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OH! MY BIRD.
(From the frish.)
Miny BEva Kenny (Mus, 1zon ODouuknrry.)
~*The Cullinn,”

Air:

-Oh t my bird of the white breastand soft-swelling form,
Thou canst not cling near me amid the wild storm
“Thy sweet volee of music would falter and die

INecath the darkness and cold of the snd winter sky,
‘The bright fluttering plumes thou art used to unfold,
*Mid fair summer flowers and warm skies of gold,
Would fali 'neath tho drenching rafn shattered and torn,
Tho' my fond circling arms should not leave thee forlorn.
‘Ot the plnce of our rest, wns it notealm and faire
And now by the spoiler's dark hand *tis Inld bare.

No more shall we rove in the hazel shindes greon,
Where the strawberry buds fn thetr beauty are seen,

“Far from.me thou must wander, until the wild spring
-Shall soft-budding Viesgoms nnd gantle alrs bring;:
“Thou canst not be nenr me—oh, loved ae thou art,—
“I'ho' thy nest shall be warm in the depths of my heart.
e &

TIIE O’ DONNELLS

GLEN COTTAGE.

A TALE OF THE FAMINE YEARS IN IRELAND.
By D. P. CONYNGHAN, LLD,

LAuthior of ¥ Sherman's Mareh thirough the South,” % The
Irish Brigade and 1ts Cnmpalgns,” ¢ Sursfield, or
The Last Great Struggle for Ireland,” ete, ote.

CHAPTER IX,

RUTLER'S FSTABhlSH\lh.\T——\\’th\'
FHANK ‘AT HOME—WILLY'S lllSTOlt\'.

MRS, BUEA—

Frank was amused by Shemus' conversa-
tional powers, as they proceeded in their jour-
ney, -The mind of the latter scemed a regular
fund of . stories, songs, and legends; and .ag
Frank’s fowling operations were o sinecure, he
had the more time to listen to him,

It was evening whcn they came in sight of
Mr. O'Donneil’s housc, whlch wis upplopnutcly
called Glen Qottage.” . RN

“Bcgor there's the * liouse bevond mzd here
is’ Mrs!, Butler’s slmubcc_n; will we g6 -in?

~Maybe any of the boys wud be there.” *:

‘¢ And maybe you'd like n glass after your
walk, Shemus; so we will go in.”

Mrs, Butler's house was rather comfortable of’
ils kind ; it was well thatched, and 'the walls
plastered ; it had also two glass® windows in
front. In one of the windows a few loaves of
bread, some candles and pipes, displayed them-
selves most conspicuously ; behind these stood
a broken glass and a jug, as much as to say you
can get something clse here besides bread n.nd
candles.

In such a sense did the -initiated read it, for
they knew well that there was some secret

chamber or corner ‘in "Mrs. Butler's establish-

ment as hard to be made out as the .labyrinth

of Crete, which was nccessible to Mrs, Butler

nlone ; for she presided as privsiess over it, and

discovered in his hidden womb nothing less
than an Irishman’s glory—ile real potteen..

. ) e
NMrs. Butler's house had an exterior dir of com-~.

fort; the interior of it also was clean and.’

orderly. The little kitchen, with an attempt
at a counter in one corner, and its-rows of pints

and tins in another, and its clean mortarfloor':

and white-washed walls, bore strong evidence
to Mrs. Butler's- taste and’ cleanliness.
little room inside was equally ‘neat; it had a
bed hung with cotlon curtains in one corner,
nnd n kind of little closet hehind, among the

The

my steries of which she concéaled her ‘“moun- -

tain dew.”” TIndeed, I must say, that the excise

officers connived at it a good deal, for she was -
a poor slruggling widow, {rying {o support her-

self and her only daughter. © M. O‘Donncﬁ,
too, for he was her Iandlord; left her the house
and haggard free. -So she was, as she said-her=
self, «able ‘to live purty \\cll
GO( n . . .
« Armh,welcome, Mr, Frank ; ; whcre have you
been this wcck of Sundqys? sit- down.”  She
ran over and dusted o . chair for lum, and then
placed lt. near the fire, - This was Mrs. Butler's

; .
i
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salutation to.our travelers' as they entered her
domicile.' Mrs. Butler, though " a large, cor-
pulent woman, was- still & bustling body ; Lier
daughter Nelly was also a bustling tidy little
girl.

“Iam well thank you, Mrs. Butler,” said
Frank, in reply to her inquiries, . # I was over
at my uncle’s ; myself and Shemus here walked
across to-day, so, as we are pretty well tired
now, if you get us a drop, 1 think it will not do
us any injury,”

¢ Shure T will, and welcome, Mr. Frank, and
ifit were a hundred times Detter, who has so
good right to it, I want to know 2?7

£« Thank you, ma'amn; any news since I left
home 7 ®

"¢t Borra a news, Mr., Frank, worth relating.”

¢ Now, Shemus,” said Frank, as they left
Ars. Butler's, # I think we will cross the fields
home, and go by Glenbower ; we might meet n
woodcock there ; it is the first place in this part
of the country they come to.?

“ Begorra, it's as good-a way as any,” said
Shemus. Glenbower—the bothered glen—was
a thick grove of hushes and trees in a deep
culley.. A small stream ran through it; and in
the middle and thickest part, the water rolled
over a projecting rock, forming a- very pretty
cascade of about ‘ten feet high. Tt took its
name from the noise caused by this.

‘Near the water-fall, under a projecting * cliff,
was a very preity arbor, There was ‘a rustic
seat in the ¢entre, and the branches and shrubs
entwined with woodbine and honey suckles were
interwoven around it.

As Frank neared this retreat, for he met no
birds in the grove, he thought that he heard
the sound of music proceeding from it.

“Whist,"” said Shemus; ¢“may I never sin
but that is music.”

I think so, teo, Shcmus; let us go nearer.”

As they nearved the arbor they distinctly
heard the sounds of a flute mingling with the
soft drippling of the falling stream,

¢ Isnt it pleasant 27 said- Shemus, evidently
delighted; ¢ listen fo the murmuring of -the
water '\ud the sound of the music ' sighing to-
gether.” .

I«nnl\ Ieant on his gun unnl the music
ceased ; he then went up to the arbor and was
ahout to enter, when he heard a clear plaintive
~voice chanting the following song :—

: ;" Oh! falr is the brow. ’
. Of Cathleen, dear,
And mild is the glance

Of Cathleen, dear,
And ruven {8 her haty,

And her skin is so faic-
That none can compare

With Cathloon, dear.
Oh ! light i3 tho step

Of Cathleen, dear,
And graceful thomion

Of Cathleen, doar,
Iam wild with delight,
My hoart ia solight
1f 1 mot but the sight

- Of Cathleon, doar.
There is love In the eye

Of Cathleen, dear,
There {3 balm in the sigh

Of Cuthleen, dear,
Softand falr 1s her hand,
Aund hor voico is as blaud,
As breath of Araby’s land,.

Ay Cathleen, dear,
Brightor than the day

Is Cathleen,dear,
Purer than tho spray

" 1z Cathieen, dear,

Oh! Tnever will rove,
But true as the dove
T cling totho love

Of Cathleen, dear.
My heart 1t is thine,

My Cathleen dear,
Then, will you be mine?

My Onthleen, dear,
And our lives, well I know,
Will so lovingly flow
We'll have heaven below,

My Cathleun, Dear,

After the song thore was a sllencc of some-
time. ‘

“I dcclme,” thought Frank, w'tis no oiher-
but my friend, Willy Shea; couhl that song be
addressed to my sister Kate 2 - T never heard it
before, and he writes poetry,  Well, T shouldn't
wonder if he were'in love with her, for she is a
noble"girl. I declare, if they made a confidant
of me I would do my best for them, for I would
not ask a nobler }xusbélzcl for my fuirsister than.
Willy Shea.”

The rustling of the trees near them disturbed
the party in the arbor, and F'rank neared them,.
and grasping his friend by the  hand, exchtim-
ed,

# Willy, my dear fellow, T am glad {o sce
you ; when did you come ? this is a pleasure 1
did not expect : and Kute, my sister- dear, how
are you since? why, you look ' pale,—and.my-
little Bessy,” and he kissed his young sister.

ttNow, Frank,” said Kate, recovering her-
composure, ¥ sit down, you have asked so many
questions in a minute that I am sure you did
not give us time to answer half of them.”

“Qh,

I belicve, I must- answer: the first, "

suid le]y ;. f¢in the first place, I am here tlucc
days ; T was getting  weary of the city, and;

Aruth, my hca]th wasn't oo . good, so. I tool\ a.
| 1un to sec my kind friends.””
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« Weleome, my dear friend ; nand you sirolled
up to my nest, as T ealled it; up here; here i
where T sit and think and dream over life's
vicigsitudes ; isn't it o wild retreat, Willy ? just
suited for o poet like you,”

¢ 1t is, indeed, a retived nook, separated from
the world ; here you would hear no. voice but
that little .stmun babbling its own discordant.
music ; here the sonl could commune with it-
self!

“True, but T interrupted your music; you
were ut some song I never heard before ; T sup-
pose one of your own composition

A slight biush tinged the student's pale
cheek, and a sympathetic one mounted on
Kate's. Frank did not pretend to notlice it,
thongh he was too well schooled in the ways of
ltove not to set down these indications for thejr
worth, .

¥ Come, Willy, play bomothmm and I will
take Bessy on my knee, and as our house is too
small, Shemus, you must remain at the door.?

Shenus was fatigued, and stretched outside
the door ; Bersy climbed to her brother's knee,
nnd “l.h“l.d in his bosom, and Willy resumed
his flute. :

Though it was the month of November, stily
the evening was calm and- still ;° the Weathe,
wis very dxv for the  season, so thcxc was bug
little water in’ the stlcum. The birds were
chirping their farewell. songs 1o autumn, the
little vivulet fell with gurgling noise over the
fall, and the soft sounds of the flute foated on
the evening breeze.

# Music has wonderful charms for

me,"* said
Frank,

41 {hink there is a great deal of truth
in the fabled lyre of Orpheus; it is a mere
allegory, showing 1he power music possesses of
fascinnting the most rugged natures.”’

“ True,” snid Willy : ¢ the snake-charmers
use- it in their incantalions; why, it has o
soothing influence on  most animals, not to
spenk of man ; the poet has well snid,—

13 thero a heart that music cannot molt,

Alns 1t how is that rugged heart forlorn.”
And yet, some of the finest minds had no taste
for music; let us fake Dr. Johnson and. Sir
Walter Scott, for instances.”

“IFew have that nice discriminating taste to
observe a slight error . in musical’ notes. If a
single wrong syI]nble mhoduccd itself -into a
verse, either of these gxent scholnrs would-ab
onee see Lhc lnnplmg of the . verse, thcxr very
cru- would. dctcct At ‘and )et the)" were - not
scnsxbl\. of the pure lmrmony of nms)c s this |

makes me agree thh the Lahn quotutlon,'

“Poels nuscitur non fit. T think, though, art
can do o great deal to perfect it, still nature is
the great nrchitect of‘our tastes and talents.”

“Do you know " said Frank, afler o pause,
« let modern writers say what | they will to the
contrary, I think that our old bardic order and
traveling minstrels did a great denl of good in
their way ; they keptalive the spirit of romance
and chivalry thuat tended to refine and ennoble
the people.”

“ Oh t how T'd long to hear ong of thesé ¢sons
of song,’ firing his hearers with martial pride ;
there was scwmething so soul-stirving in the
bard. His was glorious music; now haughty
and inspiring, and then sad and pensive, ns it
weeping. T wenta few years
old wandering minstrel in . Cork,
of him :—

ago to hear an
I might say

“The last of 9]l the bards was he,

That sung of ancient chivalry.’
He was afine type of the old Irish bards ; his
grey hair flosted in wavey ringlets like the old
Irish coulin,  There was a touching sweetness
in his wild effusions that made me lonyg to see
the bardic order restered. - I often Jisten in
imagination to our great natural bard, Carolan
—him over whom the igenius of his country.
breathed the spirit of inspiration, ' Ts there not
a tender’ pathos, an impressive gr:m(lcin',-’ a
metrieal simplicity in’ his compositions, and a
sublime witchery in the wild cflusions of his
harp:”

® Whata pity,” said Kate O’Donnnll Hthat
our old Irish harp should gl\'e way o othc and
newer instruments,”. ,

“ And yet Kate, our nuighbors, the English,
will not allow us tht. poor privilege of claiming
the harp a national instrument.”

# T always thonght;” said Frank, ¢t that they
Teft us this much’ of our nationality, at least ; I
-should not wonder if the Scotch, as ihey hm (.3

seized Qssian, took:the harp also.”

“Dr, Percy saysy” said Willy, ¢ that. ¢ (hc
harp was the common Musical instrnfent of
the ‘Anglo- Sn\ons i but Dr. Beauford says, ©I
cannot bub think the clarseach, or Irish hm'p,
one of the. most - ancient . Irish ‘instruments we
have among us, and'had, perhaps, 1ts orlgm m
remote periods of antiquity . ™

% The Irish tradition is,:that we are mdebtcd
“for this instrument; to the first Mllesum colonv
that settled in this country, :.The music.of the
harp was grand 1ndced though ‘hiferior, to ' the-
bngpxpes as- soul-sturmg, martial numc inithe i
ficld ; it far surpassed: it in sweetness amd pen-"

sive gmmleur. How gay and animating is the

i
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- Ivish jig, and what surpasses -the renceafadha,
or war dance, which cortesponds to the festal
dange of the Greeks, Previous to the innova-
tion of foreign dances, all our balls or dancing
parties concluded with the renecafadha, as they
often do now with a country dance. The last
{ime it had been danced in honor of a great
nationnl cvent, was to wclcome James the
Sceond on his arrival in Kinsale.”

“You said something, ¥Frank” said Kafe,
aboutl Ossian being a Scotchman ; do the modcrn
Scoteh claim him as such 277 )

# Certainly, sister mine; what is it the
Euglish and Scotch don’'t claim? I shouldn’t
wonder if Carolan should become a Scotchman
or an Englishman by and bye, and most'likclyy
after a time, Tom Moore too; but happily their
cla’ms to Ossisn are now exploded. To Mac-
pherson is undoubtedly due the merit of collect-
ing the scattered Ossianic poems; but then he
so changed names, or rather Scotchafied them,
as to give them something of a Scotch smack.”

Night was fast setting in, so they prepared to
leave for home.

«1 tell you what,” said Frank, as they left
the grove, ¢ winter is now setting in ; as soon
as the weather breaks we must leave our bower
for the season. Now, I propose that we take a
cold dinner here to-morrow ;-and to-make it a
banquet worthy of the gods, I will bring my
¢larionet, and you your flute, Willy. Now,
who seconds the resolution 7"

« T do,” said Willy, “ provided Kate will be
our fair hostess, and Bessy our gucst.”

tCApreed, agreed 1
. % Do you know, Frank, whom we bhad at
dinner, and is to stay to night with us1”

¢ No, whom, pray ¥ .

¢ Your fricnd, Mr. Baker,”

#tNow, capital by Jove! Tell me, has he
many on his list of killed and wounded? nny
new vietims??

¢t Oh'! I'suppose he has; but then we did not
wait {o hear of all his bloody deeds, s0° we left
himself and papa to settle about the killed and
wounded jover their pum,]x and strolled out
here.”

. “Wﬂl), my. dear fcllo“ 7 gaid - I‘m.nl\ fwe
must draw out old Baker; he is the oldest fish
in the world, a regular Jack Falstaff ;' 1f you
credit lnmsdf the county is trembling’ mth the
very dread of his name, while I must tell you

iitere never breathed a more arrant coward.” .-
- One. party found the worthy ¢ouple  enjoying’

iheir punch. together, and Mrs. O’Donnell, seat-
+( -on a settce: near the'fire,: enjoying: Mr.

e et

Baker's ¢ hair-breadth escapes by flood and
field,”

tal Frank—well, are ye come, ladics—is
this you—where were you these seven weeks'?
—devlish well you rode the ]«m\n my hoy—
give me the hand.”

This was Mr, Baker’s salute to Frank, the
moment he made his appearance.

L Well,aro you come lad; T thought you
weren't going to come home any move," said
his father,

His mother kindly lool\cd up, with his hand
in hevs, and gave it a kiss, and whispered :—

“Welcome, my denr boy.”

“That will do, now,” said Mr. Baker ; ¢ leave
your gun there; a nice day for shooting this,
though 1. think your bag isn't very heavy ;.
when 1 was like you, a strippling, T often bad
two men loaded coming-home. - Ay, upon my
sonl,.often three, often threet " '

¢ You must have shot a sheep, or a dog. or,
perhaps, a lot of turkeys then., to load so
many 7" said Frank.

This was a sly hit ab Mr, Baker, for it was
said that he wasn't very particular -whether i
were wild or.tame fowl he met; in fact prefer-
red the latter, as being in the best condition,
and the more easily got at.

“ Devil a bit, devil a bit,; all wild-fowl, game
every . mother’s soul of them. - Often Lord
Clearall said to me :—*Baker, how the deuce
do you bag so many.' ~ His lordship and I, you
know, are particular friends; he was never a
good shot though.. You heard that I shot—
hem, that his lordship though shot—this is be-
tween ourselves though, honor. bright—this ig
how it happened.  We were fowling, and a
covey of partridge got up near the dogs ; bang
went his lordship and I'; bedad, one of the
birds fell, and there was Spanker tossing head
over heels, T thought it was over-joyed he was;
bedad, when I went up to him he was beauti-
fully peppered.  His lordship stormed and
swore, and said it was T that shot him ; devil a
bit, I knew better, but I didn't like to contradict
him, for lis lordship is my particular friend.
Comc , Frank, boy, gét your glass.”

“1 ﬂnnl\ I will gct somcthmg to cat ﬁrst’
sm(l Frank.

