord,
On Christ the Omnipotent Word,
Who came to redeem from Death and Sin
Our fallen race '
And T put and 1 place
The virtue that Heth and liveth in
His Incarnation lowly,
His Baptism pure and holy,
His life of toil, and tears, and aflliction,
His dolorons Death—Iis Crucifixion,
His Burial, sacred and sad, and lone.
. Hia Resurrection to life aguin, .
Hia glorious Ascension to Heaven’s high
. Throune, - . E
And lastly, His future dread
And:errible coming to judge all men—
Botlithe Living and the Dead.

A Taran rorpay [put and place

The virtue thatdwells in the Seraphim’s

love,

And the virtue and. grace

That are in the.obedience-

And nnghaken allegiance
Of all the Archangels and Angels: above,
‘And.in the hope of the Resurrection
To everlasting reward and clection,
And in the prayers of the Fathers-of old,
And in the truths the Prophets. foretold,
And in the Apostles’ manifold preachings,
And in the Confessors’ (uith and'teachings,
And in the purity ever.dwelling: ;

Within:the tmmaculate Virgin’s breast,
Awlin the actions bright and excelling;

Of all good men, the just and. the blest.

Ar/CARAN To-pAY, in. this fateful hour,
I place all Heaven with- its power,
And the sun with. its. brightness;
And the snow with its whiteness, . '
And fire with all thestreagth: it hath, -
And lightning with its rapid' wrath,
And the windsg- with' their swiftness. along
their path, : -
" And the gea,with its deepness,
And'the rocks with their steepness;;
And the earth:with:its starkness;, -
All these Liplacer |-+ - ’
- By:Gon’s almighty helpand grace;
Between,myself and the Powers ofiDarkness..

Aw Tanan ro-nay.
" May Gonp be my stay |

May' the strength of Gop now nerve me!
May the power of Gon preserve me!
May Gon the Almighty be near.ine!

May Gop the Almighty espy me!’
May Gon the Almighty hear mel’

May Gon give me eloquent speech
May the arm of Gon protect mel .

May the wisdom of Gon direct mel

May Gov give me power to teach andito
preach

May the shield of Gov defend mel
May the host 6 Gop attend me,

And ward me,

And guard me,
Against the wiles of demons and devila,
Againgt the temptations of vices and evils,
Against the bad passions and wrathful will

Ofthereckless mind and the wicked heart,
Against every man who designs me ill,

Whether leagued with others or plotting

apart!

IN.7TI1S HOUR OF HOURS,

T pluce all those powers
Between myself and-cevery foe,

Who threaten my body and soul

With danger or dole,
Ta protect meagainst the evils that flow.
From the gloomy laws of the Gentile nationa.
From Heresy’s hateful innovations,

Be those my defenders,.

My puards ugainst every ban—

And spell of smithg, and Druoids, nnd women; -
In fine, ngainst every knowledge that renders:

The light Heaven sends.usdim in :
The spirit and soul of Man'! .

May Cumist, I rravy,
Protect me: to-day
Against poison and.fire,
Against drowning and wounding,
That se, in His grace abonndini;,‘ .
T'may earn the Preacher’s hirel

Cunist, a8 a light,
~Iamine and guide me! o
Cnanist, asa shield, o’ershadow and cover me'l:

| Camst beunder me ! Curist be over melr

Crrisr be beside me: . )
On.left hand and right! L
Cunist be before -me, behind me, about met
Curist this day be within and without me'l"
“Cuuisr, the lowly and meck,
Curist, the All-powerfuly be
In the henrt of éncﬁ to.whom I apeak;,.
In the mouth of each who spenks tomel:
In.all who draw near me,.
Or see me or-hear mel
AT TARAILTO-DAY, in this awful hour
T call on the Holy-Trinity)
Glory to Him who reigneth in' power,
The Gon of the elements, Father -and Son,
And Paraclete Spirit,which'Three areth¢ Ones
The everzexisling;Divinity, - -~ ' -

‘Salvation dwells with the:Lord,

‘Witly,Christithe:OmnipotentiWord:.

‘From generation:to generation, .

‘Grant vs: O.Lord,th yl.gngcg‘und__sai ygti&ﬁ_.* y
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ECCLESIASTICAT: EXEMPTION.

Arroros of the modern agitation ngainst
Exemptions which, as we take it, is in
reality nothing more or less than a flank
movement against Church property, it
may not be uninteresting to consider
how these things were viewed in- those
Catholic ages which, by some, nre called
the Dark Ages, because they were the
Ages of Faith, In order not to offend
our friend the Gazette, wo will give
chapter and verse as much as in our
power lies, (though we are not a walk-
ing encylopedia) for cvery author we
quote. (Will the Gazette kindly give
us chapter and verse for his quota-
tion from ‘*Popc's imitation of Swift,”
as we deem it a Fight to be on an equal
footing with him in all things. What
is sauce for the goose ought to be sauce
for the gander.) ‘

The Church that ™ city of the poor,”
as :Bossuet (somewhere) calls i, pos-
sessed -great wealth almost from “the
beginning.
Constantine she had virtnally acquired
much property, for we . find that Jm-
peror ordering all' things, which had
been unjustly taken from her, whether
houses . or lands, to be restored, at the
same  time making. it lowful for all per-
sons Lo leave property to her by will,
(Thomassinus de vet: et nov Ieel
Discip. Pars. II1. L. I ¢ 16), nor dé we
anywhere find in those days that dliberal
enactment of our modern lberals, that
any -bequest made to her within six
months’ previous (o the death of the
testator shall be invalid, “A free Church
in a free State” was as yel in vogue.
St. Augustin (In Psal. iv. 46) presses
upon the laity their obligation lo sup-
wort” the Church, and warns them to

eware’ lest 'the silence of the clergy
should: reprove their illiberality. Te
also (Serm. 219 de¢ Temp.) and St. Je-
rome (In Matt. xxii.) prescribes tithes.
The maxim was “ Laicorum cst antevo-
lare cleri necessitatibus,™ (it is the duty
of the laity to forestall the wants of the
clergy.) The maxims of those days
were good, though the latin, if we are
to believe Hallam, was bad. -Charle-
magne, without regard to the remon-
strance of several of the: clergy, estab-
lighed tithe§ by laiv, (Cap. Car.’ M, ama

Even ‘before theitime of

801-39 Mom. T. Col. 355.) - The laws of
Justinian (vid. Thomassinus 115 I I.
cap. 19) would not allow’a church to be
constructed unless it was also endowed.
Tithes thus beeamo a matter of contrnet
between man and man, the clergy being
“ihe parties of the first part,” and tho
laity “ the parties of the second part.”
Time sped on and the Church acquired
fresh wealth, for the givers gave to God,
and their gifts were often guarded by
the most solemn impreeations ngainst
those who should dare to violate tho
gift. “We beg and pray- by the ter
vible name of God,” runs a cortain char-
ter of a certain monastery in Jngland,
(Hist. Ramesiensis, cap. 18—Gale. Hist.
Brit. Tom. I1.) “that no one whosoever
will dare to give, sell, or-alienate in any
way whatsoever this land from loly
Chiureh, which should any do, may he
be accursed and removed from all joys
of this present life or of the life to
come, and may his resting place be
amongst the' demons of hell. whose
flame is never extinguished, and whose
worm never dics.” L
Even long after the change of religion
in Bngland this desecration of holy
places and things: thus so solemnly de-
dicated to God was looked upon as a
horrid and fearful thing, even by many
of those who had lost the faith.  Some
indeed, like Sir John Russel, had te- -
merity cenough to turn- a- dissolved
monastery.into a dwélling house, and
its . church’ into a stable.. . Such men
were the worthy: progenitors of our
modern anti-cxemption liberals; but a
great portion of the people, thank Gad,
Iield aloof with awe and fear from theso
unholy spoliations. *The people,” says
Sir Henry Spelman, (Hist. of Sacrilege,
. 245)  “were fearful to meddle with
places  conscerated to God.” Jeremy
Taylor, and many Protestant Preachers
held a similar opinion. - The Catholic
idea of tithes was, that they were given
to the clergy as shining in their divine
‘mission of representing Christ, (Thom-
assinus Pars, I1T.:cap. 4) “whence ib
followed, that they were not to enjoy

{hem, but to use them  religiously,

viously and sparingly.”. . ¢ The Church
J.[‘ributc,” says: & Canon - of the Irish-
Church in.the 8th century, published
by Dacherius (Cap. Canon’ Hibein: eap.

30 Spichileg Vol. IX.) “is according to-
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the custom of the province; noverthe-
less lot mot the poor suffer violence on
account of tithes,

But there was a second Catholic idea
with referenco to tithes—a third part at
all times, the wholo in times of scarcity,
wus the patrimony of the poor. By the

canonical rules.of Crodogang, Bishop of

Metz, in 816, the tithes were to be di-
vided into three portions—one for the
ornament of the Church; onc for the
poor and strangers, which is mercifully
to be dispensed with all humanity ; the
third purt for the priests themselves,
(Crodogangi Regula Canon C. 75.) The
generul law of the Church divided the
goods of the Church into four parts;
one for the poor, one for the clorgy, one
for-the Bishop, to enable him to exer-
cise hospitality and (o redeem captives
(i e. manumit slaves); one for the re-
pair of churches: In Spain it was a
threefold division, though in realily it

Aamounted Lo the same as in the rest of

Christendom. "There was no actual pro-
vision for the poor hecause the parts
given to. the Bishop and- to the clergy
were looked upon as belonging also to
the poor. .

We have no wish to be disconrtcous
to our Protestant friends, but in this
crusade against exemptiony, they at
least, and by the very terms of their
existence, are “out of court.” Pro-
testantism professes to be o return to
primitive: Christianity.  Outside this

return; it-has no locus standi, no raison’

d'etre, no rational existence.” Now it is
precisely to primitive Christianity that

we are indebted for this law of exemp-

tion. ~ Constantine ordered thuat “the
Clergy should be exempt from paying
taxes.. (Vid "Thomassinus, Pars. III
Lib. 1 cap. 16.) The Apostolical Con-
stitutions which are of undoubted anti-
quity ordained indeed that the Bishop
should be the sole dispenser of the goods
‘of the.Church. “It is for you O lay-
man- to contributo liberally; it 'is for
the Bishops as the stewards and admin-
istrators of ccclesinstical mutters to dis-
pense. Beware however lest you wish
to-call the Bishop to account, and-do not
watch Chis dispensation .in swhat man-
ner he expends it, or when or to whom,
or whether well or' otherwise ;. for he
has God ‘to-call him to account, who
hath delivered - this- procuratorial office

into his hands and desired to commit to
him' thiy -greal sacerdotal dignity."—
How far Protestantism 1is from this
primitive Christinnity of ccclesiastical
exemption from taxes and episcopal ex-
emption from giving an account of one's
stewardship to any but to God wo will
leave to Protestants themselves to de-
termine.  If it be not found in perfect
accord therewith then is it a sham, a
delusion, and @ snare:

Nor was this exemplion from puy-
ment of taxes unjust-to the State. The
Churceh kept the poor of the State, and
thus paid to the State a donble, treble
and sometimes a tenfold tax. Mabillon
relates that at the monastery at Cluny
in one day thers was a stipend given to
17,000 * poor, as stated by Udalricus.—
In the sceventeenth céntury a troop of
400 poor people from Orleans came to
Jomieges and the Monks supported
them at the expense of 15.000 livres.
Was not this paying a heavy tax to the
state?  You cannot open the history of
any petly state or c¢ity or town or mon-
astery . of medweval  Furope. without
constantly rubbing shoulders with these
acts of Christian charity, these.payings
of heavy taxes to the state by feeding
God’s poor. When the Provinces. of
Gaul and Italy had been laid waste by
the Goths, St. Patiens, Archbishop  of
DIyons, distributed to- them incrodiblo
quantitics of corn, which he gathered
beyond .the -seas. Listen to Sidonius
Apollinaris congratulating him upon his
bounty. - Yousent corn gratuitously to
those  desolated provinces.  Wo have
seen tho roads obstructed by your corn.
Wo have seen on the banks of the Arar
and the Rhone not merely one granary
which you have filled; you have filled
two rivers rather than two ships.- The
laws of ‘Theodosius, Valentinian and

Theodorie shew that the Church pos- .

sessed largo . ships, but it was for tho
poor she possessed them, in order to
assist the poor by procuring corn from
a distance fo: be disfribnted amongst
them. Tt was by this means: that tho
Churchof Antioch under: John tho Al-

moner (what a glorious namel): was-
cnabled to nourish 7,500° poor besides
its own clergy. - Honoratus, Bishop of :

Arles, wus so charitable, that Hilary, his

sucegsor; was able to say of him: “His .-~
means- of giving were ‘'sometimes’,0x- -
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linusted, his faith never.” The Romans
having gained a great victory over-the
Persians  and taken 7,000 prisoners
whom they kept in chains and dungeons,
Acacius, Bishop of Amida, commanded
all his clergy to melt down all ‘the gold
and silver vessels of the sanctuary
wherewith to - redeem these unfor-
iunate men from chains and hunger.
Bought by the Bishop they were sent
back to Fersin, (Socrat B3, VII. c. n).
We might maltiply examples beyond
our readers” patience; we will content
ourselves with one.  When the Persians
laid waste Syria great numbers fled to
‘Alexandria where they were reccived
and cared for by the holy patriarch,
John. When some of the clergy asked
what they were to do when well dressed
men asked alms, the patriarch taking
the Catholic view ol almsgiving, replied
“I am the dispenser of that Christ who
has commanded: ‘Give toall thatseek."”
On another occasion when he saw a
poor man shrink back from asking on
account of the numerous applicants who
]m‘d preceded him, he cried out: “Fear
not, brother, T have not yet given thee
my blood as my Lord Christ the God of
‘all has commanded.”

These are glorious examples of taxpay-
ings. Assuredly the State lost little by
its generous law of exemption.

B
IRISH CATHOLIC MORALILY . *

A rEW years ago a distinguished Pro-
testant writer published a work entitled
“Memorandums made in Treland in the
Autumn of 1852,” in the course of which’

- he bears frequent and ungrudging testi-

mony to' the influence of the conlessional
as an agent of purity. The writer was
Dr. Forbes, one of her Majesty’s physi-
cians. ‘We transcribe some passages
from his work which we find quoted in
the April number of the Diublin Review
pp. 437-8:— . , : ‘

“ At any rate,” says Dr. Forbes, ¢ the re-
sult of my inquiries is, that whether right or
wrong in a theological or rational point of

. ‘view, thia instrument of confession‘is, among

‘the -Irish’jo{uthe ‘humbler ;classes, a-idirect’
’,prqaervutwe-agaiust' certainforms of immo-
rality, at least” (vol. ii., p. 81). “ Among other,

charges preferred against confession in Tre-
land xmdl elsewhere is the facility it affords
for corrupting the female mind,:and of its
actually leading to such corruption, ;8o far
irom such corruption resulting from the con-
fessional, it is the general beliefin Treland, o
belief expressed tome by many trustworthy
men in uh parts of the country, both by Pro-
testants us well'as Catholics, that thesinguler
purity of female life among the lower classes
there is in n considerable degree dependant
on this very circumstance” (p.83). “ With
a view.of testing as far ug was practicable the
truth of the theory respecting the influence
of confession un this branch of morals, I have
obtained through -the courtesy of the Poor
Law Commissioners a return of the number
of legitimate and illegitimate children in the
workhouses of each of the four provinces of
Treland on a particularduy, viz., 27th Novem-
ber, 1852,

“Its curious to mark how Fl.rikingli' the
resufts there couveyed correspond with the
confession theory ; the proportion of illegiti-
mate children coinciding almost exactly with
the relative proportions of the two religions
in each provinee; being large where the I'ro-
lestand clement is large, and small where il is
small.” ke, &e, p. (@49).

While writing on this subject, we may

he altowed {o guotethe testimony of an-

other Protestant writer, Mr. William

‘Gilbert, who, in an article published in
Christian’ Work, -in May, 1864, :states .

that— v
- ¢ While under the guidance of their 1|n'ics.ts,
Trish women as a class enjoy, and with
justice, a reputation: for respectability of con-
duet, unsurpassed, iff equalled, by any women
in the worlgl.” ) :
In Treland cases of infanticide and
baby-farming  are - almost = unknown,
whilst in England and Scotland scarcely
a day.passes by without the papers re-
ferring to two or threesuch occurrences.
The fiets we have adduced in these
pages are amply sufficient: 1o demon-
strate the fallacy of the chain.of argu-

ments used by our opponents; but before -

quitting the subject we will quote the
Hlegitimate births in the poor-houses of
thi British Isles, as given by Dr. Forbes:
Ireland - 1 illegitimate-birth to 16.47 legit.

’ € R

England 1 € to 149 <
Wales 1 “« “ to 046 -

‘A striking testimony of'.the truth-of
ourremarkshas recently been witnessed.
Not long-ago anassertion of immorality
was -made -in «@an -English .newspaper®
-celebrated for its.defenco of Bvangelical

* 4 Tag wEUT‘Ul‘ZE. or Oarnonic: PeorLes.”;
- [Note to Chapter VII., page 190.1

\ R
- *T'he +Rock,en ,Churchsof .LEngland family
‘newspaper, Oct. 5, 1877, - -~
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truth, against Irishwomen in general,
and the Trish Church in particular, in
the following words:

“'The much vaunted chastity of Trish girls
is 0 myth. In the rural districts of Ireland
the priest isthe teducer of the purish, and the
early improvident marrioges of.the young
people are encouraged by him to conceal his
nmorality,  There is not and cannot be
chastity where Popery reigns.”

These observations drew forth from
Lord Oranmore a reply-which we give
mextenso : '

¢ Sin—A letter appears in yonr numver of

the 5Sth instant headed, ¢ Chastity of Irish
Girls? [ believe there can-be no more un-

compromising Protestant, no.one more. ¢on-"

vinged of the evils of the Roman Catholic
system than [ am. ! [
since it was published; and admired ity
straightforivard advocacy of Protestant prin-
ciplea, and therefore I the more regret that
by some oversight a paragraph socahnnious
and untrue shonld find place in its. columns.
1 have speat much of wy life in-a Roman
Catholic part of Ireland, and know well not
only that Trish girls are generally chaste, but
that it is quite an exception that Irish priests.
are(in this sense) immoral men ; and yet this
pnmgm{)l) attributes to the whole body adul-
ery - with malice aforethought and prepense,
The admission of such a paragraph into
your journal cannot but bring discredit on
the good cause. your. journal so. ably.sup-
ports ) ORANMORE.

Castle MacGarrett,

Co. Mayo.”?

Such- testimony- as this:in ‘owr favor,
from. one .of our strongest opponents;
ought to-convirce every reasonable.man
of the truth of our previous: assertion
with: reference -to the imorality of the
Trish, even should-he refuse to believe.
in- the. ‘morali
-Catholices.

PROVERBS OF ST. PATRICK** N

Parrick says:—ft is betler for us.to
warn the negligent, lest faults- may
-abound, than to blame those faults when
committed:; or, as-we would say, “Pro-
vention is:botter than cure.”

Patrick: says:—The ' judges of tho|
Church . must not have  humman respect, |
or the fear of man; but the: fear:of: God, |

because the.fea

rof God is the. beginning
-of wisdom: ' e e

* Sir.Jumes. Ware:and; others atiributej to
St. Patrick the tracts _entitled ¢ The Abuses
-of the W_Qtld,?nnd “ The Book of Proverbs,”

I have taken the Rock (.

ty of - the great mass of|

The judges of the Church must not
have the wisdom of* this world; because
the wisdom of this world is folly before
God ; but they will have the wisdom of
God.

The judges of tho Church muss not re-

ceive gifts; becuuse gifts blind the eyes
of the wise, and change the words of the
just.
! The-judges of the Church must have
no exception of persons in judgment;
because gifts blind the eyes of the wise,
and change the words of the just.

The judges of the Church must have
no. exceptlion of persons in judgment; be-
cause with God there is no exception of
persons.

The judges of the Church mustnot fol-
low worldly cantion, but the Divine ex-
ample; because the servant of God
should not be cantious or cunning.

The judges of the Church ought not.
to be precipitate -in their judgments,
until they know. how true is that saying-.
which has been written, ¢ Do not judge:
quickly.” _ ‘

The judges of the Church should: nott
utter a falschood, for lying is a great:
crime ;. but they ought alwaysio. judge’
upright judgments; because in* what-
soever judgment: they shall render, ini
like manner thoy shall be judged.

Patrick says :—Scek out the examples. .
of the ancients, where you shall find nos
deceit or untruthfulness.

Patrick says :—The judges who do not.
judge rightly the judgments of the.
Church, are:not judges, but falsifiers.

THE ABUSES OF THE WORLD.

ACCORDING TO ST. PATRICK.

—t

. A learned preacher. without good ~
works. '
. Anold man without religion.
A’ young man without obedience.
Acrich man ‘without almsgiving.
.- A, woman without modesty. /- '
A master of the law without virtee."
..A. Christian fond of disputing, ™ -
. A poor man filled' with pride,”
SAnunjustking, v
A negligent bishop, -~ -
A poople without discipline: -
Al people, without-law. "

.