S« That's it, I‘rnnk a’'man ean never drink
unless he cats,‘cnt dxml\ and. be “merry, n.q
his'lordshipsays, for we' are particular friends,
I think I “111 liave anéther leg of that tull\cy,
Miss Ixatc I candrink the better for it Just
take what you wmxt off the blrd for Frnnk, nnd

‘cnve the Test herc on’ t‘e table, wo can he
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picking a snaca by times; that will do, Miss
Kate; nloaf of brend now, A man should al
wiys be eating and drinknig together; “ent,
drink and be merey,’ as his lordship suys; his
lordship and I, you know, are particular friends,
"I'hat ronst mutton was 5o nice T think T will
have n_cut along with the turkey, that will do
now. This is your own muiton, Mr, 0'Donnell 1
-devilish fine it is; never got such muiton s
Yours, except his lordship's. ’

We will leave Mr, Baker, for the present, fo
enjoy his snack, which consisted, of {he most
part of n turkey, and about two pounds of mut-
ton ; we will also leave Frank to take bis din-
ner, for which he had agoad relish, after & walk
of about fourteen miles through the country ;
and Shemus, too, to do ample justice to a dish
of braken meat and crisped potatoes, in the
kitchen, and while they are all enjoying them-
selves, we will introduce our new acquaintances
to our readers,

Mr. O'Donnell was 1 man about, fifty years of
age—perhaps something more, e wis very
‘handsome in - hig youth, and was still a fine
portly man. - His figure was ereet, his large
exye bright, and the ruddy glow of healih was
still upon his eheek, . T'here wias nonc of the
sternness of age upon his brow ; nor was the
smiile of love and friendship banishéd from hLis
lips. . He was warm-hearted and aﬂ‘cctionnt(:,'
and with merry laugh nnd song he joined the
plays and pastimes of his children,  His paren-
tal authority did not chide their innocent
Anusements, so he was to them the kind, loving
father and playful friend. He was n man of
wealth and respectability, too.  Tle farmed
lurge tracts af land, and had lately set up a dis-
count bank in the village. . His wife was a pale,
tall woman, There was something  subducd
and melancholy in her ‘appearance. This was
owing o the death of most of her children, by
that ost insidious of all diseases, constimp-
lion. "She was a' woman of warm affections and
deep love; and it is no wonder,
her
by

when ' she saw

onc, that the rose fled her cheeks and the
smile her lips, BEven now ‘she sighs as little
Dessy its beside her on the setice and nestles
her head in her lap, for there is something in
the fire that sparkles in’ the eye, and in the
. hoctic flush . that mantles on the cheek, and
then leaves it deadly pale as before, that wrings
the mother’s heart with anguish for

“ her pretty
darling. So frail, 50 - gentle and retiring - was
Bessy O'Donnell, that she  scemed some ethe-

cal being.embodied inn frame of mortal mould,

dailing children droop and pine away ong |-

She was the onily oncof the family that posscss-
ed the golden hair and light blue_eye of the
mother. © She was a frail, gentle, loving child,
Bessy ODonnell was, . Though twelve winters
had not pnssed over herhead, yet she was tall—
tall for her years—for the fire was hurning
within, and building its structure to consume
itagnin. And Kate O'Donnell; she was in
herself a wealth of love and beauty, Though
she had imbibed from her mother a tinge of her
chaste sadness, still she was betimes cheerful
as a child, with all the devotional nature of true
picty. '

Her's was that beantifully moulded character
of intelleetunl {aste, rare enjoyments, and good.
sense, seldowm met with ; but which is no jdeal
after all, dear’ reader. How many & Kate
O'Donnell have we met with-in 1ife? But T
must deseribe her mare minutely to yon. Ter
beauty was of the highest order ; she was tall
and slately, without a particle of pride or
affeetation. Her beautiful oval, but rather pale,
face was enlivencd by a slight blush, and en-
circled 'with long braids of raven hair, A
broad forchead, white as alabaster, a nose of
extreme delicacy, but rather relrovesse, dark
blue eyes, bordered with dark lnshes—such was
Kate O'Donnell, E

"There was an elegance of symmetry, a cér-
rectness of form about her, that I have scldom
seen surpassed in | statuary, How often, dear
reader, do we see a living Venus; with life and
animation, with the rich blood cireling through
her veins, with animated and sparkling . fea—
tures ? What is all your soulless statvary, your .
dry Venus-de-Medici, to her? Nothing; it is.
merely a beautifully chiselled idenl when com-
pared to the real,  Such was Kate O'Donell, as
she moved nround {hat tastefully  furnished
parlor, that ‘black velvet riband around her
neck, cm\traéﬁﬁé sofinely with the .purity of
Jher skin, and that rose-bud braided in her dark
‘hair, looking out so wantonly from beneatly the
folds. ) P

“We know litile, as yet, of Willy Shea, but
that he was an orphan ; Frank had met him' at
College, - There was something so retirving and.
gloomy about ihat poar student, that he won.on
Frank’s good nature to seck his society and:
fellowship. : U

Willy Shea seemed 16 avoid assoc}atixlg with
any of the .‘studcnts_. ‘l‘[c \\'asydress"cv‘d in black,
with erape ‘on his ‘hat; all the others  knew
about him was that he' had Iately bm‘ied;his‘;

father; and was now left alone to battle agninst:

a rough world,
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Frank, after a time, gained his {riendship
:i'nd his confidence, and when the fatal disease
of his family,~consumption,—threatened, and
when recommended to go to the country, alas}
Lie had no bome, and Frank wrote to his futher,
and there eame in reply a welcome invitation

“for the” student to make bis home of Mr
O'Donnell’s house until his recovery ; he hesi-
tated, yet Frank pressed him, and said so much
about the kindness of his dear mother and his
fair sister, that at length he consented. Tor
something said to him, ¢ though death has left
you withont kith or kin, thongh you bhave no
fond mother, or gentle sympathizing sister—no
one to love you, no oue to feel for you, there is
no use in feeling dismal and weary ; go, there
are loving hearts in. the world that will love
you,! and something within him whispered,
‘«.go, there are loving hearts in the world that
will love you,’—and he did go.

Willy Shea was then about twenty,  He was
rather tall and gracefully formed.  Hisstudious
pale-looking face, shaded with dark cutls,
possessed almost a womanly delicacy.. There
was & mine of thought in his dark dreamy eye.
As T said, be had neither kith nor kin, and he
tried to forget the past in deep reflective study,
Bis thoughts and life were pure and unsullied;
liis aspirations noble and lofty., :

At length the poor suffering student accom.
punied bisnew friend to Lis heme in the coun-
wy. Here every comfort surrounded him ; the
nicest attention was paid bim , until his improv,
ed health testified that thc chun"c was mdccd
beneficial .

Mrs. 0’Donnell thought of her own dear
children and sighed; and was™ a mother to the
suflering orphan, He “was so- exhausted from
his delicate state and the fatigue of travelling,
that he was confined to bed for several days,
Kate was his priucipal nurse, and- her low soft
voice, her gentle step, and the chlicerfulness of
her presence, were a balm to his ‘weary spirit.
-How he did wait and ' listen and long for her

© coming ; what sweet emotions danecd in his
dark eyes, 1§ she quietly glided into his room.

One day in n-feverish sleep, as dveams of the
past flitted across his mind, he cxelaimed,
#.Oh, mother dear 1 ol sister 'sweet ! will you

. not come: to me? bnt alas! I have nexther
mother nor sister—no oneg to love me.”

He thought he felt a tear trickle on his brow ;
he looked up, and Kate was stnndmg over him,
her Jarge eyes dim with: plty and compagsion.
80 you have neither mother nor sxskr pnol
youth ; T will be to you a sistor. n

“ God bless yon, God bless you, Miss O’Don-
nell, for these kind words, and “he pressed hig
hps to her hand, She blushed and tnmdly
withdrew her hand

o Forgive me, Miss O'Donnell—-"

“ Kate, if you please, as we are to be brother
and sister.”

L Well, Knte—how dear o name—T am grate-

ful for that sympathy which ealled forth your:
devotion to a stranger ; I had a sister like you ;

ber name was Kate, also.”

# And she'is dead 2" said Kate,

Y es, Kate, yes ! that fatal disease of our
family did its work ; she wagolder thau 1 by n
few years; she was the playmate of my young
dayy, and the guide of my boyhood, We loved
one ancther dearly. At length, her laugh be-
came less merry—her step less buoyant, Shc‘
was declining ; yes, she was, for that short dry
cougl, that hectic flush, and the tiny Vlue
veins und wasting frame told us so. Doctors
were called in they watched her heavy breath-
ing, felt her pulse, wisely shook their heads,
took their fees, and left. "They ordered her
whatever she desired ; ah we knew what this
meant.- At length she became too wenk to re-
main up. I constantly watched and attended
ber sick bed, and. often watered it with my
tears. - I enn-never- forget’ the day eur poor
infirm father came {0 take his parting leave.
He had to be helped wp stnirs; he tottered ‘to
the bed ; though' weak, she raised herself up
clasped her tiny Lands around his  neck; hr
tears bedewed her face. " His long grey hai
floated around, mingling with her soft ringlets.
There he Jay in her embrace, breathing' bless-
ings on that good dutiful daughter, that never
vexed him ; that cheered and consoled him- in
bis declining health, It was a mute scene of
heart-felt grief.. Memory vecalled thelove and
kindness of past years. ~All the tenderness of
the fond father and dutiful daughter was arous-
¢d in that awiul moment, when they were
sbout to'separate for ever, - With swollen eyes
and trobbing heart I witnessed this scene.
dly poor sobbing mother burricd her face in the
bedeovering.:  The domestics wept, and ‘at
length bore him away from that child he dearly
loved, but was never mare to see onscarth?

“ And your, futher, too 77, said Kate, as: she
rested her héad on her,, Jnd; and: Lhe tears
buc]\lcd between her fingers,

S8 Ts, dcud! Ohl I.can:never: forget my feel.
mgs, as-L. km.lt beside: hig: death-bed.. With-

| eart bursting, with gmﬂ lmdt to. r¢ccive b

h nat L1 snm-' »

-
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"4 Al [ in-that moment what féelihgs agitate
a sensitive mind,  Our pnst lives risc up in
judgment ngainst us; our faults and transgres-
sions appear 50 heinous that we feel almost
ashamed to crave n blessing, Alas) if we conld
recall that good finther o life, how changed we
would become, ~ What & lesson is there in that
sepnration,  As T pauid nature her tribute be-
" gide hal . death-bed, some one whispered—
¢ You have onc¢ comfort, yor were a dutiful
son.' T might reply—*Alas, I thought so
while he was alive ; but now that he is dead, T
think otherwise.”  These tears, Kate, were not
wenkness ; no, for they sprung from that fount,

the holiest in my nature; that stivred up this’

mutiny of sobs and tears for that dear father
whose wise counsels and protecting hand steered
me throughi life.?

*And s0 you are alone in the world? "
sobbed Kate.

t Alone, Kate, without a domcatlc tie, one to
love me, to fill up the yearnings of my loving
heart, for my kind, gentle, loving mother soon
followed them,  Father, mother, and sister
sleep in one giave. Oh, God! how soon shall
I join them?"

“ Hush, hush,” sobbed® Katec; “don’t say
that, brother, it is sorrowful, (:od is good
sure we will love you and comfort you.”

«YoulovemeRate! Oh, did yousay that 77
and hie leant up in the bed: ¢ Oh, Kafe, if one
s0 good and: purc as you ‘w ould ‘love me,; I
could nlmost forget the misery of the pnst in
the happiness of the present.”

Kate blushed and smiled; and said—!* Yon
forget that we are brother and sister already.
Now try'and sleep, for you arc fatigued.”

- And did he sleep? No ; he dosed away, and
visions of the past rose up before him,” He was
-a child again, and played with his sister at his
mother's knee ; and now tired and wearied with
play, they knell beside her and nestled in her
lap, and she kissed them and hushed them to
sleep :and his dear papn had come home, and
walked inon tip-toes lest he would disturb his
little darlings’ rest. When they awoke, he had
brought with him a- horse for Willy and a doll
for Kate ; and how he langhed nnd - raced with
his horsc and Kate tondled her doll; and then
when they retired to’ rest, how lllb mother
pressed her'good-night kiss ‘upon ' there little
Jips.: “And then came up’ liis schoolboy days,
with crowds’of )m‘p]iy children~at play ; their
lmlghmg fnces full‘ of -smiles, and- they Justily
shon(mg m the e\ubcmnce of their mirth ; and!
then came up the’ myumf\\l faces «of strnngc

‘men crowdmg around ‘their house ; and soie,
lie thonght weré cating and drmkmg nnd
laughing, whilst otliers -were benring ‘away lns
dear sister in a coffin, afid then cime his fathir
and next his mother.  He wept and eried; but
the heartless men put him aside, and hore awny
the coffins ; and as he wept, an -angel came to
console ]mn and sghe wept with him, and {hei
dricd lis tuns with her wings ; and he ]nolxcd
up, and the angel smiled and left hér winggs
aside, and said—¢ Tam Kate 0'Donnell.,”  The
poor inyalid awoke, his heart was full of n
sweet sensation, and the brightness returned to
his eyes, and the glow to his cheek, for the
unerring penetration of the heart told him that
Kate 0'Donnell loved him. What wonder that
these young hearts folded in their bosoms, like
a morning flower dripping with ‘dew, that
sweetest and holiest of sentiments—first love—
that sentiment that so gladdens and benntifies
human life as to make a paradise on earth
Willy Shea grew strong day by day ; Kate was
his constunt companion ; they feared not the
waorld’s censure, for they had pledged their
young love fo one another, and their hearts
were full of joy. The ¢ Spectator ! says that
tsolitude with the person beloved, even to a
woman's mind, has a. pleasure beyond all thd
pomp and splendor in ‘the world”  How thé
hearts of Willy and Kate rcspondcd to thissen-
timent as they built their fairy castles of hope
in some retired place, with no other cye but
those of God and the angels upon them. |
" When he took his leave, to follow his studies,
for he was o medical stutlent, he promised - to
return each vacation,and ﬁuthfullv did he keep
that promise, for there were fond smiles from
all, and one loving heart to hail his welcomc to
Glcn Cottage.

(o be conlinued.)

——— P P s

(For Tur Hanr.) - o BN
PLEASURES OF MEMORY. .

BV W, B. MEENAN.

"Tig sweot, in seclusion, to 6ok on the past,

In life's sober t\nllght, recall the day dream;

To murk the smooth sunshine and skies overecast,

That checkeved our courie as we moved dm\ n mestrc'u\\

Nevcr has thc poet uttered scntlmcnts nore’

true, for what'a mild,- hnllowul sensntlon of‘

sweetest plcnsurc stenls sofﬂ) over the heirt

as the mind qmcLIy travels back over the brond

expnnsc of )cnrs t]mt lmvc passed smce child:
hood and lives' once again mmd the sceties of
:cmllcr yedrs, Thcre is'n chnm ln it ‘that drn ¢s”

away all lmrussmg Carts of this wodr y wmld m
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whose midst we serve out the period of our ter-
restrial exile, and the tears that fell in silvery
loods over our griefs of childhood, now appear
radiant with the dnzzling brightness of the happy
innocence of those joyous days. 'I'he briars which
covered our youthful pathway have, long since,
blossomed into vines of most fragrant roses, and
iheir rich perfume spreads over our senses, caus-
ing most entrancing delight, as memory loves
to wander buck and pluck: their opening buds.

What a mellow chasteness gilds every scene
of those times long gone!  Every tear has been
transformed into a pleasant smile, nnd we feel
an aching vuid within these hearts that we
thought had long since become callous to every
cmotion, save those of the soul in its search for
cternal happiness.

We have thought that not one ray of happi-
ness illumined our earthly years; butin review-
ing the distant past what can be the wistful, sad,
yet pleasing throb that striles the inmost chords
of our deepest feeling, - but the happy beam of
distant joys reflected back over many years and
awakening in the memory its sister reflections
.of times gone by!

Yes, retrospection is always -plewsant, nnd
'though its chalice of sweetness be sometimes
-dashed with the bitterness of sorrow and grief,
still it warms the affections of the heart, and

fancy then presents Ter views portrayed in-all
‘the warmest tints of light and shade. Some
joyous, others sad;-all are alike, mellowed by
her chastening touch, and bear to us a peaceful
pleasure,

This beantiful I‘nst is like a fun‘y isle in
Time’s turbulent stream, where the balmiest
zephyrs ‘sigl\ their soft anthems 'mid tropic’s per-
fumed shades ; where the fragrance of a:thous-
-and richest flowers floats on- the music of the
air, as it softly kisses the waxen leaves of the
snowy Camelin, and coursing from between the
petals of the blushing rose, whispers aspirations
of love to the modest violet which hides in
humility beneath the shade, Memory ‘always
loves to wander there amid: the continunl mu-
sic, but Death in all his grim, dark terror nlsu
lingers among the blooming groves—Death, the
grim, dark monster, who mows. down' all with
relentless rigor in his path, bearing desolation
to many happy homes ; and Death, the hedious
demon who drives his poisoned dart through
many hearts bound | by alfection’s most sered tie,
and tr'maforms the sweetened sparkling fountof

: Chm inn love into thc thick, blucl\ waters of de-

momac hn.tc. Om, the avenging m.suulngnt af

‘ ofan nn[,ry God, in his trmn bears sndncsa, nlht.d

with hope, to homes and friends; the other,
offspring of demow’s hatred, senls the founiaing
of goodness and purity, and leaves of n trusting
henrt but o few blackned cinders, impregnated
with the deadliest odors of hell. ’

But memory’s golden radinnce dissiputes the
darkness of these attendant monsters ; and as
the moon's fair beams bath sleeping nature in
a sen of most entrancing loveliness and invests -
each objuct with a halo of beauty, so her happy
brightness transforms Death's hedious pevson in-
to a more heauteous form, and his sardonic grm
into n glance of softened pity.

As the south wind blows over the plaeid
waters, and disturbs their calm, smaoth surface
but to infuse its sweet perfume deeply into their
sparkling depths, so memory, in her encounter
with these shadows of past days, is {rouble for
a time, but that trouble ls laden with inexpli-
cable sweets,

Within the magic fastnesses of that blooming
isle, dwell many wetl-known, happy forms, the
tight of whose sparkling eyes again flashes upon
our hearts, and whose sunuy smile once more
awakens therein sweet, pleasing echoes.  As in
softened sadness they fade away,with outstreched
hand they point onward to hope, the star of the
future, and then, in their place, appear our many
trensures gathered in the beautiful isle—the frag-
ments of a song which fell in rich,sweet nndu-
Intions from only mothers’ lips, and of which,
save memory -now, and that loved mother's
shadowy form, none know the. beautiful air.
There, also, lie sweet tokens, relics of the past,
n faded flower whose odor has long since been
spent upon the Lreeze, but between whose dried
and discolored petals memory finds a fragrance.
sweeter far than the softly sighing zephyrs from
clysian fields. = A ch-\\'omblcttcr, dark with
age, also lies there, and memory's tears, in fall-
ing on its. written' pages, have clustered
round its tong loved words in gems of richest
hue and purity. Certainly the innocent heart
must {ake the greatest pleasure in thus visiting
(lné'f:\iry iste of the past, and remingling in
scenes which occupied so long ugo their flcet-
ing moments on the stage -of life ; but for all
mankind memory has a wenlth of: pleasure,
which, during the weary hours of after life, she;
bestows with lavish hand, and causes them to
anticipate the hallowed joys, they may attain,
if their lives'conform to the will of the Almighty.
And, morgover, we-are confident that:, .

“If.In.chimeg of the blessed, affections unita,

“Aund those, on earth-purted ure blenduet tn fove—

If thoughts of the past quicken present deligght,

1 Retrospoction adds bLliss to Ihéxvs ainted abyvoe,?? -
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ERIC WALDERTHORN.
CHAPTER VI—CoxTINuED .

As hie ndvanced up the street of the little
village, he found o child sitting on a doorstep
weeping bitterly, At sight of Schwartz, she
was frightened. - Tric drew near; and, sitting
on the step beside her, took her on his knee,
and tried to soothe her. She told him her
father wus very ill—Der molher aaid he would
die. After a little while he prevailed on her to
lead him to her father, and entered n low white

cotinge. ~Ascending a narrow staircase, he
found himself standing beside a bed, on

which luy a man, still young, but emaciated
and parched with fever. A pale young woman
sat near his pillow: his wife, the mother of
the little child. - Strong compassion awoke in
Eric’s heart. e comforted the weeping wife,
and gave her money to buy food for herself and
child, and medicines for her husband. . As he
was leaving the colfnge, he was met at the
door by a venerable old man, the priest of the
small village, Lric asnluted him with deep
respeet; said he had just been to see the poor
people ahove ; and he thought the man looked
very ill. - Then the priest, after learning from
him how he came to the village (he had been
out rambling, and had lost his-way, he. said),
. offered Lo conduct him to the house of a parish-
ioner, where he would be well lodgod and
iaken care of
« T'am afraid the fever will spread: we have
another case in the village,” the old priest said
1o Eric, nsthey walked along,
Who is it 7"’ asked Eric,
i An artist, who came here to paint an alter-
picce for us. It was going on rapidly, and was
o have been finished before this. © Only o’ fort-
night ago he was seized with this fever; and a
very bad state” he is in, poor  fellow. 'Bad
enough for him, but bad for us too.. We
expected the painting to have heen ready before
1his, and‘wé had appointed the day after to-
morrow for & grand festa. The neighbouring
gentry had promised to be present at it ; some
rich Englishmen from Rome too; and. we
expected to make & good collection for our
© poor agninst the winter,  But now,” added the
- old priest sorrow t‘ull), we shall Lave no festa,
no' collection ; and our ‘poor will starve next
mntcr 1 fear, »

HIs thmc no one you know'of who conld
finigh thmpnmtmg? " asked Eric.

4T have written to Romc,” answered the old

priest; ¢ but all the artists'seem uthet to be 50

again,

husn]) cmployul that they umnob leave their
work ; or they do not care to finish ¢ picture
uheudy begun, I have written to a young
Englishman T know there ;- but he also is away,
und not_expected home for five days,- T am .
sure he would have come had he known our
strait, aml e will come when he gets my
letter ; but it will be too late then”

HWhere is this  painting 77 asked
“ Might Isee it?'

%01 certainly, certainly,” answered the old
priest; and he led tie way to the village
chureh, a large an @ ancient one, and they

Eric,

‘entered the building together s leaving Schwixrti

stretched on the pavement outside.

They went towards the high alter. Above it.
and just beneath - three beautiful painted
windows, hung the unfinished picture; on a
level with it, was the scaffold on which the
artist had worked.

“We cannot take the scaffold down bafore
the painting is finished; it cost too muech fo
put it up: ’l‘he'puiilting is given .to us by a
kind Indv friend who lives in the neighborhood
We were to find the artist, and she was to pay
him. It.was she who suggested' the idea of a
festa when it was finished, and a collection for
the poor.” ’

tIs there . not something \uu\tuw ‘in the’
group {o complete the idea?”

It is ¢The child Christ teaching - m thc
Temple,’ " answered the priest.. .

‘tBut the principal figure is wvaxltixig,” said.
Eric; #the Divine Child.”

“ Trilc—ftruc.” i

Eric stood gazing on the half-finished eanvas;
o glow spread over his countenunce, 4 bright

Tight hcude from his eyca, and still he stood .

gnzing in silence upon it, The priest looked
at him ; his face was clmngcd From the time
that he had taken the child on s kness in the
street ; had spoken comfort to the weeping
mothcr had entered into - the ~old . priest’s
dlSthSh, pesce had been dawning in’ his mind
And now the full notes of an organ
swelled through the church, and a bcautnt‘ul
tenor voice poured forth. thc \\O\ds of a Latin
anthem:

“The spivit of the Lord God is \1pon me
because He hath appointed me {o preach goo{l
tidings to the meek’; He hath sent me to bind
up the bxol\cn-hcarted ‘to proclaim. hberty to
the uxptwcs, the opening of the pnsun to them.
that are bound; to s proclaim thc nccept&ble

year ‘of the’ Lord, g

Yes "t the opcnmg ‘of the' pnson to them
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that are bound.” The voice dwelt on that
verse agein and again’: “the opening “of the
prison to them that are bound;’ the loosing
of the dark chains bound m'ound the caplives
of Passion. The divine words came f{lonting
down the aisle; Eric felt them thrilling in his
soul. ‘

The melody  changed ;k a - full
voices bLurst forth in answer Lack to that
divine anuouncement : * How ‘beautiful upon
the mountains are the feet of him that
bringeth good tidings ; good tidings of peace ;
‘that sayeth unto Zion, Thy God reigneth}
Break forth'into joy, sing together, oh ye waste
places of Jerusalem ! Know ye that to-day
~hath He spoken. Behold it is He !l

A Divine vision passed before Eric's eyes;
he saw the Glorious Child standing in the
vacant place ; the Deliverer from the power of
the Evil One.  As the music ceased, he spoke
to the priést :

" My father, T am an artist; I will finish
the picture. ~Where are the colours and the
pencils of the poor artist who lies il1?

ft They can be fetched, my son,” said the
good old priest, tremb]mw with joy.

1 must begin instantly. I cantiot sleep
till it is done. Can T have a light this evening
—one that will burn, all night?” :

The colours were fetched, and he selected
those he wanted, by the fast du,llmn" rays of
the sun. l’repdratlom for a good strong light
were made; and the good father promised to
come and superintend it himself. Before the
twilight had ceased, the figure was sketched in
by a rapid and masterly hand. - When the good
pr)cst came 'u:Lordmg to his promlse to light
the tall wax candles which were to illuminate
the ‘night Vigil, lie was nstonished at- the
‘progress that ]md been made. Hilently the cld
man mounted the scqfold lighted the thick
tapcrs in the tall massive gold candlesticks,
that, stood on clthcr side of the picture; sxlent]y
desccndgd, glided. over the lnwment, :and put
some bread and wine in a corner which Eric
had péinted out.” And then he stood and
watched him.’ Rapxdl) he sketched, rapidly
put in the colours, “The soft night breeze came
in at the open “mdow and the broad fuil
‘moon pourtd down a ﬂood of silver light
throu"h the m'my-colourcd ]mm.s tmd strewed
i ent \\Jth thc \arxul hncs of the rain-
Ever) ﬂnng \\B.b 50 hnxhal so still, that
thc hum of the ﬁlL-ﬂlcs “ as hc'u'd as thcy dnnccd
' “beneath the  {rées which ovcrshndowcd the
hle(.pmg dcad in Uu. chuuh}.ud, an(l o full-

chorus  of

how

throated bird sang all night in a neigbouring
wood, :

Midnight struck.. Tn the decep silence, the
mufiled strokes on the bell, high up in the
tower, throbbed through the church, as it denlt -
by the hand of some mighty and invisible
giont. - The old priest went out; Xric-had not
secn him ; he was absorbed in his work, body
and soul. And there, by the light of the huge
wax tapers, in the deep silence of the night,
Lis vision sprang into being beneath his rapid,
skilful fingers,” The moon faded, the bright
stars vaiished from the face of the glorious
sun, all hature sprang into life; and, when the
good old priest stood again in the church be-
hind Erie, he found him still at work., ‘T'he
sun streaming in through the east-windows,
through gorzeous hues of crimson aud - Wue,
poured a purple radiance round 'his head.
The father stood amazed. He saw the fignre
of the Yloly Child in all its beauty, 'he
countenance was entirely finished. The calin
blue eves seemned to pour down a flood of light
on the amazed doctors, listening intently to
the words proceeding from the parted lips.
The shining gold curls rolled down upon the
shoulders ; the pure white - festal robe, in
which He had “come up to Jerusalem " flowed
down to the pavement, but did not conceal the
sandalled feet.  He scemed to be in the act of
descending the steps, around and upon which
the doctors were grouped. The. left foot was
on o step higher than the right, and was lifted,
ag if the child were-coming forward, perhaps to
descend to the very steps of the altar. itself.
The left arm was raised,: the hand pointing. to
heaven ; the right hung down by. his. side,
grasping a parchinent-roll from which he seem-
ed to be expounding,

The priest stood in silent wonder, - Eric wis
now busy on the folds of the .pure linen
ga_l'lné11t. ‘He did not notice that .any. one was
in the church, any more than he had noticed
the old man's presence on the cvening before,
The hours pusscd and he still lingered. over
his.work, loth {o part with it, for, to the good
father’s ¢ye, it seemed finished ; still he did not
hlu. to speak to him; and 1f hc had spol\cn,
hc ubsorbed in his work. _’l‘lu.:pn_mt snw. .\y ith
concern that the bread and wine had not heen
touched. - Fain would he have asked bim' to
-come downiand ent something,. but he- dared
‘not interrupt_the work, and the rapt ;worker.
-Some one came to futch: lnm lo ithe bedsside of
(ln, mpn 111 of fc\e they thou[,ht he-ywes
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-dying. - He left the church. Schwarls still
Iny : where “his master had-left him. -Some
hours clapsed before the priest . returned,
When, at last, he was released from ..the
numcrous claims on - his atténtion, ‘he came
back to the church. ‘The printing was: finished.
The artist was no longer on the scaffold. He
appenred to be knecling on the steps of the
altar, as if returning thanks for his: finished
work, - The good-father went up to him, 'he

was lying prostrate at the foot of the ul(m, his
head on the first step.  The pricst raised him
he thought he wus dead, but he  had only
fainted.  Weakened Ly his previous ilness;
the fierce emotions he'had  experienced on
again meeting Marie, the rupid flight from
Rome, the night watch, the long fast, the
.absorption in his work—all had been too. much
for him. The priest called for assistauce ; he
was lifted and carried gently to the priest's
house, and laid on the priest's bed. . The
scaffold was taken down ; the people flocked
to the church to see the wonderful figure of the
Holy Child ; the report” of its beauty sprend
abrond. Next day the church was full to over-
flowing ; and, while the anthem swelled down
the aisles, and the people worshipped, . and
money was poured into the -hox for the poor,
Eric lay tosaingin the delirium of the fever
that was heavy on the village;

CHAPTER VIL ‘

'Carl returned to Rome three days bcfore the
“expiration of the fortnight. - They had encoun-
tered a squall :at sen which had damaged  the
_yacht so much that it was thought.prudent to
bring her ‘home for repairs, Refreshed by -his
holiday, invigorated Ly the sea-breeze, and exci-
“ted by the danger they had been in, Carl stepped
lightly.along the street which had led to his
-and Eric's lodgings.
of fresh ideas and ‘new thoughts to impart to
.Eric, and he anticipated with plensure the work
they were ‘o begin togetlier, and _wondered
whother Eric had been to look after the marble
~as he:promised. “He bounded up. the steps of

the old palace, and met the portress before the ).

-reached the door-of the studio. .

-4 I have aletter for' you, signor; it is down
~stairs,” she said, « xt -came for you’ threc days
n”o kU t

“Iwill.go w1th you nnd fctch 1L ? s:ud Cnrl
“tIs-the Slgnm Tricup?™-

" #No, signor;
-man in the signor's’ étudic.

He had.a whole budget’

The ln(ly and gentlemen came 'to-day to, see 1(‘
you were come home.”

# Tric'gone out | ” said Carl,
go out? .I'hic morning?”

# No, signor. Two duys ago.”.

“Two days ago! And where is
gonc?”"

“ I dogot know, signor.”

“ What lady and gentleman %

#1 do mnot know, signor. The gentleman
asked if you had returned, and said he would
wait a little and see if you or signor Eric came
in )

Carl ran up’ stairs to the studio; he opened
the door, and entered. e stepped -back in’

4 When did hc

he

amazement—he could scarcely believe “his
eyes when they fell upon Ernst -and
Katrine. :

# And where is Maric, Madame Walderthorn,”
he asked, ' hesitatingly, after the  first
hearty greelings were over. “She is not ill, 'L
hope?

It was now Ernst’s turn to lool\ at Carl in
amazement. - Katrine smiled. . ¢ Why, this is
Madame Walderthorn he said, laying bhis
hand on Kririne’s arm. :
@ Whew 7" said Carl, and drew a long
breath ; and then sitting down fanned himself
with his broad-brimmed - hat, and burst out
laughing, with tears at the same time pouring
from his eyes. ‘¢ Why,” he said, when he-had
recovered his breath, ¢ we both thought it was
Mademoiselle Marie you had married.” .

¢ What?” said Ernst.. “Who thought. so?
Eric?\{’ B ' :

“Yes, and so did I,"’ said Carl, “JI am. sure.
I cannot exactly tell you, how or where, either .
he or I got the impresslon that you and. slie
were betrothed lovers last Christmas.  Bub!we -
were both certain of it,- It wasthe cause of his .-
flight from Rabenstein.” . =

Ernst : was thunderstruck. Carl - told. him
everythinghe knew of the business, beginning -
from ‘the meeting “in the Sistine . Chapel:

‘to “the hour when -he found him -again - in

Rome.

“ Poor suffering Eric1? crxcd Ernst. “It ;

| was Katrine who-told me of .your. adventnrcq

that night, and the rescue they had received at.
‘your -hands. :
also, that Eric loved Maric; and. that she .
returned his affection.
. ‘|'my mother and Marie's ;parents’ when I came -
- butithere is a‘lady: rmd gcntle-~
~They: hnve - been
- there several times.since signor Ericiwent-outs

Tt was Katrine, who. told, me :
T had-been speaking to i
into Eri¢'s room,and that evening was to have.’,

scen. their betrothal. - But how'eame you to'be v
so- deceived, Carl 2 Did I not..tell you.that ©
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Katrine was my betrothed, or Franz—did )ou
not sec him again ?”

£ No, you stid nothing {o me that night,”
said Carl; ¢ nor did you ever mention it in any
of your letters. I suppose you never dreamed
of our mistake; even in your letter announcing
your murringe, and telling me Eric was at
Roue, you did not mention your bride's name,
And as for Franz, I have never seen him, or
heard from him since; and, if you remember, I
never returned to the room after we had
searched the woods. No! Eric told me, and
I never doubted but that he knew all about it;
therefore, I never asked any one,  Why should
I? But, good Heaven, what surprise and joy
for him | Where is his mother now~the Iady
of Kronenthal 7}

£t 8hic 1s herself again, and here with us at
Rome. Sheis at our lodgings with Marie
We have brought her here for a change of air,
She has been ill; and is even now far from
jvcll, poor child.”

+ 1t was true. Marie, since the night when
Tric fled from Rabenstein, had drooped like a
Dbroken flower. All through the agony of the
night, of fruitless search, she had scarcely
uttered a wonl; and during the  weeks of
suspense which passed, before she heard that he
was safe at Rome,; she had scarcely scemed
alive,” Her. grentest. consolation appeared to
consist in being allowed to watch beside the
bed of his mother, when she lay, long, at the
pomt of ‘death. bhc would retire to pray in
-the oratory, where the picture had been hung,
which Eric had brought for his mothery” the
victure in which she. saw herself so lovingly,
so well remembered. -

“When weeks and months passed” away, and
he did not return, but only wrote and said that
he was happy; and would come to see  them
soon, the hope which ‘the. picturé . inspired
faded away from her heart, and’ she became
very ill.  When-the group of Schwartzs strug-
gling with-the 'Wolf, arrived, Katrine; to whom
it-was sent, gave it to Marie, who was still
living at Kronenthal, with Eric’s mother, and
Trnst and his wife. It was carried into her
room, and sometimes she would stand and look
at it for hours; unheeding those who spoke to
her. At last, as summer approached, Ernst
. determined to go to Rome and see Eri¢, since
be would not answer. any ‘of his letters, or
;mqumes asto the cause of his flight. . At first
he" thought he’ would go alone, and then he
detérmined to 'take Katrine und Marie. with
him ; but as Maric was. still very weak, their

journey was put off from week to week, till the-
autumn . was at hand.  They - wanted to sur--
prise Bric, So Ernst took care not to writo to-
him, :
- Their precautions had been defeated.
the first morning after their arrival,

“ Where can Eric be ?' asked Ernst, * surely
he will return soon?” ‘
7 cannot think,)” said Carl. “1 have o
letter here, it may be from him. .1 will opew
it, if yon will allow me, Madame Walder-

thorn?

# Qh, pray' do! " she said. “But pray call
me, Ktarine, You call my sister, Marie; and
we hnve known trouble enough together to
mako us all brothers and sisters.” o

¢ 1 am soaccustomed to hear Eric spealk of

your sister as Marie,”’ said Carl. -« But this
letter is not from him,"’ he added, in'a tone of
disappointment. "+ 1t is from a friend of mine
whio was very kind to me once, when [ wasg
very ill—indeed, saved my life—and what is-
most vexatious is, that it will oblige me to
leave Rome for a few days. He implores me:
to go and finish an alter-picce, left in a half.
unfinished state by the iliness of the artist who
began it. My friend is the Curé of Arqui, a.
small village about four lengues off. I will
write it down for you. -~ You had better come-
here, and wait for Eri¢’s return.” !
: “I will wait here all day long- untll he
comes,” suid Ernst.” #We must tell my
mother and Marie the clue we have to his wild
flight from Rabenstein. How it will gladden-
Marie's heart to know that she is so- devoutly
loved!” : :

«And we must bring her and our mother:
here to sce this beautiful ‘picture of the \\olf-
hunt,” said Katrine,

Cnrl hired a conveyance,and went to Arqm
the small village where his friend lived. "He
arrived there the day uftcx the festa, mld met. ‘
the good cuve.

#T knew you would come,” said the father,.
his face brightening with pleasure, as he shook
the young man’s hand ; ¢ but I am sorry that
vou have had your: journey for nothing, The"
picture is, finished by another painter, and.
the festa took: p]ucc }osterdnv Come and soe
it

On their way to the church, he told CarlA
how he had met with' the strange artist. At
first Carl listened abstractedly, for he  was.
thinking where could’ Eric be ; but when the
curé. began to. describe - this - artist, Carl lig--
tened attentively. -« By this time' they: had.

On-
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reached the church, and
picture.

Carl instantly u,cognucd the hand,
he! It is Erict: Where is he??

¢t He lies at my house, my son.
say he has the fever”

«Q Yrie, Erict” cried Carl; and tears of
grief stood in his eyes, ¢ Bring me to him,
my father, He is my friend, my brother?

As Cari entered the room where Iric lay,
‘Schwarts, the faithful Schwartz, leaped up and
fawned on him.

Carl Lent over Eric’s bed.  He gave no sign
of recognition. - His cyes were glazed with
fever; his checks burnt as if with fire ; his lips
were parched.

«1 will write to his brother, and send it by
the driver who brought me here,” said Carl,
«} will stay here till his brother comes.”

The sume evening brought Xrnst and his
mother, They had not deemed it right to tell
Marie of this affliction, and Katrine had remain-
ud with her in their absence. 'I’hey had gone
to Carl (she was told), who had found some
traces of Lric.

After he had seen his brother, Ernst went
back to Rome, at the urgent solicitation of
their mother, who had begged him to return to

* Katrine and Mavie, and make the best story he
could to the Iafter to account for irer remaining
behind, ~ So the mother and the good priest
watched beside the bed .of the sufforer.
Nothing could induce Curl {o take any rest.
He shared the night vigils and the anxious
cares of the poor mother. 1l nursed his friend
with all the tenderness of a woman,

For days the struggle between life and death
went on,  But it did not last long. . He would
live they said. And then ](utrinc told Marie
all.

went up . to the
‘It is

T grieve to

When Eric opencd his eycs to comcxousncss‘

ahey gazed upon the loving face of the mother
who bent over. him.- They closed again
«quiet - joy. “He never asked how she came
‘there ; he was conlent to know that she wus
with him. His first words were to Carl; he
.asked why Ernst-was not there? Carl could
not understand how.he knew that they were
all in Rome. He could not think why he {ook
it.so quictly that his ‘mother was with . him.
Ab last when she was out of the room he told
- Carl how he had met Maric on his way to the
quay, to look after the mnrblc, and ho\\' he ]md
fled at onee.

“When : hc was suﬂlcleutly shong to bc
1cu1ox ed, an (,m,y Ln ]ush cnnmgc was. sent

in’

from Rome for him. . He was taken, at his own’
desire, to his own lodgings. There, after o few
days, he regnined so”much strength; that his
mother ventured to tell him that Brast was in
Rome, ¥ with his wife Katrine” " She saw that
she had done well to use precaution with him;
for when hie heard that Xatrine wns Brost's

wife, he turmed - white, ‘and  had . nearly
fuinted. ‘ .
“Katrine  marricd to  Ernst! Mother!

Katrine married to Xrnsi ! ”

t¢JTush, my son. . We know all.
now lhave o happy lermination. Krnst is wait-
ing outside.” WIill you see him? e has scen
you-alrendy, When you were delirious with
the fever he was with you.”

# Oh, mother, mother!'? cried Ervic, ¢ where
is my noble brother?”

Erst came in.  Erie rosc to meet him,
and fell upon his neck. Loug, long the
brothers Leld ench. other, locked in a close
embrace,

# And Marie ?
said Bric. .
¢ Now, dear Lrie,” said Eenst. Eric received
her from the hands of his brother, folded her
in his arms, and once again clasped her to his
throbbing hcmt ' '

And s0 there was another festa in .‘xrqtu.'
The old priest, who - had so -fenderly nursed
Eric, gave him and his bride the nuptial
benediction at the foot of the very altar, in the
very church.  Young girls strewed the path of
the bride with the Lrightest flowers of the late
antumn. ,And, after the ceremony, the bride
and bridegroom started for Vienny, where Carl
had _|omed them at the end of o month. And
then all three went to l(roncnuml and spent
the winter there. © Xnst had lus w cddmg
present, and the day that it was hung up over
the  mantlepiece .in the withdrawing-room,
there was a grand party at Kronentbal, Some
of the guests did not know but what they liked
o small picture of ladies - attacked by w olves

All shall

When shall I ogee her??

quite as well as, if not better thlm, the Imge :

one. -MHowever, opinions much
divided about that.
had some capital sport togethex ; and: Schwattz

killed three more wolves before he went b'lck :

to Rome in the spring, with his young mistress :

Were v Ol'y

to'whom he now appeared to have (musfencd :

his allegiance,  Eric bought'a bcuutxful little .
villa in the hc:vhbomhood of Arqui. Every
winter ;. they .returned .to hroucnthal ; Carl -

often Jomcd them both thcle aud n.t Alq\u.