2
3.
4.
5
6.
7
8
9
10
11,

y
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THE ANNUNCIATION OF T

BLESSED VIRGIN.

25111 MAnrcit,

 Hail, full of grace, the Lord is with theel
blessed art thou amongst women.”—=8¢. Tacke,
chap. ii,

Arrer having rosolved to become man
in order to redeem mankind, and thus
to ‘manifost to the world his infinite
goodnesy, God, deigning to choose hixs
holy  Mother on carth, sought: the
humblest of all women, That was the
Virgin Mary. Mary, at the Incarnation
of the Word, could not humble ‘herself
more than she did ; and God could not
exult her more than he did;—iwo
traths equally glorions to God, honor.
able to Mary, and very consoling for
oursclves. s
Tho Spouse in the Canticle says:
“ My spikenard sent forth the odor
thereot” (Cant.i.) Now, by the spike-
nard, which is a very small aud very
low plant, the Holy Glost typified the
humility of Mary, his divine spouse,
who, by the odor of her virtues, drew
the cternal Word from "heaven into her
virginal womb. ‘
1t was, in fact, the humility of Mary
that chiefly made  her so dear to God,
and caused her to- be chosen for the
Mother of his Son, when he determined
to redeem the world ; but to maniest
his glory, and to make known the merit
of Mary, the Word made flesh would:
not become her Son without first having
her consent. When the hnmble Virgin,
secladed in her poor cell, siched contin-
ually after the coming of the Messiah,
and redoubled her desires and her pray-
ers that God would send the Redeenrer,
the Angel' Gabriel -came to bring her
the great tidings, and saluted her; say-
ing: “XHail, O Virgin full of grace, the
Lord is'with thee! O Mary, thou' avt
blessed amongst all women, because
. thou art humble; and in view of that
humility, God has chosen thee to be his
Mother.” = R -
.‘Mary, reflecting on the words of the
- angel, was troubled. That trouble was’
+ 'not.caused by his aspect (he appeared
under & human form, as many main-
' tain), buf rather by the words which
" the’ angel "addressed “to her. . Thit

troublo was, then, the effect of her hu-
mility, on ‘hearing praises ontirely op-
poscd to the low opinion she had of
herself. She abhorred afl praise; and
her whole desire, as she hersell revenled
to St. Bridget, was that her Creator and
Benefactorshonld be praised and blessed.

But at Jeast Mary knew, by tho Moly
Seriptures, that the time foretold by the
prophets for the. coming of the Messiah
had  already arrived,—-the, seventy
weeks of Daniel already ended, tho
sceplre passed from Judah, nccording
to the prophecy of Jacob, into the
hands of a forcign king. She knew
that & virgin was to be the Mother of
the Messiali; and she heard . praises
given to hersell, which scemed only to
belong to the Mother of God.  Thoso
praises only soerved to inspire her with
great fear; “and ns the Saviour,” siays
Suint Petor Chrysologus, “ would be
stremgthened by an angel, so Gabriel,
secing Mary so. much. agitated by thoso
words, enconrnged her by saying: ‘Ifear
not,: Mary, neither be astonished at the-
titles, of ‘grandeur that I have given
thee, beennse as thouwart very humble
and very lowly in thine own estimation,
Gred who exalts the humble huas render-
ed thee worthy to find. the grace which
mea. had lost; and to thatend, he hus
preserved. thee from the stain ' con-
tracted by all the children of Adam.
He has favored thee, from the monient. -
of' thy conception, with a grace much
greater than that of all the Saints; and.
now he exalts thee so far, as cven to
choose thee for his Mother."”

“ Delay not, O Mary!” says St. Bor--
nard ; “ the angel awaits thine answer;
but we ‘expect it much more impa-
tiently, we who are already condemned.
Phou art offered the priee of our sulva:
tion, the Incarnation of the divine Word:
in thy womb. If thou consentest to re--
ceive him for thy Son, weshall instantly
be delivered from death. The more-.
that same God our Master has been.
talken with thy beauty, the more he de-
sires thy consent, after which ne. has:

‘{ resolved to save:the world.” -

% Answer, O merciful Virgin,” says.
Saint Augustine ; “answerl. Delay: no .
longer the aalvation of the world.. Itis-
on thy consent that it depends.” (Serm..
xxi., De Lemp) " 0
[ Mary replics: sho says to tho angel—-

e
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“Bohold the handmaid of the Lord ; be
it done unto me according to thy word!”
O admirable reply! Could all the wis-
dom of angédls and men have suggested
one more beautiful; more humble, more
prudent, had they even thought over it
a million of years ? O powerful answer,
which rejoiced heaven, and brought to
cearth an‘immense ocean of graces! An
-answer, in fine, which' had - scarce gone
forth from the humble heart of Mary,
when it drew firom the bosom of the
cternal Tather the divine Word, to bhe-
come incarnate in her chaste womb!
As soon as Mary had pronounced those
words, the Son of God became also the
Son of Mary. Ifiat mihi sccundum ver-
bum tuwn—** be it done unto me aceord-
ing to thy word.,” “Admirable words!”
exclaims Saint Thomas of Villanova.
“ By the other fiet God created the
heavens and the earth; but by this fiat
of Mary a God: beecame man, like unte
us.”

Let us consider the great humility of
‘the Blessed Virgin, in this answer! She
~well knew how lofty was the dignity of
“the Mother of God; and: the angel as-
~sured her that she was that fortunate

Mother chosen by the Lord. Butshe
~.esteemed herself none the . more; she
indulged in no vain complacency be-
_cause of that. elevation. She sees on
-one side her own nothingness, and on
the othor tho infinite majesty of her
God, who chese her for his Mother. She
feels herself unworthy of so great an
honor ; nevertheless, she will not oppose
the divine will.  Wholly occupied with
her own nothingness, and the oxtreme
desire to wnite herself more “closely
with God, she abandons herself entirely
to the divine will. “Behold the band-
maid of the Lord,” she replics.. Her
-duty is o do what:the Tord commands
her. It is ag though she had said: “The
Tiord chooses me for his Mother, I who
. have nothing in my owu right, I who
owo to God all that I'am.  Who could
imagine that it is for my own merit ?
“How could a slave merit to be made tho
Motherof hot Lord and Master?” “Tet
Cthe bounty of "the . Mastar, then; be
praised ; but far bo all praise - from; the
slave: - Tor it is only,” said that;humble
. Virgin, “the divine goodness that could
~have chosen a croature so vile as myself,
‘to'raise hor to so high a'dignity.” 7 -

Lucifer, endowed with great beauty,
would raise his iriumph above the stars,
and make himself like unto the Most
High. = ( Jsaiah, chap.  xiv.) What
would not that monster of pride. have
said and pretended had he been adorned
with the gifts of Mary! The humble
Virgin of Nazareth was fur from acting
£0; the more'she saw herself elevated,
the more she humbled herself. ‘“Ab,
Mary,” concludes Saint Bernard, “a
humility so rare, so precious, made theo
worthy the regards of the Almighty; it
shed charms on thy beauty, and inflamed
the Lord with love for thee!”

The humility of Mary wasas a‘ladder
by which the Lord deigned to come
down on earth to become incarnate in
the womb of. that illustrious Virgin;
and ‘that virtue was the most perfect
and the most proximate disposition she
brought to be the Mother of God. The
prophet Isaiah had foretold it by sayidg

the ‘only Son of God—was to be born,

Mother, as is vemarked by blessed
Albertus and the abbot of . Cellés.  The
truly humble eyes of Mary, which
unceasingly regarded the Divine great-
ness, never losing sight of her nothing-
ness, attracted God into her ‘womb.
Why did the Holy Ghost praise the
beauty. of his spouse.in'saying “that she
had eyes of the dove? ¢ Thy eyes ave
doves’ eyes.” (Cant. iv. 1.) -© Because,"

ing God with the eyes of a simple and
humble dove, pleased him by her beauty,
enchained bim in the bonds of love, and
inclosed him as a captivein her virginal
womb.”

Word, could not humble herself more
than she did; it remains for us o seo
how God could elevate her more than
he then did. S
To comprehend the degree of great-
ness to which Mary was raised, it would

ness” of God. It suffices, then, to say’

that God coild not: exalt” her more.

that the divine blossom—that is (o say, .
not from the top of the trunlk of ‘the

plant of Jesse, but from the very roof,
precisely to signify the bumility of ‘the -

says the Abbé Francon, ¢ Mary regard--

_Thus Mary, in the Incarnation of the -

be nocessary to comprohend. the great-
‘that.God made her his Mother, to show =
God, in‘making himself the Son of Mary,

raised . her: above- the angels ‘and-the .
saints, St..Arnaud: says- that- sho is

ey AT

Gy et




‘186

THE 'HARP.

above overy creature; and St Tphrem,
that 'she 48 withoul comparison more
olevated than all the colestial spirits.
God alone excopted; says St. Andrew of
“Crete, all are ‘inferior to her, St An-
‘selm oxelaims: * O unparalleled Virgin,
therg is nothing to equal thee, for all
that exists is beneath thee. God alone
is superior to-thee. All creaturcs are
inferior to thee”
" “XLiet no one -be astonished, then,”
gays St. Thomas of Villanova, “if the
holy evangelists who publfish in detail
the praises of a St. John the Baptist, of
a Magdalen, say so little of® Mary. 1t
suffices to know that sho is the” Mother
of God ; that one quality is sufficient, it
includes all the finest attributes. “Give
hor what title ‘thou wilt,” says St
Anselm, “ that of Queen of heaven,
Mistress of the angels, or any other
title of honor, you will honor her less
than by simply caliing -her the Mother
of God.” *The reason of this is obvious,
“for the nearcr any thing is toits prin.
ciple, the more it receives of its perfec-
tion ; 50’ Mary being the creature nearest
to God, she has received from him more
graces, perfections, and more greatness
than all others” “Her dignity of
Mother of God," says Suarez, *“is of
‘an order superior fo any other dignity,
“because that dignity beiongs in -Some
“sort to the order of nnion with'a divine
‘person,” says Denis ‘the Carthusian;
Jthat is to say, that afier the hyposta-
~tical union, there i3 nome closer than
that.of Mother of God.”. *“The dignity
“of'Mother of God,” concludes the blessed
“Albortus, “isimmediately afler'that of
“God; Mary could not, theicfore; be
moroe closely united to God than she was,
unless by becoming as God himself.”

* ArT or" MayAcEMENT.—Beonomy is a
word that has been foolishly narrowed

-in meaning. . Most people think of it as-
-asaving . of ‘money, as -though - to be:
‘economical wagin a‘certain -senseftobe |’

lgtingy or ‘moan. ‘Now cconomy in'its
“true interprotation is the ‘art - of :man-

: :"‘-'sd'kﬁs:toiprqdudo th_e‘\b‘est"‘resiilta;* o

AN OLD SLANDER AND A BRIL-
: LIANT ANSWER.*¥ ‘

Tnr Divinoe Teacher of mankind, an-
nouncing the first principles of the now
Christian philosophy which was to ro-
generate the world, began by preach-
ing the blessednessof povorty.  Aban-
don all solicitude.” Mo said 1o Mis
followers : “Say not, *What shall wo cat,
or what shall we drink, or wherewithal
shall we be clothed  For after all these
things do the heathens seele.” 'Fhe heathens
of that day, and those of cvery gonera-
tion since, until our own, have taken
their revenge upon this divine doctrine,
by asserting that even if' the “ Kingdom.
of Heaven" belongs to the poor in spivit;
the “Kingdoms of this world, and tho
glory of them, are their own. It is an
old claim—but it is as idlo now as it
was in the lips of the father of lies, whon
he first tempted, with it, the Saviour of
men. - For, though, in Ilis desire to
teach supreme contidence’in the fither-
hood of God, and the paramount impor-
tance of secking first to do His will, at
whatever cost, our Liord bade men ¥ tako
no thought for the morrow,” He pro-
mised that to those who -obeyed, and
who truly sought just the -nccomplish-
‘ment of*God’s justice, “all these things
‘should be added.” ‘ ‘
‘The work of the' Baron de Haulleville,
on ‘“*The Future of Catholic Peoples,”
just'published by Hickey & Co., 11 Bar-
‘clay Street, New York, (price’$1.50),is.
a brilliantand convineing proof thatthe:
history of' all ‘nations, which havo pre-
served their Catholicity, illustrateés the
literal fulfiiment of this Divine promise..
It takesup the hacknoyed aceusations of
ignorance,  poverty,: backward  civiliza-
tion,’ with ‘which Protestantism, Modern
Liberalism, échoing Paganism reproach
the Church, and,; while 1t holds firmly'to
the Christian verity, that the ‘goods of
this world are not'to be sought for them

* ¢ Tug Furgre of Catnonio Propses,”an
essay - contrasting Protestant.and Catholic
‘efforts for- civilization, by Baronde 'Haulle--

|:ville; withprefatory notes by Cardinal ‘Mann-
Pt ; L Sl T ingy Gatdinal- Dechamps and Pius IX. fand
- -agement—istho wise adoption:by which’

“nwe rarrange ‘time, thealth,: andi strength.

amappendix,containing notes from ivarious
-autharitative sources . New.York, Hickey &:
Co., Publishers of ."The Vatican Library,”

11 Barclay Street; pp:‘'320, price $1:50.
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selves, it yet proves to demonstralion
that not-only have none possessed these
goods in so great n measure as Catholic
peoples, but that the periods of every
modern nation’s greatest worldly pros-
perity have been'those of its most ardent
Catholicity. ILis a migazine of fuets
llusteative of this thesis, well arranged
and admirably put. Lisstatistics of com-
parntive Cutholic morality and’ Protes-
tant tmmorality stre very important.
Its value as o controversial weiapon may
be judged from the high praises it has
received from judges so compelent as
Pope Pius 1X., Cardinal. Dechamps and
Curdinal Manuning. Tt has been truns-
Tated in ltaly, Germany, England and
Americt.  The American . publishers,
Iickey & Co., New York, have added
important notes o it.  Its greal merit,
as Cardinal Dechamps points out, is that
it continues and supplements the -
mortal work of Bulines.

IREBLAND'S PATRON SAINT.

Wusrever the Trish emigrant has pene-
trated—and where has he not?—the
name of St. Patrick will on his anniver-
sary be honoved and revered. Tn the
sultry lands of India, in the backwoods
of Cinada, amony the cities and great
prairies of thisgreat continent, far away
in “the distant Aunstralin, beneath. the
‘Bouthern Cross, many an.exile whom
adventure or persceution has driven to
other lands in search of & livelihood
denied him'at home, will go back in
spirit to Ireland, and like the captive
Jews, when they remembered their be-
loved Sion, will shed a tear over by-gone
days when, in the gladness of his young
heart'as yet unclouded by the world’s
cares, he often went forth on Patrick’s
morn to pluck the ‘green shamrock and
bear it in . triumph to the' morning
Mass. ‘ i '
The brightest page in our country’s
bistory is'that which records the heroic
-devoledness with ‘which, through @ weal
and woe, through:'good “and “evil, the
_people'of Treland have ever clung to the
religion‘ofl’ 'St. Patrick.” ‘The most dia-

‘hdlical tovtures which human ingenuity.

could'devise have'been employed by our.

criemiesto root “ont.from the :Irish.soil

‘the'faith‘of Catholicity. Fire and sword,

religious persccution, penal enactments,
ignorance, degradation, and death, all
these bave been unscrupulously made.
use of for this unholy purpose, but in
vain. The religion which Patrick plant-
ed long ago, the torch of faith which he
lighted. in olden times, (thank God!)
burns as brightly and as beautifully as
at any period in our history, fresh and
pure us the Summer sunlight on ourna-
tive hills.

Time was, you know, when Ireland
lay shadowed under idelatry.  Qur
fathers worshiped sticks, and stones, and
creeping things; they worshiped their
passions; in fiue, they worshiped every-
thing but the.true God. At length it
plewsed God to call them from the dark-
ness of paganism to the light of His holy
Iaw, and-our Apo:tle came among them
with the cross of Christ in his hand and
the meeliness of Christin his disposition ;
and he spolce to them of heavenly truths
without which no lasting happiness ean

be guined. - His words fell not’ by the -

wayside nor on barren ground; but on
the fertile s0il, on the Irish heart, bring-
ing forth fruit o hundredfold, 14 seem-
ed as if there had been something pure
and originul in the very soil which
opened itself and gladly received - the
sced of eternal life. ~As if by diving im-
pulse the whole of' Ireland was led into
the bosom of Christianity, and—a thing
almost unheard of inany other country

—the Gospel was planted without the

shedding of one drop of blood. The re-
ligion_which he peacefully established
grew and flonrished under his fostering
impulso, so that after a little while that

which was before as barren as the desert:

bloomed and blossomed the garden of
God. o e
~In ashorttime Ireland became famons

as the Island of Saints and of learned
men, Her colleges beeiime the nurseries
of ledrning for every country. Hither
came persons in search of learning from:
‘the banks ‘of the” Rhine, from the in-
terior of Germany, and from the coastiof -

Bavaria.. "Hithor, says .the Vencrable

Bade; hithar they weut from ather lands-

in -search of learning, which generous

hospitality was gratuitously given: And
not only the "needy and poor but kings -
and-prinées “crowded  to the::shores;of -
holy Ireland to receive instruction, not. .

only in ‘justice and religion -bat in the

S T S L LA
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arts and the sciences. ller  zealous
“missionaries were to be found every-
“wherein Burope, diffusing the blessings
“of civilization and propagating the Gos-
“pel. Columbanus crossed the Appenines,
and went te take his lasy repose at Bob-
“bin; Columblkille sanctified the Hebrides;
“Kilian shed his blood in Franconia ;
“Albinus lit the lamp of science in Taly;
Cloment shed the light of knowledge in
Prance. The lonely desert, the dreary
mountain, the crowded city, all Burope
was embraced by Irish missionaries.
Their names are in benediction and
their actions are recorded in every land
and in every clime. To honor him, the
glorious S, Patrick, through whose

"great and devoted labors this change

was brought about, is the object of this
day's festival.

* The native country of our Saint is no
“doubt familiar to all. e was a native,
most probubly, of Armorica in Gaul,
where he was born towards the end of

- the fourth century near the present ity

‘of Boulogne. His parents, Christian,
and mindful of that expression of St.
Paul that he who subjects his own house-
hold denies the faith and is worse  than
an infidel, gave to their young charge
‘the greatest blessing any child can en-
‘joy, the blessing of” a good education.
"They had him carefully instructed in all
‘his Christian duties and obligations, and
-with their own lips they-laught him
those beautifuly prayers, the psalms and
“psalteries of David, which he ever after-
“wards continued to recite, which  cheor-
-ed the gloom of his solitude when acap-
tive in Krin, and which brought down a
-singular blessing upon all his labors and
;undertakings. )
*“ When our Saint was about efeven years
old, his native village was invadel by
A band of pirates, who, seizing upon him,
‘brought him to Ireland, where liko an-
‘other Joseph he was sold as a slave. “A
person named Milcho, who is described

" ‘as a'bad ‘man and  an obstinate pagan,

.became his master, and in his employ-
‘ment he remained for six years tending
sheep and swine upon the wild moun-

‘tains of  Antrim. - In all: his hard_s'hi{'))s,«
Y.

“however, he'.liad recourse to: God

“prayer, ix whom he alwaya® foind

strength and consolation. "The psalms
~He "had’ learned” when a child “at' the

“knees of ‘his virtuous ‘parents, he now

cmployed to praisc and glorify the truo
and living God. - Such. was his lovo for
the holy exorcise of prayer that ho rose
before tho duwn to pour out his heart to
God. On the bleaic mountain and in
the lonely forest. 3o tells us in his
own simple and beautiful languago, 1
arvse before the dmwn,and 1 prayed in
the snow, and in the  frost, and in tho
ain; and I experienced no trouble, nor
was there slothfulness in me, becauso
the spirit of God inflamed me.” Thus it
was by prayer, by penance, by recollee-
tion, und by the spirit of solitude the
Almighty was preparing Ilis chesen
servant for the glorious evangelical
works to which he was afterwards to bo
called.  Aftor having spent six years in
this state of caplivity, during which ho
had an” opportunity of making himself
acquainted with the habits and manners
of the people to which he wasono duy
to benlight and a guide, and of acquiring
a knowledge of that heautiful languago
by which - they captivated their hearls
and understanding, our- Saint, after
much trouble and difliculty, suceeeded
in again reaching the land of: his birth.
Here he remained some time in the en-
joyment of domestic blessings and hap-
piness, but God had destined him for a
more noble mission than to remain in-
dolently at home with his parents.
The scenos which he had witnessed in
the dark land of his captivity were evor
before his mind.  Whilst he beheld with
sorrow worship due only to the true God
puid to ereatures, he had seon the poople
addicted to ‘all the abominations of
paganism, and in the spirit of returning
good for -ovil, he resolved to bo the
bearer to them of the glad tidings of re-
demption. In a vision which he undor-
stood to be a manifestation of God’s will
in his regard; ho fancied that he saw the
children of the Irish erying out to him,
O holy youth, come.and. work among
us;" and despite the'entreaties and solici-
tations of his parents, he determined ‘to
prepare himself for the holy mission up-
on which he had set his heart—the con-
version to Christianity of' the Irish race.
To acquire the knowledge necessary for
the ecclesinstical state and to enable him
to_contend agninst the pagan priesthood,
who at that timé in* Ireland . wore vory
learned,” ho. put himself ., under  the -

guidance of “two distinguished prelatos:
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of the Church, St. Martin of Tours and
St. Germanus of Auxerre. Tor twenty
years under those able ministers he
applied  himsell most  assiduously to
studying the ‘sacred Seriptures and
ceclosinsticnl canons, in acquiring hu-
mifity, in pr u(,Lnsnw a spirit of meok-
ness, patience, obedlcnc self-denial,
love of lclnement and love of pl“lycl‘
whicn, as they are the only indications
of sanctity, are the only instruments
of suceess in the service of the Church.
Having prepared himself for his mis-
sionary carcer, his next care was to
procure the blcr;».m(r of Christ’s vicar on
his undertaking. 1T not sent, how was
he - to [)lel(]l? and if a missior was
necessiry, where was he to obtain it?
e therelfore applied to Rome, then as
now the centre of- the Christian world,
St. Celestine it was that then occupied
the papal threne; and having satistiod
himself by dlllfrenl,enqun) and personal
observation that St. Patrick was o man
of religious lifo and sunetity, adorned
with hc.lvcnly wisdom and virtue,~—a
husbandman well valenlated to cultivate
the Lord’s ' vineyard,~gave him facal-
ties and authority for his arduous under-
taking. - And with this commission and
with a blessing from tho successor of St.
Peter, our Suint landed on the Irish
shgxe in the year 432, To attempt any-
thing like a description of his labors
would far oxceed the limit of this dis-
course. Arriving a solitary stranger,
defenseless and unaided, he asked and
obtained permission to preach the
Gospel. . At once he commenced his
apostolic career and labored in that holy,
work which he had underiaken with a
holy zeal that surmounted every difficul-
ty.  Hetraveled successively into various
districts of the country, and atu time
when progress from one quarter to an-
other was a work of difficulty and of
hard life; and’ wherever he went the
dark clouds of paganism. disappeared
be(‘onc the mild light of the Gospel, and
1 the language of a learnod and holy
m'xn, in i few yoars the work of conver-
sion was completed, the idols and sacri-
fices of paganisin flitted and were not,
and-the pure doctrine and henvenl) wor-
ship of the' cross” were found in- their
stead, the fair form of Christianity. rose
up grcen ‘and-expanded ‘like a beautiful
pageant from: North to. South: It was

mujestic, it was solemn, it was bright.
A brotherhood of “holy pastors, with
mitre, and “crozier, and uphhed hands,
walked forth and blessed a joyful people.
And Mass was sung and the saints were
invoked ; and day aftor day and in- the
still night, and on the woody hills and
in the greon plains, as constantly as the
s, .lnd moon, and stars go forth in the
heavens, so regular and solemn was the
stately march of the blessed service on
carth, high festival, and gorgeous pro-
cessions, and soothing. dirge, and the
familine  call to evening  prayer.—
Churches and convents, and monasteries,
aro ¢ in thick profusion throughout the
land and many of them peopled by the
high-born and the noble. The prince
and the chieftain forgot their cruelty
and
Christian: life.  The priest forsook the
idol, and the Druid hecame a minister

of “the true :m(l living God;.and’ the

virgin left her happy ‘home and aban-
doned all’ things for the  silent cloister.

All found joy and happiness in the -

profession and practice of the true faith,
and religian, like o beautiful . per 1"ume
diffased its fragrance throughout thio
land.
beanteous were your hills, how lovely
were your greén valleys, how pure were

embraced . the auste:c rales of a .

“0 l'md of my futhors | how.

.

your streams in that day before the oyes

of heaven.  The hand of the spoiler did"
not desolate your fields; the foot of the

strangor was not upon the, necks of |

your children; the sword of the per-
secutor did not stain your temples with,
blood ; the touch of the incendiary did

not consume the retreats of devotion;
the ruthless bigot had not as yet armed

your sons for their mutual destruction:
bnt the conviction of the understanding
formed the basis of piety, and perfect,
charity embodied the form of undefiled re-
ligion.
t.hat(lay known to bedisciplesof our Lot d
Josus, beeause they loved one another.”
The days of Patrick were pl'olonged
until from - his metropolitian ‘eminence -
of Armagh he beheld the. land flourish
in be'mty lovely in peace, and decorated
in virtue. Aboutthe year 496, he closed

The children of Ireland wergin

his "eyes upon  this. mortal scene,: in f,

which lie had been so eminently useful, -
and ‘was. buried at Down.

last end bo like unio thou' l”

*0.let my:
soul die the death of the just, and let’ my
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It is. related that o short time before
his death St. Patrick ascended o high
“mountain and easting 1 glange on that
~fair land through which he had so often
journed in tho eause of Christ, he raised
up his eyes and hands to heaven and
prayed that God might keep alive the
holy light of fhith, which throngh his
ministry had been enkindled. Thanksto
the abundant mercies of God—{or He has
not dealt so with every nation—that
prayer has been undoubtedly heard.
The faith which Patrick bequeathed
has never been lost. . It has been to the
Irish people a pearl of great price, it has
been a lamp to their feet and a guide to
their path. 1t has been their glory in
prosperity, their consolation in distress.
It has comforted the widow and the
fatherless; it has made the poor happy
and joyous, teaching nll to look forward
to a better land, where their sorrows
and’ sufferings shall be no more. Lt
ug treasure up this holy faith. TLet us
guard it as the apple of our eye, and
treasure it as the core of our hearts. . Tt
ugnever barter it for any worldly honor,
- for ‘ong particle of it is more precious
- than all the treasures of earth and sea.
Fourteen hundred  years have rolted
bysinee St. Patrick, full of years and
san ctity, was laid to sleep in the church
of Down, and since that time many a
dark and bitter day has daivned upon
Ireland. Never among the nations: of
Christendom was a nation subjected to
such an ordeéal for ' conscience’ salke.
The ruins that covér our Island are
beautifal in their fall.  The torrents of
blood that for centuries fell upon our
soil, all) all proclaim the ruthlessness of
that persecution. The laws of Neroand
Dioclesian might be considered mild
compared with some of the terrible on
actments made use of by Protestant
England for the destruction in' Ireland
of the Catholi¢ faith.. Fined for not at-
tending a Protestant church, fined for
attending Mass, fined for not working on
Catholic holydays, prevented from keep-

ing a'school, from getting their children

educated at home, fined for sending them
beyond the sea .to be edueated, and yot
the people of Ireland are ‘accused of
being - ignorant! Thus one" being' a
Catholic could practice his religion’ only
feloniously and surreptitiously, for, in’
the 'language of oné who avose in  his

day like tho morning star, but ~whose
eloquent lips ave now closed forevor,
¢ they could not bear away the numo ol
the Saint from tho Island, nor from the
rock or the mountain to which he im-
movably attached it; they could not
destroy the veneration for the holy
place to which children went in their

joy and their sorrow, nor muake them

lose the remembrance of a Saint who
had imparted holiness to their valleys.
But yet the faith lives! They could not
make our sacred walls and ballpwod
fountains lose the -gift which endoared
them to the nation’s veneration. They
could not turn the people from the gift-
ed monuments of their fithers, thoso
venciablo roofiess churches and thoso
holy monasteries under the shadow of
whose walls lie buried the bones of their
Jatholic ancestors.” . No, they could not.
tear away {rom them such monuments
and such traditions. The land was
sanctified  throughout, and the fuith
spoke from its very rocks and. valleys
in those sweet Irish names which signi-
fied that some holy church ot cdifico
once stood there; and no power of man,
no influence could remove it from the
foundation which it had in the'soil as-
well as in the heartof the people of Ire-
land, Noither the sanguinary statutes
of Elizabeth nor the savage barbarity of

-Cromwell, nor thestill more refined and

persecuting - policy of later English
sovercigns had been able fo- extirpate
the Christian religion. © Tudor and
Stuart, Royalist and Cromwellian, "are
now no more, but that people whom
they tried to crush still lives, still” Cat-
holic to the heart's core, still preserving
pure and unsullied that precious inheri-
tance handed down by their forefathers
and ennobled by heroism and sanctified
by sufferings and tears, and which, please
God, will continue prized and revered
by Irishmen until the trampeton Sion
will be sounded and the archangel pro-

‘claim that Time is now no more. "

- Surely when 'wo consider the cruel,
the satanic agents, that have been at
work, to pull, to crish out from' the
hearts of our people this holy faith, we
must, certaintly exclaim, ¢ The finger

of God is heré, the blessing of St. Patrick
is on it. 1
‘have done it ;
‘High!''

It is' not,our own" hands, that
1t i5the worl of the Moat.




THE HARP: 191

During those persecutions it wasasked
by & poet why it was that “when the
harp wus strung it guve forth nothing

but mournful bmmds, and it was well.

answered, that the sound of the national
music should be that of mournful melody,
beeause in the day of - her disaster her
liberties: had Dbeen cloven down, her
children wero devoted to slavery, she
was seated in the dust, hor glory was
tarnished, her fuce bedewed with Lears,
tho tostimonios of her greathess were
torn away and dcsuob ed.  She was
sprinkled with obloquy, even sucklings
were brought to Inugh at her woo, and
to mock at-her aflliction. A pxoud
neighbor, who had plundered. her of
her 10\\'(,!4 flung the garb of folly on her
shoulders and pomlcd her out (o the
derision of tho world. Ilow could her
harp be tuned to mirth and revelry?
Well might hor children answer as did
God’s chosen people of old; “Upon the
rivers of Babylon, there we sat and we
wept, when we remembered Sion. Up-
on the willows in the midst thereof we
hung up our harps; because. there they
who led us captive asked us for the
words of our songs, and they who led
‘us away said, Sing to us a hymn of the
canticles of Sion. How shall. we sing
the songs of the Lord in n strange land ?
If 1 forget thee, O ‘Jerusalem, m.ly my
right hand be fongotten may my tongue
cleave to-my jaws, if I do not, rémomber
thee. If' I do not p]acc Jer usalem as Lhc
beginning of my joy.
Tluman nature is the same in overy
age and- throughout the world. The
Israclite in Bubylon and the Trishman
in his own land of - streams equally felt
the hand of the oppressor. Oh! he
loves his country and his priest, and ho
tinds n melancholy gratification in dwell-
ingon the past history of his country,.for
““ Though glory be gone, and though hope
fade away,,

Yet. thy name, loved Erin, shall live in our
songs;

Not even in the hour whcn the hearti is most

S]ml% it lose the remembrunce of thee and
thy wrongs.

The stranger almll hear us, lament on Jus
plains,

Thesigh ofourhnrpslml\ besent o'er thedeep,

Till thy masters themselves, as- they rwet. thy
~ghains,,

Shall pause nt, the’ song of theu: captgve, and
weep. . . ‘

If there is one. thing more than.any -

other that has kch the banner of
Catholicity flying in Treland and pre-

served some show of independence; it is

the.unity which has always existed be-
tween the priest and the people.  Thoy:
stand forth now, it is true, like a. soli-

tary column in the midst of tho ruins of

what was once asplendid temple. When
the building was perfect all the parts-
gavo mutual support to ono another, bus,
now the unprotected piece is l)loxvn up-

on by every wind, and must bear the.

brunt of every slm m.
Hired traducers willfully misrepresent,

the priests, of Ireland as taking the.

part ol tho oppressor against the. op:
pressed when they Jnow well that there,
is not one from the Archbishop of Ax-

magh, who numbers his predecessors up.

to St. Patrick, down to the youngest,
priest, who would not, like Jugurtha,

gnaw the chains;that hang upon their

country’s form and' hurl them at her

oppressors. but that they know each at:

tempt would. only serve to enslave them. @
the more. And why should it not be.

go? Have not the pricsts sprung from
the ranks.of the people ?. Have they not

been - generously supported. by them ?.
In joy and in sorrow their hopes must;

ever be the same and they, have remain-
ed faithful to ecach other under the mogt.
fe'u ful persecutions.

])etsccutx(-m lowexcd over their heads

when the bribe,; the bullet, and tho .
piteh-cap, were at work ; when the-same;
.price was set upon the head of a wolf as

upon that.of the minister of the Gospel, -
—still the just priest was af his post, .

true to his c‘llhng There was he pre-
pared ab. all risk to instruct the youth,

to_exhort the adult, and to.comfort the ‘
dying. It.is therefore a union that must .,
‘always. last, because founded, in. vntue .
and the lme of God.

The difference, bet,wcen good and bad =
intentions is. this: that good intentions. .

are §0. very satish actory in themselves;

that it really;seems. a work of super-.

crogation, to carey them into exccution;
whereas “evil. onos have a restlessness
that can only be satisfied by, action—and,.
J.to the, shamo of. fate. be, it said, very
many.: Jacilities” always oﬁ'er for then-: .
,bemg offected. v el

When rellmon.
ras ])lObCllbed when the. dark cloud of.

i~ AT B, gt 5
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PETER CRISP'S SPECTACLES.

Prerer Crise had something the mattor
with his eyes: he needed spectacles to
help him to sece. But this was no un-
common mistortune; hundredsofpeople,
who do ten hours’ work every day of
their lives, use glasses and cannot get
—<ong without them. No; the chief
trouble in Peter’s ¢ase wasnotin wanting
“.glasses: it was in the particular sort of
glasses which he used. e had several
pairs, which he always kept on hand,
nobody knew exactly where; they
seemed to be hidden somewhere about
the head of his bed, for he often got
them on beforo he was up in the morn-
ing. - Oune pair was what I should call
smoked glasses, such as persons use in
looking at the sun; they do very well
for thut purpose, preventing the bright
rays from ‘hurting  the ecyes.  But
Peter did not put themon {o look at the
sun -with ;- be/looked - at. everything
through them. And as this made every-
thing look dark and ugly, he was made
to feel accordingly. ‘ ; ‘

“I could iron these collars ‘better
myself!” he exelaimed one morning as
he was dressing; after getting up with
those glasses on. And a few minutes

“later, **Not a pin in the cushion as
usual;” and presently again, * Who has
taken my comb and brush ?”

Had any of the children chanced to
come into the room about. that time.
it would have been worse for them.

When he sat down to breakfast there
was a deep wrinkle between his eyes,
caused by the weight of the glusses upon
hig brow. : )

-“That Polly Ann never did make a
good cup of offee in her life,” he re-
marked.  “My dear,” turning to his
wife, “I do wish you would take the
trouble’ o go down once—just once,
only once—and show her how.”

Mrs. Crisp ventured to say in a’low
voice that she went ‘down cvery morn:
ing. Peter had no reply to make to
thi¥, but he puckered his lips as:if he
had beén' taking quinine, frowned yet
more - severely; - and pushed  the. cup
yawa fromhim:- .7 s
_-After-this chéerful breakfast he put!
on his. hat to go to the store; but*he
- ‘torned . back from the front door. and’

came to the foot of the stairs, whero he
stood calling out in & loud voice that he
veally felt ashamed of the black around
the doot-knob and bell-handle.  In the
street, a few moments afterwards, s
gentleman joned him with whom ho
was as pleasant as possible.  But when
he got into the counting-room, it was
plain he had the smoked glasses on still.
No onie ubout the concern worked as he
should do, he sajd—nonc of them were
worth 2 cent. It used to bLe different
when he was a boy.  Then ho went out
with alook of genernl disgust. As soon
as he was gone the hook-keeper was
cross to the clerk, and the clerk scolded
the boy, and -the boy went out and
abused the porter. ‘

A few mornings after that, Peter had
on what might be called his blue glasses,
He was in milder frame, but low in
spirits.  He wus sorry to see the cham-
ber carpet wearing out, for he did nat
know where another would come from.
At breakfast he watched all the ehildren
taking butter and. took searcely uny
himself IMe begged Mrs. Crisp to put
less sugar in his coffee. © The frown was
gone from his face, but a most dejected
look took its place.. Spying a hole in
the toe of his boy’s shoe, he took a long
breath, and hearing that the dressmaker
wasengaged fora day next week for his
daughters. he: sighed aloud.. Walking
down the street, he locked uas if he lost
a near relative, and at the store all day
he felt like one on the eve of breuking.

ITe had one more pair of glasses, the
color of which could pever be distinclly
made out: they scemed more of 8 mud-
color than  anything else. He did not .
wear them so often as either of the
others, but when he did they had a very
singular effect. It +was thought by
many that they befogged him, rather
than helped him to see; for after putting
them on of & morning he would get up
‘and dress, hardly speaking a word. At
breakfast he would hardly say anything, .
and not seem to want anybody: else to;
consequently the shole family ‘would
sit and munch insilence; then he would
rise from the table and walk out.by the
frout door as if he was dumb; ‘aud; al-"
though it was a relief when he had gono.
and made wmatters something. better,
still'a chilling influence remained behind

bim the whole morning.




| “THE HARP. | 103

etor had been wearing these glasses
a1 good many years, when it occurred to
him ono day that things never looked

vory cheerful to his eyes, that he was
never very happy, and that perhaps his
spectacles had something to do with it.

“T wish 1 could got “unother and a
better pair,” he said. . Then he remem-
bered that his neighbor, Samuel Sea-
bright, had to wear glasses also, but he
always appeared to see well and to have
a pleasant face on.  Meeting him the
next morning, he said:

“ Neighbor, if it is not making too
free, may 1 asl\ you \\'l\ere youg ot your
spectacles 7

 Cortainly,” replied Samuel,  “T am
glad to tell you. They dve good ones,

and T wish evory one with - poor eyea
had a pair like them.”

“1 would be willing to pay a rrood
price for a pair)’ said Peter.

“Thatis notneedful,” replied Snmuetl;
 they are the che: npe:t glasses you can
rct ”n

“ DPray Lcll me whele Tean find Lhem
said Peter. '

«1 got mine;" said Samuel, « by the
help of a certain physician whose house

cyou pass every day; and if you are
truly anxions to get them, I know he
will tell you how to geta pair for the
asking.”

«T don’t want them in charity,” re-
plied Peter. ~
~ “Then you cannot have them,” said
Samuel.

“Well,” ‘said. Peter, in a humbler
voice, *1'll take them for nothing, ov
It pay a big price for them for I want
them abovo all things.”

% Ah,” rejoined Samuel “ that sounds
more hl\e getting ‘them. You go to
him and tell him how you feel, .md he
will attend to your caso.”

Then Peter did as he was told. The
Doctor looked at his eyes, and said that
the disease in them was one which kept
him from seeing the good in things
about him : -all ho could sewas thee evil.

“And these glasses.you have been
wearing,”  he contmued “have only
made them worse, till t.here isa danger
of you getting beyond cure”

- And is":there - no hope for mo?"

asked Peter AR

“0Oh, yes, repllod theDoctor, if you
__lel fol!ow tho dweetxous.” T

“ I will do so,” said Peter.

“Tn the frst place, then,” he con-
tinued, “you must wear those glasses
uno more. Throw them away, or put

them in the (m,, 80 that you will never

see them again.

“T1 promise to do so,” 1ep1ied Peter,

“In the next pmce, when your are
given a new pair,” continued the Doc:
tor, “you must always walk in the
way which they show you to be ri(rht."

« [ promise not to depart from jt,” " said
Peter. _

At this there came an invisible hand
that took oft his old smoked glasses and
put on new ones, made of pure crystal,
which lot the light through just as it
came- down from the sky. Bubt oh,
what a change they made to Peter! He

went home, and as soon -as he entered

his doot hxa house scemed like another
lace to him; it seemed filled thh
lessings.
Is it possibe,” lie exclaimed, * that
those glasses have kept mo from seeing
all Lheae before ? "

The next morning when he got upk
he told his wifo what had befallen him, -

and how he felt in consequence.

“ But,” said she, . with a loving smnle,
“how about those collars and the pins
and the weak coffec ¥ "

“ 0Oh,” ho cried “how could I ever'

let su(,h trifies trouble me ? .
“ And- then,” she continued, “here i3

the carpet wearing out, and the boys :

shoes and the givls’ dreases., v
“As for them ' said he, o will

hope to get more 'when they are gone. -

But even if we should not have half our
present comforts and indulgences, with
you, my deavest, and our .precious
childven, about me, I trust I may feel
too. rich ever again to utter one com-
plaining word.” "

So the ‘sunshine came into Peter

Crisp's house, and: he and all his f'amlly .

led a happier life because of his new
trhsses, whlch were a thankful heart,

ch-’

~To sbliéit’patro‘nagéi is, at least 'iyuﬂllé ;

event, to set virtuo to sale:. None con

be ple‘xsed without praise, and fow ean ©
be praised ‘without falsehood ;- few. can’
bo nasiduous with seryility, and none can. -

be sewxle mthout coxruptxon. SRS
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“«THE SHADOW OF 4 CLOUD.”