The lnst time - he was, e\pectcd in: the north,‘ }

Carl, and Lrnst, and Erie
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grand prcpmnhons were. making at the castle,
to receive with becoming lionors. the hloommg
young bride he was brmgmg with him from the
banks of the fav-off Thames; and to whom he
wanted to show what warmth of hospitalily was
to be found in the frost and snow of a Pomer-
anian winter,
TUE EXND.

UNCLE TOBY AND THE BENCH—A

HUMANE JUDGE.

¢ Ladies and gentlemen, the lion is now
about to be turned loose,” snid Bijah as he
rapped on the desk, “and all you. who don't
maintain proper decorum, aud so forth, will
get into trouble.”

#Qh! Shay, is'that you?” inquired Mis
Honor, as Catherine: Shay was Dbrought
out.

“Twish it wasn't,’ she replied, folding her
arms across her apron and carefully studying
the knot-holes in the floor. .

“3¥ell, let the swearer swear,” he continued,
as the officer held up his right hand ; “and as
soon as we get at the facts in the case, you can
tell whether you've got 1o pay rent this sum.
mer or whether you'll get your board for
nothing.”’

It was distwrbing the peace. - She disturbed
3t just a littie—just a little, she admits; but it
was all on account of another woman, who
called her a grass widow and taunted her with
wanting to marry. There was no whooping or
yelling—no pulling bair and  rolling down
‘stairs, and Catherine wouldn’t do-so again ‘for
$50, she says.

# Gatherine,” continued the Court ‘as hel

‘carefully poised the -penholder on his finger
and got it to balance, ¢*you are growing old,
. TUpward of sixty years of struggle with the world
have made your Lair giay, your cheeks hollow
and your eyes dim. You can’t expect to live
mzmy years longer, and why don’t you go home,
sit down in a splint-bottom chair, lug out your
clay pipe, and calmly drift do“n the river of
contentment. to the ocean “of eternel Imp-
piness?77
Catherine squeezed scveml tears out of her
* Teft eye, ‘and they fell with a thud upon ‘the

" floor,

'# Go, poor old womrm,” continued the Court
L¥: (] home, and be happy It affects me to sce
thc aged “cheek tncklmg down the briny tear

and it Tshould ‘send you to the w: orkho“sc I -

Ceohldn’t” ‘expect to get a’ taste - of my stmw-
: bemes and cream ‘dns summer””

No such sentiments actuated. the  Court ins
the case of Joseph Flynn, whose closely eropped
hair stood up like matches in a mud. pie.
When Joseph was told that tho charge was.
drunkenness he flatly denied it, claiming that
he was taking o gentlo Spring tonic for the
liver complaint,

“It muy bLe—it mny De,’ ‘said the Court,.
in areflective tone ; # this is the gentle Spring
season, and I know- that folks do have the
liver complaint and do take tonics. But, sir,
look me in the eye and tell me what you were
doing last night at midnight? Did that gentle-
Spring tonic throw you on a conl pile and keep-
you shouting and whooping for a whole hour ?°
And you kicked at the officer, and you wanted
to bounce him, and you left one of his coat-tails
on that bloody field. 'Lonic, sir—tonic~—such
tonics, sir, cannot be forced down the thront of °
this Court, and you go up, sir, for thirly days.
or thereabouts,

“ He wants to be forgiven,” said Bijuh, as he
escorted out James Healey.  #Ile says i’
you'll let him go this time he hopts to drop
dead if he doesn’t go at it and put stock in &
leading temperonce paper and keep a eold.
water fountain in every room in the lhouse.”

1 can't do it replied His Honor, after '
hearing the. testimony.: ‘¢ If it ‘had been--a
common drunk I wouldnw’t say a word, but
where a man-has to be wheeled down here and.
lugged nround and lifted, I.can’t pat him on the
back and send him-out into the world again,
If he ever edits a temperance paper T'11 willing-
1y subscribe, but just now hc is- going up for-
thirty days. i

Bijah brought ont as his last case a relic of”
the last century, named Peter McConnell, a
man seventy-five years old. ‘

$ Where’s the thirteen men who bronght in
this prisoner? " demanded the Court, as they
propped the old manup with a chair m\d held.
his head. .

: No answer, )

“Take him awny,” His Honor continued ;: 0
4 go and get him some milk and cakes, and
give him money to-sit ou ‘the ferryboat and
hear the band - play *Mollie Darling, until he
falls asleep and. some angels leads him over
the valley of ‘death, If I sent you up I'd
expect- to- have a sewer’ tax levied' on' me:
once - o month the “year rtound:

. PRI S
My brothers, my friends, surrounded asi-we-
arc by the misery of 'ouribrothers, shall we be:

*| occupied only with otr enjoyments? .’ -
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This mouth 1 become assovinted with .my
friend, Mr, Calluban, in {he proprictary of 'J‘l;}:
Iane, Monthly Magazine. Next month the

whole editorinl nrrmngements shall be under

my control ; and successful and popular as our

Trish periodical has been in the past, it may

e hoped that with the introduction of new

and special fen‘turcs, making it more thoroughly

in accord with the original design, n correspond-
ing incrense of public support and patronage
will 1;c the result. . ‘

" Tug Hane will continue to be a high-toned
publieation, with every article, originalor sc-
lected, tending to the elevation of the national
character - and the p:"oln'otion of the national
canse, and undisfigured in any way by those
coarse and valgar essays wlich in other pukb]‘L

. cations serve to degrade the taste or demoralize
the feelings. I'ng Hare will, in ail cssuntﬁﬂs,
be a family megazine,

Irish History, Biogrnphy, T'opography, Poctry.
. and Tiction, i;l;n]l each have due space and
attention ; the discussion of social and politicnl
subjects shall come within the range of design,
and the cwrrent literature of th‘c day will not
be overlooked in-the general arrangement: of
malter, Altogether, the aim of the propri(;tors
of Tur Tlanr, is to present to the public a first-
class mng;winc cditorinl]y it shall be my ellort
1o fulfil that (lc.slgu in all itsiinlegrity.

STLP]ID\T J, MEANY.

698-& 700 gral:rj Street, )
“MoNTREAL, August, 1876,

O’CONNELL.

‘he O'Connell Centenninl Calebrations just
concluded, the world dvef, have been 'a great
suceess.  Tn Treland there wassucha guthcrmg
of numbers a5 has not been witnessed since
¢Cthe steel-toned era,” when at T'ara and Mul-
Inghmuast and Ennis the living Tribune convo-
lied his hundreds of thousands of carnest and
willing patriots, and o spivit displayed besides
which gives new hope to Ircland’s catise,* Tn
England snd the British Islands there was re-
verentinl observanee, and sometimes enthusi-
astic displny, At the Antipodes, under the
glenming of the Southern Cross, the preparn-
tions in progress al last accounts, warrant the
opinion that Australia has done its duty—but
here on this continent—in the United States,
and in the Dominion—the Trish spivit bag ex-
hausted—ulmost excelled—itself in worthily
honoring the memory of the Ivish Liberator.
The newspapers, however, have done all that
is needful in reports of the proceedings, and
leave us nothing to do in the way of defail.

But a few reflections on the significance of

this Centennial may not be out of place.
Thus, as the inspiration of Sydney, Hampden,

Eltiott and the Republicans of the Cromwellian

ere is visible [in the thoughts and -writings of
the men who gavea tone and immortality to the

pen-labor of the American Revolution—so the

Trish movements of our day may, with small
cffort, be traced to the combinations formed in
the brains of Henry Grattan and Theobald
Wolfe Tone and of O'Connell and the Young
Ircland Yarty, Just as the popular men who
immediately preceded fhem in influence—the
Lucases and Floads adapled to their times, and

to suit their capacifics, the enbers of thenn-

tional fires ignited by the works of Molyn‘cux:
and Swift in the preceding century.: i

The theories of Irish nationality immortal-

ized by the vehement agitation of O'Connell
and the restless energy of Young Irelund by

(he active cloquence of the former and the acted’

cloquence of {he latter—by the devoted passion

of ihe onc-and the pissionate devotednéss of’

the other—Dby the soaring life of the orator and
the martyr death of the organizers—these:
theories still divide whalave known as Insh
nationalists in-and out of Treland.: « ome

Rule’” and «Republicanism?®’ are the shib-
Loleths under- which they manifest themselvcs,' .

and Old Ireland and: Young Ireland "the less

perspicuous cluu rally which dmgnntcs cxther‘

party.
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0'Connel] was born in Kerry in 1775—in the
year when commenced the struggle between
England and her transatlantic colomcs which |-
resulted in the great Western ]h.pubhc.

Ameriea, like & giant roused from slumber,
spoke with a voice that shook the British
Empire, until Ireland almost fell from it. The
tramp of armed men in onc province of the
empire, though three thousand miles distant,
x;ct the nerves of another province of the same
empire quivermg with anxiety, There were
men and brothers, too, from the four quarters
of that province who had carried with them
to the indignant colonies the bate of Ulster, the
enthusiasm of Munster, theintegrity of Leinster,
and the Intent fire of Connavght. Every chord
struck in America vibrated in Ireland ; and the
military spirit which took shape in 1760, when
the French squadren under Thurot unfurled
their flag in the Bay of ‘Carrickfergus, wos
spreading through all classes.

Consecutive Irish administrations had con.
secutively impoverished the land, ruined its
trade ; traded on its politics, hunted the Catho-
lics, humbugged the Protestants, chained the
peasantry, and manacled with a mock dignity
thé peers, when Henry Grattan came forth like
an Apoculvptic soul with burning revelations

-on his lips and a revolution pomn" on his
arm,

Though' much of that national: desire Was
extant when he came upon the scene there was
no one to collect the seattered fire and offer it
on the allar of patriotism and truth as a
holocaust to the god of Liberty. ' It was his
mission to be great and o confer greatness
and O'Connell, under ‘the ! ienchings of thc
time,” and ﬁrcd by the cloquence of the Irish
bczmtc House, was gradually drinking in the
clements of t]mt greatness and fitting himself

. for his appointed carcer,

Educated at $t. Omers and admitted to the
bar of Ireland, then only recently opened to
Cathiolics, O'Connell's firstappearance in public
was at the Royal Exchange in Dublin, on
13th January, 1800, to protest against the

' Legislative Union ofIrcIaud and Great Britain,
and to denounce the delusions with wluch
- Pitt and' Castlereagh had too. ably seduced
Ireland’s * foremost men—Ilay and cleric—into
the «most filthy bargain.” The conclusion
of O’Connell’s first speech in pubhc is remnrk-
'nblc-

i 8ir, n ismy uentlment and I 'am sutlsﬂed iqu
" the sentimentof notonly of every ;,emleman who |.
-onw hears me, but of, the Catholic people of Ire-

Iand, that {f our opposition to this Injurious, in--
snluug, and hated mensuie of unlon were to draw"
‘upon_ us the revival of the Penal Laws, we would
boldl) meet o proscription and oppression which
\\'oul&be the testimontes of our virtue, and sooner -
throw ouncl\ es once more on the merey of our
Protestant bxethlcn than give our assent to the -
politienl marder of our’ counLry “Yes, [ know
=1 do know—that nlthough exelusive ndvaninges
may be ambiguously held forth to the lrish Co- -
tohllc to seduce 'hit frow the sacred duty which
he owes to his country, I know that the Catholies
of Ireland still remember that they havea coun-
{ry, and that they will never nceept of any ndvan-
tages as u scet, which would debase nnd destroy
them asn pnoplm

From the date of this speech in Dublm in
1800 to his death at ‘*Genoan the Superb” in
1847, O'Connell never swerved or faltered.
Within this period of nearly half a century
& 0'Connell " and « Irish™ were synonomous or
convertible terms. e crushed the Veto, over-
threw the Kildurestreet system of proselytizing
schools, carried Catholic Emancipation, sup-
ported Parlinmentary Reform, advoeated Civil
and Religious Liberty for the Protestant Dis--
senters, denounced the Protestant Church
“ Bstablishment” in a Catholic' country, and
prepared the way to its after overthrow, ob-
tained a PoorLaw, sccured Corporation Reform, ,
and Iaid the foundation of every nmeliorative
measure that has passed since his death, twenty<
cight years ago. ‘What Burke speculated upon
in political and ethical philosophy, O'Connell
rchliz‘ed in practice, 0'Connell founded his -
school in Englaud. Me it was who taught the
sturdy Briton to'agitate with a chance of suc-
cess against majoritics,

And now let us remember, 0'Conncll helped
to emancipute English and Scotch as well as
Irish Catholics—that the influence of his plen--
dings spread itself over all questions and. all
people. The emancipated slave owes him much
for his early. stand with Wilberforce and the
abolitionists. The Protestant Dissenter, as well
as the Catholic Helot is indebled to him for a
recognition of right in regard of -the Marriage
and Burial Laws—all peoplc to whom ¢ Civil
and Religions Liberty » is more than a senti--
ment, should cherish the name and fame of
its most earnest advacate. ,

_ National idecas are the growth of time and
do not belong in reality to one period, any more
than’ the carth would - bear fruits: this year if.
there were not se¢ds placed in -her:bosom to

1| suckle thcmsclves into richness from the growth.

'0f the past.'Nothing ‘comes from nothing. And
when great originality is ntmbutcd o one mdx--
v1du'11 who produccs star thng thcones or p)o,‘
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Jf(-)'xhl‘;xldwp{‘u‘c:'ticnl —f)li{ns," it ncerues purbly from
the originality, the daring, or the subtlety. of
his combinations—the power with which he
.accumulates and purifiecs—the practicsl energy
with which he applies his reproductions to the
~wants of those whom he aspires to teach; and
the eapacity he there unfolds of such principles,
and ideas to present the noblest, the most satis-
factory and revivifying'medinm for such peoples’
redemption.  Such men, with such powers,
.growing from, und dignifying nationality, are
likke the Llossoms of the aloe- nnd flower, oxce
AN A HUNDRED YEARS,

i ’
LIVING AMONG THE ]J‘l’I]RS

Wo find in the Missions Cnl/wlxqucswtpuchiug-
account of a most heroic nct of charity and:of
-self-sacrifice recently performed by a Citholic
missionary, the Rev. Pather Devenster, a mem-
ber of {he Congregation of the-Sacred Heart.
The circumstances sre best told in the mission-
ary'sown words. He wrote as follows, the "')rd
-of November, 1873, to his brother :—

# Divine Providence has deigned to cast lns
eyes on your unworthy brother, to send him to
the relief of those poor kunfortuimtes atlacked:
by that terrible disense s0 often mentioned:in
the Gospel—leprosy.  For: overten. years that]
plague has been spreading sthrough .our<archi-
pelago in so frightful amanner.thatthe Govern
‘ment was compelled to y_cb.\:gludvc. from the com-
panionship of the. othér islanders all:those who
were infected with-it. - Shutup in o corner-of the

Mololkai Islands, bounded” 8n"'one :side by:im-}

passable monntmns and on. the: other’ by tlie
sea-const, these unfortlmntes found. themselves
ina stntc of: perpetual Yexile,
two thousand who were '’ sent here,. cxght hun-
-dred-are still alive; nmong them - aré sar. good
number of Chnstmns, sevcml of - \\hom have'
“been baptized since their arrival.:
‘¢ Tt.was absolutely necessary to hm en pnest‘
for this establishment, but it was not:soreasy to
procure one, in as much as all communication
'bctwccn the lcpcm"c and the rest, of the’ archis
) pclago bcmg cut oﬂ a mlssmnmy could' only
-come ta these, poor’ pntlcnts by shumlw lmn-
§elf iip with them for good “and our v lcm-apos-
“tolic'had dcclmcd tlmt he would impose that
-sncrifice on no one. " Hence it was I, remember-
ing that, on the day of my profession, I had al-
rmdy been p]uccd under the funeral pq}l Oﬂ(!l-
cil mysclf to Mgr \Imgrct to bmvc this second
deutl' if he thought ‘proper. Conscquent]y

¢ .| this tainted aimesphere,

. Of more than |

.the smk Dalfof whom are Catholics,
dng eachceabin, I offer first the remedy that
-|-eures souls. -
‘aid-are not, on that account, deprived 6f cor- "
:poral:succonr ;

¢ hither, with’ somc ﬁft.y Y

\101)01 ,pwkcd ‘pm thé 1slnnd of H'u\ ai,

«7 found on my arrival a fine c]mpc] dedl-‘
cntcd -to. 8t. Philomena, but that was all.
There was'no shelter fox me. I remained a
considéruble ‘time under a tree, unwilling to
sleep under. the same roof with the lepers.’
"The whites.of Honolulu having come to my
ngsistance, I have been enabled, through their
charity, to Duild 'a little preshytery, sixteem
feet long by ten wide, in which I now write
these lines. Although I have Leen over six
months with lepers I have not contracted theie
fearful discase, which I regard as a miraculous
intervention of God and the Blessed Virgin.

“ T find it hard to accusiom myself to live in
One day, during

-High Mass, I felt such o stifling sensation thab

I was on the point of leaving the altar to go out
info the:airy but- I was restrained by the
thought. of . Owm Lord havitg the grave of
Laznrus.opened before Mim, Now the delieacy
of my'sense of smell no Jonger causes me mnch
suﬂ‘cring, and. I go without difficuity into the
chambers of: the lepers:  There are {imes,
however, when X:still experience ihe old re-
pugnance, especially when I am learing the
confessions of the patients whose ‘sores are in a
putrid state. . T am often embarrassed in giving

Lxtreme. Unction, the feet and hands being one
‘hideous.ulcer,
« This account may give: you an idea of my ..

‘his is the sign of death.

daily occupations.’ . You have only t¢ figure

.yourself-the chaplain of -an hospital in which

there ave 800-lepers. | 'Here there is mo phy-
sician,for. their. art would beuseless, A white,
who is-a leper, and your humble servanf, who
is not, supply the medical attendance. .
- 1CEvery morning, . after Mags—which is al-
ways-followed by an instruction—T go 1o visit
On enter-

’l‘hosc who refuse this spiritual

it is given' to all without dis-
tinction. chcc all; with the exception of a
fow Ghstinate helctlcs, 1eg'nd ‘me~ as" their
father, © I make mys6lf & leper w ith the lepers,
togain them all for Josus Christ. Accordingly,
when I prcach, I usun]ly sa), “ﬂe Zepcrs’ I :

from lere, on the’ other side of thc uettlcmcnt. - :
Tlns clmpel lms cosb me 1.:00"1' '&ncs excluslvc Lo

o mg, :md othcl chmxtablc souls do the s me QIS




TAOMAS  FRANCIS “MEAGHER

THOMAS FRANCIS MEA SHER.

* Thomas Francis Meagher, the most.cloquent
of the Irish pationalists of the Young Ireland
party, was born'in Waterford, Atgust 3rd, 1823,
where his father, the late representative of that
boroughin the British Senate, was a*merchant,
extensively engaged in the Newfoundland trade,
which prosperedzso well, that in.1830, having
amassed & princely’ fortune, he'retired from
mercantile] pursnits.  Previous” to- the senior
*, Meagher's election to the British Parliament,;
- he for'two successive years 6coupied the mayor-

R L W B

alty chair of Waterford. ~His private character
was admirable, and. without aspiring to be
Known as a nationalist of that decided aud pro-
gressive order which has heaped laurels on tho -
brow of his gifted aon, enjoyed  the reputation
of being a repealer, and o religious, benovelent
man., . Lo T R

. “Ab the age of nine, young Meagher was sent
to the Jesuit’ College” of. Clongowes. Wood, in
the county of ‘Kildare, where he ‘remained for
six yedrs, when he wasremoved to the celebrat~ ©
ad college, Stonyhirst, near Preston, in Lanca«
shire; England. * Several distinguished persong.