BY JOSEFH BRENAN,

‘A soung of joy | ‘Alas, sweet friend,
T’ll sing of joy no more, :

My heart broke when my’country’s broke,
My joyous days are o'er;

There was a time 1'd sing the song
1 cannot sing you now,

Ere snadows fall upon my henrt,
Or wrinkles ou my brow.

L - . . .

I cannot sing as once I sang—
My soul grows sick of earth—
Forgive me, but there is no room

Within a cell for mirth.

A GLEAM OF SUNLIGHT.

BY 8. J. MEANY.

Come, cast those thoughts aside, dear friend
We'll sing of joy to-night, -
Though present hours be all too dark,
- Thy tuture may be bright.
Hope, Jike the bow of promise, still
angs o’er our weeping land,
To save her, trust me there's the will,
True heart and sinewy hand.

What though a prison binds us now,
* The spirit is unchained.
“And sleepleas shall that spirit be
Until the prize be gained—
:The prize-for which we've struggled on
Through inany .a weary year, )
Shall we resign when all but won,
And crouch in doubt and fear?

Fear! Oh, there’s none amongst us, friends,
- To'bend in slavish fear,
Though pale oppression never spared,
. 1t'mever won a tear! i
‘Anddoubt l—wliodoubts? Not you, nor you-
7 You'hold no craven creed.

* Who'd seek ithe prize, and win it,.too,
‘Must-know no craven deed.

And sorrow! Is there room- for.that

.. Within these prison bars? . .

‘No, as through yonder murky cloud

" There'gleams the light of stars. -
*Bo men'ry's starlight still sheds:o’er

"~ ..Our dakened souls a ray, . ‘

“2An. joy-comes with the ook it wore
" In'many a by-goneday. -

Visions of friendship, love and truth”
;. Light up this prisonicell—: . o0
- Honre, in itg:-summer of life’s hope, .-
...-And'scenes loved passing wells., . -
- And children; with the bright young hair -
o That clustered round the hearth, '
- i IWithitthelshout of laughter everywhere—
. " Oh yes, therela:room for mivtha’ . - o

That silent mirthfulness of-goul-
That.gushes when alone,

And lives upon itself when al)
Of grosser mirth had flown.

The thought that howsoe’er the toils
Of tyrants hold us in,

A future for our land and us
‘May yet be ours to win.

The thought that we are not alone,
That somne great hearts are true,

Which when our sunny hours are here,
Doth eatch their brightness too;

And, when the clouds of sorrow come,
Grow darkened with our woe—

True hearts that love‘us, nud will love
While life exists below !

Then sing no more of sorrow, friend,
Hope beckons from above—

Within our cell there’s room for mirth
As well as room for love,

For freedom, like a sunbeam, yet
Shall struggle through its shroud—

And our day may have a glorious set,
Though early veiled in cloud!

THE WILD GEESE;
THE RAP PARE]ESOI:,)F

BARNESMORE,

BY WILLIAM COLLINS,
Author of “’The Rose of Mourne,” “Rapparee
Ballads,” &c., &c.,

** The wild geese, the wild ﬁccscl "tis long since they' flew
Oer the billowy ocean’s dark bosom of blue.”

—_—

CHAPTER VIL.—(Continued.)

“You are right, Ramsay,” said Dick,
mistaking the ironical purport of his
words; “my father always had great
confidence, in me, and often expressed
the opinion “that ‘I was ‘born for ‘the
army. Didn’t he, Craunston 777 -

“ Yes, indeed,Major, and Thave often
heard him say thatin running:down'a
priest or a-robel you wero ‘almost -as .
good as himselfl" . S

“Woll, gontlemien,” said Dick,; pleased
at the blushing flattery of his satellite,
“since T now inherit -his position ‘and

-|'his power T will show-thatl am worthy
i [ of “being -called ~his‘son. *Ogilby, who

‘protects “this ‘rebel ‘Mullen and -keops

|'the Papist on-hisland  contraryto tho
lawtand tothe ispiritof ‘Protestantism,

will find -that ‘he ‘hag got: one to doal
with: now who'will carry ‘oul tho lettor
of the law-and will not re§t -until “the

the last:Papist-is-hanged:or’driven from-
among us.. - Andto-show'you that I &¥m
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in earnest,” he continued, swallowing
another rrlm,s of wine and striking the
table with his clenched hand, “ 'l begin
to-night. My father has been basely and
cruc”y murdered in the discharge of
his duty by rebels and traitors, and who
knows but wo ourselves may be their
next vietims if' we do not crush them
immediately ? Iereare Lwo gentlemen
both magistrates, Joyal Protestants and
supportors of Ier Majesty the Queen,
harbarously murdered in the face ol'open
day by these ignorant Papist rebels. In
order to save a miserable priest from
the  just vengeance of the law, two
devoted su l);u- ts are massacred. 1 this
state of aflnirs is allowed to continue, and
we do not exert ourselves to counternet
and  punish the redhanded doings of
these rebels, we shall be forced Lo fly
the country and give up what our
father's woil to thosc whom we have al-
ways trodden upon and despised:” Dick,
as ho got drunk, waxed violent, and as
the - rest of the company were in the
game condition, the cnergy and vehe-
mence - of his - manner were amply
applanded. . “T'H tell yon what we will
do,” he cried, growing bolder from the
cncomngcment he rccen‘ed “ave'll eap-
ture young Mullen to- nmhb and hang
him before his own cabin' door. The
Rapparees have taken the priest’s body
to-iuy across the mountains to wake,
and Mullen, who, I believe, is \\'oundcd
-and hlﬂ'htened after: his’ (,ImSc is at
home and in his mother's house, Pre-
suming ou the protection of Ogilby, he
will * remain ‘there until he: recovers.’
But by—~—"" and he swore a terrible
and blasphemous oath, “ P'll be revenged’
in spite of him or Ctﬂ\b) BSi h.\nrr'
“tho rebel bofore mornmg, and ‘consume
‘his cubin to ashes.”
_ “But are you sure, M.xlor » qucnod
Lindsay, who -hid some¢” misgivings on
‘the subject, “L]mt the Rnpp'ueeb have
Lgone away 7"

“Tohe sure I am. .The cowardly|e

“scoundrels nover ‘remain for two days
and nights in. tho same ‘place. “1f ‘they.
did- wo would ‘have caught: them 'long

_ago. " Wouldn't we, Craunston 2 .

' “ics, weo’ could, Major}" replicd that

“warthy, now bcoomm;: a3 valiant as hl\‘

- mastor; ¢ bnt”they were:nevor known'|’

.10 como: o tickr Strabane’.or “Lifford "}
bef‘oro, und my “belicf is tlmt.‘ thoylh.we‘

' Lo i

disappeared as quickly as they camo, .

and- that young Mulien is in the cabin,
and that we'll ‘have a glorious time
hanging or roasting him before morn-
ing. “You can count on me, Major."
“And on me, too," Jephed Ramsay.
“Tiet us start tl\u\, said  Dick s
“ they must have recovered my fathor's

body before this, but whether or not,

we'll go all the same.  Justice and the
faw must be vindieated.” |

e rose from the table, followed by
his guests, and ordering fresh horses,

ras roon mounted and on his way to
Lh(, river., ~

Alice, from a wmdow of her room
that looked out on the lawn, watched
their departure and saw them dladp])(}ﬂl‘
throngh an opening in the trees which
led to the river. Her eyes were red
with weeping, and the pale cast of her
features gave token of a heaut ill at ease.
As slic watehed their retr citing figures
in-the distance she sighed hes wxl) and
leaning on the \vm(low placed her
hand “onher t]nobbmrr t(,m])les and
again burst into tears, ‘Unconscious of
e\‘erything but her own unhappiness
and misery, she remained iu this posi-
tion for some minutes, giving vent 'to
the surcharged feelings of hor heart.

At length, raising her head and loolun" B

out upon the Llwn where now the tx'ecs
were casting their 'shadows, ‘for night
was hcttlmrr down, she obscrved the
shadow  of a man cautiously peeping

‘from behind'ashadow of a man cantiosly

peeping from behind a ‘tree. Iycing
more inletnitly through ‘the twilight, she -
recognized in him her messen ger of the
pr cc-e(hnrr night, Dan Daily. bmnmon-
ing him o hcr room, she sat'down on a
bOld in ovder (o’ calm herself and still

the tumultuous "beatings of “her "heart,

But it was a' task fur beyond her powwrs.
Dan _perceived her distress, and with

| the intuitive'perception of an Irishman,

divined its'canse. “Hé wasnot acqui nint-
cd with‘the doath of her ‘fathor.as’ yot,
but suspected 1t, and, knowing hor from
childhood, "was ‘conversant with “the

z | state of hor' heart in‘regard ' to the per-

secuted pcople ‘among “whom’ she'lived,
and towards ‘the! Rappnrees, cspeclally,

with, one~who Ywas "the ‘object of hor

endcx ost. uﬂoctxom. Dan, 'since- *his
wrangle - with'.-th ;' prudently-
kept out of’ tho wuy of‘the young Ma._]or
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as  PFrazer complained bitterly to lis
master of tho treatment he had received
from the old Lrishman, and the Major
threatened to horsewhip him on sight.
Dofling his hat as he entered the room, he
looked for a moment at his young
“mistress, who, unable to conceal her
-emotion, covered her fiice with her hands
~and wept.

#“Has  anything  bhappened, - Miss
Alice?” he asked, as she suddenly
raised her head and looked at him with
swimming eyes.. “Ias anything hap-
pened- to your father, or any of your
iriends, that you scem so sorrowful an’
-downhearted ? "

“ Enough has happened, Dan,” she
sorrowfully replied, #to make me
wretched and sorrowful for life. My
father has been killed, and by the hand
of—of Brian Mullen.”

“Well, that's sorrow enough for wan
day, God knows, Miss Alice; but it's

. worse if you say it was Alm that killed
him. But L don't' beleive it. Brian
never hurt a hair of your father's head,
bad as he was to him and his. - It was
Fergus McNeely, I'll go bail; for when
I gev Turlough warnin' he started off to
muster. the boys, and TFergus was at
that time on the bank, waitin’ for Brian
“and the priest to cross the river, and
had his gun on his shoulder at the time.
I saw Brian’s gun, the wan that M,
Ogilby gev him, hangin’ on the wall of
the cabin, last night, an’ at that time
he was across the river. So you sco he
‘is innocent, Miss Alice.”

.. “My heart inclines 'me to believe so,
Dan; for though he saffered at my
father’s hands, I doubt if any provoca-
tion. could move him. to injure him.

©+-May God grant it may be as I think.”

“Don't doubt it, Miss; don't doubt
" 1" said - Dan, soothingly; “but how
" did it happen 27
f“1.did not hear the details. [ was
* so.much frightened that T dared not ask
Richard, . He has gone back towards
- the river, "perhaps to bring back my
_-father's corpse,” and, covering her fiace
. with her hands, as'if to hide from view
.the scene her imagination conceived, sho
“.again burstintotears.  ° .
7.0ld .Dan’ felt his heart melt, and al-

. most regretted the desth of the .old
- “Najor,” while  gazing” on the . sorrow-

e

“sirieken face of his daughter. - Tough,

bitter and relentless in his hato against
the .oppressors of his country, ho was
aliectionate and loving Lo those to whom
he becamé attached. ~1e had lived. for
more than twenty yems with the
Crosby family, his introduction dating
two years provious to the birth of Alieo,
and during that period had proved an
honest and faithful servant.  Many and
Litter were the disputes that occurred
between the old Major and Dan, for the
latter in his own way, when religion
or polities intervened, was as cross and
stubborn as Crosby himself.  Tf apricst-
hunt was on the tapis Dan would bo
sure to discover it, and if' possible give
the endangered party warning. ~ As the
Major, at the head of his troop, left the
yard to go on one of his murderous
hunting expeditions, Dan might be scen
peeping trom a window or from behind
a tree, and as they disappeared mutlered
to himsclf:

“ Ay, there you go, you merciless
owld villian. " You're  up to some divil-
ment now; bad luck’to you this blissid
moment. - Gone to waylay an' murder
some priest of God, who, maybo, has
been travelin' and fastin® all night to
come np to asick eall. But I'll spoil
your sport, maybe. Troth T'll go to
Miss Alice.” ‘ '

At such times the young lady herself
would be anxiously awaiting his arrival,-
and, a consultation being held, Dan was
gonerally dispatched across the counlry
to,warn . the people of the Major's ap-
proach. - Theold Catholic domestic was
in many things the confidant and adviser
of Alice, and & deep lasting friendship
existed between them. _

¢« Miss Alice, I'm afeard youw're feelin’
too walke to sit up,” said the old man,
touched - "by her distress. “I'll send
Kitty to you an’ let her put you to bed.
JIf you earry on this way you'll'bring a
favor on yourself that you'll maybe never
recover from.” L

“ Ol Dan,” she ‘cried, pitcously,
“ what would I not give to have my
poor mother with niec now? I wonld
teel happier to be beside her in the grive
to-night.” AR T
.. # Don't say that, Miss Alice., I'know
you have the bitter sorrow ‘and trouble
‘in your heari; butyou must be resigned
to the will of God. . Think of the sorrow
of poor Mabel Mullen, sittin’ by a cowld
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hearth,” an’ death in the house. Ier
mother’s dead, an,” maybe, her brother,
too. - May God relieve the poor orphan
of her trouble, for it's she that has it
bitter this night.”

“Iler sorrows but add to-my own,
Dan, for they were all Lnou'fht upon
her by my people.”

“lt wasn't your fault, Miss (Alice,
Undher Gad, you have been the manes
of savin' the life of many u poor, perse-
cuted Catholic when the gutes of mevey
secemed closed agin him in this world.
How often have you sent me in lh(,
clouds of the night to give them war mn ?
low often have you ~u)L the bit an’ sup
1o the starvin’ an’ unfortunate *—ay, an’
with your own hands eavried i, too,
when they lay in the dileh side, sick
with fuver and hunger. 1t is not your
fault if the Mnliens are sullforin’, and no
onc knows it belter than Brian an’'
Mabel.; Didn't Turlough McSweeny tell
me last night that, no matter what wud
happon,” you neednL be afeard—that a
hundred men were ready to fay down
their heart's blood for you, or go to the
ends of the arth 1o do you a sm-viceA
An’ Mabel, in all her throuble an' afilic-
ton, didn't forget you, for she asked for
you last night.”

The words of the old man sunk decp
into the poor girl’s heart, and the know-
ledge that she was estecmcd by those
‘who natarally should be:her cnemies
had . a -soothing effect upon her and
_solaced her in her sorrow.  Rising from
where she sat, and brashing Lhc long,
fuir ringlets from her cheeks and the
tears from her eyos, which assumed a
brighter glow as she gazed in his face,
sho. said, in o voice rendered. still more
musical b) sorrow and suffering:

- ¢ Dan, I want you to dome a gleat
favor to- mz,rht

“Troth I wn]l Miss Alice; anything
you want me.t” - .

“ I know you were out last night and
neod rst :

“No; I was asleep all day. Tam on
my Iscepm ﬁom Major Dick. for batin’'
the butlor, an’ was hid onthe hay-loft
all day ; so, if you want to send me any-
whero, I'm able an’ willin’-to go.”

““I would like you to go to ‘Mabel and
tell her. how I foel; " tell her how I

*sympathize with her and- that at this
momontl would l1ke to throw myself‘

into her arms and mingle my tears and
my sorrows with hers.”
Dan felt a lump vise in his throat, so

mournfully and lovingly she spoke, and ‘

averted his face and hemimed several
times Lo conceal his emotion before he
answered :

“Iudeed T will, an’ before twelve
o'clock to-night, an’ your wmds, Miss
Alice, will watm her heart an’ give her
hllell"'”l to bear up against -her crogses,
'l bl.\\tnow, an’ do you lie down an’
tey an’ get some sleep. - Deur knows
you want it, an’ I'll be back in the
the mornin’” - ‘

“No, Dan, I cannot sleep now.  Go,
but be carcful you do not {all into the
hands of the troopers.”

“I know the country too well for
that,  Wanst I get past Lifford Ford,
they’ll have
me, for then L can take to the woods
:llong the hillside where they ean’t folly
me, an’ inonc - hour get to tho

:abin.So, - good-byc, Miss Alice, an’
may God bless you an’ watch over you
this night.”

e then left the room, and immedi-
ately started on bis journey to the cabin:
Alice watched him cross the lawn and
proceed in tho same direction as her

& poor chance of (‘,lt(.,h\n"‘ :

brother and his party had taken. She
then, throwing a shawl across her

shouiders to plotcct hor from the night
air, stretched her limbs on the sofa, not
to a)eep, for sleop was denied hex' but

to brood over hor gncdt ar 1et until

mornm(r

CHAPTER VI
 Yes, let the eagle change his plume,

. The leaf its lm(,, thie flower ita bloom,
But tieg around that heart were spun, -

Whlch would ‘not, could -not be undone.”””

CAMPBELL.

‘Tne- noise oceasioned by the .xbxupt:

gosticulations and departure of Cormick

awoke Mabel from the feverish slumbor .

which had- faflen-upon her.

Brian ap-

proached the humble bed.of his sister, ’
and taking hor hand in_ his, felt the

beatings of her. pulae, ‘and anxionsly
loolun«r in‘her faco, said :

“You feel fovor ish, - Mabel ;- try and,}"v'

compose }ournelf to_sleop,’ nnd in the
morning you will feel bettor. .
weaned from your long wqtchmg, and
need ropose.

“You aref. :
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““Brian, 1 am weary. 1 have been
asleep, and have. had troubled dreams.
But tell me, what noiso was that?"

“Tt was only poor Cormicl, the fool.
e became excited when he saw the
dead body of Futher John, and unttered
some foolish and incoherent words over
his corpse.”

“O! Brian, T thought it was the
soldicrs, for I dreamed thai the old
Major hanged you and ITugh O'Reilly,
ou the old sycamore tree at the foet of
the hill, and that Alice and her brother
were shot by Forgus McNeeley.

“It is. only the result of the long
watehing you have undergone and the
sleepless nights you have spent, Mabel.
You need quiet and repose.  The fears
that have agitated your bosom through
the last three days and nights of wake-
fulness come before you in your dreams
and haunt your slumber. 'There is no
greater harm can befall us than what
we now .endure. So, banish your fears
and obtain all the rest. yow can after
your long vigil, for your fortitude. will
be tried to-morrow, when you take the
last, last look at your mother.”

T koow it, my brother; we are now
truly orphans. . I'am not superstitious,
and know that the thoughts of the day
will influence the visions of* the night,
but I cannot banish from my heart the
feeling that my dream inspirved, and
that-a presentiment of evil—a forebod-
ing of ‘more. sorrow to mine and me
hangs over me, I feel, and cannot banish
it from my mind.”

“The anxiety and. grief which yon
have lately experienced, Mabel, hag un-
nerved yon. Why do you forebode
more sorrow ? Crosby "has-gone to his
lasi account, he cannot .injure us more;
and, under the protection of Mr. Ogilby,
we do not fear his worthless son.. I am
still alive, thank God,.and uninjured.
Hugh O'Reilly-is here, and Fergus is
not’ far distant, with his band.” The
least signal would bring them to. our
aid: - They. are more than a mateli for
all thered coats in Strabane.. So banish
that’ foolish” dream from your remem-
- brance, and think . no more of’it. : We

are not alone in our ‘sorrow,, Mabel;

other hearts are as sorrowful'and sorely
" tried as-ours. 'Think—think of-the-woe
. and*pain. that’ fills the heart of ‘Alice

Crosbyto-night,”-" T

‘1

“You say well, Brian. I will try to.
forget my fears, and. return thanks to
God for the protection which ILo has,
aceorded 1is to-night. T will divest my -
mind of its wealk forcbodings, and be-
come reconcited to ILis will.  Our grief”
is’ great, bui, surcly, not greater than
Alice is doomed to bear. Bad as ho
was, Major Croshy was her father, and
she is ‘mow an orphan, like ourseives.”

“God, in Llis nscrutible ways, has
hidden IIis knowledge from our sight,
but how sueh 2 fiend as he could possess
such an angel of a daughter surpassos
my understanding. e lived an enemy
to our holy Church, and died in the act.
of perpetrating murder and his hands
recking with tho blood of o priest of
God.”

“May God forgive him, Brian, for tho
evil he has done. We, who have suf-
fered most at his hands, should be first
to forgive. Our Church teaches us so,
and though it is hard Lo shut out from
the heart the woeful sight in this cabin
to-night, we must forgive as wehope to
be forgiven,”

“Mabel, T have not forgotten -the
teachings of Father Dominick, and
freely forgive him from my heart:”

“That is right, Brian. = Our parents
would .not smile down upon us from
heaven did you do otherwise. I only
feared that. you harbored a spirit of’
revenge.’’”, :

“T do not, Mabel, nor entertain ono’
evil thought agairst his son,” But I am-
wearying you, and keep you from your
rest. Sleep, while I join Hugh, who is’
waiting to hear how you bear up against
your troubles.””

“Tell him that my trust is in God,
Brian, and that I am obediont to His .
will.” - ' :
. e then left-her, and, going outside. .
.the cabin, sat down beside” Hugh in. the-
moonlight. :

The two friends sat’apart, conversing -
‘in low whispers, undistnrbed-by. any.of
‘those present, who, krowing the rela-
tions 'that, existed ' between  them-—for
‘Hugh O’Reilly was_the betrothed: of;
Mabel—were too delicate tointrude up;
on.theircouncils. ~ Anhourpassed away
-and they were still' engaged. in . earncst”
converse, when,Dan Daily, suddenly . ap:."..
jEeated‘: before’ them. ;" He 'whas.’ bare:
‘headod, and the scant.and grizaly locks. -

'
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‘that -adorned hoth sides of his bald
crown fairly stood on end and bristied
with terror. . The alirighted. look - on
his foatures and his soiled and torn gar-
ments showed that something extew
ordinary had occurred to him, Breathless
antl . panting. he reached the side of
Brian, and though sharply inttrrogated
as to his appearance and conduet, was
unable fora minute tospeak. Brushing
the cold perspiration from his brow,
and devoutly making the sign of' the
cross upon his forchead, he at fength
eried inw'voice tremulous with excite-
ment : )

“O! Blissed God! What a sight 1
have seen this night!” -

“ What has happened you, Dan,” said
Brian ;. ¢ you look as pale as if' you had
seen i ghost.”

“If 16 wasn't o ghost, Brian, it was
the next thing to it. . I'm wake an’
must have a drink o' wather.”

The water wag given him, and; after
having dranl a deep deaught, he seemed
to breathe freer and recover from “the
shock of his fears. : g

“Tn the name of heaven tell us what
has happened you,"” said frugh, “ and
don’t eep us longer in suspewse.”

“TH tell you,” said Dan, with the
air and mystery of o man who had
something wonderful to communicate,
“TN tell you all about it. . Miss Alice,
hearin’” from Dick of the death of her'
father, sent me to tell Brian. an’ Mabel
that she didn't believe that Brian had
murdhered him, tho’ Dick said hedid, an’
many’ other kind words the craythar
said that I've. forgot. Howaniver, 1
started to come here; aw’, knowin’ that
young Croshby wus draggin’ the river
for his father, T tuk the Lifford Iford,
an’ crossed over to the fut of Crogan.
“Thinkin’ to eseape the troopers, who
were on hoth sides ‘of the river, Tkept
near the mountain an’ far away from
‘the wather, I knew Crosby an’ his.gang
didn’t sce me, 50 1 trndged along whist-
lin’ to'keep  up. my courage an'.banish
the- thoughts' of the owld Major from
my. mind, But I couldn’t do it. "Some-
how I saw. him-hefore my eyes all the
time; an’ all the wicked things T iver
“said_about him came into my ‘memory..
T'wis beginnin’ o got dfeard, so Tisoid,

2 Pater an’ - Avey, an’ séon after” daw w

‘days, an

light'shinin' beforo me. I made for ity
thinkin' it was some of the ‘boys’ who
were encamped in the woods. - ‘As I
passed by the Tinker's, Cairn, on the
side of the hill, the light of w blazi’
fire flashed upon me, an’, goin’ up to it,
[ saw nosight that made the hair stand
on my head with terror. For there
was owld Mujor Croshy tied up to'a
tree, the - wather drippin’ from his
clothes an’ the blood flowin’ from his
forehead. - A fire wis burnin® at the fat
of the tree, un’ Cormick Kilday, in wan
of his mad fits, was dancin’ an’ singin’
an’ cursin’ an’ ‘swearin’ an’ castin’ up
owld scores to the Major, an' langhin’
at the beautiful walke he held over him,

1 trimbled in ivery }im’, an’ wud have

run away only Cormick siw me; an,’
grabbin’ me in his hands, dragged me
over to the owld Major. e towld me
that I was wan of his owld sarvants, an’

was a bloodhound that pavsecuted the

priests an’ Brian an’ Mabel Mullen, ay’
that I wanted to murdher them an’
Fergus an’ - Hugh. O'Reilly, but that
Fergus would ‘have reveige: on ‘the
whole of us, «n’ burn us all in our beds.
He tule me by the seruff o the neck

o the tree where he had the owld-

Mujor tied, an® made me put my arms
around him; then he tuk me over
to the fire un’ ordhered me to strip oft
till he!d burn me 'in it. "I coaxed him to
let me go, {ellin’ hint that I wus goin’
to Missus Mullen's wake, an’ that T
wanted 10 see Fergus, an’ Brian, an’
TLugh O'Reilly here, an’ that Miss Alice
sent me.. Well, after tormentin® me for
maore than an hour, he' promised to let
me go il I wud bring Fergus to where

he was to see the owld Major. The

minute he leb me out of his grip, I run

away an’ niver: stopped till 1 come

here. So, you sce, it is no wonder I
was frightened, Brian.” ‘
“ Indeed you had a miraculous escape,

Dan;y for Cormicl ‘is. terrible whei

angered and in one of his'mad fits. Buf,
tell me, why did Miss Crosby send you
here?” 7 , R

«T tould you that she sent me to tell

you that she is_sorry for ‘your troubls,”

an’, in troth, she.is, Brian, for'sho has

‘done nothin’ but sit in har room, sighin’
an’ ‘sobbin’ an’ ‘éryin’ for tho “last two.
' “bit, or sup. hagn’t passed her
Tlips; thinkin’ dbout youi: trouble, though, - .

¥
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God knows, she. has cnough of . her
own.” .

“8he was always good, Dan, and
always thought more of others than
hevself; but tell her that Mabel loves
her the same as of old; and that I had
neither hand, act or part in the death of’
her father, and that 1 freely forgive
him for all that he has done lo mine
and me.” :

“Troth T tould her that, Brian, an’
when she hard it she cried us if' her
heart wud break, an’ sent.me off’ to see
an’ tell you that her heart was longin’
to see Mabel an her ould friends again;
bat the fright T got drove the message
from my head, an’ I disremember wan
half of the kind words she said.”

“Ican guess their import, Dan, and
feel grateful for her friendship at such a
time. But, as I suppose you intend to
go back to the hall before morning, you
would like to have o look at the corpses
before you go.”

“I must bring Alice the news before
mornin’, for I know she won’t sleep till
I got back. But, for God's sake, send
Fergus and some of the boys to bring
Cormick away from the owld Major. Itis
asin an’ acrime lo see how he's carryin’
on, an’ if the bloodhounds come that
way they'll surely murdher him.”

‘“ He is. right,” said Hugh, « I'll eall
Fergus and send him after Cormick; he
is the only one he will listen to awhen
the fit is on him, and young Crosby
will certainly murder him, if he meets
him., I'll "eall” him immediately, and
you can accompany him, Dan, on your
way home, he will save you from Cor-
mick’s vengeance.” I

“In the course of ten minutes Fergus
and Turlough were roused from their
sleep, and with their muskets on their
shoulders, proceeded to the place where
‘Cormick “held -his. midnight vigil or
revel—for the lafter is more appropri-
ate in: connection with him—accom-
panied by Dan Daily. It was about a
“mile from the cabin, and as they were
-well "acquainted with the woods they
soon reached it. Iergus, who had
gerved  under  Sarsfield in the wars of

" William and James, and was familiar

‘with'bleod ‘and death since. childhood,

" having gone through all the campaigns

,"qf the war,. and. since.its termination
lived the life of a hunted outlaw, shrank

back in terror from the scene prosented
to his eye, as he approached the spot
where Cormick stood. ‘

On the side of Croghan hill, in one of
the wildest and most unfrequented parts
of tho wood, and at a considerable dis-
tance from tho river, beside a eairn of
stones raised over the lonely grave of s
murdered - tinker, and at the dawn of
midnight, Cormick had kindled a fire of
turf and wood, whose fitful glare cast a
sombre and ghastly light upon the
hidcous and bloodstained . featnres of
Major Crosby. Ile wus tied to a tree
by a rope of Lwisted straw passed round
s waist and knotted behind., - The
blood, which oozed from the wound on
his head, had trickied down his cheeks
and beeame congealed on his forehead.
The ghastly pallor of his countenance,
the blue and livid color of his lips, and
the grinning tecth, imparted such a
diabolical expression to his countenanco
as made the beholders shudder. is arms
hung listloss by his side, and the wator
still dripping from his clothing, for it
was but an hour before that Cormick:
had dragged him from the river,

Cormiclc himself was a picture in his
way. IIis face was inflamed with pas-
sion and hate. 1iiseyes protruded from
their sockets—his naleed breast, bared
and “ bearded as a pard,” for' he never
wore linen, rose and fell'in quick and
short-breathed  motions with the inten-
sity of his passion, and the wild and
rapid utterances which he fiercely in-
dulged in as he cast more fucl on tho
fire or addressed the lifeless and gory
corpse before him, showed that angor
and hate had full possession of his soul.

¢ Ay, there you are,” he exclaimed
in the frenzy of his passion, * there you
are, Major Crosby, the Sassanagh an’
scourge of the people.. You havn’t your
bloodhounds round you now to flog me,
an' burn my cabin, an’ tic me all night
to a tree. Do youremember that night
you seb fire to the thatch with yourown
hand, an’ you turned me an’ my mother
an’ Kate out to die?  Yon were mounted
on King William an' you had your
troopers at your back. You: were a
brave fellow then, ‘hut where is. King
William now'?” Hal hal he is lying at
the botton of the Finn, whore you

would be only I dragged you out to-

night, - Why don’t you howld ‘up your
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head like 1 man an’ spake to me as you
did the night you horsewhipped me?
or why don’t you call on your (roopers
to shoot me as you did in Glenmoran
Valley the night ould Brian Mullen was
murdhered 2 You hanged Father Dom-
inick, too, an' left wan of your red-
conled soldiers to watch his corpse for
fear we'd take it away, but 1 tuk it an’
hanged the throoper in his place, an’
here is the ‘red jacket I tuk from him
thal night; look at it.” And tearing
the jaclket from his back he wildly flung
it in the face of tho corpse.

' Fergus an’ me buried him' in Urney
an’ Fergus swore he would be revenged.
MHe was wake that night an' lame be-
caise you had shot him; but he wasn't
wiko this mornin’ when he sent a bullet
into your head from the henrt of . Bride
Bawn., ! Fergusis a brave hoy. T
wish he was here to see you. L.towld
him the night we berried the priest
that T wud dance at your wake, Whistle
us up the “Swagerin' Jig,' you ould
villian, till you see me dance. If' T had
you in'the Gap of Barnes- to-night, ’tis
Shemus Beg could play that well. Look
ab e, now 1" ‘

Here he commenced o dance; at one
lime advancing to within a foot of the
corpse, then retiring to the edge of the
fire, again dancing in acirlee around the
tree to which the Major was tied, and
this e accompanicd with a series of
“double shuflles,” contortions and leaps,
amid shouts and .yclfs that made the
woods ring, and, despite the horrid sur-

roundings, ludicrous in the extreme.

- The dance, which he kept up for a con-
siderable time, seemed to.pul him in
better humor, for at its conclusion he
approached  the corpse, and, taking oft
his cap -bowed in such an irresistible,
serio-comic manner that it forced a smile
from Dan Daily. e

“Thank you for the music, Major. Tt

. was good, but a little too ‘slow. " Troth,
you ought to have more spirits in you,
for many's thie good hogshead youswally-
ediuyourtime. Ycu're but poorcompany
and seem ‘' to be a silent partner in the
consarn to-night. Maybe you're gottin’
cowld.- Sure hore is_a brave bonfire
to'warm you.  Ha ! The blaze puts me
in mind -of ‘the burnin’ cabin, an’:it
wrapped in flames ! Do you mind that?”

The anger.and ferocity. of his coun:

e L

tenance were now terrible to behold..
Throwing more wood on the fire and
poking it with a stick until.it leaped"
iuto a blazing strenm that lighted up
the dense woods for yards around, he-
scemed, from his wild and uncopth <
appearance, & very demon. Snatching.
a blazing brand and waving it around
his head in fiery circles; and with a
dark and savage look in his face, he-
again approached the corpse: 4
“Took at me!” he exclaimed, in a
voice terrible and stern {rom the inten-
sity of its wild encrgy; “look at me,
ould Major Croshy. . You, thal was
called the bloody Major; -you that
robbed the poor an’ murdhered the
priests, an’ never showed marcy to any ;-
your ould, rotlen body is at my marcy
now, an’ you're sowl is in hell ! Little
you thought, this mornin’, when you
rode out at the head of your blood-
suclers to kill poor ould Tfather Jobsn,
that Fergus was waitin’ for you .in the
bushes, an’ that Bride Bawn was longin’
to spake to you from her own purty
mouth. - Ho! ho! Fergus is anate boy,
but he was too late to save the priest.
Phat's two. priests you murdhered—
Tather Dominiek an’ Father John'; an'
youmurdhered Brian’s fatheran’ m.oLhcr,“
an’ you tried to murdher Brian himself
to-day. I saw their corpses in Brian's
cabin, an" two purty corpses they are,
too, with the love of God beamin” in
their faces an’ the sunshine of 1lis for-.
giveness in their hearts. I wanted to-

spalee to Father Johin, bat they wouldn't

let me. I wanted to tell him that T was
goin’ in sarch.of you, an’ that I would
find you in the Devil's Tole, near the
big eddy, the deepest part of the river,
where your ould unele, the priest-hunter,”
wasdrownded ; an’ I did, too. 1 intend-
ed to burn you, as you did my mother’s.
cabin,- an’ made.'a roarin’ bonfire to-
roast you .on; but Father John would
be mad if I did, an’,- maybe, Mabel
wouldn’t spake' to me. “But, Major.
Crosby,- I'll - have revenge. I tould
Brian an’ Iugh that I would have #
wake of my own, and. Il will, 1oo.: So:
make ready to ‘come: with me; for, by -
the heavens above us, [ will carry. you’
on my bick an’ wake you on the. steps'
of the cabin'door. * Hal hal an’ Forgus.

an’. the boys will dance on: your Q\jldf’»" -

Scotch corpse.””
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He immediately procceded to put his
project in exccution, and had severed
the rope which bound the body and
hoisted the old Major on his back, when
LFergus, Turlough and Dan stepped forth
from their hiding places.

“Wisha ! where are you goin’ at this
hour of the night?” suid Fergus, ad-
dressing him in English; “an” what's
that you've got on your back?”

-“Ho! ho! Tergus, is that you? an’
“Turlough an’ Dan, too. - Dan tould me
held bring you to me, an’ U'm glad to
sce you.  Liook, I've got the owld Major
himself, an’ I'm goin’ to take him up to
Brian Mullen’s to wake him! Troth
we'll have a good time over him, an' it
“will do the boys good to see him.”

Cormick’s ferocity became modified,
and his face assumed & brighter and
softer look on the appearance of Fergus.
His voice lost all its intensity of vin-
dictiveness, vengeance and passion, and
relapsed into its natural tone, which,
when not stirred by anger or madness,
was sweet and plaintive. He admired
and loved Fergus, and trusted in him
with all the:confidence and simplicity
of a: child. " In his wilder moments,
when his insanity. raged highest and
assumed.a terrible and murderous shape,
Fergus, and he alone, could control him.
To-all others he was obstinate and un-
maunageable; but to Fergus, gentle and
obedient. ‘ ‘

“Put him down, Cormick,” said Fer-
gus, and come here ; I'want to spake to
you for a minute in private.” v

“ I will, Fergus, but don’t ask me to
do: anything that T don't like to-night,
for-my. head is bad with the cowld that
-ould Crosby give me the night that he
murdhered my mother. Look ! T'vegot
the ould villiun on my shouldhers, an’ T

- want:to take him to Fither John to let
him see how Lhave grabbed his murdher-
er. Tt will-do him good tolook at him.”

- “ Come, Cormicl, I want.to spake to
you. Lean the ould Major against the
tree an’ come with me.””” : '

Cormick; as dceile now. as: he was

ferocious before. gently let the: dead’

body ‘slip from his back, and, grasping
it:in‘his armg; placed it against the tree.
-But the moment the living avms, which,
- encircled" the dead. were, .withdrawn,
the;body fell to the ground; . S
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‘You were ‘always a conthrary, and

cantankerous ould crenthure any way."

said Cormick, giving the body a kick;
“but ' mako you stand up; you
haven't your throopers now.”

“Tiave - him ' alone, Cormick,” said
Fergus; “Ttould you Lwanted to spako
to you.” ,

“Well, Fergus, T'll go with you. But
make haste, for T want to bo at the.
Widow Mullen's before an hour.”

Fergus, taking him by tho hand, led
him to & small grove of onks at such a
distunce that Dan or Turlough could
not hear their conversation ; then look-
ing him full in the face, and taking his
blunderbuss  from = his  shoulder and
tipping it lovingly on the barrel, ho
said to him, in a conxing voice: _

“ Cormick, do you mind the night wo
slept at the Gap of Barnesmors, whon
the red-coats and Crosby were afther us.
—when some of the boys were going {o
Franee to join the Trish Brigade ? Doun's
you mind how you siept-on the heathor
with me, an' we put Bride Bawn undhor
our heads for a pillow? Don’t yon
mind it, Cormick 7" :

“Ia! ha! T do well.' ‘An’ you said’
that Hugh O'Reilly was a man, though
he was only a gorsoon then, an' you
said L was a bully boy, didn’t you, Feu-
gus, bekaise T threw the ould red-coated
sargent into the say 2 An’ you tuk me:
to Barnus with ‘you, an’' let me- sleop
with you an’ Bride Bawn. - Wisha! For-

‘gus, will youslet me sleep with' both of

you to-night ?” \

“ That’s what I wanted to talk to you
ahout, Cormick. © Comoe with me, an'
we'll lie down: undher the ‘big tree.
behind Brian's - cabin, an' put. Bride
undher our heads an’ sleep till morn-
in'"

¢« Troth, T'll do anything you.tell me;
Fergus, for you are a brave boy, an' I
like you better than Hugh or Brian;.
but isn't there somethin’ [ was goin''to -
do, soniethin' I've forgot? - Somchow
my head is.not right tonight.” -~ ,

Cormick, under the influence of
Tergus’ words, " had: already . forgotten
the transactions of  the night, and, after:
seratching his. head to, elucidato: the.
mystery which enchained. his brains (if’
he had any), suddonly turned to Fergus.
and asked:, - e

" Wisha what was I thinkinabout ?""

“Why,. aboul!sleepin’ with' me:and’
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]3775(10.,]321w7z,' to bo sure; what olso 7"
“lroth. you're right, an’ 'l go with:
_Yyounow.”

S “Wait o minit till T spake, to. T |

lough, Cormiclk.”
“Go. on, Tl wait,” said Cormicl,

seating himself on the root of o tree, |

and oblivious to all the world but the
thought of ‘sleeping with Fergus and
Bride Bawn.

“Whist,” said Turlough; as Fergus
approached  him and Dan Daily; 1
hear the tramp of tho throopers. Young
Crosby has seen the light.of the fire an’
is comin’ here. 1If we're catehed here
we'll be murdhered.”  ‘They listened for
a moment in brenthless. silence, and
distinctly heard the tramp of approach-
ing horsemen. '

““It’s the throopers sure enough,” re-
plied Fergus, “an’ wanst they find the
ould Mujor here, they won't rest till
they have murdhered somebody.  Iere,
Dan, give me that straw rope; we'll
string him up, an’ givo them something
to loolc-at when they come.” ,

Dan; considering -his years, obeyed.
with an alacrity that was. truly “aston-

ishing. " The rope was soon adjusted and |:

fixed round the neek of the corpse, and.
{the “mortal remnins of the “bloody
Major " were left dangling from a limb
-of an oal tree six feet from the ground.

* Run, Dan! make for the foerd; get.
liome to Miss Alice, an' toll hor that we
are prepared for anything that may
happen.. Turlough an' me will take the
near cut to the cabin an’ warn Hugh an’
Brian., Bo off) now.” <

Dan’ started on a run, and: with as:
vigorous.a step.as if hewere but twenty,
years of age, while IFergus and Turlough,.

awakening Cormiclk from " the sleep |-

which ho had. fallen. into at. the. foot of
the tree, hurried in the direction.of the.
cabin.  Five minutos -after their de-
parture, Dick and the troopers galloped-
up to the spot which thoy had left.

' CHAPTER IX.
Ithas o strange, quick jar upon the ear,
The cocking of a pistol, when yonknow ..
Asmomentimorewillibrings the sight ;to:bear
Upon:your person, twelve,yards off, or so.
T Bryrow.,
- The moon shone down upon thé scene;
Oni pebbly.shore:and;woodlandigreen ;

Clear in the moonlight's-sparkling.
Upon its banks stand desperate men,;
Outlaws of mountain, cave and glen,-
Who've tracked their foes with willing
And Jong in battles brunt to meet,

And foot to foot and hand to.hand,:
Greet.the oppressor on the strand,

“Gop of Heaven | what is this 2"

Such was the exclamation of Dick,
as his hovse, torrified by thesight of the
firo. and tho. dreadful apparition sus-
pended on the tree leaped aside, and
almost unseated the rider.