L

S
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“have been educated at this old establishment,
among others ihe late orator, Richard Lalor
Shiel, and the celebrated Mustm of the Rol]u
in Treland, Sir Michael O'Loghlm

Here Mengher, though given to plensure mor ¢
than. study, came off with honor, carrying: off
the prizes for rhetoric and English composition.
-One of his peculiar facultics—retention—here
-displayed ltsclf, and in o week’s lime, by ap-
plication, he could surmount difficulties which
had paled the brow and tortured the brain of
ather students for months, Mis intellect was for-
cible and tenacious, which, coupled. with his
congeninl native enthmsinsm, and a rapid com-
prehension, carried him successfaly through
all his college cxercises.  His tcrilpcmment,
which enabled him to drink in, al periodical
dranghts, the “¢ flow -of soul” also’ gave him
leisire to mingle in all the pleasures of studen
life.  And while, from his nutioni\lity—t]ms
carly displayed—he was in constant opposition
to iis BEnglish fellow-students, his frankness,
boldness of character, veady wit, and genial dis-
position endeared him to all,

In 1843, Mengher left Stonyhurst, and in a
few weeks after his nrrival in his native land
the great national meeting, under the nnspiccs,
of O'Connell, took place at Kilkenny, and lere
the young student, the future tribune, whose

genius was dcstmed 1o move. the Trish huut
cowith an opposifg influence to that which rulcd
with imperial sway the monster wpuﬂ, meet.
ings of this year, made his first ﬂppcnl"xu)ce
in public, not yet twenty yenrs old

From that day his heart and soul—his 'inspi-
ration and his hopes—his waking and his dream-
ing thoughts—were Ircland’s. Ever before his
imagination flitted a vision of the ehild of sor-
row. “The pale brow of the mechanic read to
fim the loss of irade, and the crammed poéor-
~houses forbade all hopes of its returning with
+sufficient resources to save all. .

The scanty. and coarse meal of the peasant
told him of the soulless importunities of land-
lords, and empty mansions, barred-up windows,
weed covered pathways, and insolent agents,
boldly avowed that the landlords were not there,
Dut.that labor; melted into golden dlops, was
-".sent to London or Paris to support a mistress

-or purchase prescuts for a ballet-dancer. "All

.good which-imight be: e\pcctcd from’ its c\pcn-'

- diture and circulation in the couutly was swump-
‘edin onc ‘squall of d:ssxpxmon abroad,’ Tre-
land was mcle clmy witha \mmc and boundar ¥
. \[cngher his young heart tlmllmg to’ do nght
7 saw tlncs—he snw t)mt Ir eland was not f01 t]xc

Irigh, and be longed to join that phalanx of -
young soulg, whose endeavors in behalf of their
nativeJand, as-it speaks through their litera- -
ture, hns formed an ern and a school in English
writing lo whicli even their’ political enemies
have done homage: '

Turly in 48 the Irish were wrought to a high
pitel of entlmsinsam from the revolutionary
examples of the European straggles, but more -
especinlly by that of France; and the confeder- -
ation which, . month or two previous, were
nenrly falling into the old agitating routine,
was forced into a new and exciling position.’
It adopted an address to the French, on their
achievement of a republic, and Mcagher one
of those chosen to present it to the Provisional
Government in Paris.  On his return in April,
he presented an Irish tri-color to the citizens
of Dublin. #Trom Taris,” suid he, “the city
of the barricade and the tri-color, this flag has
been proudly borne, 1 present it to my native
land, and I trust that {he old country will not
refuse this symbol of anew life from one of her
youngest children. I trust that, beneath its’
folds, the hands of the Irish Protestant and the
Irish Catholic mny be clasped in generous and
heroic brotherhood. Should this flag be des-
tined to fun the flames of war, let England be-
hold once more, upon - that’ white centre, the
tred hand that struck her’ down from the hills
of Ulster —and I pfﬂy that hienven may bless
the vengeance it is sure to kindle.” ‘

Previous to this, on 21st” of March, Meagher .
had been arrested on a oharge of sedition,
as ‘also had  been Mitchel and O'Brien; bail
was aceepted for their appearance at the Court
of Queen’s Bench. - The passing of the Treason-
felony nct, on the 25th April, and the second
arrest, on the 13th May, of John Mitchel, and
his trial and banishment on the 27th, under the
pt'ox"isioxxs of the new act, left the nationalists
no resource but to take to the mountains to
keep them from prison, They were precluded
{from spcalling in the cities, and so set out, in'the
hopes of organizing the: country (hstncts, and
rising by the harvest time.’ Cnrcumqtanccs ‘of
various natures, and the opposition of the prelsb- ‘
hood, frustrated their hopes, and Meagher, with
a price on' his head, ($500,) after many :idvéh-,

‘tures, was at length cnptmcd oun the 13th Avg,, o
‘near. Rathgannon;.on ‘the road between Clon~: -

oulby and Holy Cross, On the 16th. Octobcr he

was bmught to trinl at Clonmel, mld on the 23d

the smtcncc of dcu.th W as’ plonouuccd agmnsb ‘
him, It was' here- that e mnde tho ﬂrentz ks
specch in the docl\ “luch will: go down to pos= . -
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‘terity, with that of Robert Emmet, on a similar
occasion, . The death. sentence was subse-
quently commuted to -banishment for life, and
on the 9th July, 1849, e was transported to
Van Dieman’s Land, from which place he es-
caped in January, 1853, and landed in America
the month of September of the same year.

Mengher's career in America is too recent to
need recapitulation. As a citizen and a'soldier

-—an orafor and journalist—a patriot and a
friend, he stood out in bold relief from amongst
his fellows. We may take some other occasion
however, to trace that earcer when space com.

.mensurate with its claims shall be at our dis-
posal. Nor shall we now impair the eficct of
some futnre narrative by giving brief dotails of
the sad death of the “Young Tribune’’ in the
Mississippi, on that fatal 1st of July, 1867. But
we mey exclaim with many friends— Vould
rather that he had died on the battle ficld for

Ireland.”
. ‘—*—‘—j%-—'——a_

STEPHEN J. MEANY.

(Continued from our lust.)

THE SPEECH FROM THE DOCK.

. The following i3 the full text of Afr. Meany's
Speech from the Dock, in Green Street Court
House, Dublin, on receiving sentence of Fifteen
Years I’cnn\ Senltnde for Tleason-l‘elom on
the 21st June, 1867.

Before Mr. Justice O'Hacax (now Lord
 O'Hagan) and Mrn. JusTice GeonGe,

The #Convict  having been put forward to
‘the Bar, the usual formalitics declaring trial
.and conviction were gone throngh and

.. The Clerk of the Crown said—DPrisoner, have
‘vou anything to say why sentence should not
be pronounced upon you :\ccordn.r7 to law.? .

S Mr. Meany—NMost certainl)' Ihave, I havc
much to say. ,/There . are many rcasons, I.could
-offer, why sentence . should not——cannot-—-bc
pronounced sapon me according to law, if seven
months of absolute solitary 1mprlsonment and
the almost total, disuse of speech during thnt
period, had left .me energy -cnough, or even
,Ianguage suﬂicxent for ;the purpose. But,
yleldmg obcdxence to a. suggestion commg
from:a qua.rter entu.Ied to my respect, as »well
,mdeed as-in accordancc thh my.own feelmgs
I avoid cverythmg that could bear the aspect
of sp

2 ] 3 5
e counsel who;have so 'b]y repre-

v'_scnted me dunng thcse procecdmés, and the

learned judges who, in :the Court: of Criminal
Appeal, gave judgment for me, have .exhausted
all that could be enid ‘on the law of the case.
Of their arguments and opinions your lordships
have judicial knowledge. I necd not say that,
both ™ in - interest- and in conviction, I am in
agreement with, and ‘adopt the constitutionnl
principles laid down by the minority of tho
Jjudges in that court; but I have, at the same
time, sufficient respect for the dignity of the
court, and suficient regard; I hope, for- what
is due to myself, to concede fully-and frankly
to the majority a couscientious view of anovel,
and, perhaps, difticult question,

. But I do not secek too much in asking that
before your lordships proceed to pass sentence,
you will consider the manper in which the
court was divided on the question—that you
will bear in mind that the minority declaring
against the legality of the trial, and the vali-
dity of the conviction, was composed of some of
the ablest judges oo the Irish bench; or of
any bench—that one of the learned judges. who
had presided at the trial in the Commission
Court, was one of the most emphatic in the
Court of Appeal. in declaring against my lia-
bility te be tried; and, morcover—and surcly
he ought to have known—that there wasnot a
particle of evidence to sustaivil the case set up
at the last ‘moment, and relied upon by. the
Crown—that 1 +was an_ ¢ faccessory before the
fact’. in.that famous Dublin overt act; for
which, as an afterthought of the Crown , I was
tried though not indicted; and I ask you
further to-bear in mind that the affirmance of
the conviction washad—not on fixed principles
of law—for the question was uuprccedentcd—-

.| but on o -gpeculative view of o suppositions

case ; and I must say, a strained application of
an 'ﬂrend) overstrained and dnngerous doctrine,

.| —the doctrine of constructive.criminality—the’

doctrine of making a man ata distdnce of three
thousand miles-and more, legally responsible
for, the words and acts of others whom. he
never saw, and of whom -he bad never heard, on
the. supposxtxon that he. wns a co-conspxmtor ’
This word “supposxtlon ¥ is n. .convenient word
~but it is not mine. ; It was._ put boldly for-'
v.ard in the case prepared by tholearned judges
who prcsxded abt'my trml for_the mfommhon of
tl;e Court of Appeal for I read —_—

L Su&icxent evidence wag ngen on the part of
the Crown; of acts of. .members of the said
Asso ntxon m Irclrmd ‘pot namcd in thc Indict~ .



Dublin, to. sustain some of the 9\'eﬂ; acts
charged.in the Indictment, supposing them to
be the acts of the Defendant himself.?!

Where, my lords, will a-limit be put to sup-
position, 1f it can mke within its brond grasp,
and regard as one transaction the acts of two
men or more, unknown to each other, and sep-
arated by the expanse of the Atlantic Ocenn,
Fortified by such facts—with a Court so divided,
and with the opinions of the judges so exprgss-
cd—1 submit'that neither nccording. to net of
Parliament, nor in conformity with the practice
at common law—no, not in any way in pur-
suance of the supposed principle of that apo-
cryphal abstraction—that magnificent myth—
the British Constitution, am I amenable to the
sentence of this court—of any court in this
country. True, Lam in the toils ; and it may
be vain to discuss how brought into them.

- Prue, o long and dreacy finprisonment—shut
away from nll nssociation or converse with
humanity—the humiliations of prison discipline
—the hardships of prison fare—the handeufls
and the heart-burnings—this court, and its sur-
voundings of power and authority ; all these
are hard’ practical facts; which no amount of
indignant protests can negative—no denuncia-
tion of the wrong rcﬁm, away; and it wmay be,
as J have said, worso than uscless—vain and
absurd—to qucstlon 4 right where m:ght is pre-
dominans.

But the invitalion just extended tome bythe
officer of the court—if it mean anything—if it
be not like the test, & solemn mockery—gives
me, I persume, stiil the poor privilege of com-
plaint.  And I do complain, I complain that
Law and Justice have been alike violated in' my
regard ; I complain that the much-belauded at-
tribute, British fair play, has been for mo a
nullity; T complnin that the pleasant fiction
known in the Books as Persénal Freedom, hng

. had 8 most unpleasant- illustration in my per-

‘son; and I furthermore and particularly com-

plain that, by the design® and contrivance of
what are facetiously termed # the authorities,”
I have been kidunppcd'i n England, and brought
to this country, not for trinl, but for condenina-
tiqn——-ndt for justice, but for judgment, -~ I will
not bire the patience of the court, nor exhaust

my own strcngth, by going over the . history of
this pmuful case.’ The ludnnppmg in. London

on the mere, bcllef of n police cousmblc that I
was a I‘cnmn in N ew York—the lllcg'xl trans-
: portntlou to Irclnud—thc commlttn.l for trial on
a spcclﬁc chnrge of trcnson fclou), “hllst a
.spccml mcsseugcr \vns dcspx\tched from ﬂle.

not o pliant jury of the county

Crown Office to Now York to huntup informers: -
1o justify the illegal outrage in England, and
to furnish material for sustaining any charge in
Ireland.. I will not dwell on the *conspicuous’
absence” of fair play in the after proceedings
in the Commission Court, when the Attorney-- -
General closed the case for the proSecution
without the remotest reference in statement, or-
evidence, or indiciment to the Dublin transac-
tion ; but when, as an afterthought suggested by
the failure of the case, he wasallowed to re-open
it after my counsel had arisen, and give in evi--
dence the facts and circumstances of that trans--
action—succeeding, but of course that was easy
work, in making the jury convict me for an of--
fence with which, up to that moment the Crown
had not intended to charge me. - I will not say
what I think of the mockery of putting me on:
trinl, and expecling me to answer, in'the Com--
mission Court, in Dublin, for alleged words and
acts in Clinton Hall, New York; and though
the evidence was without notice, and the alléged.
qvert acts sustaining the indictment without
date, taunting me with not proving an alidi ; and’
sending that ingredient, too, before a jury al--
ready ripe for a conviction. Prove an abili to-
dny in Dublin in respect of meetings held in

New York, - the allegations relating to which 7

only came to my knowledge yesterday! I'will

not refer with any bitter feeling to the fnct'lhnt,‘, e

whilst the validity of the conviction so obtained
was still & question pending in’ the Court of
Criminal: Appeal, the Right Hon. and Noble
the Chief Secretary for Ireland, in his place in, -
the House of Commons, took a course—I will
not say with dcsngu—cnlcnhtcd to: prc_]udxcc o
my case, by declaring that” my conv iction was. .
the most important one at’ the Commission,
The observation was at best importune—1I lope-
it was not for me unfortunate. ‘In respect to
thig court I will not speak my feclings on the
factthat in this argument in the Court of Appeal,.
the Right Hon, the Attorney-General appealedt
to the passions—if such can. exist in judges—
and not to the judgment of the court ; declaving
that such offences as mine should not bc allowed
to go unpunished—forgetful; I will not. sy
willingly forgetful, that he was addressing the
highest court in the Iand on matters of law, a.nd
of the clty of’
Dublin on a treason trial i in the Courf ‘House of
Green -street. It'is unnccessarv at’ this time’
nnd in this.place to.pursuc:ihis objcct further, - :
I ghall merely. obse\u, as, the Daily Yy News and’

oLhcr mﬂnentml oxgnns ‘in Dn«Lmd suggcsted oo
'm refercncx. to the cnsc, that well mdeed “:ould;‘- 5
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it have Dbeen, if the disedifyving farce of the
TPolice Court had Leen dispensed with—if the
indecent hunting up of American informers had
Deen avoided—if the speetacte o the Commis-
sion Cowrt in February had not been presented,
A summary punishment undisfigured by a judi-
ciatinjustice would be comparatively commend-
able. There would be a daving defiance in the
despotism that would hang without judge or
jury, which would lend it dignity—an epen-fuced
tyranny which would challenge admiration for
its boldness, though it did not win respect for
its legality. But the matter as it stands isa
transparent sham—a practical if not very praise-
worthy commentary on the operation of English
Jaw in Ireland—an outrage on the person which
not- even the tyrant's plea bf necessity can
Jjustify.

But, before I proceed further, my lords,
there is a matter Which, as simply personal to
myself, I should not mind, but which, as
involving high interests to the community,
and serious consequences to  individuals,
demands o special - notice—I allude to the
system of manufacturing informers. I want to
know if (this court can inform me by what
right an officer of the Crown entered my soli-
tary cell at Kilmainham DPrison, on Monday
last—unbidden and unexpected—uninvited and
undesired. I want to know what justification
there was for his coming to insult me in my
solitude and in my sorrow—ostensibly inform-
ing me that I was to be brought up for seni-
ence on Thursday, and in the same breath
ndroxt]) puiting to me the question if I knew
any of the men recently arrested near Dungar.
ven, and now in the prison of Kilmainham,
Coming with a dectective dexterity, carrying in
onc hand, as it were, a threat of sentence and
punishment—in the other, as a counterpoise, a
temptation to treachery. Why should arespon-
sible officer of the Crown suppose that seven
months of imprisonment had so broken my
spirits as well as my hel:!th; and that 1 would
b%in easy prey to his blandishments ? Did he
dream that the prospect of liberty which news-
“paper rumor and semi-official information held
-out to me, was too dear tobe forfeited by a
& trifling” forfeiture of honor?  Did he believe
that by an act of secret turpitude I'would open
my prison doors on]y to. close them the faster
on others who may or may not have been my
friends ? or did he imagine that he had found in

me a Massey, to be moulded: and mnmpulatcd‘

in the serviee of thc Crown or a. C.or) don to
have his conscicnce and cupldlty made  the'in-

matter,”

centive to his baseness ? 1 only wonder how the-
interview ended as it did; but T knew I was a
Drisoner, and my sclf-respect interposed for his:
safety and my patience. ~ Great as have been
my humiliations in prison, hard and henri-
breaking as have been the ordeals through
which 1 have passed since the 1st of December
last, there was no incident or event fraught with.
more pain on the one hand, or more suggestive—
Ness on the other, than this sly and scevet at-
tempt at improvising an informer. -1 can for--
get the pain in view of the suggestiveness :and,
unp easant ag is my position here to duy, Tam
almost glad of the opportunity which mny end
in putting some check to the spy system in
prisons. - How many men have been won from.
honor and honesty by the secrct and stealthy
visit to the cell, is more than I can sny,  How
many have had their weakness acted upon, or
their wickedness fanned into flame, by such
means, I have no opportunity of knowing. In.
how many fraility and folly may have blossom-
ed into falsehood, it is for those concerned to
estimnte, There is one thing, however, cer-
tain : operating in this way is more degrading
to the tempter “than to the tempted, and the
Government owes it to itself to put an ¢nd ton
course” of tactics, pursued in . its name, which,
in the results, can only bring it {o humiliation..
The public are bound, in self-protection, to
protect the prisoner from the prowling vists of”
n too zealous ofticial, I pass over these things,
my lords, and I will ask your attention to the
character of the evidence on' which alone my
conviction was. obtained—the evidence of s
special, subsidized spy, and of an. infamous and
ingrate informer. I need not ‘say that in all
ages, and amongst all peoples, the Spy hasbeen:
held in marked abhorrence. In the amnesties
of war, there s .for him alone no quarter—in
the estimate of social life, no excuse ; his self-.
ahasement excites contempt, not compassion-—
his patrons despise while they encourage ; and
they who stoop to culist the: services, shrink
wiil disgust from the moral leprosy covering’
the servitor, Of such was the witness put for-
ward with the design’ of corroborating the in-
former, and still not corroborating him. Of
such was that phenomenon—a police spy—who
actually declared himself on that table an un-
willing witness for thie Crown. . Didanyone be-
lieve him 7" There “was no reason why he
should have been reluctant: he “confessed” that'
he had not” known' mo prc\'lous]y, and there
could ot have " heenl pcrsonnl feeling in the
But I hive no desite to spcnl\ lmrshly
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of Inspector DO) le ; his bread. dependcd on his
ucqmcbccncc he gwore in presence of the Crown
&;ohcttor, and was not contradicted, that he wns
compelled Dy threals to. ascend the witness-
{able. The man may have had cogent rensons
for his relucta nce, in his own conscience ; God
wm judge him, = But how shall I spenk of the
informer, Mr. John Devany 7 What lxmguago
shonld be unplo; ed to describe the traitor spy
—the man who adds to the guilt of perfidy to
his associates, the deep nnd dnmning ‘curse of
perjury to his God—the man who, eating of
your bread, sharing your confidence, and hold-
ing, as it were, your very purse-strings, all the
time meditates your overthrow, and pursues it
to its accomplishment. How paint the wretch
ﬁ'ho, under pretext of agreement in- your opin-
ions, worms himself into your secrets only fo
betray—who, upon the same altar with you,
pledges his fuith and fealty to the same prin-
ciples, and- then sells faith, and fealty, and
principles, and you alike, for the unhallowed
Judas guerdon. Of .such, on his own confes-
sion, was that distinguishied upholder of the
British Crown und' Government—Mr. Devany,
With an. effrontery that ¢id not falter; and
knew not how to blush, he detailed ‘his own
participation in the acts for which he was giv-
ing cvidonce against me asa participator, And
ig evidence of thig kind—n conviction obtained
upon such evidence—any warrant for a :sen-
ience depriving a man of liberty—of all that
makes life  enjoyable . or: desirable—home
friends, and family ? There was first the spy
for the Crown~—in the pay of the Crown—under
the control of the Crown, and notwithstanding
the feigned reluctance, think you he had any
other object than to do the behests of the Crown ?
Then there was the traitor epy—ons who had
taken that false step from which; in this life,
there is no retrogression—that. fatal: plunge
{from which there is no receding and no recovery
—that one- treachery for ;which there: is no
human : forgiveness ; and think you that; he
scrupled: about & perjury ‘more or less to gecure
his present pay and his.future patronange? Here
was onc of that class for. whom existence has
no prospect save in making perjury & profession;
and think you he was: deterred ‘by. conscience
from. recommending . himself. to. his patrons ?
Think you, my lords, that-when: at.a distance
of -three thonsand miles .from; the persons and
scenes hie: professed : to- describe; he: could: lie
with impunity and’invent without detection; Lic
was particular.to'a shade in: ‘theperformance:of
his part:of a, “most ﬁlthy bargmn?" Itis

necdless u') deseribe a wreich of that stamp—
his uctions speak his character. It were super-
fluous to curse him ; his whole exisience will
be a living curse, No, necessity to. use the
burning words of the paut, and pray-—
May lifo’s unblessed cup for him
Do drugged with treacheries 1o the brim.

Every sentiment, in his regard, of the country
he has dishonered and the people he has hum-
bled, will be one of hate and horror of the in-
former ; every sigh sent up from the hearts he
has crushed, and the homes he has made de-
solate, will be mingled with execrations of:the
very name,  Every heart-throb in thé prison
cells of this land, where his victims count time
by corroding thought—every grief that finds
utterance from thesc victims, amidst ‘the in-
dignities of the convict gangs in. the quarries
of Portland, will ascend to Heaven freighted
with curses on the Nagles, the Devaneys, the
Masseys, the Gillespies, the Corydons, and the
whole host of mercenary miscreants who,faithless
to their friends and recreant~ to their prin-
ciples, have. (paraphrasing the words of - Moore)
taken their perfidies to. Heaven, secking to-
make an accomplice - of their God; wretches.
who, for paltry pay, or from paltry fear, have:
embalmed their memories in: imperishable in--
famy, and consigned their aceursed names to anx
inglorious/immortality,
on their career in the future, - We have it on
the best authority extant, that a distinguished.

, | informer. of antiquity, -scized- with remorse,.
threw away his  blood money—his pieces of"
silver-—and ¢¢ went forth- and- hanged himself .

with a bhalter We know: that in . modern
times—even within the memory of some still
living—a government in this country actually:
set the cdifying and praiseworthy example of
hanging an informer when they had-no further
use of his valuable services. God knows I have:
no wish for such o fate to'any of the informers.
who have. cropped .out so luxuriantly in these
latter days. - A long life, and s troubled con-’
science would, perhaps, be-their best punish-
ment ; but, certainly, there would be:a co-ingi~
dent compensation, a poetic justice, -in':a ter-
mination so exualted.to a carcer so-brilliant.- X
leave these scoundrels, and turn for: a momeut
to their victims, :

-And here T would \\1th0\xb auv rcf\.rencc to
my' own case—any: rcgard to. the:fato before

myself—earnestly: implore: that- sympathy with - .

political prisoners. should :not-be merely: teless

copic: in - its .character, distance: lending: %en--
chantment to the view;:” and that ‘when . your

Nor will I sp‘eculatc’
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-statesmen sentimentalize upon, and your jour-
nals'denounce far away tyrannies—the horrors
.of Neapolitan dungeons, the abridgement of
personal libervty -in Spain, and the exercise of
arbitrary power in other Buropean countries—
they would turn their eyes. homeward, and ex-
amine the treatment of their own political
prisoners. 1 would, in all sincerity, suggest
that humaue and well-meaning persons, who
exert themselves by prayer and petition for the
remission of the death penalty, as a merey,
should rather pray and petition that the living
.death of solitary and silent captivity shounld be
remitted to the more merciful doomn of imme-
diate relief from suffering by immediate execu-
tion—the opportunity, at least, of an immmediate
appeal from man’s cruelty to God’s Justice. I
speak strongly on this point, because 1 feel it
deeply, my lords; and I speak not without ex-
ample, - At the Commission at which I was
tried, there was tried also, and convicted, a
young man named Stowell—

Judge O'Hagan—I am unwilling to interrupt
you, but T would suggest it as the wiser course
to confine ' your observations to your own
case,

The Prisoner—This 4s my case, my lord: it
concerns me: it is not a'matter of indifference

“toany political ‘prisoncr : for the fate of one
may, under the system, become the fate of
all,. T was .saying, I well remember that
raw and dreary morning, the 12th of March,
when, handcuffed to Stowell, I was sent from
Kilmainham Prison to the County Jail of Kil-

sdare, I well remember our traversing, so
handeuffed, from the town of Salins to the town

~of Naas, ankle deep in snow and mud; and I
recall with pain our -sad forbodeings of that
morning. These, in part, have been fulfilled.
On Sunday after Sunday at chapel in the jail; I
saw poor Stowell drooping and dying. One such
Sunday, the 12th of May, I accidently heard of
his discharge—mercifully discharged, as they
say ; but the fiat of mercy bad previously gone
forth from a higher Power; the political con-
vict merely reached his home in- Dublin to die
with loving eyes watching by his death bed.
On Sunday, the 19th May, his Lody was con-
veyed to:his last: prison-house, in. Glasnevin
Cemetery.  May God bave mercy on his soul.
May God ‘forgive his murderers! May:God

. give:peacc:and patience for those whoare bound
to follow. Pardon: this digression, my lords ;
it was wrung from me—TI could not avoid it: :;
- Returning’ to the : question -why senténce
should not_be- pronounced upon me, T would

ask your lordship's attention to a fact, showing
how, even in the estimate of the Crown, tho
case is not one for sentence. . On the morning
of my trial, nnd before trial, terms were offered
to me by the Crown; the direct 1)roposition wis
conveyed to me by my learned friend and Soli-
citor, Mr. Lawless ; by the learncd counsel, Mr,
O'Loghlen, who so ably defended mé, and by
Mr, Price, the Governor of Kilmainham prison
~by all three sepamtely, that if I consented to
plead guilty to the indictment, I should get off
with six months! imprisonment.  Knowing the
pliancy of Dublin jurics in political cases, the
offer was, doubtless, a tempting one—valuing
liberty, it was almost resistless in view of pos-
sible penal servitude—but having regard to
principle, I spurned the compromise. 1 then
gave unhesitatingly, as T would now give, the
answer that not for a reduction of the penalty
to six hours would I surrender faith—that I
need never look, and could never look wife or
children, friends or family, in the face again
with a conciousness of manhood, if capable of
such selfish cowardice. I could not, to save
myself, imperil: the safety of others. I could
not plead guilty to an indictment, in the overt
nets of which six' others were deliberntely
charged by name as co-conspirators with me— .
one of these since tried, corivictcd, and sen-
tenced to death—I could not consent to obtain
my freedom at a risk of theirs, and become,
even though innocently and indirectly, worthy
of rank with that Lrazen battalion of venal
vagabonds who have made the Holy Gospels of
God the medium of barter for their unholy gain;
obtaining access-to the inmost heart of their
selected victims, only to coin its throbbings in-
to the traitor’s gold, and traflic on its very life-
blood, Had I been charged simply with my
own acts and words, I would have had no hesi-
tancy in making acknowledgement, for I bad
notbing to retract and nothing to conceal—no-
thing to repent—nothing to countermand, But,
to adopt the languageof the learned Lord Chief
Baron in reference to the case, I could nofadmit
“ the preposterous idea of thinking by deputy,”
any more than I could. plead guilty to an indict-
ment which charged others with crime. I could -
not acknowledge culpability for the words and
actions of men at a distance -of three thousand
miles, whom I had never scen, of -whom' I had
never heard, and with whom'I.never bad had
correspondence, any  more than I could admit
that the ficndish atrocities described as Fenian
principles by the! constabulary spy Talbot, had
my. knowledge, sanction, or appravul;or the
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knowledge, sanction, or approval of any mat
in America,

Then, my lords, if six months nnprmoumcnt
was the admensurement of thie law officers of

_the Crown as an ndequate punishment for my

alliged offence—assuming that the court had
jurisdiction to try and punish—I am now e¢n-
titled to.my discharge indepondent of all other
grounds of discharge, for 1 have gone through
seven months of an imprisonment—a portion
of which could not be excelled by demon in-
genuity in horror and in hardship—in solitude,
in silence, and in suspense. - Your lordships
will surely not render further litigntion neces-
sary, by passing scntence for the perhaps high
crime, but still the unindicted crime, of refus-
ing lo yicld obedience to the Crown’s proposition
for my self-nbasement.. You will not, I am
sure, visit upon me mny rejection of Mr. Ander-
son's delicate overture.  You will not permit
the evenis occuring since my arrest {o intluence
your judgment. And do not, ] besecch you,
accept ns o truth to influence that judgment
Tulbot’s definition of the objects of the Fenian
Brotherhood.  Hear how Devany, the American
informer, deseribes the: oljects, as understood
in America to. e :—% The members,’? he says,
% are pledged by word of honor to promote love
and harmony amongst, all classes of Irishmen,
and to labor for the independence of Ircland,”
Talbot_swears that in Treland *.the members
are bound by oath to seize the property of ther
country; and murder all-opposed: to them.!
Could any two principles be more distinct one
from the other? Can therebe a conspiracy.for
a common object by such- antagonistic nicans?
To murder all opposed to you may be an effec-
tual way of - producing unanimity, but the
quality. of love and -harmony engendered: by
such » patent process would be extremely equi-
voeal. “Mr., Talbot must have been-a student
of French histery, and borroweda leaf from the
revolutionary period, adopting as singularly
telling and appropriate, to spice his evidcncc
the saying attributed to Robespierre; “Let us
cut everylody's throat butour own, and then we
are sure to be masters? 1 am surprised he did
not press into- the service some scraps from
Irish election oratory, particularly that reference

of a now learned judge:to the coming of t¢the {a

long dark nights,” and the necessity of the
landlords looking out for the: retributive .ven-
geance of . the tenants.. . No one-in: America, I
re-affirm, ever heard of such designs in connec-
tion with the ' Fenian movement.- No.one-in
America -would . countenance - such.- dusigns,

Revolutionists are not ruffians and rnppufécé;. ]
A judge from the bench-at the special commis-
sion in Cork,and 'a noble lord in his place in
parliament bore testimony to that fact; and I
would ask you, my lords, for the sake of the
character of your countrymen—I would ask the
country from this court, to-aceept Devany’s in--
ferpretation  of Fenianism—tainted  traitor
though he be—rather than believe that the
kindly instincts of Irishmen at. home and'
abrond—their generous impulses—their religi~-
ous aspirations—their loving natures—their
tender sensibilities—all the human affections
which cluster round and in their hearts, could
degenerate into the attributes of the assnssin,
as stated by that hog-in-armour—that crimie-
creating constable - Talbot. My lords, what
Irishman would not be a Fenian of the Ameri~
can ‘stamp—<“to promote love and harmony
amongst all classes of Irishmen *—that is, that
the old elements of discord should be banished
from the land forever—that mutual forbearance
and mutnal charity should abound—that the
animosities of party spirit should give way to
acommon Irishism, and the intolerance of sect
be replaced by 4 comprehensive Christianity— -
that the absurd practices of  breaking your
peighbor's head in the name of & living pontiff
or a dead king should be-no more indulged m- :
that sending the Pope to a placo to which. man’
has no power to send him, and getting drunk
in honor of an equivocal memory even though-
it be ¢ glorious, pious, and inmortal,” shall bo
stripped of their fictions and regarded as follies-
—and that the article t¢ hating- each other for
the love of God ” should no longer be accepted
in the creed, veligious, or political, of Irishmen ?
There is sun.ly nothing of murder in that. And
then again—!¢to labor for the independence of
ireland* . Why, my lords, has not that inde-
pendence been the cherished dream of Irish,
patriotism for centuries?. Have -not our pocts,
our philosophers, our priests, and our philan-
throphists -proclaimed it from pulpit and
platform 7. Ireland independent |—Ireland. in-
dependent in' thought and feeling I—Irelund:
indepéndent in high resolves I—Ireland inde-.
pendent in industry and progress|—Ireland-
independent in all the attributes that constitute
great. mation | *Aye, my lords, - even Ireland:
independent, as well in self-reliance as in seli-
government!’ for,. after al}, «the thing you eall
rebellion'is but. the changed . obedience which-

.we pay to changing dispensations.” But enough

of ;this, I stand at* this -bar a declared vitizen of

| the ‘United ‘States; and I ‘protest against tho: - :
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‘right to pass any sentence in any British.court
“for.acts done, or words spoken or aileged to be
done -or spoken on American soil, within the
shadow of the American flag, and under the
sanction of American  institutions. I protest
-against the assumption that would in.this coun-
try bind the right of thought, or control the
liberty of specch in anassemblage of American
citizens in an American city. ‘The United
States will, doubtless, respect and protect her
weutrality laws, and observe “the comify of na-
tions,” whatever they may mean in practice~but
Lrepeat, I protest against the monstrous fiction
—the transparent fraud—that would seck in
ninety years after the evacuation of New York
by the British, to bring the people of New York
within the vision and venue of a British jury
in g British :law court. I protest agninst the
‘* supposition” that, in ninety years after the
last British bayonet had glistened in an Ameri-
can sunlight—after the last keel of the last ship
of the last of the English fleet that ploughed its
last furrow in the waters of the Hudson ot the
Delaware, would restore that city of New York,
its people and institutions to,the dominion of the
Crown and Government of Great Britain, That is
the meaning of thiscase. Andso, disguise itas
the Crown may, will it be interpreted in Amer-
ica.” Not that the people in America would
-care one jot that Stephen Joseph Meany were:
hanged, drawn, and quartered to-morrow ; but
that there is a great principle involved. Person-.
» allyTam of no consequence in the affair; politic{
ally; 1 represent in this court the Irish:adopted
citizens of Amerlea; for if,as the NewYork Herald,
writing on the- subject, -has -observed, the acts
done in my- regard ‘are_held to be justifiable,
“there is nothing to prevent the extension of the
sime justice to any other adopted citizen visit-
ing Great Britain. - 1t is, therefore, in the in-
Justice of the case the influence lies, and not
in the importanee of the.individual, Law-is
-called - * the -perfection of ‘reason.” Is-there
not, really, danger of its being regarded as the
very ‘climax of absurdity, if fictions -of this
kind can'be turned into realities on the mere
caprice of power? As a distinguished English
) jbuma]ist, in reference to the case, has suggested
~~# Though the law may, doubtless, be satisfied:
by -the -majority in the Court of Appeal, yet
common sense and common law would be widely:
antagonistic +if sentence - were to ‘ follow “a
- judgment so obtained.” - On all grounds, then,
I submit -this: i - not~a case for sentence.
Waiving for-the purpose the' international” ob-

Jjection,:if I may so term it, I.appeal .to British’

o

justice .itself. on:the matter. . The professed
policy of that justice has ever been to give the.
benefit of doubt to the accused. - Judges, in
their charges to jurics, have uniformly theorized
on the principle; and surely judges themsclves
will not refuse to give practical cffect to. the
theory, 1f cver there was a case whicl, more
than another, suggested doubt, it is surely one
in which so many judges have pronounced
ngainst the legality of the trinl, and the vali-
dity of {he conviction, onwhich I am arrainged
for sentence, Each of these judges, be it re-
mémbered, is held competent in his individuality
to administer the criminal laws of the country
—each. of :whom, in fact, in his individuality,
does so administer it, unchallenged and unques-
tioned, A sentence under such cireumstances,
be it for a long period or a short, would be
wanting in that element of moral effect—the
effect of example—which is professedly the end
and aim of 'all legal punishment. A sentence
under such circumstances would be far from re-
assuring to the public; it would not make “the
glorious uncertainties of the law* more certain,
and would fail to command the approval or
win the respect of any man ¢ within the realm
or without "—whilst to me, the prisoner, the
sufferer-in-chief, it would bring the bitier, and
certainly not repentant feeling, that I suffcred

in.the wrong—that T was the vietim of an in-

justice based on an inference which not even the
Treason-Felony Act can sustain--the supposition
that at a particular time 1 was at a distance
of three thousand miles from the place where

I then actually stood in bodily presence, andat

that  distance -actually thought the thoughts
and acted theacts of men unknown to me even
by name. It will bring to me, I repeat, the
feeling—the Dbitter feeling—that I was' con-

demned on a chance.offence, on an unindicted..

charge, pressed suddenly into the service of the
Crown, und:sentenced for a constructive crime,

which some of the best authorities in the land .

have declaréd, by solemn judgment in open
court, not to.be a crime cognizable by any tri-
bunal in /this country. Let the:Crown: put
forward - any supposition they please, indulge
in-whatever special:pleading they will, sugar
over. the ‘bitter -pill of constructive conspiracy

as they can, to this complexion ‘must come:the
triangular injustice’ of this singular caso—an
illegal and unconstita‘ional kidnapping in Eng-+

lapd—an unfair and dnvalid . trinl in-Ircland—

an alleged:offence !in another’hemisphere and
‘under enotlier- sovercignty. My lords, I-have
now: done, with'this exception;there isone more :
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-observation with reference to myself which; with
your lordships’ permission, I.will -reserve: until
my sentence 18 pronounced. It is one mmply
putting forward a.matter of fuct, with.a desire
of placing myself right before my country,
Judge O'Hagan intimated to the prisoner that
whatever-observations-he had to offer, should
be made before the sentonce of the .court was
pronounced. )
The Prisoner said there had been much poetic
fiction circulated concerning him. Before his
trial by jury, he underwent the trial by journal ;
but there was ono fact to which ho should
specially refer—he alluded to the language of
the Altorney-General, when he said that he
(the prisoner) was onc of the host of plunderers
that were living on the money of the Fenian
Brotherhood, and other petty charges of that
kind. In that court he shonld protest, and be-
fore o higher and more just tribunal, that never,
directly or indircctly, was he the recipient of
onc penny of profit or emolument, in any shape
whatever, from ‘(he Brotherhood, or any other
politicial orgarizntion, nor was he ever a paid or
-salaried officer of the Brotherhood. Mr, Lawless,
his solicitor, and whom he was proud to call
his friend, had in his possession documents
‘from men who alone were competent to-give an
opinion on the subject that would prove his words
to be correct, ‘Having cleared his - conscience,
‘und he hoped the public mind, of such an im-
putation, he now .awaited. the sentence of the
-court, convineed 'that their lordships would
take into.consideration all the facts that he had
stated——the important-and not-to-be-overlooked
ingredicnt, that he came to this . country on
private and family business,and that the Crown
could not prove: that he had since November,
166, by word, act, or writing, taken ‘part in’any
proceedings that had taken place in thie country.
"He had now done and was rcnd) {o receive the
sentence of the Court.
"The prisoner was:listened to with the utmost
-attention by everyone present in. the court,
Mr. Justice. O’Hngau then procct.dcd to pass
-gentence,
He said, the prisoner had been convicted upon
-an indictment charging him with "the:crime of
treason-felony, 'On the  oceasion  of :the trinl
certein law points were raised on the prisoner’s
“behalf, " The learned judge who tried'the case
thought it prudent to reserve these questions
for the:Court of Cririinal Appeal, Béfore that

-Court these questions wereably and fully argued,
:and -calmly;and solemnly -considered by (the
members of the Court,

The. judgmeént of - the

Court was against him, and although a minority
of the Court, of which he.(Judge O’Hagan)
wns one, differed -from . the; majority, still the
ruling of .that Court must be carried out. ‘I'he
ruling  having been made, n reference - return
was issued, that the sentence should” be pro-
nounced at the next Commission-of Oyer and
Terminer, and the casc came before them now
in order that the law might take ils course.

“They (the learned judges) -were placed ‘in the

position that. they did not try the case—ihey
knew nothing of its facts, and it was not within
their power to alter the sentence about o be
pronounced. * None of the topies -to which he
(the prisoner) had referred, whatever might be
their influence elsewhere, could affect the law.
Ue (the judge) sat there simply and solely -to
pronounce the sentence which the learned judges
who tried the case believed, according-to their
conviction, was correct. -He. thercfore, felt it
to be a most painful duty to have o pronounce
sentence on o man who had just shown such
remarkable ability—ability which, if otherwise
applied, would have placed him in a far dif-
ferent position. The sentence of the court was,
that he be kept in penal servitude for a term
of fifteen years.

- The Prisoner, whoreceived his. snntcnce with
the. greatest-calmness, said—My lord, will'I be
allowed to consult:with my solicitor?.

Mr, Justice O'Hagan—Certainly. - "Let 3.
Lawless have full accessto the prisoner.:

Mr. Meany.then left thedock, and was imme-
diately transferred  under - escort to: Nountjoy
prison, to commence histerm of peral servitude.

A CELESTIAYL PAPER-CARRIER.

The popular poet, Bret Harte, gives the fol-
lowing pleasing descrnpuon ofa Chmcse news-
Loy : :
His next performance, I grieve to say, was -
not attended with equal success. ~ -One of our
regular paper-carriers fell sick, and at a pinch.
Wan Lee was ordered : to: fill -his -place. ' - To
prevent mistakes he was shown .over the:route,
the previous' evening, and supplied "at about
daylight with the usual number of subscriber’s
copies. - He'returned’ after an lhour; in.good - -
spirits, and without the  papers.:- He ‘had’ de-"
livered them all, he said.  Unfovtunately for .

Wan Lee,»nt about eight o'clock ihdigmiut.éub-

scribers began to arrive at the office.” Theyihad -
received their-copies; but how? +In ‘the:form
of hard-pressed” cannon ;balls;" delivered - bya

‘single shot and mere fouride forcc through the-
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“glass of bedroom windows, Théy hod received
them full in the face, like - base ball if they
happenod to be up.and stirving ; they had ve-
ceived -them -in quarter-sheets, tucked in at
separate windows. They had found them in
-the chimney, pinned against the door, shot
through attic windows, delivered in long slips
through convenient key-holes, stuffed into ven-
tilators and occupying the same can_ with the
morning’s milk. One subscriber, who waited
for some time at the oftice door, to have a per-
sonal interview with Wan Lee (then comfort-
ably locked in my bed-room), told me, with
tears of rage in his eyes, that he had been awa-
kened at five o'clock. by a most hideous yel-
ling under his windows ; that on rising', in
great agitation he was startled by the sudden
appearance of “The Morning Star,” rolled
hard and bent into the form of & bommerang or
East Indian club, that sailed into the window,
described & number of fiendish circles in the
room, knocked. over the light, slapped the
Daby's face, # took” him (the subscriber) ¢ in
the jaw,’” and then returned out of the win-
dow, and dropped helpessly in the drea. Dur-
ing the rest of the day, wads and strips of soiled
paper, purporting to be copies of the “ Northern
Star,'! of that morning’s isue, were brought
indignantly to -the office. -~ An- admirable
editorial on’ ¢¢The Resources of Humboldt
County,” which T had constructed the evening
before, and which 1 had reason to believe might
‘have clmn"ed the whole balance of tradé during
the ensuing year, and left San Francisco bank-
Tupt at her wharves, was in this vm) lost to the
public, ’

CATECIHSH OF THE HIS’I‘OR\" OF .
. TRELAND,—CoxTiNUED!

CHAPTER V. —Continued

Q. ‘In what year did this occur?
= .A. About the year 1190. :
- Q. . Why do we record these squabbles ?
‘Al . ‘Because they show us the true cause of
- Ireland’s subjection to a foreign: power. ~The
Irish had numberless opportunitics of establish-
Ang their own independence, andlost every one
of theni by their mischievous contentions,
-7Q. What do modern ‘Trithmen learn from
thcae facts 7. '
vA.They learn that, in order to regain their
native parliament, it is absolutely necessary to
forget all past dissensions, and to work together
-as one man, cordially, hcnrtlly, persev crmg]y
Q. You have said that somie. of the invading

chiefs also quarrelled with each other:
name any who did s0?

AL Yes; Fitz-Aldelm De Burgo the tord
deputy, scx/cd on Ray moud Fitz-Gerald's castle
of Wicklow,

Q. Wus this the only case of the kind?

A By no means,  TPitz-Aldelm compelled
Raymond Le Gios and Robert Fitz-Staphen to
yield the lands they had originally got, to newer
invaders ; and: the dispossessed knights were
obliged to content themselves with less profit.
able territories, in a more dangerous part of
the country.

Q. Have you any other instances of disen-
sion amongst the Xuglish in Treland ?

A. Yes; Meyler Fitz-Henry marched an
army against De Burge in Connaught; and De
Lacy, at the head of a powerful foree, attacked
De Courcy in Ulster.  De Lacy was also at war
with the young carl of Pembroke, whose estates
he had tried to seize.

Q. How did their struggle end?

A, Pembroke was destroyed by the treach-
ery of Geoffry de Maurisco, an English knight
who had promised to support him, but who Le-
trayed him by suddenly drawing. off his forces
at the moment of battle.

Q, Dii the Fitz-Gerald family partakc of’

this turbulence ?
A, Yes; they nctually scx/cd on the lord
deputy (Ridmrd de Capella), and threw him
into prison, for his efforts to resist their usurpa-
tions;. Civil war.-among thé Anglo-Norman
barons became frequent ; thus affording to the
native Irish many opportunities of freedom
derived from- the <violent divisions of their in-
vaders. ; .
Q.- Tn what year did King lo]m die?

‘A. In-the year 1216.

Q. What quarrels, about that time, disturb-
ed Connaught ? .

" A. De Burgo usurped ccrtam l:mds of
Feidlim O’Conner’s ; the king (Henry IIL) in-
terfered in behalf of O'Connor, and ordered the
then Jord deputy (Maurice Fitz-Gerald) to pro-
tect O'Connor from De Burgo’s rapacity.

- Q. “Who built the cathedral of Cashel ?
<A, Donald O'Brien, prince of Thomond,

Q. In what year did he dle?

CAc In 1194,

Q. Did Hmr; I11: hold purlnmcnts in Ire-.
land? .

“A.. Yes; he cenvened Irlsb pnrlmmcnts in
the years 12.:3 and 1269 ;

Q.. What do you notice . with rcspect to the
Irish pm-lmm(_nts ? :

can yow
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A, 1 notice that the king’s Irish subjects A, They seized on several enstles ; hurned

enjoyed & domestic parliament ‘in Treland from
a8 early o period as his Bnglish subjeets enjoy-
ed a parliament in England,

Q. In what year did Henvy the Third die?

Ao Inazye,
CHAPTER VI.

The Reiyns of Lidwurd L., 11., 111,

Q. What remarkable offer did the Irish
anake in the reign of Edward the First?

T A, The Trish princes offered the king the
sun of 8,000 marks, provided that the rights of
British subjects, enjoyed by the descendunts of
the English settlers, should be (,\u.nde to the
whole Irish nation,

Q. Mow did Edward treat the offer?

A. He was perfectly willing to grant the re-
-quest, '

Q. What prevented him' from doing so?

A. The Trish lords of English déscent op-
posed the king's wise plans, and the wishes of
the Irish people ; for they believed that to ex-
tend the rights of British subjects to the whole
nation, would greatly abridge their own power
to oppress and plunder.

Q.. Was this offer ever
Irish ? o
A, Yes; often ut later periods ; and as often
-defeated by the influence. of the Anglo-Irish
lords.

Q. : Did Edward the First hold aQ pxuhumeut
in Ireland ? .

A, He did, in the year 1295,

Q' When (‘ul Edward die 7

‘A, He died while mmchmg against the
-Bcotch, in 1307,

Q. \\ hat great victory dld the: Scotch gain
over the l]ngln,h in the reign of Edward. the
-Second ? -

A. Under the command of Robert Bruce,
they defeated the English at Llu. battle of Bnn-
nockburn.

Q. How was this bcothsh victory regarded
.in Ireland ?

A, The chiefs of Ulstur regarding {hem-
-selves ag allied in Celtic lundxcd with the vic-
tors, were delighted at the triumpb), and resolv-
-ed {o follow, if possible, so glorious sn exam-
ple. :

Q. Did they make the attempt ?

A, Yes, Edward Bruce, the brother of the
.Scomsh,}ung, Inndcd on the: eastern coast of
Ulster, in -Mny,: 1315, and ‘ was Jomcd by the
_prmc1plc chiefs of Ulster.:

Q. What followed ?

repeated by the

Atherdee, Dundalk, and many other towns ; and
speedily banished the English ot of Ulster:

Q. How did the barons net? -

AL Many of them were willing to cntcl into
terms with Bruce ; and even the powerful house
of De Tacy joined his standard,

Q. How did the clergy act ?

A, A large nunber of them declared in
fuvor of Bruce,

Q. What was Bruce’s next step ?

A, He got himgelf solemnly crowned king
of Ireland at Dundalk. He then marched
southwards, as provisions could no longer be
procured for his army in the north,

Q. What Anglo-Norman lords opposed Ed-
ward Bruce ?

A, Fitz-Thomas the baron of O'Faley, and
Butler, the lord deputy.  Fitz-Thomas was re-
warded by the king of England with the title
of earl] of Kildare, and Butler was created carl
of Carrick.

Q. Did other lords follow their example ?

A, Yus; several did so.

Q. W lm.L support did Bruce get Lesides that
of the Ulster chiefiaing?

A. Feildlim O'Conner, of Counaught, (lc-
clared in his favor’; but this help was soon cut

of Athenree.

Q. Who commanded thc royalist urmy
agrinst I eidlim ?

A.  Sir Richard Bermingham,

Q. Was Edward Bruce dismayed by the de-
feat of his ally, O'Conner, at Athenree ?

A. XNo ;heravaged the country up’ to the
very walls of Dublin. He marched to Ossory,
and advanced into Munster,

Q. 'Was he opposed in that province?

A. Yes, by Sir Roger Mortimer, the new
lord deputy, who landed with a large force at
Waterford. . Bruce, fearing to meet this arma-
ment, hastily retreated northwards. ‘

north 1

A It was misemble; his army could get no
provisions, as the country ‘had been previously
wasted ; and it is said that his soldiers, to allay

of their brethern.
;. Q. Did- Robert -Bruce, the Scottlsh kmg,
take any step to relieve hls brother Edward ? "

to ﬂssxst hnn
Q. How did Edw ard Br uce act?
A, His: 1mpn.tlencc was' his ruiny Insteud

off by the total dcfu\t, of Fexdhm at the battle

Q. Whal was the coudltxon of Bruce in the '

the pangs of famine, usedto eabthe dcad bodlcs ‘

A, Yes; Robert prepmcd to bring an’ m'my“
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of waiting forthe arrival of help for-Scotlands
he led his shattered remnant of an army agninst
Siv Richard Bermingham, who was atthe head
of 15,000 men.. They fought at Dundalk, in
1318, and Bruce’s army was utterly routed,

Q. What was his own personal fate?
A. TIle engaged . in single comblat with an

Tiaglish knight, named Maupas or Malpas;
and so fierce was the encounter, that both were
slain,

Q. Did Robert Bruce arrive in Ireland ?

A: Yes; but he immediately veturned to
Scotland, on learning ihe fate of his unfortunate
Dbrother.

Q. Mow was Sir Richard Bermingham re-
warded for his victory over Edward Bruce ?

A, e was created earl of Louth and barvon
of Atherdee.

. Q. Did the gveat lords of Lughs]x descent
settlc into o peaceful mode of living ?

A, Far from it. They were as quarrelsome
as the original Irish chiefs, In 1327, we find
the Butlers and Berminghams ranged on ‘the
side of Maurice of Desmond, in fierce civil war
against De la Poer and the De Burgos,

Q. What was the cause of quarrel ?

A, Dela Poer had called. Maurice of Des-
mond a poet ; whercupon Maurice,. in order .to
mark his indignation at the slander, very pro-
saically went to war with De 1a Poer.

Q. Whatuse did the old Imh clans mnl\c of
this circumstance 7

A, They took up arms; and under the gmcl-
ance of O'Brien, prince of 'l‘homond defeated
the English-in several engagements in Leinster.

Q. - What particular grievance induced the
Irish clans to take up arms just then ?

A, " They had renewed' their earnest prayer

~to be admitted to the full plivileges of British
subjects ; which privileges, by the: influence of
the lords of English descent, had been refused
to them,

Q... Did the progress of time in any degree
tend-to Dlend .the two races of English and
Irish into one nation ? X

A, Tosome extent it did so. In spite of
bitter- laws forbidding intermarriages, such
unions.did take place ;and some of the lords
even renounced the English name and English
Ianguage, and adopted Irlsh namesand used the
Irisk tongue. .

Q... What. was-the dcsmptxon gn en by, those
who did-so 7.

A.. They were callcd “ Ilzbcrmcx.s zpu J[lber- :

" niores.)! [N
Qe What does thut phmsc mean?

A, “More Trish than the Irish themselves.'

Q. Did the Anglo-Irish lords often rebel
against the king of England?

A, Yes; many of them did so.

Q. Who was appointed lord deputy of Tre--

1 land in 13617

A. Lionel; duke of Clarence, the second son-
of Edward the Third.

Q. What remarkable slatute
during Lionel's viceroyalty ?

was  pussed

A. The statue of Kilkenny,

Q. Tn what year was it passed? -
< Ao In 1367,

Q. What were its provisions?

A. It forbade, under pain of high treason,

marviage, fosterving, or gossipred between per-
sons of English descent and the old Trish fami-
lies. It also forbade all personsof English des-
cent to use the Irish Inngnage or to adopt Irish
names, ’

Q. Wlamt other. provisions did this statute
contain?

A. It strictly forbade the king's subjects in
Irelnnd to'entertnin in their houses Irish minis-
trels, musicians, or story-tellers. It also for-
bade them to allow an Irish horse to graze upon
their lands.

Q. What was the consequence of this insane
act ? ) : L
A Fresh turmoils, riots, civil wars, and in-

surrections.

Q. How did it }nppcn {hnt the conqucst of”
England, by the Normans, did not produce
such evils to that country, as those which fol-
lowed from the “invasion of Ircland. by :the
Anglo-Norman settlers 2.

A. - For about two centuries the Norman
conquest of England did produce such evils tor
the conquered English. - But the Norman con--
querors fixed their royal seat of government in
England ; and by the mere fact of residence, the
government became, in course of time, identifi-
ed in national fecling with that country.  But.
in Ireland, the governmsnt was not national-in-
its sentiments or in its measures; instead of’
ruling Ireland for the good of its own people, it
ruled the country for what it deemed the good
of England ; and it kept the two races .in Ire-
land from uniting with each other for the com-
mon bencﬁt ag the different races in England
had done.

| CHAPTER VIL. .
Reign-of Edward thc Tlnrd concludcd

Q. Did Edward find: Irdnnd [ proﬁtnble
poascssmn? : :
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"A. Noj it was a source of heavy expense to
him, <’ !

Q. Did he ask tho Irish for supplics of
money 7
A, Ile did ;- but they replied that they had

none to give his majesty,

Q. What was Edward's next step ?

A. Hetook a strange step, . Tle summoned
@t sort of Jrish parlinment to meet him at West-
minister, consisting of two members from each
country, two burgesses from - cach city and
borough, and two priests from each diocese.

Q. When this old sort of parlinment had
met; how did Edward address them ?

A. e complained of the expense of govern-

“ing Ireland, and demanded moncy.

Q. What did the Irish deputies answer?

AL That their ‘constituents bad - expressly
prohibited them from granting his majesty any:

~on which the king dismissed them,

Q. : Was the rest of his reign prosperous ?

A, XNo; the barons, by their wars and exac-
tions, renderced prosperity im possilile,

Q. Were the contentious Irish chiefs and
Aunglo-Trish nobles worse: than the same class
of men in other lnds? )

A. Nojin the days of the Heptarchy we
find that the petty lgixlgs of England were en-~
gnged in constant warfare,  In_ latter ‘times,
that country was ravaged by repeated - civil

And in Scotland we find that the quar-
rels of the Scottish nobles involved-the king-
dem in perpetual bloodshed for centuries.
2. . In what year did Bdward the Third die?
A Tn 1377,

wars,

(7o be continued.)

N¥LIND: HER POSITION TOYULA-
TION, AND PROBUCTIONS,
Irelung, is surrounded by the Allantic on all
sides, except the B., where it is separated. from
Great Britan by 8t. George's Channell, 47 miles
actess where narrowest, the Irish Sea,i 138
miles,and the Northern Channel, 13 miles.  Its
shape is that of arhomboid, the great diagonal
of whichis 302 miles, and the less; 210 miles;
- the greatest length on n meridional e is 223
. miles; the greatest and least - breadths: of
_parrallels of Intitude, 174 and 111 miles; com-
_prising an areq ‘of 20,815,160 ducs, or 3" 524
square miles;
The Northern, Wcstun, and Southern const
.are xkndcntc(l w1th numerous; deep -and “safe
bays': the Eastern side presentsbus- fow suited
Aor Jarge vessels. - Their totul number Das béen

‘siipplied from Lngland or'the Continent; -

estimated at 14 capable’of harboring the largest
men-of-war ; 14 for frigutes ; from 30 to 40 for
consting vessels ;' 256 good sunmer rondstends ;
Lesides numevous  inlels for fishing - eraft,
There are in operation 57 const Lighthouses;
and 3 Fleating Lights, which: are maintained
in an eflicient state at an expenditure of about
£60,000 a’ yeur,

The Islnnds are” numerous but small ; tolal
number, 196: the largest are Rathlin, N.;
Tory, Achill, Clare, the South Avran lvslcs,‘ and
Yalentin, W.; Dursey, Whiddy, Cape Clear,
md. Great Island, $,; and Lambay and Tres
land’s Iiye, K.

The greater part of the surface is a plain not
strictly level, but mostly interpersed with low
hills. T'he principal mountain groups are, N:
T, the Moume mountaing in Down county,—
Ingheqt, Slieve Donard, 2,796 feet above high
sea-level 5 W, the mountaing snrrounding Clew
Bay in Mayo county—lighest Mweelrea, 2,688
feet; 8. W, N'Gillicuddy’s Recks in Kerry
county —hlghcst Carran-Tual, 3,414 ; E., the
Wicklow “mountains,— ]nghcnt, Lugnaqml]n,
3,039, The interior of the conntry is intersected
by several lofty ranges, among which the
Devil's Bit, Slieve-Bloom, Galtees, the Wick-
low mounluins, Mount Leinster, and Blackstairs,
arc the most remarkable, : :

The Rivers are numerous : the principal isthe
Shannon 254 miles long, running from the:head
of Lough Allen to Limerick, 158 miles, where it
expands into an . estuary 'of 45 miles, opening
into the Atlantic ; itis navigable through near-
1i" the whole of 1ts course, -The Sair, Barrow,
Nore, Blackwater, - Slaney, Maigue, Boyne,
Foyle, Xrne, Lee, Bandon, Bann, Lagan, and
Moy, are all natigable to o greater or less ex-
tent: smaller rivers, suvmg chicefly for agriz
cultural .mddomcstlc purposes, are {o bu met
wiih in every district.

.The Lakes, generally termed loughs, arve
numerous : the largest, Lough Noagh, " in
Ulster, covers 88,255 ucres; the others more
remurkable, are Loughs, Erne, Corrib, MnS:k,
Conn, Ree;, Derg,: and' the «Lakes of Killars
ney. l .

‘The climate is temperate and moist: ‘The -
crops are meore frequently injured by exceas’ of -
moisture than of evidity. Plants which require -
artifical heat in England, flourish hére “in'the:
open air: while, owing to the bumidily of the -
atmosphere, many kinds of ‘sceds- must \ be
“This
peenlidrity of climate s not pre Jndxuﬂ to hcnlth 3
the average of life is: mlu.h the sum. us m




140 : '

THE HARP.

Great Britain; longevity much greater. I'he
prevalent diseases are low fever-and consump-
tion. "Themean temperature in the northern
counties is 48° Fahrenheit ; in the middle, 5
and in the southern, 52°, \

Ireland once had the name of the Island of
Woods, - from . being  covered - with
and latterly acquired the poetieal name of the
Emerald Isle, from the perenial brillinney of its
verdurs. Its Flora contains some rare vuricties;
Arbutus unedo flourishes in' Killarney ; varities
of saxifrage and of ferns arefound in the moun-
tains of Kerry ; Connemara, Benbulben moun-
tain in Sligo, and Antrim county, abound in
scarce Alpine plants; vare and ‘hitherto un-
known species of algwe have been discovered on
various partsof the coast,

The ¢lk, or moose deer, was a native of the
country; its bones heve been found in. several
places ; -wolves were ohee so numerous that a
price wis sct upon them, and the Irish wolf-dog
kept for hunting them. ~ Venemous animals are
unknown ; the climate is destructive to them.
"The surrounding seas abound with fish, both
round: and flat; the sun-fish frequents . the
western coast; whales visit it occasionally
senls are common about the precipitous head-
lands; many kinds of thll fish arc taken along
the shores =

The population of Ireland, according to the
census of 1871, was 5,102,759, a falling off from
that of 1841 (w 1en it was 'S,196,597) of 2,793,
738, without counting the natural and prospee-
tive increase.

. In mineral wealth Ircland is not surpassed
by any country of equal area, though her re-
gsources. in :this particular have mnever been
properly developed, and may bessaid to be yet
almost untouched. . At an early date before the
Christian era, gold was discovered in what is
now the Counfy of Wicklow ; and silver was
afterwards found at dirgiodross. A foundry
was esiablished on the boders of the river
Barrow, in which conts-of-mail, bucklers, and
other armor were made and given by the Kings
to such warlike men as -distinguished them-
sclves in battle. A mint was also founded: for
the coining of the ancient ‘‘ring money,'’ as
also. for manufacturing ~gold chains and
¢ torques,”’ which the kings and nobles - wore
upon their necks as marks of distinction ; rings
likewisc were presented to those who distinguish-
cd themselves in the arts and seiences. . Thusit
can be said that gold and silver were in.gener-
alusc in Ireland, even in. the most remote
agos of paganism.  This abundance, of wealth'

forests,

{

was increased, in the early periods of Christian—
ity, by the riches the inhabitants gained from.
the frequent voyages they made into Brituin
and other countries. The immense treasures
that the Normans plundered from the Irish
churches and monasterics, well the
annual tribute of un ounce of gold, called “ air-
giodsfroin,” exacted from the natives by he
Danish barbarians, during theiv dominien over:
them, furnish incontestible proofs of the wealth
of thc country at the time. )

Coal, zine, copper, lead, rock-salt, and the
various clays used in manufactures and conm-
meree, have been found in abundance in nearly
every part of Ireland ; and there are numerous
evidences that the manufacture and use of alk
the minerals known to modern science have
been carried on there at one time or other.
Marble also abounds.in every wvaricty and of’
the best quality. = As building maierial * the
limestone and granite of the lrish quarrics are
unrivalled.

In 1796 native gold was discovered in the
Ballinvalley streams at, Croghan Kinsheln,
county Wicklow (in the district indicated in
the old tradiiions); and ‘the country people .
neglecting the land; were occupied- in collect-
ing it for nearly six'weeks, when operations
were commenced under ‘direction of Govern—
ment. Regular works, then established, were
in operation until destroyed in 1798, at which
time the outlay had been reimbursed and a
profit realized, In 1801 the working was re-
sumed, but as no gold was found in the solid
strata, and the alluvial deposits did not afford
arcturn suflicient to defray expenses, the works
were abandoned, The gold of Croghan Kin-
sheln oceurred in grains from the smallest size |
and in hamps of considerable weight ;- one piece
weighed twenty-owo onnces, another eighteen
ounces,  third nine ounces, and a fourth seven
ounces. The metal was found . in alluvium,
with other metalic substances; magnetic ivon
ore, iron glunce,red iron ore, brown iron ore,
iron pyrites, tinstone, wolfram, grey manganese
ore, and fragments of quartz and chlorite,
\utl\'t. gold, but in small quantity, was, also
found in Croghan Moira, about seven xmles
from Croghan Kinshela.

e € P e
THE EVIL OF IT.

A writer on ‘the ever interesting subject of

dress accuses the sewing-machine of being the

as HE

cnuse of the: prcscnt claboration of womun’s.

costume, To it we owe the utter extinction of
simplicity in feminine dress. It wag so casy
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to meke up 4 simple dress .upon it like those
worn, perforce in the old days of the needle, in
u very short time, that the temptation to pub
on a few folds or ruffles was not to be resisted
by the woman of aristocratic -tendencies—and
that- means  ninely-nine out of every hun-
dred, for Lthey are nearly all born with more or
less instinet for ndorning and beautifying—and
this trait of feminine character, for: lack of
proper training and proper channels of outiet,
becomes in woman one of her faults when it
ghould have been one of hor virtues, Now the
curse of {he day is the burdening of- funinine
clothing with a mass of surplud ornamentation
which costs the life and health of woman. Tn
nn nriistic sense, most dresses of the dny would
be vastly improved by the vemnoval from them
of a few superfluous ruflles and trimmings.
Why all ladies persist in wearing these heavily
trimmed dresses, no matter whether they are
becoming or not, simply Vecnuse thay are the
fashion, is n pmblcmn for female intellect to
solve. Iithe Gale, discussing this folly, says
that to Dbe really well-dressed one must alwags
take into consideration {he complexion, age,
featurce, and- figure of "the. wearer and the
harniony, of the different parts of the costume.
“Thus the brunetie cannot wear: the : delicate
shades so beautiful for the blonde, and the
‘woman of sixty become ridienlous if iricked
out with fluttering ribbons and bright colors
-appropriaie at sixteen. Thesylph, who scarce-
Iy turns the seale at a hundred pounds, cannot
carry the flowing mantles which have become
necessary to obsecure the too expansive outlines
of the matron whose position in n .carriage is
-sufficiently indicated by the condition of the
springs. - In perusing old romances the reader
-of to-tiny is” inclined to smile at the eighteen
Jyearold hcroinc,‘simply clad in white muslin.
Yet an artist would give the preference to a
girl thus plainly robed over the fashionable
miss of the day weighed down with - costly
sillk, showy trimming, garnished by jewelry and
ribhonsabundant enough to supply half a dozen
simple. Amandas, . Forgivls in their teens, the
simplest toilette is always ihe ‘most desirablo,
As women increase in years their dress should
increase, 'not in display but in solid elcgance.
——ertay—

THRE WIST‘, OI!OICL OF A WH‘E.

He thnt ﬁndcth a true \\n‘g, findeth o Lm\«
sure whose bem\tv and lustive not even the
:shadow of dcx\th can dim, It has often. sccmcd
sstrange to 1m tlmt men-.are 50 Dlind. m thcn

choice of companions, In this they sometimes

seem to be the weaker.sex, for they yield to

deliberstely planned schemes, and in the face

of an unhappy lots-take painted dolls 01 artful
women to share the @ bebter or worse.

And yet, after all, as the responsibility 1(,th
more on him, ltma) be a harder thing then
we are awnre of, to find one whose price is
above rubics. There exists such an artificinl
state of sociely | Beauty is ranked. so high,
and graces are so . indispensable, that homely
indoor }ife loses its chiefest charm, and woman
becomes a creature of waywardness and pret-
liness, that must be dressed up and petted,
in oxdu to ]n,cp her in’ smiles and decent
humor.

Most young men think of an ¢ an establish-
ment,”’ and somebody must perside of whom
they ave proud,  They love to hear their
friends say: ¢ Well, I has o fine wife—a
woman worth hnvmg; she plays and sings, she
talks agreenbly, uml altogether makes o sen-
sation,”

But when trouble comes, where is the strong
helper—the courngeous apirit? Those modest
home bodies, who scem 8o timid and backward
—swha oversee the humble Tousehold, and. ask-

‘no praise but that of the husband’s he:u t—who

shine but at little parties, who are the stars of
home—these are the wives for the trial of
earnest life. Their love is the rock never
ghaken by the tempest, k

WITHOUT A FOME ""S WAR\I'\'G

The number of men prominent in the vari-
ous activities of life, who are stricken down
without a moment's warning, seems to be in-

creasing toan alarming extent. Without having_
at and a list from which to give figures illus:

tmtm" this sad statement, we have no (loubt”

our readers will at once recall a large number,
or at least remember that' for a long time the
items of news of this sort have been frequent.

The reason of this is easily found in the unusual .
and unbearable strain under which the demands.

and necessities of an active life place a man in

these days of fierce competition and mad race

for power and wealth, To this should beadded

. the difficulty of doing n large business’ whilo
tue medium of exchange has: been. every  duy

fluctuating, and all the time uncertain, A man
who in these times would' get on-in any busi-

ness‘or prufirsion is wondcd to ihe uttcmpt of. .

thu.t; \\']nch fow men cun endure for o long. tm\e,
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and as a consequence every day startles us with
jts record of this man and that who has fallen
in his harness,  We give o ook upon the pro-
strate form of him whohas thusended his work,
and push on, wondering when it will come our
turn to follow in the same pathway,; knowing
full well that so it will come to those who at-
tempt the impossible. The remedy for all this
will come slowly but surely, and we shall learn
to live move moderately, but more comfortably
and veasonably- than our present crazy hurrying
life. Dity that it could not now be so with
us.

@ e e

WHAT ARE THE ST.RS!

TromAs FRANCIS Mxaguua,

What are the Stars, 0ld Scholar wilt thou tell me?
Ilorg to hear their secret story;

For 1 have scen and known them framn my Childhood—
Since then have loved them for their glory.

From Cnildbood T have loved them for {heir silenco,
0ld friend, I've loved them for their beautyg
Night from night bave thought that on these cloud-
bullt walls
They kept, for God, some solemn duty.

Yes, night from night, above the ancient Temple,
Where Soldier, Priest, and Sage are siceping,
I've seen those Stars, like gwurds with-burnished
weapons, : o
On those high walls their viglls keeping.

Above the battle-field where Fame has written
0Old names of worth with burning finger,
Ttve scen those  Stars ‘come ferth like beauteous
mourners, )
And softly oter the death- spotllngcr.

“Where’er the scholar-mind may pause it rnpmre,
WWhare'er brave hearts may one day muster,’
I've seen those Stars, like seeds In Jod's own Eden,
Bnd forth from gloom thoir leaves of lustre,

. “Where'er the past hath left her sacred foot-steps,
Where re fresh hopes, like flowers, are springing,
Jive seen those Stars, like birds with golden pinious,
Their sparkling shadows downward fiinging.

~“What a}e they then, old Scholar, wilt thou tell me? -
" I long to know their secret story;
TFor thus I'veseen and known them from my Childhood,
Thus traced them through those fields of glory.

The stars, tixuu young inquirer—wilt thou trust me 7—-
The stars thy midnight scenes adorning,
- Are thosa spirits, young and gallant, ealled away
From Earth in Life's fresh, fragrant morning.

Those splirits, young and glowing, frec and soaring,
Souls with proud thoughts purely beaming, .

That loved their eradle-land, and sweetly luhorcd
To wakc and chase it from its dreaming,

They loved their crndle-‘land, they read tis records—
Those gray old records—gray, yet glowing; !
They tracked from ancient founts a stream of zplcndor,
.. Down tkrough those rugged records flow tng.

‘And from that deep stream deeply drank those Spints
E Thoughtsthnt bade them loudly, ¢ slaen no more 2
From the dust of Ages liftupiheisiand— :
To its ranks the trampled fiag restore. -

JONVENIENCES OF A SHORT
MEMORY. -

AMr, Cooley's memory is excesdingly trench-
erous, and it often gets him into trouble, The
other night he was at n party at Smith's, and
while the company sat round the supper-table,
Cooley suddenly concluded that he would ejeet
a conundrum he had heard somewhere, and so,.
in an interval of silence, he said, “ T've got a
pretiy good conundrum 1'd like you to guess:
Can anybody tell me why a druggist who keeps
his bottles downstairs is like a certain kind of
musician?”  Everybody atonce began to guess
the answer, and Cooley sat there for n moment
smiling. - Presently, -however, he thought he
would get the answer ready in order to give it,
and to his intense alarm found that he had for-
gotten it. The company gave it up one after
the other)and as they did so cach one asked’
Cooley what the answer was. . At last he ex-
claimed—** The—ah—the—nah—the—the fact
is that—the affair—that is, the conundrum—
the whole thing, 'pon honor, is a joke,  There
is no answer to-it, *pon ‘honor.” Then every-
body said they didn*t sce anything very amusing
about jokes of such a character, and. Smith
frowned; while Cooley heard the man nest
to his necighbor say that. he, Cooley, must he
drunk, Then Cooley rose suddenly . from the
table and bolted out through the front door..
About two hours afterwards, while he was in
bed,-he all at once remembered  the answer
and he instantly arose and - went' round to
Smitl's. - After ringing the Dbell for half an
hour, old Smith put_his head out of his bed-
room window. . ‘I know it now,” shouted
Cooley—** T -know. it; it is because he hasa
vial-in-cellar.’’ - Smith shut the window with |
-2 slam and went back to bed, And now ihe
Cooleys don't speak to -the Smiths, and  old
Cooley carrics the answers to his conundrums
written on his shirt:cuffs when he goes. into
company, so as to be ceriain that he will have
them when they are \\'antécl.

ANDREW JOHNSON’S BARLY LOYI‘

A¥FAIR.

In John Savage's “ Life of Andrew Johnson;”
the reader is given the belief that Mr. Johnson
loved and was dxssnpomted in his affcctions by
their object. : Suchiis not the case, 50 far as the:
conclusion is-stated.” He did fall in Jove with
a ‘young lady - of good fawily ‘and cstmmhle(

chnmctcr‘ She responded in the fullest dogree .
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and both untlcmntcd glent felieity i in"a future
Yife togellier, ‘The parents of the young lady,
however, objected: to the marsiage wpon the
grounds of Mr. Johnson'’s youth (he was yct in
his minor years) and lack of means. Upon
hearing this, Mr, Johnson ‘sought aninterview
with the young lady, told hier of the decision
of her parents, and of the cowse he himself
had resolved upon,  With liis native high prin-
ciple, he saidthere was nothing left to them
but to part and - forget . what they had been to
ench ‘other.  The lady felt  otherwise, and
frankly told bim thit she would go with him
wherever he might lead; and that. she would
not hesitate to trust her life and its keeping
into his hauds. . The strong. pride. and love of

" fair denling of Mr.. Johnson' could nof - permit
thir, and’ notwithstanding his love, he denied
the proposition and left the place, only return-
ing long yearsafter, when the lady: was married
and the mother of a family. Thus, it will be
understood, that the lady did not prove faith-
less und cause any wounded feelings to the
subject of this sketcl.

P SV L
A DANBURY DOG STORY,
" T'he other day a two-cent dog, that is, n dog
that scents or sniffs two. ways, sprang from an
alley, closely followed by a five-cent brick.
Rounding the corner at right angles, he came
in contact with the feet of o Dutchwoman, who
wsat catrying a jugof molasses in one hand and
a hasket of eggs in the other. The sudden col-
lision of the dog with her. lower extromities
threw her from her feet, and she sat down upon
the hssket of eg2s, at Lhc seme time breaking

the jug of molasses upon the pavement - A-

young gentleman, carpet-bag in hand, anxious
to caleh the teain, was. running. close behind,
and stepping on the fragments of the jug and
its contents; sat down on the chestof the Duteh-
woman, who said, ¢ Mine Gotl” - The young
man s.nd somcthmrf ubout, * mad dog, bt in
the excitement said it backwards. In the mean-
time.the dog ran nguihst the feet of a iecam . of
horses attached to o load o(“\\dmtocs;,m\d they,
taking fright, started for home,. The ending-
board fulling ouﬁ, they unloaded the. potatoes
along the streets as they went, . Crossing the
railweay-track, the wagon caught in the railsand
tore ono. of them from. its place. A fléiglit-
train coming: nlon"u few: moments lnlu was
thrown, from the’ tmcl\, smnsh}ng n doycn cnrs
ang Killing. thuty or forty. hogs. : The hoxses,
on 1eﬂchmg homc, Tan; tluough - bxm - 1d uud

overturned a’milk-pail and contents, which an-
other two-cent dog.licked up.. One-of the horses,
having broken his leg, was killed that morning,
and the other is crippled for life. It is now a
mooted question” wliether the man who threw
the brick at the two-cent dog or the man who
owns ib is responsible for the chapter of acci-
dents which followed.

MEMORIES OF TRELAND.

But whether the surious or the humourous, I
feel that in. speaking of Treland, an I knew it,.
T am speaking of the past.. I fecl, too, that I
speak in the gpirit of the pust.  Others may have:
a ¢ Young Treland;? to me, Ireland 45, and
must be,# Old: Ircl(m(l I see her through the
mists of memory ;- I see her with the mists of
ocean resting on hcr hills, with mists of time
vesting on her towers; 1 hear, as afar off, the
cternnl music of ‘ihe waves around hierconst; T
hear in her valleys and her eaves the songs of
the winds soft as the sounds of harps; I recall
her in many « vision of lonely beauty, bright-
ened by the sunshine on the river, lake and
dell ; in many a vision too of sombu_ glory in
the battlc of the tempests againsther mowntain
summits and rock-bound shores. T bring her-
national life back to my mind in heroic story,
in snintly legend, in tales. pnssionate and wild,.
in the grand old poetry of the supernatural nnd
solemn imagination which people love, to'whose
spirits the soul of the: immortal whispers,. on
whose ears.there linger the Yoices of the mighty
past. I bring her domestic life back to my heart
in her gracious old afiections which so sweeten
crrthily enve, in her gracious old phrases into
which - these old- affections breathe ; for never
did fondness deepen into richer melody of love
than in # cuishla machree;” and never did the
welcome of hospitality sound in more generous
cloguenice than in that of ¢ cead mille failthe.” -
All these come back to me through the spaces-
of years, and 1y heart answers {o them with
# Erin mavourncen.” If I forget thee, Ireland!
let my right hand forget .ifs cunning; if I do-:
not speak of thee lovingly and reverenuly; let
iy tongue.cleave to the roof of. my mouth

4»‘—-——

It is swcct for friends to bear their ‘Durdens: .
'mutnnll), and tobe able to say to one another,. '
Giveme what is wanting to. meyand T will

weak, you will: «wc .me a lxc]pm'r hand ; i and -
when I sce you- 1c'u]v lo full 1 \\1]1 hold ont g
mmc to you, " "

gn ¢ you in 1ctu1n what y ou require; w hen Iam: -



MY GENTLE
ATR—THE COINA OR DIRGE. .
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brought new tearsto thee.
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3 Then who can ask for notes of ‘pleasure, "~ 4 But ‘come—if yct thy framé can borrow; |

My drooping Hlarp, from chords like thine¥:
Alas!; thelark’s'gay morning measure
; .Ag ill would suit the swan's decline,. .
Or how shall I, who love, who bless thcc, )
‘Invoke thy brcuth for Freedom’s strains,’ .
‘hen even the wreaths in-which I-dress thee -
‘Are sadly mix’d—half flow’rs, half chains,

‘Onebreath of Joy—=O-breathe forme, .

And show the world, in_chains and sorrow, :
How sweet thy music still can be,

How lightly, ev'n 'mid gloom surloundmg,

Thou yet can’st wake at pleasure's thrill st

. Like Memnon’s broken image, soundmg, :
Mld dﬂsolntlon tunoful still! o '