“Some of the Rapparces’ doings, of

course,” replicd Ramsay.  “No wonder-
we couldn't: find tho corpse; they:
followed on their own side of tho river
and caught him before lifo was extinet,
and, deagging him ashore, hanged him.
The Papists dare not do this in Scot-
land.” )
" “No, nor by G—=d they shan't do
it here with impunity.” cvied Dick,
maddened by, tho humiliating and hide-
-ous sight. which. ho witnessed... “Cub.
him down, Sproule, and- let you and
Dempsey take him to-the Hall.: Tl
make Mullin pay for this to night.”

Sproule and Dempsey, who were two!
of the most bloodthirsty ‘scoundrels in
the company, the former a Scotch Pros-
byterian of tho blackest die,  and the-
latter a traitor and ronegade: Irishman,-
being hungry and' knowing their appe-’
tites - would be appeased as soon as they-
reachod  the Hall, burried to ‘executor
‘the: command " of  their leader. . Taking
him in their army.they carried. him-to-,
ithe river, and threwing him into ong:ofs
the boatswhich they had used in dragg-
ing the stream, rowed; discontented andt
silently, home, . ‘ .

Meanwhile, Diclk, who was-now-drunk-
et than. when« ho first loft: the: Hall,:
geoing: thatmono of the Rapparces wero: -
about; became- exceedingly: valiant: and’.
‘bellicose. -~ Spurring his. horse: hither: -
and: thither; and- brandishing tho-long:
sword which he wore around his head’
to- thowletriment of those who happened

{'to:be near him, proclaimed instentorian:

tones: & war: to- the.death. against; all
Papists and Rapparecs;.  He denounceds
the:cruel:system the:latter-had: of evoks: -

ation upon . the.-authorized: and, loyal

.l'offlcers, of, tho..Government,,and, called.

" And;as;the,winding river strays, P

Lo

~|jupon: cvory, loxal,»subjc_ct:‘;Rl'esent, tor:

ing tho,spirit, of revengo and: retalali . .- k
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help him in putting them down. Ile
proclaimed his determination of march-
ing immediately to the ‘eabin of Brian
Mulfin and hanging the rebel to a tree.

“What's tho use of being Protest-
ants,” he exclaimed, “if we do not
exterminate these Puapists? They are
rebels and traitors, and it is our duty to
oppress them, - My father met his denth
to-day from the hands of onc of them,
and it is the duty of his son to avenge
him. Mullin, a rebel and Papist, has
been the cuuse of all this. Let us have
revenge! Let us take him to-night
from Lis Papist cabin and_hang him at
the door.” I'll lead you. Did you ever
know me to turn my back on a priest
or a Rapparee! Come on then, and
we'll give his cabin to the flames and
his neck to the halter.”

Some of the more bigoted and blood-

thirsty answered his harangue with a

cheer, but the majority; who wero hung-

ry and-on- duty since morning, and

» would have welecomed 2 good. supper
RN with more eclat than a midnight mar-
: auding expedition, remained  silent.
"~ They were on dut) howcvcr, and were

forced to obey.

¢ Come - hcu,, Cmumlon you are a
military man,” said Dick, 7 want to
conzult with - you before we proceed.”
He drew the captain aside under the
shadow of a tree, and; unobserved by
the rest of the men, .m\lously inquired -

“Where's' that bottle? Craunston.”
D it, I'm as dly as if [ didn’t drink
anvthnw to-night.”

W Here it is, M.x_]or but remember it
is brandy, and you have drank a good
deal to-night.”

“ D it, what's the odds? Ain't
I. the fo;emost man in the county
since my father died, and who dare say
aword to me? We'll catch Mullin to-
night, and  Ogilby won’t be there to
protect him.. Won't you stand to me,
: Cruunston ?” :

“ Certainly, Major, I'll stand to you
, . to the death,” replied the Captain, who
v at the same time was scarcely able to
: sustain his equilibrium so deeply had.
‘he drank..’ “Let us go at once, my
" bands are 1tchmg to eatch a rebel,”
©* .4 And mine too, Captain,” said Dick,
“who had emptxed the- bottle and was
brandlshmg his sword around - his head

with more fury thanever. “Como onl
I'm ready.,

They rejoined the: troop, who woro

cagerly waiting for the word to march,
Dbemy fatigued nd hungry, and wished
s S00N 48 posublo to conclude the busi-
ness of the night and veturn to their
quarters,

In less than half an hour Dick and .
his band enme within sight of the lonely
cabin in the woods. All was silont
around the place; the woods were
hushed, and. no sound broko upon tho
car save the winged whirring of the
bat, or the subdued and faint murmur of
the viver, softened by distance inlo a
sound scarcely perceptible. - Thelighted

andles in the cabin shed a dim and
flickering light, scarcely reaching across
the thu,shold and  when contrasted
with the full and beaming moon seemed
pale and ineffectual,

Brian sut alone; ouiside the door,
ocenpying the rude seat lately vac wted.
hy llu(rh O'Reilly; for the latter, on
hc.lnnn' the tramping of Dick’s horse-
ncen, mlultly stole away behind the
abin,  Fer cus had warned them of the
enemy’s appr onch, and they were pxo—
pared-for it. ',

“alt!” eried Dick, in aloud voice,
checking his horse and reining him in
within a few. yards of the lblh. The
troopers obeyed the order, and, forming
in line, displayed = formidable- front
before the scemingly astonished gaze of’
Brian the only male visible in or around
the cabin. Ialf suspicionsly, half dread-
ing that some of the Rapparces might
be coneealed in the honge, Dick east an
anxious look avound. But seeing nono
but Brian present he became reassured,
‘and vaulting from his horse threw tho
bridle into the hands of an attendant
tx-ooper

* Dismount,” he shouted,
this rebel.”

As he spoke he staggered up to Brian
and laid the flat of his sword upon his
shoulder. Two dragoonsinstantly seized
him by the .arms and made him pris-
oner, C: _
D¢ What - ‘means. this outlnrrc M'Uor‘
Crosby,” demanded Brian; Tand for
what crime am T arr csted, and by wlml, .
authority 7 ”

“You'are arrested for the erimo of' '

“and scizo

murder for murdermg my father to-day,.

Y
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while he was ongaged in carrying out
the injunctions of the law. - Besides, you
aro o rebel and o Papist.”

“Phat T am arebel against the hloody
and perfidious Government which you,
unfortunaiely, represent, I honarably
~and honestly avow. That'l am a Cath-
olie, or what you in" your supercilious
arrogance ignominiously term a Papist,
I glory to admit; buv that I am the
murderer of your futher, I deny,—it is
a falsehood—and T fling the lie back in
your face!” ,

“Do you hear how the rebel talks,
‘gentlemen 27 suid - Diek, addressing
Ramsay, Lindsay and Craunston, who
stood neavest him.  We mnst make
an cexample of him. ~ These Papists
must be put down.” The law allows us
o hang all Papists and abettors of
Popery, and this cowardly scoundrel
acknowledges that he is both a Papist
and u rebel.”

“Yes, ‘and also a murderer,” said
Craunston, - “ You shot Major Crosby
to-day.” .

“The withering Took of Brian  caused
the worthy Captain to cower befare his
glance and slink to tho side of the
Major; but he disdained to answer him,

“ Bring him hore, boys, and string
him up to the nearest tree,” shouted
Dick, “and get your torches ready to
burn his beggarly eabin and that d——
rebelly priest that Isce within it. Ta!l
ha! where is Ogilby, your Papist-loving
landlord, now? . Liet him come and
save you, if he can. Ide protected you
from the just vengeance of my father,
because ho was o magistrate, and under
the guise of loyalty received honors to
which he had no claim. My father Ties
stark and cold to-night, murdered by
‘your hand, and hung like s malefuctor
on a tree by a d—— Papist, But bring
him here.. By heaven! T'lIl put the
rope round his neck myself, and strangle
him in spite of Ogilby and all the Rap-
parees in the'country. Hal ha! where
are they now to help you?” :

“PThere is ono. here at-least, Crosby,;
who is a gentleman and will not stand
by and see a cowardlydmurder. com-
mitted before his cyes without Lrying
-to prevent it~ As the speaker, a tall
cand muscular man, uttored tho words
he: rushed ‘from tho "cabin and  boldly
confronted. Diclk. ; e

“ 1 am this Ogilby whom you charge
with fulse and dishonorable practices, T
stand here before you to tell you you
are a liar and to demand of you satisfac-
tion, and that T will have, sir, before
you leave this ground.”

“You forget, Mr, Ogilby,” said Dick,
who began to feel a cold chill run- over
him and to regret the dilemma in which
he had piaced himself, ¢ you forget that
my father's troopers arc here, and that
you do not stand in very good odor
with them, and if anything happened
to me they would surely kill you,
Woulds'e they, Craunston 27

“'They would indeed, Mr. Ogilby; 1
am afraid-T could not restrain them.”

©8ir,” exclnimed Mr, Ogilby, “'1L am
alonge, and: do not think I require a body-
guard to protect me- against my neigh-
bors; and T who have met the old lion
and tamed him, am not afraid of his
whelp. HHere, Mr. Crosby, take one of
these pistols; L carry themv to protect
mysell against sueh insolent upstarts as
you, noil aghingt. my neighbors.”

“And:that you may have fair play,
Mr. Qgilby, I'll be your second,” cried
agh O'Reilly, stepping from behind
the cabin and approuching Mr. Ogilby.
“And as this gentleman thinks he has
you al o disadvantage by having his
father’s bloodhounds near him, 1'll easo
his mind of that honorable scraple and
give you a chance to meet him man to
man.  Will you accept me as your
second, Mr. Ogilby 7"

“ Most willingly, Hugh, and proud to
have you formy friend,” and Mr. Ogilby
cxtended his hand, which the other
cordinlly grasped. PR

"¢ Well, then,” said Hugh, ¢ thesooner
this business is eonded the botter.”
Putting his finger to his mouth, ho
whistled twice, and so loud and shrill
that it cchoed- beyond the viver and
over the peak of Croghan. The ccho
had scarcely died away when Fergus,
with Cormicl by his side, appeared at
the head of his Rapparees:  They halted
in front of the bloodhounds, and Dick, |
whose trembling -cowardice was ap- .
parent to all, looked wistfully -in’ the . .
ireetion of bis hordo, with the evident
intention of leaping on_ his back "and-
fleeing from the scene.” This, howuver,
ho was prevented -from doing by "the

| strategy of Hugh O'Reilly, who placed =
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‘his band in .such a position, ‘thit they

“intervencd ‘betweon Diclk and the river.

It was a singular and romantic scene,
and, taken in all its surroundiugs, one
which conld scavcely happen in any
other country butireland. Onone side
were drawn up the troopers, their sear-
lot uniform shining in the moonlight,
and their gilt buttons and burnished
arms presenting o strange contrast: to
the miserable.trappings of the Rappar-

ecs. Their officers, with their swords-

drawn at the moment ITugh O'Reilly
appeared, and conscious of ‘their power
till then, stood spell-bound at the unex-
pected turn ‘affajrs had taken. They
gazaed nervously around them, and sece-
ing their retreat cut off' and that they
were completely in the toils of their
cnemies, cowered before them with o
piteous and grovelling look on their
features. ‘ '
(To be continued.)

ST. PATRICK’S THRERL | WISILES.

Toe following curious extract is from
“Rogerof Wendover's Chronicle:” In
the year of grace 491, St. Patrick, the
second Archbishop of Ireland, rested in
the Lord, in the onc hundied and twenty-
second yenr of his age. - Of his sanctity
and miracles many wonderful things are

recorded ; for during forty years he was”

a pattern of apostolical virtue, whilst he
gave sight ‘to the blind; made the
deaf hear, cast out devils, ransomed
captives, and raised nine dead men to
life. Hewrote three hundred and forty-
five clementary tables, ordained as many
bishops and three thousand presbyters;
moreover, he converted twelve thousand
men in the country of Connanght to the
Christian faith ;-he baptized in one day
seven kings, the sons of Amolgith; he
fasted forty days and as many nights on

. the top of  a'hill culled Hely, where he

offered threc prayers for those Irish
who had embraced the' Christian fiith:
first, that all should have'the grace of
repentance even at the point of death;
secondly, that unbelievers might never
overcome him; and, thirdly, that not
one of the Trish might be alive at'the

“¢oming of-the Judge, by virtuc of:whidh
sprayer of. St. Patrick, they will all die

seven'years before*the Judgment, '~

straight.” -~

DEBT.

DesT !—there is no worse demoralizer
of character. Thesad records of default-
ing, embeuzling, and dishonest failures
which woe meet with so constuntly in
tho-daily press are often, indeed . most
frequently, the result. of the demoral-
ization of debt, and consequent desperate
efforts of extrication.  The finunciul
props have givenaway. Thelittle debt,
which at first was as small ag a grain of”
mustard-seed, like the rolling snow-ball,
has gathered weight and multiplied it~
self a thousand fold.. And still it grows,
and like the fabulous hydra.which Hor-
cules was sent to kill, you no soconer
strile off" one head than two shoot up in
its place. The struggle is severe, but in
the end decisive; either confession is
made of a hopeless bankruptey, which
might and should have been avoided, or
integrity is snerificed to the temptation
of the moment. Debt ruing as many
houscholds ‘and destroys us many . fine
characters as rum. 1t .is the devil's
mortgage on the soul, and he is always
ready to fore-close. .

A Beavrivul Tnoucur.—When -the
summer of youth is slowly wasting away
on the nightfall of nge, and the shadow
of the path becomes deeper, and lifo
wears to its close, it is pleasant to look
through " the vista of time upon the
sorrows und felicities of our carlier
years. 1f we have had a home to shelter
and hearts to rejoice with us, and friends
have been gathered round our fireside,
the rongh places of wayfaring will have
been worn and smoothed in the twilight -
of life, and many dark spots we have
passed through will” grow brighter and
more beantiful. - Happy indeed are thuse
whose intercourse with the world has
not changed the tone of theii holier
feeling, or broken:those musical chords
of the heart, whose vibrations' are so
melodious, so tender,:and so touching in
the ovening of ‘their lives. - IR

Ttisa St,x.'an%o thing to behold whdt
gross errors ‘and ‘extreme absurdities
men do- commit ‘for want of a'friend to
tell.thom of them. “The liglit of a good
counsel "is "that which 'setieth’ business.




CHIT-CHAT

" —The (ra:etfe thinks he has cnught,
cus tripping. - Well pervhaps yes; per-
“haps 7o ; but-espociatlyno.” He writos:

#1n only one instance has ‘11, B di-
‘reeted the reader to the place whero the
pussage quoted may be found, and unfor-
“tunately ‘in that instance he has made
a “mistoke.  'The - discussion ~ between
Aschylus and Buripides' * % &gy
fourdd within lines 980-990 of the Ransw,
not at line 1055. —(Montxe.xl (:rz*ct{c,
TFeh. 5,1879

Well! not at lmc 1053, exactly, but
so near it that part of it is in 1055,
which is near onough for all practic al
purposes, whilst at lines 980 to: 991 in-
[clusively, neither- Aischylus nor Buri-
pides, but Bacchus; is speilding,

Whsn, leby-snyema.\qo we read—
a youth ol 1B—our Avristophanes at
college,; we happened to note. this pus-

sage in our note-bool where it at present
“lios undor referenco 1055, Since read-
‘ing “the' Gazetic  critique, we “have
-stumbled upon the'same passage quotod
in Mores Catholici under: the ' sume
vumber 1055, . (Vid Mores  Catholici,
Boole 1. Chap. 1., p. 43 note.)

If our critic will look
53-54-55 of “The Frogs,” in Brunk's
edition, London, Whittaker, 1823, he

will tind the following which is near
enough’™ Lo our tl.mslthop f01 all'prac-
tical plirposes:

“ Juunp Poteron donk onta, logan
touton - peri - tes Phcdxm zunctheka
"Abschy, Ma D" all’ ont.” all apokruptein
-chre to poneron ton go ponetcn I“u me
paragein mede didaskoin.” :

Wil th: ¢ smst our cntlc? Wha
kno“‘s? . S

—Plagiarism I bah!l “Let him: who
is innonent cast the first stone.” We are
all plagiavists, for plagiavisin is as old
as the hills.
whole scenes - from ancient’ poets, nnd

“gnid ‘nothing to their audicnces akbout it.
Virgil 'md Cic¢ero and An:totlc, and
even Plato, (iwho transferred 4 great
part of the work of” Philolius into his
Timgeus), were all ‘plagiarists;” Nay;

“Homer -himself was'a'most copious pli-.

igmusb Apollodorus used ' to. say, })en
‘ '1pq more 1hewncn))y than aceore

,()n"en

it lines 1052-

Plautus ‘and Perence took

“Vinet:

mg‘

ny ‘6ne woro tb° (n[\o from the bools ‘of -
Chrysippus, all ‘that Chrysippus had
aken’ ‘P 'om others, the books of Chrysip-

‘pus would be blanlk pages. 'The writings

of St 'Amlnose mo fille'l'with sentencoes
from Ongen Kven the Summa of’ the

wrent St "Photus is taken- almost ¢h-

tirely from the Sp(-culum of Vinceritiug
Belacensis: ' There s dn” amount’ of
plagiarism enough Lo upset the nerves
of ‘the  strongest minded  critic. “And
our very enumeration of these: plagiar-
ists is itselt a plagiavism, ' for it is* Car-
dinal Bona, who tells ‘us th: it Plantis
and Tevence, and Virgil and Cicerojand
Aristotle and Plato; pilféred siveet noie-
guys frow their nelghboxb gardens, to
pub in their own button- })olcs, it is
Sustathius that tells of Homer's literary
Llchnqucnum and it is St. Jeromeé ‘who
accuses St. Ambrose of using (for. the
good of mankind) whole sentences ffom
And what indeed, I ask; you,
was (hat hnge sham called \\'nh a bitter

irony  the Rcfolm'ltmn, but_ one. huge. . - .
plagiarism; an Aappropriating”. md:(.n- '

dering down - and serving up ag'un of
all the heresies, those dank weeds which

-the Vlc:u of, Chxht. has been woni 1or

centuries in the inferests of law, mder
and revelation, to throw aver his garden
wall, And what are all those grind
theories that flit now-a-days in. the
uncertain light of maodern thought, but

‘])la'rl.msm——thcorlc~_:lolc.x from ' the

brains of those déep thinking . school-
men, whom IHullam hates so cmdm]ly
becauge they did not worship. “.the
Classies” and were Papists 7 “Searcely
any metaphysical.  controversy ng-
tated - amongst- recent  philosophers,”

says Mackintosh; “was uuknown tothe .

schoolmen.” ,\To' we are all plagiarists,

Darwinism is only. Tmmark redivivus,

Tyndale's, Natural - ITorces "is. Roger.
Bacow’s.:f.yle” of the yeur 1214, . (A
truly venerable plagiavism ) Galileo’s
“The Barth-Moves ™ was only a'slight
theft from Richard of‘St Victor, or Gar-

dinal Cusan -or® Cilius (;nl(,'l"mm or
Novira or Copernicus or Leomudx da
Sir John Mandeville, tivohun-
dred years Lefore-the Florentine Phil-
osophor and would-be-martyr-forscience
was 'born; had: taught. that the earthiwas

‘found, but, lie. could not answerthe'diff-

culty of our .’mtxpodes hvmn' Wxth thexr :
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. hoads .downwards, though'ho, came to.n
wexy sugo. conclusion: “In fro what
.partie jof the. earth that men dwell
outhor. aboven or. benithen, it seometh
“always to.him that dwollen thero, tlmt
Jthey gon more right than other folle."
)Vhon Qathotine IL. of Russia drew up
her Instruction for a new code, it was
.almost entirely pilfered from dMontes-
quicu. . “ I hope,” she said, “that if
from the other world he sees me at
worl, he will forgive my plagiarism for
_tho suake of the twelve millions of men
who will benefit by it.” Plagiarism!
ibah ! we are all plagiarists; and may our
shadow nover.bo loss.

—But the Catholic Church in England
‘before the Reformation had no Blble in
Enn-hah And small wonder. The first

)ro:o work written in BEnglish wag Sirv

‘John Mandeville's Trave l\ A. D. 1356.
At Oriel College (1328) students had to
's éak either Lubln or Trrench, - Bven in
" Henry VIIL's time, when Leland had

“pillaged’ allthe meaL libravies of the
kingdom -he f‘ound only two orthree
Enwhsh books: Lven at the present d'ly,
. when the English Bible is translated into
evmy petty. tonrrue of the Southern Seas,:
we ‘have no Blblo in the Lancashire
Adialeet. What wonder then,if before the'
‘Reformation, when. L.nnrh ;h was to the

“Engligh’ man of: those tlmes what the,

* Lancashire dialect is to Englishmen of
““the piesent day, there:was no Bible in,
‘ .Dnglxsh? Yes, mdccdl small’ wonder.

-4 —=Whenthe. law: f\tr'unsf. Socmhsm
.was -passed in the Pmssmn Parliament,

~Prince Bismarck: is' said to have qncdl

- out “Now, off we go' for the:pig sfick-
ing.”+ OF course, in Prince ‘Bismarcld's
& theolosy, a Socialist hasneither-soul {o
~6ave, no soullto damn;:hence the “ pig
stlckmg Well t"tis possuble to reflect,

ot thiat that: ‘power w]ncn comes from God,

i8 held by men, who arc “of the-devil,”
“and!that they’ are called « statesmen "
. and « great men

iniIndia.” - Oy naturahst -relates one
. thmg ‘which . if - natural is still very
"k.stmnge
~on,the banks of the' Ganges fell . aslcep
~on:a.bundle of sticks...

bzmk ‘weut tumblmg nto 'the Water

| diving.

——We ha.ve Fims new book LA Natul ahst’

-An old Indoo woman' sitting

;Suddenly - the’
.bank.gave way;and. woman,:stxcks and:

The bundle of sticks saved tho woman,

not the bank, which- liko all other
banks received; wo.suspect, small pity.
The: woman, . borue . up by the sticks,
was rescued after -having been whirled
pust:villages und bonts Wt the rate of

-tive miles an hour for twenty-four hours.

All - this is very natural and is not
strange. - If old women who. .cannat
swim, . will fall into the waler. with
bundles-of sticks, they must "expeet to
be. drowned or to: be borne awny with
tho sticks, which will.not drown.. But
what may be natural but to us'is very
strange, is, thatthis old woman relating
atterward her “experiences,” -tells -us
that when' at midnight it became
“ pitch.dark and raining hard, her
Chitherto. brave -old ) - heart aimost
failed her.” That ¢ pitch ¢ darkness” will
bother any.one, let alone an old woman,
wo can well understand, That piteh
darkness’ and ¢ raining: hard” will also
bother any one, we can- understand, on

Aand;.but that” an old woman, who has
‘been: in theawater, nearly-24 hours on a
‘bundle of sticks, shonid” bother. herself

about: the “mmznj hard” . is. past -our
comprehension. . But then, you: iknow,
we havo never. been in the water for 24
hours on: o bundle of sticks,

‘--—\[lsa Keomble.is hcx solf an a(,m €58 ;

‘her opinion then; on the subject of ‘hor

ploszsnon is valuable. “A business” she
writes * which ‘is incessant c\utcmcnt,
and ﬁl,lxtmuq cmouon scems Lo mo-un-

worthy. of &'man; a business which, 18
public exhibition unworthy of'a woman.'
‘Welike :the sentiment_immensely. -1t

smells sweet of “that most exquisite of

perfunies =-female purity and womanly

modesty and retiremont, and does honor
to Miss Kemble’s heart. - But we fear it
is‘more rhetorical ‘than exact. 1t would
do away at.once with all histrionic art,
which, lowever, the devil" may. )mvo
used it-for his.own. bad ‘ends, is. still
- We are- not pr epared 'to. burn

+ | ovr: Shahespoarc, ‘nor. to. declare tho
divine Willjam!/!

‘a'mistake.  Besidos
Miss Kemble shews us in her own | por- -
son, that- femalo; purity. nnddvomnnly
;modcsty ‘and relirement are,not incom-

|'patible with public: exbibition.” No bold
Sforwvard:’ woman could’bave. ‘concejvod
50, beantifula scntunent a5 she . ‘has: ox:
'pl essed in'tho lines quotod

HB
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| WHY WE WEAR THE GREEN.

BY:J. A. JOYCR.

-When God raised up our island,
Mid the billowsd of the West,

And with vile, and stream, and highland,
"Made benutiful Wer breast,

“Lhe gniiling sun flung round her
A robe of golden sheen;

And the misty west-wind crown’d her
With o garland ever green.

Soon the Gaelic warrior-galleys
Sailed to the shining shore,
And brave men and beduteous women
“Came to dwell forevermore,
And their-encrificial ‘fires
On their altars high were seen,
When the sun and wind they worshiped
For their glorious gift of green.

But the Pagan fires faded,
And the Druid sltars fell,
When Patrick ene, with glowing words,
" _Hisnobler truths to tell,
“In the' Shamrock, lo! the emblem
Of the Trinity is seen.’—
*T'was thus he consccerated here
The Wearing of the Green.

" ~Aund the nation’s heart leaped to it,
And thence forevermore, ‘
On their brensts'and in their banners
_The'flashing tint they bore; :
-On their breasts and in their banners
The gleaming hue wns seen ;
“-And the proudest foes went down before
The men who wore the Green.

So we wear it, and wiLL wear it
In memory of the brave,—
The true and tried, who strove and died
Our nation’s righta to suve ;
Of those who nobly cherished it,
When smote oppression keen ;
Ofthose who pine in prison,
For'the love they bear the Green.

NED RUSHEEN :
OR,
Who Fired 'The First Shot?
Authar of the *“ Illustrated Life of St. Patrick,” * Hlustrated

' History . of Ircland,” * History of the Kingdom
< of Kerry,” &ec., &e. C

CHAPTER VIIL.—(Continued.)
LoAN: began to have some doubts, ITe
knew. the most likely method of sober-
ing the exhuberant spirits of tho young
Irish ‘boy :was to:withdraw and leav

~him in doubt asto his prize: SRR
£ Mr, Bgan, sir [—Mr. Bgan, sivl-—oh
Lord, sir ' —come back; sir | I'm ag 'sobor
a8° Bacchug, siv, and ‘ready: toido your
 honor’s biddin' to the end of  tho. varsal
world ' / L RS

Egan: turned. - “TIt's a caseof murder,
Jaelk," ho replied, #* ahd I'may want you
to givoievidonce -to-morrow ; but ‘Iéan
do without you—thére's other-boys.”

“ Qh'l sir—no, sirl—please; sir]—
don't, sirl—and. I'll swear :to anything
in lifo that's agrecable to.your honor "’

“1.don’t want you to swear to any-
thing that's not true; and remember
that distinctly all you are .to do is to
give evidonce that you bought this wool-
len comforter this evening, by my desire,
at a shop in Kingstown to which I sent
,ou.n . .
o '} swear to it all, sir, and anything
more that's plazing to you.” :

“:Where can you be found to-morrow.?
I may want you carly.” .

¢ Jaith, thin, I'll just sleep nice and
ainy under the hedge, and then T'll be
ready for you to'call me when I'm
wanted.” '

It was a bitterly cold night, freezing
hard, and tho constable had no fancy:for
having manslaughter on his conscience
—still ho'hardly saw.what else could'be’
done. Ile knew Jagck oftener slept:out
of doors than within them. R

“Well, I suppose it won't do you
much harm: But, as the night is so_cold,
I will bring yon downa capeto put
round you; and a piece of broad.” -

“That'll’ just do; your honor. Long
life to you, sir, and plinty of murthors
-—and- that ye may hang every man
Jack of them all, if it's plazing to yo.”

"The constable departed on his errand
of charity without wailing to hear more
of this incongruous jorrent of bencdic-
tion. : o

“ Now, ‘there's the ‘cape, and there's
the bread, and ‘there's a mug of tea—
but how am I to get back the cape ?”

“Sir, sure you'll just drop it on the
road, and T'll pick it-up in.the mornin'
and bring it to the barrack, and find out
the owner.” - - .

“You're a cute lad, Jack. I hopo:
you won't find yourself at a rope’s’ end
somao day.” ‘ . ‘

Jack ato the bread and drank the tea,
In.truth; it was-long’ enough since ho-
had ‘such a‘luxurious. meal—a“potato,
and salt, if the ‘could get it; he was ' not
particular; and - ‘a “drink‘of “cold water,

was - his -general fare.’ IniSummer ‘ho

minaged a ‘tolerable livelihood on - raw -
turnips,-with an“occasional ‘apple by " -
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~way.of dessort. Wo must admit that
these condiments had the speciul relish
which iy proverbially supposed to be-
long to stolen goods. ,
The supper disposed of, he gathered
himself up and set out for bed. Fgan
was considerably astray in his caleula-
tions, if he fancied a boy like Jackey the
Runner would sleep under a iedge when
there was a hayrick: in the neighbor-
houd. There was one, and he lodged
there every night smee the weather be-
came cold—a fact which he did not com-
municate to his friend the constable.
The rick was unusually large, and lay
about four feet from a high wall.  Jack
chose the inner side for sheiter and con-
cealment. e had made an excellent
bed for himself, and every morning he
_replaced the hay which he had pulled
out, and which served him at night for
bedclothes. “If any one had examined
that. side of the rick at night, they
would have seen a . small hole in the
‘side about two feot from the ground.
. This was Jack’s breathing hole.

CHAPTER IX.
WAS NED RUSUEEN A MURDERER ?

Tne constable had now strong circum-
stantial evidence against Ned Rushcen.
There was one thing, however, which
Euzzled him: he had measured . the
cight from the ground to the twig in
the hedge where he had found the picce
.of woollen stuff, and unquestionably it:
could not -have bgen torn off there by a
~man of Ned's height, or, indeed, from
any man.. It was only three feet from
.the ground. Tf Ned had held the com-
forter in his hand, it might have caught
there, and have remained unnoticed in
the hurry of flight, but this scemed most
unlikely. ‘ , .

There was only one way in which the
question could besettled in asatisfactory
manner, and that was by a personal in-
spection of Ned's wardrobe.  But thal
seemed impossibie. The mind of a
policeman, howeter, and particularly of
& detective—or of one for the time
‘ohliged to aet as snch—is quite ‘beyond

- and- above all. considerations of possibili-
. bes. A certain thing has to be done—it
must bedone: ifitis, orsecemsimpossible,
-this is.no’ reason why. it should not. be

accomplished ; on the contrary, it.is all
the more reason for every oxertion.

Bean had been up to Klmsdale Custlo
after his visit to Miss Callan, while his
erratic envoy was on his wild ride in-
search of evidence. Ilis intorview with
Lord Elmsdale had been highly satis-
factory, and led to the liberal invest-
ment of a half sovercign to secure Juck
the Runner .

TLord Elmsdale had made the muni-
ficent offer of two hundred pounds, for
the discovery of his father's murderer,
the equally munificent ofter of ono hun-
dred pounds for any clue which might
lead to the discovery.

Egan had thonght it better only to
speuk of the mafter in a general way,
and to say anything -of what ho had

‘found, though Lord Elmsdale had ques-

tioned him very closely—so closely, in-
deed, that Fgan began to wonder i’ ho
had heard anything of the matter; still
he did not think it possible. Ilo was
sure no one had seen him take the pieco
oft the hedge, and he was equally suro

| that he had not mentioned the subject.

But his Lordship was overwhelming in
his inquiries, and in his civilities. . Did
he think a clue could be found, anything

that would lead up to a detection. o
knew Mr. Egan's abilities and  high

character as an officer.  1lad he examin-
ed the ground carefully; and the hedgoe;
the assassin——for he had nodoubt it was
2 murder—might have leaped over the
hedge; assassins in’ Trelund aliways do.
ITe never remembered & murder in this
country in‘which there was not a kedge.
He had heard of an-instance in which o
small piece of frieze—which had been
torn off a man’s- coat.in - the hurry of
escupe—had actually led to his detee-
tion. '

Lord: Illmsdale. was equally agitated
and cloquent, and lgan began to think
that the stories told abont him and his
father could not be true, he seemed such
an excellent son, and so sincerely sorry
—-evidently, too, very much shaken by
the whole affnir—as well he might be,—
for his color changed so often, und moro
than onco he secemed on the very verge
of fainting, and had recourse .to “rather
copious. draughts from' a long, narrow-

‘necked bottle whichstood newr him.:

Egan was was obliged to admit, at last,
that he had found something ; but, if his
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Lordsliip ‘would ‘ext¢use him, he would
prefer not 'saying' more about it abpre-
gont. Te thougit ho had n clue Lo the
person ; ho was making inquiries; in a
foiv hours ho'would know more. 1If it
 would not be teo late, he wonld call up
“again,

Lovd Blmsdale assured him it wonld
not be too late; that he probably would
not go to bed at all that night.  In any
case, v servant should remain up to ad-
mithim, atany hour. Ho had suspicions
himself, but wished to wait until he
heard Xgan's account. After all, it
mightouly be manslaughter. 1o know
a person on the property who had somo
strong feeling against his poor father;
they might have had a quarrel, or, in
the heat of the moment, un acecident
might have happened. But there—he
had ‘wol intended to say anything; he
had - enid, perhaps, too mueh,—bat ho
had the most ‘entire relinnce on A,
Igan'y diseeetion, and he handed him'n
five-pound niote, that “ no expense might
be spared in the invesaigation”  The
constable ‘received the moncy, with a
good deal of surpiise, and agood deal of
satisfaction,  As Bgun was leaving, he
was eafled back. ’

“One moment, Mr. Bgan. There is
a circumstance which had guite eseaped
my memory until this moment. 1t may.
or it- may not have somo connection
with my - father’s death. - We had a
servant—you may remember her, per-
haps — fllie - McCarthy, She  disap-
peared to-day, about three or four hours
before the—the aceident.  She wassome
relatidn of the housckeeper, and wrote
to'her tosay she was advised to go in
this extraordinary manner by the priest.
Tsuppose it will be difficult to get him
to give any. evidence, but it might he
worth while to make inquiries. T am
told,” he added, ¢ but it muy bo only
servants’ gossip, that there was some-

thing between her and Ned Rusheen,.

our underkeaper.” :

Lean suddenly remombered “the torn
piece of paper which he hadlifted when
- Lovd- Bimsdale was carried  lifelass (o

to his-home. * o had been so eager in
- the puisuit of his ‘inquiries about the
woollen-comfortor that he: had entirely
overlooked” what might be' another. im-
portaint pices *of ‘evidenes. * You will
-remember ho wils not a (rained detoctive.

Heo felt in his pocket for it and knew he
had' it, but‘he did notsay a word- to
Lord lmsdale. - He read the contents:
after hisintetview with Jack the Runner,
and was prepared now ‘to go fully into
the subject” with Dord ¢Kimsdale. It
was nearly eleven when he returned to
the Castle, but the master seemed as if
he had not stirred from the room, or
evon from the place where ho had left
him. . ] ‘ o
“Well, my Lord, I believe Lhuve somo
information for younow,” said Bgan, as-
he took the chair which the footman
wis desired to place for him. - “Did
you ever sce n scarf like this on any
of the men-about the place ?”  and he
produced-the one bought by Jack that
avening.
Tord Elmsdale examined it carefully.
# ] have certainly seen once like it T'ho
color is very vemurkable—olivo and
green. - Yes; Lhavecertainly scen one.”
Ile looked up at digan, but his look was
wild and unsteady, and quickly with-
dreawn., Igan thought he was drunk, T
s one precisely similar on Ned Rush-
een a fow days ago.” e said tho last
words in a very low tone, and aith
extreme hesitation, and Jgan, whose
feelings weroe considerably warmed to-
wards the young Lord by his munifi-
cence, was quite moved by his appavent
wadness at saying anything to the dis-
advanlage of his foster brother. ‘
“f am afrnid Ned is the man, my-
Lord," replicd Bgun. « Look at this!”
aud he produced the piece which he-
had earefully wrapped up in his poekot--
book. ““Many a man was hanged on-
loss than that, T——" o
But he was interrupted.  Lord Blms-
dale had fallen from his chaiv to the
ground; and appeared as ir he woro
about to havo a'tit of strong convulsions, :
“ Franged,” he.muttered—when his agi--
tation, or his illness, would allow him to-
speak—hanged, oh, no—not that, pray:
not-that! 1 will save him—I will—oh,’
Kean ! he must, not be hanged: it was:
not murder, it was only manslanghter—:
only manslaughter. L know it—I will:

swear to it L tell you, I will—I'H give. -

mysell np—I'H—=—' e o
~ e stopped and colored-erimson, only"
to-become again paler than death, moro:

ghastly than thie peaceful looking corpso:

which iy so néar-thein, -* ="~ -
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. Again Egan sympathizod and admired.
It:was. no matter of suspicion to him
that the poor young man should be so
fearfully agitated. = His father shot
dead—his foster brother accused of the
murder, Bganiwas moved himself, for
he was not accustomed to distressing
scenes. A row ata fair, and alas! too
often a drunken quarrel, were about the
ntmost tax on his skill and his feclings.
This was something quite exceptional,
and, though' he was very willing to

have a littlo addition to his poor puy,
be would scarecly like to havo earned it
often at such a cost.

“ My Lord, if I might advise, I would
beg your Lorpship. to take somo rest.
You may harve to appear at the inquest,
to-morrow; it will be held at two
o'clock. I understand Mr, Grimdenth,
tho Coroner, cannot be here earlier. 1
will come up in the morning as carly as
possible with sny further information
L ean collect.” g

Lord Eimsdale pointed to the bell;
he seemed scarcely able’ to articulate.
When the servant came Egan was
obliged to give his assistance ulso. The
unhappy young man was conveyed to
his room, undressed by his own servant,
and retired to rest prayerless, and as
utterly miserable as any human being
could be. _

-There may be ‘'some pleasure at the
moment in the gratification of sinful
passions; but, unquestionably, even in
this world, such indulgence brings with
it a retribution so terrible that, if men
would only think of the temporal con-
sequences of sin, they would pause be-
fore they commit it. .

- Poor, wearied Larry Murphy, the post-
boy, might have seemed the Iast person
to- be compared with Lord Elmsdale as
an object of envy. Bat Larry was even
then'sleeping the slecp of the peaceful
and the holy. He had sometimes re-
Eined a little at his poveity; at his

ard glavish life; at the small pay for
his days’ toil; at his scant fare and bad
clothing ; more still at the wants of his
‘old mother, which he could 1iot supply.

- But as he went his way, after seeing
:the dead nobleman by the roadside; he

- bethought him .of a word the nun.he

loved s0 muchhad ‘said when sho.gave
bim the crucifix—There, Larry | and

- if you ever feol cold,” and. tired, and’

hungry,.as I am sure.you often do, just;
look at that, and think of what'a hard
life yon Saviour had, and how littie
thanks He got for all Hedid for us poor

sinners; and remember, my boy, there's. -
a time coming fast when. it will not

make much matter, or any mattor
at all to us whether we wero rich
or poor in this world. - 1f we ave,

rich, all the money wo have goos
to some one else the very day we die,
and then we are just &s poor as the beg:
gars.  But if we are rich in good works,
we take all such away to Heaven with
us, and no one can ever take them from
us.  So you sce, Lurry, the wrichest
people are the people whose wealth will
last for thousands and thousands. of
years; and that's the kind of woney [
like to have.” And Larry believed her
and listened reverently to her—as woll
he might: for he knew that she had
given up all’ her wealth—and sho had
been - rich—that, like her :Master, sho
might become. poor. Ile remembered
to have seen: her long ago, when he was
quite a little child, driving about in.a
grand’ carringe or riding a beautiful
hotse’; and now she tramped about in
the rain, and wet, and cold like any
poor “beggar—for she was a Sister of
Merey, and went like a poor woman to
see the poor. ‘ ,
- And as Larry was sleeping, and the
good angels ‘were watching over him,
and. thinking what a beautitul house ho
woald have in Heaven; and. how sur-
prised he would be when e saw it, and
how he would wonder what he did to
morit all the treasures that were laid
up for him there. S o
But that very day he had doné two -
most gencrous actions, and he had done
them for the love of God, which gave
them real value. Me had placed his
eruerfix in. the dead man's hand, think-
ing that to have something blessed near
him might do his._poor soul good; and-
he had given away his halfpenny. = Yes,.
he met a very poor.old beggar woman :
she did not ask him for anything, for
she thought he was poor like hovself—

‘too- poor to give an -alms; but - good-

hearted Larry. had been thinking over,
all the' nun had ‘said to him, and the,
sight of Dearm, the, greal teacher, had,
impressed tho lesson on big mind more
deaply. - He must die, t0o, 83 well. us’ .

¥
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the groat gentleman, and what good
would it do him then if he had’ all the
‘money in the world. Thenho.remem-
liered, that to give alms was one'of the
greatest'acts of charity ho could perform,
and'so he gava the old woman his halt:
{):cnny, saying 1o bimself—“Tor the
ove of God, in" honor of the Blessed
Mary, und for the poor gentleman's
soul.” And ho went on his way with
hig mail bags, feoling ai if* the world
could not contain his happiness.  And
he felt truly—for the world could not
contain it: it came from God, and God
only can fll the soul with truc and
perfect joy.

CHAPTER X,
NED RUSHUEEN 1S. ACCUSED OF FIRING
THE PIRST SHOT.

Bean: bad a consultation  with the
Inspector of Police, who arvived at the
station early in the morning. ~ The
question. was; whether Ned Rusheen
should be arrested-at once, on suspicion,
. or whether they should wait for further
disclosures, '
The Unspector suggested that Egan
should call ut Ned's place, and wry to
“see him, and bring abont a conversation,
by which he might ascertain the trath
regarding the comforter. Ide  ulso
thought "he ought to make further
+ inquiries about Bllie MeCarthy's disap-
pearance. - ;

They went together up the road 'to
the scene of the murder, and found a
few people there; not tearing up bits
of earth as momentoes of the crime, or
stealing bits of stick, or anything clse
that could be got, to-show their friends,
when: they discoursed upon the horvors.
Ah; no ! after all, they were only “poor,
ignarant ITrigh.”
man’s soul, cut off so suddenly, weighed
upon’the religious minds too deeply for
much- idle carjosity, and the fow who
were: on the spot were ‘saying their
beads; or ntlering cjaculatinns of prayer,
in-the pauses of a very subdned conver-
sation; D

Bvon' tlie Inspector was® very much,
moved by what' he sawi - He had" been

in‘Englund some" time-~in'a somewhat/

similar * capatity—and - e had’ < scen

- strong '.,"mé,n -fight,” and ‘noarly murder

The fuate~of the dead

each othar, in their anxioly to gel a,
piece of @ doar, or a fragment of a tres, .
where a'deadly ‘deed of” ¢rimae had beon ™
done. " Ha certainly ‘pitied these mis-
guided. people; but, on the whalg; e

thouglit, if lie were in Lovd Blmsdale’s.
place, he'would rather bo prayed-over
than fought over. ‘ - :

The place had been. guarded now for
twenty-four hours, . The footmarks had™
not been trampled on; the frost was'so”
severe they were,, if possible, mors,
distinet thanon the previous day, The
twig in the hedgo was still bent down,:
but white with rime—whiter than the- -
unhapy - soul of the eriminal “who bad
done tho deed. ‘

The Inspoctor made a discovery. His
wits had been sharpened by years of”
contaet with criminal cases.

“Look here, $gan; T think 1 have
found ont romething that may be im-.
portant. The footmarks are confused— "
there are marks of several fect hore.”
He pointed to the spot in the field at
thie side of the hedge,. just: opposite tho.
place where Lord. - Kimsdale had. been
found. * And. lock here,” he continued,
eagerly. © there is a footmark coming .
and a looimark going from the very.
gpob wiere vou have bent tho twig,.
What does this mean ?  Could the mur- "
derer huve come to the pluce to recon-:
noitre, aud then returned. and gono
lower down ?. Ireally don't understand
it. 'Pon my woard, izan, it's just tho
most mysterious afluiv' L ever had to dos
with” : : )

And 80, it was—very wmysterious.
Bgan was peering. about him- eagerly,
as if he expected overy minute {0 see’
something which he had nol seen before, .
and to be placed on the pinnacle of pro-: .
fessional fame by his discovery. -

“Whero does Rusheen live? ot
“ Down.the road, a little to the right,.
sir.” ‘ R e
“''hen he did not go home afler the
murder, if he teas the murderer.” Twook,
tho footsteps all go up-in’the dirction of -
the. castle.”™. L v

- Bean admitted that they did,
“ Bganl” S - e
SHGie T

“ Do you' think’ you could fix that< -
piece. of “woollen. staff jon” the .hedgo: -
exactly the.way yowfound i¢7? or, stay;l:
can you tell me if it was caught loosely,

B
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or ﬁ\cd on. tmht" 1 lnvc o vcly pru-
‘ txcuhu' reason for asking. Think a
momenb, and be sure you dnswer cot-
rectly.”

« Woll sir, T cnn 'mswcr'nt once, and’

for cortain. 1t was ‘stuck an mwht
pushed on, I mlfrht, say, for the wa
stuck out an mah or two beyond i,
You may ‘see, sir. ~ There dre my. foot-
steps at ‘the side. 1 took care not to
stand in, 01- eftace those ‘already made.”
The Inspcclov pulled his whiskers.. e
always did when perplexed; it seemed’
greatly to assist the flow of ideas.

“ligunl”
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“T don’t think that picce of stuft was
torn off by the hedge. ~ The hedge was
not strong cnuwrh to doit. If it had
caught in a wmdow or anything like
ﬂnt it might have heen torn, but the
hedtro could not do it.”

(Tobe conhnucd)

'CHILDREN’S CORNER.

MATIL DA,

O\E day little Matilda found hersel left
nlonc in the'honse. Her futher had gone
out ‘to his business; her mother lnd

gone oab t6 make vmta her bmthen'

were at school, and-the »cnnnta were
all ‘busy in different ways.  She said to
herself:~
«Now that I'am alone I can do what
T choose, and 1o one’ will know what 1
do; and Lwill do just.as if my papa and
‘muma were at bome—I will not. w‘wtc
my time nor do anything forbidden.”

S0 she first wrote n copy and then|e

learnied her lessons ; then she went' {o
\Llw pianc and pr: 1cu<,ed _as faithfully as
'if tier music teacher had beouclttmu by
her side; then shesat down to hors SEW-
ir
age,

“Hhen she went into the sur dux, and,
after” watcritig “her’ ﬂowom hie trang-
planted 506 pretty zinnins from her
own bed to those of her brothers, 16 give
thein a plehsant sidprise. —x\nd whcn
evening came, Matilda felt very h‘l])py
that;she had.spent the dfxy well,
‘ ‘Her p.uenlawtumcd and he
'.see(ll ng.her look 0 gay ,md i gm
sald — " B
o “I necd noL ask you it you havc becn

mothcr
heari od

< and sewed extremely well for her

good and 0mp105 od your time wcll forT.
sec it in your fuce.”

Matilda showed her mothol' what sho

had done, nud hor brothers were detight-.
ed with. the pleasant surpriso that sho’
had prepared for them, ;

That same evening, a lndy a friend
of her mother, came Thoona visit, and
said t—

# This ja the ittle girl whom Lw: atel
ed to- (..1‘) “when she did not know that.
any one saw her. I watehed hor 5011\"
.1b0uL her duties us if under her mother’s
eye.” .
After Matilda had said good-night,
and had gone to her room, she s aid to
herself:-—

“B8o I thought T was alone, and yet
all that [ did wuas seen.  Mamma ouly
gave me one. look, and yot she could
tell whether 1 had I done well or il ;
and the lady was observing me whon i
did not know it. And more than all,
even when no human being sces us whcnu
we are alone, yet God can see and know,,
even Detter Lh.m our mother can, Lot
me never forgel thine xll -secing - eye, O
m) Father in heaven.”

wWHO LAUGHS FIRST.

This is a thldlbh but most Lum]nblo.
Zame, and is thus played : . The pl 1yers,
on whom absolute silence and g u\Ly‘
.ncsl:x(,uls enjoined; range themselvos
in welose circle. - The l(,.m(,x‘ gives her’
right-hand neighbor alittic (‘1]) on the
]\n(.e, sho does the same 1o the person
seated - Leside her, who follows her.
xample, and it thus makes the round,
of'lhc civele. The'leader then taps her
neighkor on both knees, the other play-
ers. donw the same. - The third 1oundA
adds; 1 1]113 a tupoon one check; the
fourlh on both; .LL ‘the tifth, the lexdor v
after giving hor ncwhbor aps on, both
knees and loth checl\ , seizesher gently,”
by the car, which ~hc ('ontumcs to hold.
wlulc the othm 1)10.) ers. 1o thouuh the,
same.. evolutions, which ends. b) pro-.
ducing so odd- lool\mu' a human ¢hain
that it becomes. almost, impossible to re-
finin from breaking the imposed silence, .
cither, by ‘mghmg,or exclamation, -
which of ,conrse, incurs. a forfeit., /Iho
leadcr ls_'a]lowed pr olong,‘tho gamo.,

by addmg to it any ces‘bmes she pleases.
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.WORDS TO YOUNG GIRLS.

Lrrrrw girls, do you ever think of the
menning of words? This word, now,
courtesy, has something about it which
girls and women ought to care for very
much indeéd. . You know that hnndreds
of years ago in lurope and in many
Heathen countrios now, women are not
much better than slaves. Tn China, for
instance; when company comes fo a
house, the parents present tho Loys very
proudly, hut they send the givls out of
sight us far as possible. They do not
want anybody to know that they have
little daughters in the house,

Gradually, iu the Middle Ages, the
women came up from o state of harbar-
ism, and the clergy and poets together
helped to svin for them a proper place.
The lady of the castle kept the keys,
and presided at all of the feasts, wore
beautiful robes of stufi' ¢alled samite and
camelot and gave medicine to the sick.
She also learned the art of surgery; and
when the soldiers and knights eame
home from the battle  field,- wounded
and  fuint, she knew  how to sct the
broken bones and to bind up the bruised
part  So everybody treated her politely,
and the sort of manners which then
came to be popular in place of the old
roughness and rudeness, took the gen-
eral name of courtesy. :

The Saviour bids us be courteous. - Do
you want to know the highest and love-
liest style of courtosy which you can
practice at home, at =chool, or on the
steeet?  IL s all wrapped up in one
golden phrsse—* Tn_honor preferring one’
another.” - Suppose thit yon try to live
with -these words for your motto, say,
at least for a whole week to come.

THE FOOLISH TRAVELLER. .~

1 snoury likke very muoch to hear -a
story,” said o youth (o hiz teacher 1
hato:serions inslructions; I cannot bemr
preaching.” i

“ Liston, then,” said the teacher. © A
wanderer fitled his travelling pouch with.
savory meats snd fiuits, cas his way
would Tead him 'neross a wild dosert,
During the first few days he journcyed
through. the smiling fertilo fields, "In.
stead of plucking the fiuitswhich nataye,
heve offered for the “refreshment of the

traveller, he found it more convenient to
cat of the provisions which bo cnrvied
with hin. = He soon reached the desert.
After journeying onward for a {few days’
his whole store of food was exhausted.
o now began: to wail and lament, for:
nowhorosprouted a blade of grass, every-
thing was covered with burning sand.,
Afier suffering for two- days in tor-,
ments of hunger and thirst he expired.” |
“It was foolish in him,” said tho
youth, ¢ to forget that ho had to cross
the desert.” ) .
“Do you act more wisely ?” asked"
the teacher, in an carnest tone. “ You
are selting forth on tho journey of
life, & journey that leads to ecternity.
Now is the time when you should secls
after knowledge aund colleet the treasures
of wisdom ; but the labor afirights youn,
and you prefer to trifle away the spring.
time of your years amid useless and.
childish pleasures. Continue to act thus
and you will yet, upon the journcy of
life, when wisdom and virtuc fail you,
fare like that hapless wanderer.” i S
Do you nct moro wisely ? Thisis tho! Ly
meaning of the parable to the reader. SO

PLAYING CUICKEN,

1 say, givls)” said o blue-eyed flaxen 00
haired boy on Second strect, ycesterday,
“let me take youreindy and we'll all”
play chicken.” Lo
“ Is it nico?” inquired »n half dozen-
six year olds, in choras; ' X
“Nice!” you bet it is. “Tet me =
show you. . Now all go down there,
and come.up when you hear mo call
like a rooster.” - - _ o
The girls robreated and gathered in a
group abont fifteen feet oft, while the
boy ot on his knees; with his head:
over the candy, and began to sturt, and
flap his arms like o rooster’s wings. ™t -
«Cluck, cluck, rat; rat, tap,. cluck,
and all the girls came running uy, and”
hent to pick up the candy, when the™
littlo fellow opened his mouth and took
itin at one gulp.;. Gy
C4Ohy you mean boy;': they. cried, .
“ youhave taken all owr'candy " . i
& That’s ‘eanse L played rooster,” said ;-
the. .boy ; . “roosters always enll: tho:
hens up when be - finds a.-grain of corn.

i

and then picks it up himself”
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FACETTE:

. A Western  papor says: “A child
was run over by arwagon three yoars
old; and ‘cross-eyed; with panelets on,
which never spoke afterwards.”

"On tho marriage of Miss Wheat, it
was hoped that’ her' path would be
flowory, and that she would never’ be
thrashed.

_ Charitable lady :—*Poor man! If it
were possible to procure work, what
situation would suit youbest?”  Tramp
—Lady's companion, mum.”

- An old lady being asked to subscribe
for a newspaper, declined, on the ground
when she wanted news she manufac-
tured it herself.

“ Dipped into a wealk solution - of
acecomplishments,” is the term now ap-
Eéied to those of our girls professing to

o 50 highly educated.

A bankrupt was condoled: with the
other day for his embarrassment. ¢ Oh,
I'm not embarrassed at all,” said. he,

it is my creditors: that are embar-

rassed.”

Foote, the celebrated comicactor, said
to:a woman who had been scolding him,

“$.T have heard of tartar and of brim-

stone-—you are the cream of the one, and
the flower of the other.” o

A gentleman lately wrote toa Dum-
friesshire laizd of the old school, request-
ing leave for a friend to shoot and course

".over a portion of the estate.” The laird
" replied that he was sorry he could not

allow any “ cursing” or *shouting” on

“his property. :

+ T am:convinced that the world is
daily growing better,” remarked a rev-
erend.gentleman to a brother minister;
“my congregation is continually in-
creasing.” “ Curious,” replied the other,
who - happened.- to be a penitentiary
chaplain, ¢ for so is mine."” ,

Or any other Woman’si—A: gossip-
ing woman intent on slanderiwent into
aneighlor'siand exclaimed, as she threw

" herself . into* a chair; “ Onc half the
.- world doesn't know: how the'other half
- Tlives!” “That:isn’t your fault,” quietly:
- responded theineigbbor. -« ‘

‘Whoon tho regulations of Wost Boston™
Bridgo wore drawniup by’ two famous
lawyors, ono scction, it is said, was
written, aceepted, and now stands'thus?’
“ And the said proprietors shall meot
annualy on the first Tuesday 'in June,
yrovided the same -does not fall on:
éun(lay.”

“Did you say L was tho biggesl liar
you ever know P ficreely asked a ruffian
of a counsel, who had been skinning’
him in his address, to the jury. “Yes,
T did,” repiied the counsel, and  tho
erowd cagerly watched for the expected
fight.  *Well then,” said the rufiian,
«all I've got to say is that you Could "a
never knowed my brother Jim.”

¢ Prisoner at the bar,” said the judge,
“is there anything you wish to say be-
foro sentence is passed “upon you?'
The prisoner looked wistfully toward
the door, and remzrked that he would
like to suy  “ good evéning,” ift it would
be agreeable to the - company. But
they wouldn't let him.

“You doan’ nebber hear of nobody
failing on me, does yo?" “ NotasIre-
member -on.”” “In course you doan'.
Why ? ’Cause I has bin right down

fine on ‘business prineiples ebber sinco
| de crash of '57.  Now, Misser Whito,.

look me in de eye while [ tell
you. dat de proper way is to Lkeep
your cyes rollin’ around de ‘businoss
horizon,” If' you owes & firm, and dat
firm is_ shaly, doan’ pay de debt, but:
wait till dey fuil. If a firm is shaky -
and owes you, sit on the. donh-step Aill-
yo got de monoy. Now go 'long wid
your whitewash,” v

" Dean Swift's . barber ono day -told
him That he had taken a public-house.
“ And what's your sign ?” said'the dean.
“ QOh, the pole and: basin; .and if your-
worship would just write me a fow.linos
to. put on-it, I have ro- doubt but ‘it
would’draw me plenty  of customers.”"
The dean took out his pencil and wrote’
the following couplet: N ‘

‘| Move not from polé to pole; but step in here; -

Where nouglit excels the'shaving butithe beer!

.
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2.—Grand fellowship our aim,
We're brothers one and all.
So swilt we start with cager hearb
When charity makes a call,
Just like our Patron Saint,
We follow on his plan, g

‘ To. do good to humanity

. And help our fellow man,’
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termined to maintain And  hand it down un-to our sons To wear our worthy name. .
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3. —Sv \vhlle the world goes round

‘We keep in'friendship's track

i

And Jook ahead with steady tread,
From chanty ne'er tuin back

The goal is.

happiness -

Endeavor to:do right,

- There's a vacant place for every: ﬁzcg,,f A
Of each St Patrxck nght. Lo o
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“Hatable ‘Gnniversaries in Bacel,

i

Sat
Sun
Mon
Tues
Wed
Thurs
Fri

Sat
Sun

Mon

11{Tues
12|Wed

PN R S - S~ N N USSR

—t
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13| Thurs

~l4f)3;ri =
15/8at

16/{Sun
17]Mon

" 18|Tues -
19 Wed'

Lo 20| Thurs
; R 21I‘ri

. 22iSat
-23!1Sun -

; o 24Mon
e 25["1'us

26| Wed
27[Thurs
28It
29{Sat
30{Sun

» Re=olut|on of 32 Orange Lod%es against the ‘Union, 1800. - Mr. Gladstone intro- -

| Redmond O’Gn]lwher, Bishop .of Derry,

 James Ussher, Protestant Primate, died, 1666.

g 3‘.1 Mon ..

duced the Church Dheqm ishment Bill into the House of Commons, 1869,
Quwu.wnsmx SUNDAY. Al‘bhblshop Murruy ‘read” before. the. Cnﬂ\ohc )
~Committée o communication from the Irish prclm.es against. the veto, 1810.

James” Stephens eseaped from England to France, 1866.

¢ Bill to prevent the further grow th of Popery” received the royal nssent,1703.

Act for the suppression of the Catholic Association possed both Ilouses, 1829,
Fenion rising in Dublin County, Tipperary, Limerick, Drogheda, &e., 1867.

Most Rev. John :MacHale, Archbxshop of Tunm, Lorn.at Tubernavine, in the
.parish of" Adergoole, and diocesé of killala, County Mayo, 178!: .

The DPress, ¢ United Inﬂh ” organ, seized, and office. destroycd by Govcrnm(_nt
1796.

King leh.un HI. died, 1701.

Mr. Grattan, in the Luullqh House of Commons, moved. for a comumittec of the
whole house on the Catholic question, 1819.

Maynooth besieged, 1535. *Emancipation -Bill read--first -time in- Houae -of
‘Commons, 1820.

The * Irish Volunteers " " suppressed by proclamation, 1793, :

King- Jnmes IT. landed ot Kingale, 1688. Oliver Bond’ and--fourteen. ¢ Umtcd
Trish * Delegates arrested in the house of ©liver Bond, 12 Bndwc stru.t,
Dublin, 1798,

Two sons of Feagh M’Hugh O/Byrne commitied fo Dublin Custlc, 1653. Q_l_ﬁtcr
Willisinites benten at ¢ breik of Dromore,” 1689. . ‘

Six thousand French, under Lu.umne, entered }unenle, 1689.

butchered by B

lmn«'ed 1766.

nrrhsh uoldlcrs in

hig 80th year, 1601.  Father Sheehs

| Don Juan, Spanish commander, left Ireland, 1603.

St. P atrick’s Day. - St. Patnick died, 464. Irish flag prenentcd to.the French
.Provigional Government by the Irish Patriots al Pnns, 1848; :

Battle of Ross,. 1642, King.John granted a charter to.Dublin, in 1207

Laurence Sterne died, 1763. - Monsier Repeal Meeting at 'J.‘rlm, 20,000 prcqent
1843.

Myles Byrnc born nLMonaseed

County Wexford, 1780. John Mitehel died, 1875, -

First newspaper publlshed in Dublln in Skinner’s Row, 1685.-

_1Synod.of Catholic Bishops.at Kells declared the [rish. war just. and lawiul, 1642 .

AMip-Lexr Suspav. . O’Connell presented a petition against the- Union: in the;
+House of Common%, 1844.

James 1. éntered Dublin, 1689. N :

AxyusciaTiox B. V. M. An export duty put upon Irish c]oths, which dest.roycd '
_that branch of Irish manufactire, 1699,  An act obligiiig all registered priests
to take the oath of abjuration (in which the Mass was s’ declared xdo]ntrous)
took effect on this day, 1710.

First “ Irish Volunteer” Company. cnrolled 1718.

John Hogan, sculptor, (llcd 1858.

{Aleeting.in Liverpool to: honor 0’Connell, 1844,

Arras surrendered after a brave defence, b\' Owen Roe,. 1641. ’

Hugh O’Neill submitted finally to the Lord Deputy at Mellifont, 1603. Martial
]aw for Treland proclaimed, 1798. ¢ Emancipation Bill ¥ réad a third. time -
“in the House of Commons, 1829 John Martin died, 1875, :

Petel O’Neill Crowley. shot in [ulc]ooncv Wood, 1867 . Prince John, son of" o
-King Henry embarked for-Waterford, in the “year 1185,

E\;PERI}:\CE —It often. hnppem that .

Conscience is .a_terrible pumbhmont

the mox e wc see mto ‘x man ‘the’less we
admue hlrn

Words that aro, of‘ten used togethez
bhecome: as:ocmled in. the, mind; - and
ﬁunless we, resist. . the. fox(.e of - verbul
assoclatlon o shall often say.something
dlﬂ'erent fl om what we mean

‘ estates.,

to the v1ll‘uns who yet.. bellevo m 2 :
helca{'tel ’

Many who ﬁnd cho day too, long, thmk;.
life too short;” but, shoxt as life 18,"80mo;
find it long .e ough o outlive their’
characters, t.hel natltutlons and their,:




