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' THE DAWNING OF THE, DAY.

BY T. O'MAGAN.

- Hope ! Hope!

The hour is coming, :

And the dawning of the day,
“Fast sheds its mellow, glory,

As the sun’s bright golden ray,
~Puis to blush the 'timid sky

While each star has shut an eye;,
© And.the'tide of morn approaches

In its glory-from the east. -

Hope! Hope!
The hour is coming,

- And the little star geeks; rest,
As.a child, that growing weary, .
Nestles (o its mother’s: breast ;

All the glories of the night :

“Lose-their soft enchanting-light, ~ -
For:the lord of day appronches -

.In his chariol from the.east. ’

-Hope! Hope!
The hour is coming, -~ '~ -
v And the purpl’d heavens above
‘ Beam upon the dissolution
In Faith and Hope and . Love,
i As n flash of golden light -

Paints with fire ench swnmit height, -

"And the sky nsbnefre’ut ocean -,
“ Fast proclaims the day begun. - -

. "':'_‘H‘Qpéf',Hb)é:( T PO T ,

- Wept in night’s dark bittanhouz, o 5

-+ Cling ke rubies and brigh¢ diariénds

~‘To'each-leaf and bud and-Aowers .. ¢

- -So-will sorrow in:thé bregst 7",

.. Change to rubies.and:beble
g %Qn‘d the sun of Hape. rexy:

. .Thedewy.tear-drops,:

ight the hiou

- | was the only fact in tho story avhich was -

THE D’ALTONS OFE CRAG.

AN IRISH STORY Ol 48 AN‘D.'?“L&

BY VERY REV. R. B. O'BRIEX, D, D,
Author of “.Alley Moore,” «“Jack Huzlitt)” &e.”

' INTRODUCTORY. . - .

Tt may interest-the reader to know that:
nearly every. one.of .the’ characters .in: ©
the. following tale. are or:have been: liv-. -
ing'and . acting. men: and:womén; and.;: . -
that the:faets of the story are experien- -
ces much, more than inventions of fancy.”
Biven the strange. run - over the ice..to!
Chipanucidie and- the Indian Queen are
pleasaut memories, and-Dennan, the, av:}
tillery man, and his: history. us. real - as
the history of Napoleon the Ifizst. “The
author has taken occasion: from: time'to,,
time, to affix to factsin *“The D’ Altons - -
the nssurance of his personal knowledge, -
and however strange the facts; may:ap::
pear, the. reador, 'may ..accept them as -
genuine. - One.of the first men in, Bug-
lish literature, some. time ‘ago, in read:
ing a novel, made up his mind that every.
incident but one. could bo admitted as
robable; but the # one” was impossible, .

¢ turned out that the  impossible” one:

not only substantially. but literally true!.
Having said so.nuch we proceed. . .+,

S CHAPTLER L. - ST
1@, TR SMBADVER ACQUAINTED; WITIL, |
SPEIUE ‘GR . THE CRAG AND SOME: "

v L




2 THE HARP,

towards its eastern slope, a crag of great
boldness of outline, at the foot of which,
and along its line for two or three miles,

ran ¢ the Glen.” “The Glen ” was dcep
and gloomy, and the low hum of a
narrow stream flowing on through its
centre made the solemnity of the place
more  solemn. No more fitting place
could be imagined -for the location of
witehes and fairy caves; and, indeed, we
remember, some sixty years ago, to
have stood, not over courageously, at the
‘“Pookah's Hole,” where everyone knew
that lively quadruped buried. himself in
the intervals of his night rambles around
Rurope in the \pecml service of people
who belong to the school of occult
science.

On the top of the crag before men-
tioned there stood a mansion of some
pretensions. It consisted of threelarge
stories, and was crowned by a massive
battlement of stone pillars that made
the mansion look somewhat regal. The
dwelling was perfoctly wlnte, and by

' some smcrulanLy of taste the proprietor
had planted, uot only the declivity, but
also every foot of space up to the hall-
door. * This made the mansion look like
somethmrr in a cage, and may be,

taking all” things into account, the word
Would be no vl'eflt misnometr.

Yet the posu:n')n was very beautiful.
Behind,  stretching -out. its widening
arms in bine b‘l(,l\«rlound was Slieve-na.
Mon. Before it the hills of Waterford,
and, nearly at its feet, the beautiful
town of . Carrick, while' the Suir, as it
flowed on to the sea, almost mirrored

-~ the house in passing,

-~ This dwelling place is Lheplopert} of

- Mr. Giffard DAlton, and to honor the
respectable pnopmetm of the place xt; is

" christened “ D'Alton’s of Crag.”

- Well, in "the ‘Summer of 1848, and,
sooth, fo say, at .midnight, three men
were making their way, from ‘the flat
country, up thl'ourrh the Glen, and con-
versing’ with gr eal carnestness. They
were followed by two others, who were

.. sufficiently near . to hear their conver-
‘sation; and, when. they Lhought fit, to

advance and take a park in it 'Ihuee
of the men were very stg[wnf*t zm,J (lle

2 two others
~-sions of their compamﬂns e eviden
" tly. men able to “aceotintTor *f any: o'
liothers at all events—out of ’l‘xppemry

P

, though ot of, the d;men-J

They arrived under D'Alton's of Crag,
and there was a pause. |

“There, above,” said one of the {all
men, “is sleepm now tho worst -man
that ever owned the Crag.”

“Faith,” answered one cf the sm.lll
men—or rather medium men, they
say he don't sleep a wink at .xll, an, that
he goes through his locks: an’ l\uys
c\'en hour of the twenty-four.”

«Ho has the \\'1dows means an’ the
orphans’ meals; an’ he has the curse of
the. counthry-side,” Jcphcd the first-
speaker.”

“What of Flf’
the medium men.
that he staged ?”

4 Gan dlzoutk air dhewn—qan dhouth,”
emphatically answered the man interog-
ated. We. presume the lc.unecl reader
will find out that ¢ gan dhouth ” means,
“Weare no longer to question the fact.”

“And “thin?? demanded the first
speaker of all.

« An’ thin he broke his oath; an seven
good men are-in -his power. The likes
oflmm-alt lost the counthry—so ihey
did.””

“«We must ﬂ'ct shut of ]mn some-
how,” seutentlously declured the small-
er man of the comp'my

\IL?’ asked one of
“Ts id rale thrue

“How P
“Oh, be quiet, Sheamus ' ‘answered
the scntentlous man. “ch of us

ought to be able to manage TFigaralt
an” ould D'Alton, afther—an’ whm we
all meet at Lhe ‘long dance ™ you'll . get
the why an' the wherefore, Suceuir /
sucewir ! a bouchil /. Which as the
reader knows is sound philosophy, for
it counsels quietness and patience.

“ T dor’t like that Meldon at Kilshee-
lan,” remarked some one. b

“ ]<1fr'u alt is always with ]nm they
say,’ ' added another,

C“He's awful. about law an’order,”
sneered a third. “An'.as regular fw

.everything as a clock.”, S
Y g

“Whois he?”

“Who knows?” some one answers,
and he continued, “Only he'sso ﬁ'lend-
ly wud J*ather Ned Powcr I'd. Lhmk he
Seaga ppy b
" AL dngrads he has plen Ly o[‘ money
ong ;of .the - five said, one “who -had
‘mots ki ppokcn—“ ho has plenty of
money—n’, =T tell you whit—the poor:
of lesheelan 1oves the ground he walks
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- feared to a degree.

THE HARP..

on. An’, more than that,” warming,
the speaker said, “ moro than that he's
a fine shot.” . .

The poor loved My, Meldon of Kil-
sheelan, and he was ““a fino shot 1", That
did not end the matlter; but it seemed
to change the current of thought.

“Pon my sowl,” some ono remarked,
“1'm not half as much afeared of him
as L am of tho Chrichawn., That fellow
is everywhere, an’ he knows everything,
an’ he's as sthrong as a bull dog, though
hardly five feet in his brogues.”

“He's givenup life an’ sowl to M.
Meldon,” remarked another, ¢ though
wince I thonght Chrichawn wonld [fm
like a rigiment to us.” N

“Look afther him,” another said,
“an’ above all, take care to-morrow
night he isn’t within a mile o' ye. If

- Chrichawn isn't outside Slieve:na-Mon to

morrow night he'll know what ye sed,
an’ the turn of your mouth in sayin’
]“J-” . . N N
“We'll mind . Chrichawn,” bhecamo a
chorus. o e
We must now make the dequaintance
of The Crag, and allow the vindicators
of liberty and :lovers of other men’s
means to pursue the - process of . legisla-
tion; or rather of judicial awards. -Mr,
Giftard  D’Alton wis just sixty-seven,

‘about the middle -height, muscular, and

handsome for his ' years. Ile accumu-
lated money by economy more than by

-rental; and, he added:to- his cconomy
~un exactness which the farmers who

happened to be’ his tenants felt and
His tenantry. were
not many; and as things were, so mueh
the less  suftering: -and  hatred; but,
though fow, they should be: ready, to
the day und even to the hour; and no
“hanging gale’” lessened the interest of
Giffard - D'Alton’s investments, and no
allowances were cver .cven thought of
by his tenants. ~ Tt was “ pay down, or
quit.” . : e
And Mr. Giffard D'Alton was as . wise:
in his domestie administration as in‘the
government of ‘his eéstate. . Ilo daily

‘measured: the coals in the * coalhole, and

tho'turf in*tho-rick. - He :was -a man
who knew the weight. and: measure of
consumption; and wisely watched. the

fires made - down:in the kitchen; and!

saw no.reason’: for:fires inva’parlor-at

all.. e had "a nevorending. supply of

’

county of Watorford—and; Amy D’Al-

clothes of the make of Georgo the

Third’s time—and tens of thousands of

old buttons, newspapers and ot-coteras
too numerous . to- be mentioned. « Mr.
Giftard D'Alton gave overy one to un-
derstand that ho “ was not going to-die
in the workhouse.” “And when a bill
was to bo paid, or money expended for
any purpose civic or domestic, every
living thing flew {rom the presence of
Mr. D’Alton’s declamation-—which was

Jgonerally woighted with maledictions

upon all vagabonds and robbers and vil-
lains—a class of  the population  com-
prised " entirely of those who asked
money from him. - i
And yet, by a singular contradiction,
he was nlmost oxtravagant when family
distinction was to be.derived from out-
lay, or swhen the members of his fumily
required what public opinion forces as.
neeessary to the gentry. 1Ilis son and
his daughter, and & nephew whom he
had adopted after the son's death at
thirty, all were sent to the best places:..
of -education—primary, -intermediate, -
and collegiate; and they had their hor-
ses—vehicles and habiliments—any thisg,
but money. If they dured . to seek for
pocket-money—money for travel or:for
charity—then- heaven™ help- them and: -
theiv weakness I He (Me. Giftard: D’ Al-
ton) would like to know:.where money:
wis to be got, or how he could stand their
rapacity; in such times. © Aund, it unfor-
tunately anyono arggued . that his rents
were paid up, and- he'did ‘not feel-the
pressure, then the injured man declaved -
he was “called « Liar—a liar!” and:then
came a hundred oaths in a breath, while
the honest man’s eyes rolled with iudig-
nation;and with raised hands he appeal-
ed to Heavon and earth as the man most
injured in the universe! " Quite clear,
—quite clear I—ycu want to see me in the -
churchyard —quite clear!” the poor
man cried aloud ; and all the world flew

away from him atlast. - ,
“We have spoken of Mr. D!'Alton’s
daughter. 2It-would be .hard to -find a
ereater contrast to hor father. “She.was' -
just as mild as:he.wis passionate; and -
whero she could, she was as-tiberal as he
was niggardly; and she partook -of the
beauty and: talents of her mother’s side.
Her .mother's name was Barron; a name
kknown = for its" rospectability. in. ‘the
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ton bad the aristoeratic mien, bearing,
~and looks of hor mother's family. Murs.
D’Alton was a good Roman Catholic.
- Mr, Giffard D’Alton at one time had Le-
come a Catholic; but he found the
Church of Rome conflicting so much
with his will; and with certain saving
ways which he ealled * principles,” that
he finally turned to searching the house
through and reading newspapers, on a
Sunday, and to declaring ¢ all charches
- equally disagreeable.”  Butreturningto
Miss D'Alton—to Amy—we must say,
that her sweetest employment was to
-save for the poor, and cven to worl for
them ; and the poor people around
witehed for her coming, as one looks
for the approach of a. beloved friend.
# Ah, then, God bless you Miss Amy,
yow're your mother’s daughter; and the
love of the poor will be n shicld in the
hand .o’ your guardian angel.” i
“Ah! Tm sorry I can do so little,
Novey” .. . - .
“fSo little! shure ’tis. the world's
-wondher how you make out, Miss Amy;
an’ Il go bail ye hav’nt much clothes
in the box. We know very well where
the little dhrops for the chapel an’ the
station an' the First Communion comes
from. Ab the Lord— she ghlac she sheli
-in dho chree so I"
“What is that, Norry ?
good I'm sure?” . :
¢ Norry dropt a. tear. “T'll tell you
-then, acushla—them words is, * the Lord
hasmed a home in your heart’ agra;
on'y 'tis nicest in our swect Irish tongue.
Isn'tit?” = .
©“Well, I do, indeed, think so,” the
-sweet young lady would reply;
£“Your coming - gives more joy to the
poor woman's heart, than all your futh-
er’s goold, Miss - Amy; because I'll tell
syou Miss Amy, it makes the poor heart
+feel thrue-love, like the pure love of our
guardian angel; an’ ’tis a sermon-like
for our ehildicen an’ ourselves! God bless
you, Miss Amy;” . Thus the poor and
Amy lived their life at-The Crug.

Something

v Mr. Giffard” D' Alton’s nephew, the.

- only son of a deceased sister, whose hus-
:band had disappeared within a year of
- his marriage, and had never been- heard
‘of,:was. named:Charles Baring. - He

. oavas at the time of the events we - chron:
-iele just-five and twenty years of age—

" just five years  Amy's senior. . Tt wag

not surprising that the gentle Amy, and
Amy’s fortune in the Threo per Cents
very often erossed the mind of M. Bur-
ing. Indeed they did; and if the large
credit in the bank came before his im-
aginition even oftencr than the amiable

:young lady, his . cousin, there was rea-

son for the pre-oceupation of Mr. Bar-
ing, . . )

i Money, honestly, if you can—but
money, any-how !"-is sometimes an ax-
iom as practical among Christians as
the.-Roman poet declaved it in the timo

of Cresar Augustus; and Mr. Barving had

stronger impulses to that kind of phil-
osophy than almost any young man in
Munster—or may be in the land.

My, Giffard D’Alton, as we havo been
saying, allowed horses and a drag, and
even a carringe, and paid tailors’ bills,
and supplied daily fare. . But money!
My, Giftard D’ Alton saw no use of money
—no prudent use that his nephew conld
have  of “money.. His nephew - had
enough-to entand drink, and he was
dressed like a gentleman; “1'llitell'you
what, sir, if you want mouney, go and—-
and earn it. .1 and my daughter are
not going to die in the workhouse for

you! ‘No—~—" Mr, Gifiard D’Alton,
like all “accomplished orators, kept

the strongest appeal for. the last—the
appeal.in,our biank, on which we  fear
Sterne's angel has not been mercifully
employing himsalf. o
My Baring's ways and means had
much of the mystérious. about them;
and as he rode across-the fields or along
the road, great numbers ot old women
were ingpired with -prophecics that did
not burthen M. Baring's future career
with “much. good,”  as-the good dames_
termed it. “And yet the young man ap-¥
peared.to be a sober man, and in address
and manners he was. engy—indeed, free
to nonchalance. - e was “straight as a
whip,” they said, and no man bagged
more : game, .or more daringly detied
nine-bar - gates: or. twenly-foot rivers,
Above ithe middle - height, dark - hair,
large gray cyes, lips thiclk ~but firm, he
was an imposing man, but aith: ever-
virying . impulses; which he took great
care to-obey.  The wonder was thag. ho:

had not'long and long ago flitted from
;the eminence called Che Crag,.or had

not.been politely or’ otherwise sent to
seel his fortune. B T

L
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The fact is, Mr Buring 1 remaingd at
The Crag, in the process of seeking, not
ong for Luno but two of them. Ile ex-
pected Lo inhorit the proper L) a thing
nol to be expected if' he ran away, and
he expected to marry his cousin, and,
as we have unkindly intimated, he
meant to get Amy’s fabulous The co per
Conts.—some thir ty thousand pounds.
But, after all, ho\\' was the young man
That was “Lhe question.”
Just us much as l[mnlcb’s «“To be or
not to he.”

It-was plain that Mr. Baring some-
how gol the eash.  In truth, he gambled
a gront deal; and as in most such cases,
he won, And he
kept, at a prudent distance from The
Crag, & couple of racers, and had his
dog-kennel, and hunted with “the lead-
ers in the land.” Mo even flung a five
pound note to a poor fellow now and
then as an alms, and gave a golden sov-
ercign to the servant who held his horse
when he went to malke a visit; and talken
or found in any-mood, he was precisely
the creature of the feeluw then upper-
most , and caleulation or caution or real
kindness never had a place -in his
nature,

We are not to suppose that Mr. Barmg
had not his moments of . refiection and
bilter memory—he had both. Some
and accused
himself of all manner of absurditiés and
misdemeanors. Sometimes he used to

* think even of becoming pious; ‘and on

such oceasions his resolutions were n-
merous and vehement, Nay, we nust
go the length of revealing thathe swore
Bis book-oath he would gamble no
more;” he “would give up 1-:1(,mg ;" Iie

. would attend no more expensive ‘ even-
" ing reunions;”

in. fact, he wus now a
“changed man ;" he h‘ul “gense at last.”

Gentle Amy often pondered on the
present and prospeetive condition of
The Crag, and it must be said that the
reflections wore not,ve1y pleasant, . She

did not share her cousin’s feelings, orin

anyway respond.to his views,  She had
often” counselled him—after “she had
reached an age to' give and value ad-.
vice—and althou«rh e at first smiled at-

" her wisdom, e it equently listened, ‘and:
-even ]nomxsed

But Lis promises wwore
forgotten soon’ after they. were made,
:m(l Amy was "t\V(Il'O, by some means or:

'his own way.

another, thut The Crag would be hard
bested in a few years, if The Clﬂ" were
answerablo for all M. Bari ing’s respon-
sibililics.

My, Baring shoul(l have money, and
Mr. Baring g ol it from a fi “iend, whose
name was ’J‘nnothy Cunneen,

Mr, Cunncen was as saving a man as
Mr. Giftard D’Alton, and, indeed, very
much admired, that gcntleman and ad-
mired his ¢ placc ? Indeed, he would
have admired the. heiress, too only. he
lind married, nnfortunately, ]ong ago,
and had even “given hostages to the
State” that seemed to inherit the fath-
cr’s many virtnes,’

Timothy Cunneen sits in bis office in
a bye street of the mneighboring town,
and it is ‘marvellous to secin whata
small room he fits and what little light
is necessary to his operations in his pro- -
fession.  Mr. Cunneen wears a very old
grey coat—in hetter days it had been his
wife’s mantle; buL AMr. Cunnecen always
held Lhat women'’s cloaks were “ as good.
asnew” when they were flung offt "But
Mr. Cunneen had:'a mspectqb]c cotton-
velvet collar ‘put on the -neck of the
cloak, and the garment was decorated -
by fine brass buLLons, almost new. Over
his table he was a picture. Black hair—
black as jet—clustered. in uncombed
eurls around his low yellow foreliead;
and shot.over tlie coat-collar and’ ﬁ'om
the back of* the head, Iis cyes were
black, small, and unsteady, and . his
mouth had the curl of contempt and the
thinness of" cruelty. The cheeks were

cadaverous and long, and the nose would
do honor to an Israolite. ‘

That is Mr. Baring's friend.’ He has
fent Mu, B.u'mm many ~hundreds “of
pounds, and is ot disinclined 'to lend
him imore; nor is Mr. Baring disinclined
to borrow 11, ]

My, Cunneen, or “ Tim the Dewl ”
he is most’ wickedly calied, has & ﬁne
forecasting mind. " The heir of The Cran'
must of  course come to ‘the end.of 1us~
tetlier—when it would ‘be unwise to:
entrust him farthér’; but until then itis
only business and pmdence to give him
"Twenty per cent, "lt.;
first ;" then forty per cent.; and, then;as
many per cent. as two huridred swelled
the debit side of the amount against The
Crag. . But as the account rosc higher
and ]n trher \[1' Cunnoen 8 eyes ghsten- ‘
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ed, and he rubbed his thin hands in ce-
stacy, and he thonght on the happy day
when Giftard D’Alton should have gone
to his vrest and the law of the land
would hand The Crag to My, Cunneen
in repayment of the money he had so
honestly lent.

The day before the *‘long dance,” or
the day at which our history commenc-
ed, or is commencing, was a day of deep
importance to Mr. Tim Cunneen and
Mr. Charles Baring. - On that very day
Mr. Baring presented himself at the
“ office ” of the money lender; and his
countenance looked like lIarge profit to

. the bank. Ifis brow was bent and his
lips tightly closed, and he coughed that
half hard cough of passionate resolution
that so often precedes un evil to two
parties or to more.

Mr. Baring entered abruptly and sat
down on a board-bottom chair which
seemed to know him. IHis head fell
down on his chest and his hand closed
.rigidly, and he gave a groan.

“ Mr, Chatles,” said the money-lender,
in as soft voice as ever he had—and that
is not saying much indeed, “Mr. Char-
les you are sick ?”

“You lie, I'm not! Don’t dare to say
I'm-sick.” :

“Oh, I beg your pardon!

" not in good humor, I see.”

“Why, again, I say you are a liar!

. How dare you speak to me in your -

~"~ ble haug-dog style; I'm not sick.. T'm
. not out of humor. Ah, well Cunncen,

don't mind! Iaminafix. - Iam worse
off than ever I have been, and I want
your help more than I have ever want-

. ed help before.”: C ‘
“Ah !’ answered Mr. Cunneen, with

a slight shiug of the shoulders. 4
o ¢ Lhave lost all I had! T had diabol-

7 ical luck at play. Lord Thinvawn emp-

tied me out; and the bet won from me
by Commerford must be met this week

. —the-day after to-morrow. . Confound
that mare.
that has so deceived and disgraced’ me.
To be beaten'in asteeplechase by a man
like him | like Commerford!.". . .,
" But, look here, you must stand to me,

and even inmore—aye, in more /"

Well, Mr. Charles, money is scarce,

.and I fear T may not be able to go much
- further.  Youa owe nearly a thousand
. poands!” .- e e

Yow're

I never, crossed an animal:

¢ A thousand pounds!”

“Why, yes. - When propared to pay,
Jyou can have all your vouchers in your:
own hands.”

“My vouchers !

“Yes, Mr Charles, your vouchers !”

“T remember quite well - the sums,.
They amount to six hundred.”

“Quite true,—-and the moderate inter-
est which 1 charged you makes up the
thousand.”

“Moderate interest! Why—seventy-
five per cent.—seventy-five l—Neover
call highway robbery dishonest again.
Oh you——"

“Mr. Charles Baring,” Cunncen ans-
wered very slowly, *“If the dealing
does not answer you, we can close our
accounts whenever you plense. I placed
in your hands much of the fruit of my
honest industry—and, I do not think
you are very grateful.”’

“ Honest industry !
Jew—a cheat!l—a—"

“Well, well;”Tim the Devil replied,
“sye’ needn’t argufy “and ‘eall” names..
You will find some onc more lionest and
more able to lend you money.
day, sir.’
day,” .and he made a show of moving:
through a back door of the * oflice.”

“Stop! stop, Cunncen! Oh! -stop!’
Cunneen ! Cunneen, I beg your pardon;
You must forgive me! “You 'must_help-
me! or I'm undone I’ L

The time played for by Cunneen “and
expected had come. -

“Well, sir,” demanded. the money-
lender. o K o

Gratitude to a

sand pounds.” ‘
“A  thousand pounds! a- thousand.
pounds! - Whove is the security ?”
“IWhy, ‘you :know the property. to-
which I have sure: claim is worth, ten).
fifteen, twenty thousand pounds.”

your uncle'may change his mind.™ &
* You know he can’t. - The property
is entailed to male heirs.” ‘
“Ah, yes but—=r"
“Why, Cunneen, Cunncen'!”

and Mr. Cunncen ‘had ‘a' mortgage. on

he gained by his industry was only six:
thousand

pounds. " ¢

v

Good
The wicked thiefsaid, “ Good -

“Well, Cunneen, I must have a thou-

S But the times are so uncertain, and.

By sundown the bargain was - scttled,.
the reversion.of The Crag; and.the sum

“four “hundred® and - sixtcomn.,

TR TG
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Was not that an important day for
Mr. Charles ‘Baring and Mr. Timothy
Cunueen ? »

CHAPTIER 11,

SHOWING WHAT PEOPLE WENT 10 TUE
Y LONG DANCE,”” AND HOW MR. MELDON
CROWNED THE * QUEEN OF MAY;" AND,
FURTIIERMORE REVEALING TIE APPA-
RITION AT THE POOKAI’S HIOLE.

Wx have many « Gilins " in Treland; and
they are all very handsome places; but
the “Gin " which decorates. the toe of
Slieve-na-Mon _has. o combination
beautios which -no othor appears to pos-
sess. “Gin ™ by the Shannon is snug-
ged away above the Shannon’s banks, it
can boast of its great old castlo and its
knight's_abode; but the Shannon is so
lordly, that “ Glin"” is dwarfed by its
majesty, and seems to hide from its
strength,  The “Glin”.by " the Suir
makes its own of the calm, gentleriver;
and with Slieve-na-Mon's” protecting
shadow behind, and the glowing waters
before, and the numberless  beautiful
dwellings peeping out through wood and
brake, and leaning- against the green
hills, almost all the way along the east-
ern bank; from Clonmel to ' Carrick;
there - is o harmony produced such -as
might bé expected ifall the enchanting
aggregate had been planned and execut-
ed for effect. One would not know how
to remove a tree, or & field, or a house
away, without injuring the unity of: a
grand picture, ‘

Well, the “ Glin'"” has an . annual
faiv; and, in the time.  of which
we-write, the “Glin " had an annual
fight. * The * Carravats ® and * Shanna-
vests ' were. in their strength, though
not in their youth, and that strength was
proved by many a skull gmashed irre-
trievably, and even by families left fath-
erless or childless by the Crag. .

We can well inform our readers what
#Shanavest ' means, and yhat “«Carra-
vat” means, in the BEnglish language.
The former means an “old vest;” and
the latter.meansa “cravat,” Thore are
surmises of autiquarians as to the rea-
sons which bestowed tho names of these
two garments ‘upon”such fiery factions
as fought at:the ** Glin;” but we do.not

think ‘our readers cave to hear them;

of'{

and, besides, they would delay us too
long from the history of the D’Altons”
of Crag. '

Coming along the road from  Carrick
to-day, is a goodly number of pedestri-
ans of both sexes, and all gaily altired,
—the men generally well-craped—some
in  broad-cloth, and others in bright,
clean frieze. The women were very gay,
and thie ribbons played about their faces
—looking as happy and gay as the wear-
ers.  Occasionally, a drag, well appsint-
ed, or a horseman well-mounted, canter-
od or trotted on; and cven a carriage
or two swept by, in the glory of silver
harness, bearing ladies in rich driving
costumes, who hurried on to something
or some place that attracted an expec-
tant and jubilant crowd.  As the day’
grew nearer {o noon, the numbers in-
creased; and, in fact, more than one
small erowd had at its head a fiddler or
a piper, who endeavored to raise popu-

lar sensition to the level of the oceasion, ..

by playing the “Iumors of Glin.” He
must have been a humorous fellow who
lighted upon such a name and such mu-
sic. "The “humors” were various, in-

deed, and overchauging. The song in

the tent, and the * trick-o:the-loop,”
and the last great speech of some great
patriot; knocking down the “ping;” and
then the hurra—doubled, trebled, quad-
rupled | and then, the grand row, where
many fell by the ouk stick, and, not a
few by good-fellowship!—all these are
not all the “Iumors of Glin;” and he’
must have been a courageous composer |
who daved the task of embodying them
in a tune. . : .
The day was charming.’ The trees
were golden, and the fields of green were
spread to malke the golden :trees look .
beautiful. “The crowds arve  passing to
the extensive park where, 'so many -
times, have been enacted the before-
mentioned ¢ Humors of Glin.”~ :

Thove is a sudden pause, and a hun-

dred voices cvy out, ““They como! they "
coniel” LT
And sure enough, absolutely flashing -
with the gayest of .whito and ribbons,
sixty - or seventy young. maidens. are.
scen in long line, with their fine looking

‘partners, tripping on, in' rapid pace, in" -
the f needle’’ run so ‘cheering and 'so”

graceful.” The - leading couple" lift up
their hands and.arms high—to make:
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the eye of the needle. . The last of ‘the
ling, who is gonerally of the stronger
sex, turns the line at the end, and' runs
'ﬂonﬂ' towards “ the eye” formed to re-
céive him ; ; and the whole line follows,
gradually shortening the graceful curve
as they pass t;hrouﬂ‘h the gate or cyc
and all voices ]oyously czy' “ Thread !
thread! thread! thread!” We .fear
there ave few “high ‘gates” played in
this year 1878; and um the simple,
hearty, mvmomtmrr games and dances
died with our fathers .md grandfathers,
leaving to this gencration % the world "
and two other tlunrrs which we will not
write.’

The hundreds have wound their way
into the great park.  The « Pickle Tor-
rings’ clear the way before the dancers;
tho merry pipes send forth - their pecu-
liar melody and harmony; -the *“long
dance” stretches from end to end of
the field; and the crowd politely opens
a'long, long space, to give the dancers
pclfect ﬁ-eedom
ment scem to have transformed the
souls of the crowd as well as of Lhe ex-
hibitors. © Cheer afier cheer rose as the
evolutions of the dance revealed ‘the
symmetry of the various fizures of men
and women, as wcll as'of the dance it

self.:

A drag gallops into thc field by- the
rate.

“Magnificent!” someone cried, look-
ing at The horse'and carri age. “Who
is he ?” the same man asl\cd of 2 coun-
" tryman hard by. .

“Who is-he? Why, that:is Master
Charles, from the Ciag.”

“QOh! My, D'Alton’s nephcw?”

in the danc, an’ ho is making his way
to'the Queen of the May.” = -

“ Yes, Isee her!  How beantifully at-
tired, and what a sweet’ simplicity of
look and motion ! Will you please say
who she may be?”

“She, sir 7 She is Alice Hay es——shc
is, called the Angel of Slicve-na-Mon.
Axrrah, look at Master Charley Baring
goin’ up to‘speak to her 1” '

What was the “ Quecn of the May
like? 'The “Queen of the May” was

about’ twen t;y—hthe——ﬁ esh—and diaped”

in white. Her hair was fair and her'
" ey6és hazel, and there was music in ever 4
motlon of the « Queen "o

The joy and execites

Mr. Charles Baving's dosigns at the
Crag, did not interferc with ‘my amount
of altentions and professions clsewhere.
In afiairs of the kind, he was, as in all
other aflairs, the man of the momcnt;
, | and, really, characters of that stamp are
far more wealk than deliberately fulse.
Let people avoid such characters when
they become known, and not turn upon
fate when they have spoiled their own
future.

A great cheer, again ¢ and again ropeat-
ed, broke from the gathering!  Again
and again and again, it rose, as “the:
name of some new arrivil rent tho air.
The name was ‘“Meldon! Meldon! «
thousand cheers: for Meldon.”

The fact was that My, Meldon had ar-
rived. He drove a handsoma pony-phue-
ton, and behind him-rode a servant—not,
in livery. - Ile bowed courteously and
modestly as he proceeded “along the
cdge of the assemblage, and he, too,
seomed - making his way, towards the.
“Queen of the May,” .y »

“Very popular gentleman,” remark-.
ed the person who aonrrht mfon-mabmn a
while ago.

“ Vely popular t—troth you may say
Lthat, an’ very good roason. T'hat’s. the
man that has means, only to share ’em;
and, betther than the money he gives is.
the heart ho gives the poor.”

CEW h.lt.polmcs has he P

“Politics is it? ~ILis politics is to-
love the people; an’ make the. childher
o to school, an’ take a neighbor out of .
a hoult, and advise people to look about
‘em before they thrust strangers, an’

not take'id that every thing goocl an”

| just can he got an’ no manes o froLng;
“The very same. See, there's a pause | them.

“Thal's M. Meldon’s politics.” -
«Ts he English or Trish 777
“Well, you see, I think lie 1s Tn(rhsh

Amyself' but no wan -edre§ to X Thim.

Tsn’t he a fine man ?” the , respondent’

continued, a little proudly, as he looked

at Mr. Meldon.
“Do you see t.lnl, s'u'vmf, “behind -

him?* o s

-« Yos, an awkward- )ookmg fel)ow Dy
the bye. ) Why he 1% as bxodd as he is:
long.”
e Well, T tell you! there is Lhc str ong—
estman in Tipperary. ['seenhini throw

a ‘man ‘of f'oul teen, stone over ' fivel

foot Hedge b an’ he’ d kill.a fiy'amilo off,.

if you only give lnm B! good rxﬂc.”’A S
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“Moi is fond o( his master?”

“You may say so! good 1'1ghb he has,
‘Would yon evor guess that that sarvint
is uncle to the Queen.of the May?
Deed, then he is.  An’ more betoken,

_youll sce Mr. Charles give Mr. Meldon

and ¢ Crichawn’ (let,’s the sarvint's
name) a wide ‘berth as they call it
¢Crichawn ' would malke chayney of
two ov 'im."”

“ l" ay what is the meaning of ¢ Crich-
”n

“The meaning of ‘Crichawn? The
meaning of ¢ Crichawn’ is a_small pya-
toe—a uscless thing, unless for the pigs
—it's so small. Troth, thin, the name
does not fit Tom Hayes one morsel.”

Five men passed the speakers in a
knot. Tho strange man started.
“Good-bye, my g,ood fellow,” he said;
and he moved oll’ and ]omcd the new-
«1 thank you for all the use-
ful information you' have given me,"
were his last words. ¢ ’l‘hcsc are friends

~of mine.”

The.scene was wondcrful '111 d'ly The

«dancers  had- their counl,l) -dunces,”
-and- their “moneen jigs,' “nn(l their

hornp\pes, and their “reels,” and their
laugh and joke, tho rockets of all merry-
making ; and two_milk-white tents ap
in a corner. had théir. oceupants, and

~within, as well as without, all was merry,
-and no, one was drunlk,
and hdles in'the 111Levvals of Lne dauces
-came and mmg]cd with. the pe%anUV'
.and, among them:all, no one was more
attentive and . kind len Mr.

’l‘ho gentlemen

. Meldon,
who had a ‘rood word for all nnd singu-

Jar, but pdbblClll.ll‘]y for, the “ Qucen of
‘the May.” .

. Mr. Meldon wwas a man of grand phy-

~.sxque “though elearly he had reached a
few years over the time _given to the,
~porfection of w1dows

Jc{ct muscular gre 1cc{ul, and well dross-.
NS

o stood full six

He had a prolusmn of ‘black hair,
and so far as his .oyes assimilated hlm

Yyoumight imagine him the_father of

the « Queeu of Lho May.”  He wore a

“ring ‘orth a for Lune, and dark .spcct'l-‘
-c]es which he, rarely removed.

" He was
very ‘correct in his .lddress, and, in man-
He had ;ar-

in, only,

K,llshecl'm

v

J thread.

mhteen,
‘ 1ons \vhom the “Cnclmwn
|as awmt,mw time.

He.md mado ilmnsclf‘ ‘

ncqumnhcd with evex-y one, but_no one

had ‘aequired much’ knowledge of him.
T'he iden of his being English scems to
have had its origin in the fact, that all .
his letlers came from London or from
Loeds, and that from time to time he
had one or two visitors who evidently
caimo from the sister kingdom. What
he was lnmbelf however, “no man cared
to ax'im.”

“Now, a moment of culmm.lbmg in-
terest sccms to have arrived. The scat-
tered crowd is concentrating. The “long
dance” formed a-large and. beautiful
circle—quite a 'J‘lppor ary diadem ! The -
“Queen of the AMay " is standing .in* the
midst, surrounded by seven.maidens at-,
tired like her self, and singularly attrac-
tive. Lhe circle breaks-for a moment;
and four young men, glowing with
healthy excitement, cntcl' be.u-mg a
smail mahogony tﬂblc on. which stood
a magnificent crown of flowers of: the
richest dyes, woven ina circle of golden-

Jaid-on the. grass, led in by two. fine::
Pipperary. boys—and looking just:the -

man he was, . we bohold Mr. Meldon.. All |

theneighbors round had .asked himito
crown the ¢ Queen of the.May,” and he’
came that day ty lay the glittering prize
on the head of, Alice, ]Iaycs, his. nem'est
neighhor. Such a scene! such cheors,
and’ conmatuhtlons,l and, good mshes,
were never, heard, before by the ;banks
of the Suir, in the midst of which' the
crowned queen,the “AngelofSlieve-na-

Mon,”. g 1ce('ully Lurtseyed to . Mr. Mel—

don," and -as “gracefully made her de-
Lxlo\\'le(lmuonts to.the people. :
There._was ong among. the crowd who
scowled and bit his llps, and. scemed, at
one time, going, to .become. d.mo-erous.
That;was; ,ML‘ (Jhm'les Baring. ln taet,
he. had . pldced his hand in_his brenst
somewhat quspxcnoualy and convulsive-
ly; but he heaved a sigh,. and drew. his
Band forth ng.un and tried to, look in-
different. .
- Mhe Cnclmwn” had__t;lpppd him. on -
the shoulder, and :pointed: out ,to him

.seven or_eightmen, standing apparently .

in c\pect.unon ncm‘ the hedge ; and'Mr. -
Charles Buring turned away. to, look for
‘his drag, and, perhaps, seek the, compan-
',‘mdlcated ;

Gomg home in, thc” evemng, M1 \Iel- i

..As soon..as-the .table has:been: ..
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don asked tho * Crichawn” whother he
saw tho men near the hedge.

“TFaith yes and heard ‘em.”

“You know them ?’

“ Well." ‘

“What are they.”

“ Honest as the sun some of ’em, but
going astray. I saw a stranger with
‘em to-day.”

“So did I, Mr. Meldon said; ¢ that
stranger is a policoman.” .

“Murther!” eried tho Crichawn; “an’
two of them are widows’ children an’
the on'y help of the cabin!”

The . setting sun made the cvening
golden- and the “Long Dance” glow
like itself. The trees were lit up with
- joy, and the river lowing by shared the

ecstacy. - The crowd. came away from
the Glin peacefully and happy, and the
“needlie” was. “ threaded . brilliantly
towards the direction whenee the great-
cr number had come.  The #* Queen”
 had an ovation as. far as_her. dwelling ;
and, nearly at the last, Mr. Meldon and
his man took their departure from the
place. Three miles or four distant from
-+the Glin, the shadows ‘began to deepen,
‘and, by the time of Mr. Meldon's arrival
. darkness had fairly sat in. :

Half-an-honr afterwards, ¢ Crichawn

was mounted on astrong colt, and mak-
- 'ing “his way along -the' road towards
- Clonmel, but, somewhere ‘ more than

midway, he made asharp turn into a

“bye-road, narrow, rough, and unecven,
“and leading in the opposite dircction
from-the road he had been - travelling.
"After being some minutes on this road,

the malformed creature showed marveis
-of horsemanship. - He turned the animal
--towards.a high and broad hedge, clear-

“ing it easily. He then galloped right

into the shadow of “ Kilivalla,” a wood
nearly on the breast of the mountain—
dashed down again in a mad gallop—
cleared a small river at a bound—and
. then made for a lonely cabin a good dis-
“tance off. . Arrived here; he dismounted,
and raised the latch, 'when: the door
yielded and the voice of an'old woman
“eried' “ Failthe; failthe,” which ‘is our
" Trish'welcome: - fe
;% Crichawn” however made little de-
“lay. He simplyled the horse rightinto
the cabin, gave him His ¢orner, for the

“"horse was accustomed 16 the place;.and,

then he re-appeared in the darkness and
began to resume his journey.

Aftor two or three hours, during
which the feats for which ho was colo-
brated enme into reguisition very fire-
quently, he arvived at the very spot de-
seribed in the opening lines of this his-
tory, and had tho awful temerity of
going right into the “Pookah’s hole.”
But not only did the rash fellow entor
into the Pookal’s hole, but he wont so
far into the same that one would ima-
gine he could never como outaguin, Ile
knew every corner and crevice, and the
hole had corners and crevices enough;
and at length, having satisfied himselt
with so much of his exploit, he delibe-
-ately sat down. '

He had not. been long in this place
when hushed voices and echoes ot soft
footsteps announced that he .was mnot
alone.

“ Crichawn” thrust his hand into his
left breast and drew outa finely-mounted
revolver, which he carefully. examined.

“Now!” he muttered, “ now I""and he
examined the instrument by caveful
tonching round and round, for darkness
made any-other examination impossible.

The new-comers came into the hole—
but no great distance.  There:was little
fear of disturbance, at that hour, in that
place; and, besides, it must be supposed
that one had been left on the watch:

“ Ggichawn ™ cautiously approached
the visitors, but was perfectly secure
from observation. The men -sat down
in'a cirele, and, as'“ Crichawn " had an-
ticipated, they were the same men whom
he had seen by the hedge in the: Glin
great Park, and who finally werd joined
by the policeman.  This gontleman had
however, left them; and, singularly
enough, the first few words spoken by
the conspirators showed they knew who
their companion was, and declared their
boundless confidence in hig love of “ the
cause.” SR e T

The most gnileless, devoted, and hon-
est people inthe world are our poor
countrymon; and those (ualities give
wonderful strength to their trust. They
will not caleulate diflicultios wheve they
tkink they-see "“right,” and  they will
not suspect dighonesty when' they. hear
a-kind 'and ' genoral” companion” make
Erof‘es’sions of ~devotion, - Thoy :~have

een hought'and sold many a time; but
. : . . N ‘> l‘\ ) .

e

84

SRR A SRyt LN
R P

ytpaag

SRS,

7

s

LRIt NY



'THE HARP.

Ir

) Lhoy grow in mauly knowledge und sell-
respect. - Hope has .infuncy and matu-
rity ;7 and ity objeels are not to bo anti-
cnp.LLed but patiently waited for. Lhe
“hope ” of lrelund will, in its own time,
he realized, for it lives on a principle
which is immortal.

“« With all his cars open,” as* Crich-
awn " expressed it, he heurd tho conver-
sation,

“Mhe masther mentioned
houses that has arms.”

“Yes," was ungwered,

“Ile mentioned billon’s ?”

Three answered in the affirmative,

“ And Collins’s ?"

Again an affirmative veply.

«Tle mentioned,” anothor of the par Ly
obgerved-—¢¢he mentioned Meldon's too.”

@ Oh, yes, [ was coming to that. We
are on (l.u:gcr ous ground there; “ Crich-
awn" is the divil an’ nothin' else. He'd
discover us, or fuith he'd do somethin’
worse may be.” '

“ ILowld your tongue!”
strong vou,c
that \\"1\’

“Well, to be shure, how courageous
weare!”

“See, now, let wan another pass.
You're always spairin’, Wo’vc plenty
bisness to mm(l wwhout you're mal\mg
us o shave!

“ Wo want a great- dale of arms,”
marked a new voice.

“Ah, hundxcds an’
hour is- passing.”

“The masther will give five hundrcd
himself.”

“ Wlll he 7 some ong asked.

“Yes,” answered the formorépeaker,
“an’ money:to buy 2 thousand more.”

“Iow?’. = .

The man who gave the lish of houses
lo be visited for arms :then .lddleaaed
them,

“1fevry ])cnnv in old.Giffard’s pmso
conld be got at, the- moncy bclongs to
the country.”

. “Gangdhoutha ! was the gcnel al reply.”

all the

said a sharp
*‘Donh sp‘llxc to men

thous:mds; the

~“We must get the counthry’s money.””

the speaker continued, . -
“ Very well,” was the answer,

“ Bat,” somc one renmrl\ed “wc ncv—v

er have took money.” :
£ An'. 2ve arn't takin’ id now.. Dosn t
~id-all belong to the C.Lptaln——nsn t.id to
him ! Lls all-a comm, every ponny; an’

“{onor.of his way’

ig'nt id he will leave the door open, an’
gnvo the key of the ould - thief’s” room,-
ai’ hasn't he towld us where the ;:,oold
an’' tho notes is in heups there! "The
owner of id is givin' id himself; and giv-
in' all for his counthry.”

“ Agreed ! agreed ' all eried Logether

“ ;S/I(L asthone!” murmured the “ Crich-
awn,” which is an ironical manner our
countrymen have of saying, “ 1o be
sure; why not /"

“Next Monday night,” said the lead-

'lllg man,

“AI right”

“Will the mastiher, the Cdpbmn, be
there " some one asked.

“Oh, no,” the le.ldmg man replied.
«1e'1l’ be out o the w: ay, '‘cause you
know ho should be doing something
‘ngm us or he'd be suspeeted and ruined,
an!. without him wlmt, could we do now,
beeause "—

“Hush !’ the man of the slmll voice
cried; did ye hear mytlnng I

¢ Nonsense, Paundhoeen.”

“ By sang. out. the cour ageous
man, % I —

Awful to rcl.ltc, from Lhe bacle of the
cavea volume of fire and hrimstone roll.
ed out, half choking the conspirators,
and b]mdmg them 1ike lightning.

“ Murdher, murdher! the Pookah,”
cried Paudheen. - ’

Another volume of fire and bmmstono.

They pause outside the opening, when
another volume, and another, and ‘an-
other, hurning, blinding, and suffocat- .
ing, struclc thom, this time absolutely
blinding the le.ldmtr man. " In the pitch-
dar l\ness .suu(,ec(lm«r five of the men got
sudden blows which knoclked them over
like ninepins, and one of . them had ' his
jaw nearly broken in the fall.. People:
that had no beliel in the Pookah—and
some to their cost—found that the Pook-
ah’s liole was ‘mno- place to-hold Parlia-. .
mentary sittings to make laws for Lho

country.

.CHAPTER IIL ‘

SHOWING HOW MR. MELDON BECAME AC-
QUAINTED WITI THE, QUEEN OF  THE

' MAY—AND ALSO ABOUT THE HAYESES
IN'THE FAMINE TIME/ g
WmLL “ Cnchawn " pursued the uncven :
' down the mountain-

: sude ho mdul"‘cd m sundry 111wm-d
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‘chuckles regarding the manifestation of
the Pookah’s wrath, and the unceremo-
nions dispersion of the midnight couneil.
e kept a sharp look-out all: around him.
however, as he thought it probable sonie
fow of the conspnatons might follow in
‘his track, if not alveady ahead of him;
but as he pressed steadily forward with
the'confident air of one who knew every
" step and turn of the pathless “Glin,” he
gradually lost any . little 'm\lety he
mlght have had respeeting their appear-
ance, and having gained compuratively
clear and level ground, his thoughts took
a more serious and collected form. From
time to time, as the waning moonlight
" played upon his dark, rugged (c.ltmea
the poor fellow: seemed Lo Tollow a weary
line of sad and bitter memories.
“Traitors all!” he murmured between
his sot teeth. “Tmitors, black traitors,
everyone!- . Oh, ‘Mavourneen!’” ‘he
continued, ¢ ‘1ow is it that the few who
are-true Lo you,’ —-emph:mamrr thepro-
noun by an angry stamyp of his foot on
the green sod,—‘“have been always
sould to shame, and sorrow, and death,
and the black villains who betray, you
gét full and plinty {* How is it too that
" those who onght to know them best, fall
the easiest into. their snares! There's
‘Baring,” he continued, “that divil's
breed! och, and he lool\ed like ejecting
a nauseous object from his. nionth—and
signed himself with the sign of the Cross,
as if to ward off the evil spirit conjured
by the very name,—* that mean coward
~gets honest boys to follow his lead—and
brave hearts to fall into his marderous
" met! Ah! Master Charles, Master Char-
les,” went on “Crichawn,” “’twasa lucky
day I met you in Gre'lt Patrick street,
so it.was.  With the help of God and
" Holy Mary,” he added,—* dear Mother
Mary, who always wntches over herown
ﬂ"——many a one will be saved by it.”

By thistime “Crichawn " had reached
along level plateau, Just at the first bend
of the great mountain’s base, whore, il
declines in 4 series of gradual and grace-
-ful curves till it seems, in a loving clasp,
_to meet the surface of the verdant val-
ey, nest;]mg in cosy contentment at its
Abové him,_ towvered the mighty
‘crest of Slievermna-Mon, wreathed in fan-
' tastic'drapery of s silver: y mist~noiv lift-
. ing fold after fold, until the'snowy veil
wore golden frmge and crimson [ining

or,”

in the roscate rays of the rising sun.
Bofore him, at his very feot—fur and
far away, on left and right, strotched
out the fair valley of the Suir, sleeping
quictly in the great silence of the Suni-
mer:dawn.  Only the birds were astir
and - the little silvery streams, that
threaded a glistening glc'lm of light
along the hoary mountain's side; and
both bird and stream mado sweet con-
cert, in the morning hymn of nature un-
to God—for ever and for eve unending
and unexchanging—from the first dawn
even to the last twmght of gloom. “ All
ye worlks of the Lord, praisc the Lord!”
is the command of inspiration ;—and all
His works obey and fulfil, save one, and
that alone the one of all most perfect.

With the growing light eame n great-
er stir, and The low of cattle, and tho
curls of blue smoke from many a white
chimney, proclaimed that the work of
life had begun, and another day had
come lo bear its message of fate, and
leave its marlk of woal'or woe upon “the -
lives and hearts of men.

Something of the subtle and always
mysterious charm of the dawn ' seemed
to attract and “subdue the rough, wild,
untulored, and yet highly sensitive .m(l
poclic sympathies of “the poor cripple
whom we know as ¢ Crichawn.” o all
his neighbors far and wide “he was
known as’a great athlete. With a hand
as ready to strike ag-to give, a little
queer they say—just’ “cer e like "—as
all malformed creatures are—'twas'nt

safe “ to cross him, you know ; and sure
every wan knows that whin the * good
people’ (God saveus), took wan stringth
from a man'they always gov’im anoth-
“’Mwas so thoy explained the other-
wise cxtmoxdimry contrast between
' Crichawn’s” stunted, mis-shapen figure
and -his well loiown’ gigantic powers.
TFew ventured to provoke him; anduone
cared to dispute with one “to whose na-
tural “agility tradition had added ‘the
unconqucx-ablc arm of a fairy spell. “He
came'of 'a good ould stock—none  bettor
ini all the. countr y-sidle—and - he was- al-
ways g:ood to the poor, so ‘ho was—but

Why is 'there' a but*to ‘most

Jeople 5 commendatxons of theu- ncngh-
Lors ‘perfectiong 2%

_{“Biddy Martin,” the o]d grones ‘said,

“was'in'a’ ‘trimble the night ‘Crlchmvn

was ‘born—-hls mother' Grod rest’ 1101-

'
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soul, was so bad -entirely—and. the
‘Crmh.uvn himself hadn't a kick in him,

and Biddy swears she baptised him
slraight “and- right—ns ould Father
Murphy tanght her many u long. day;
and so when ho was ook - to the -priest
tu be christened, his reverence tould ’em
he could'nt, rupute a holy sacrament—as
far as the water wint—>but. my word - to
you'—and ‘here the narrator would
shake her head, and point her finger at
you in awful warning—*“ my word to
you, tho water never Tlouched his head
at'all at all—no not even a dawny-drop,
acushla ; and that's the reason why. he’s
the ¢Crichawn’ the only one of the
Hayeses that was over a cripple. The
_same night agra—the good people,” here
the old crone sank her voice to a timo-
rous whisper, and felt in the depths of
her long side pockets for her beads, and
made the holy sign- three times, ¢ that
very same, night, whin they found. the
priest didn’t Christon him—the tgood
people’ took him clear and clane oul of
the eradle, alanna, and left a “Crichawn”

in the fine straight baby’s place! Many
a.one axed his ])001' mother-——God ‘rest
her sowl—to throw him on the red fire;
and thaf, when the fairy ¢hild was burn-

ed toa cm(lcr her own ' fair boy would |

he found. in Lhc cradle ngin,’ But she
wouldn’t hear toit' agra. “Mar y : Hayes
—God rest her sowl; was o double first-
cousin t6 ould Father Murt ray;—and by
the same token she-could spake lilie a

book ;—and as for prayers, peoplo. said:

she always kept-the chapel key in her
pocket; ‘always at her duty, strict and
regular, With. a- gintle way.she had;
no wan would - like to - argufy thh hov

“for long,—she spoke so-low, an' soft .md

still, for all, in a-keen kind "of w ay, that
was ‘like anauger boring into one's
heart; ~and so, my dear, whcn Moll
nghbm, the “fairy woman’ God save
us~—wanted to put: her charms over:the
littlo ¢ Chrichawn,’ Mary . Iayes. got

blazing mad, and' tould: ‘big..Moll how

'twas a mother's duty to know that her
child-was christened, -and: that what.she.
wanted her to dowas. a black ‘sin, and

~.tould her:to begone and mover: to (1041‘]\01],:
WS
great talleat the time, and; ould Tatho.

Pat ‘Hayes's. door . agin. - There-

- Murray: tln-efltcned 1o «.call:! em from
thesaltar,~ ‘who'd: .tall -

» Moll:
AN ﬁughtm, or. take .any of her ch'n-ms,-

or say that the fairies (God protectus!)
could do any one-harm; and by degreoes
the neighbors forgot. the whole story..
“ But;”"—~and hiere the emphusis pointed
oul, tho moral which - the villuge histo-
rinn. clenrly wanted toenforee,—* but
LhnL never before or since, was becn one

{ the Hayeses like * Crichawn’.

Long yeurs had p.wscd away sinco
“ould Father Murray’s time,” and Mol
Nauaghtin was as great a tradition us
themselves: There were silver locks
in the dark clusters of poor “Crichawn’s”
hair, and the baby boy had passed the
line of middle age :—still the aroma of
the mystery hung about him, and gave
him, as we -have .said, an influence
which had lately grown up into a very.
poworful “authority. We are bound,
too, in justice, to add that “ Crichawn »
never 0\cxused his power unduly. or
unjustly.

The poor wnyfur-r stood on-the slope
of Slieve-na-Mon, drinking into his eagor
thristing soul fult dr m«rhts of the glad
beauty - borne -upon ‘every: :sight,. and-
sound . ol the - glorious:Summer- dawn,
“ Crichawn” was endowed with « sense
oo potent than .cver was fairy. spell
and he thrilled with- a.sympathy. quite:
ag-incomprehensible Lo himself s to the
simple people, who. loved  him: even .
while they. feared.© He did. not know:
why the flowers spoke to him as he
passed, every petal ringing the silver.
bell of a sweet, sad mclody He could -
ot explain why the river sang to. him
in tlic -drowsy noontide, and; the . great
ocean heaved.with thcg'und music - of’.
an-unending psalm. e hardly realized.
how many divine pictures-he wove out:
of. the glitlering lpoonbeamx, ‘and- he:
often wondered why the sighing of the:

great: treos:made him - start und shiver;; "
as if thoy cried to him forhelp and pity.

He was half ashamed of : the tenderness
that.made - him' weep ab the; sounds of:
the deay;old. melodies ; and people: say:
the fairies were ¢ talkin! to him,™ while.
he lay for hours in.the long: gl'zws, on a.
Summer’s. .day, and’, watched the light.
andshade glint and: ghde ovor, the, sndes
of Slieve-na:Mon,  “He nursed. little chils:
dren:so gently, aad: kept : looking into:
‘their clear bntrh(; eyes in such a \f,mn(fe
cheery\f(\shlon and.imadeway . for: Lhe
colleens;at: fair - or: walce; or: :at:the altar;
rml \Vluh:d qmunt stlﬂ ,(,vex euce tbat

"
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touched the maidens’ hearts more than
many compliments would have done—
if any; and he could never have told
you, because he never stayed to analyse
his emotious, what was - the spring and
essence of his faith and his patriotism,
that made all the supernatural for him
a bright and living reality—ay, and
gave to his love of country a daring and
devotion happily notrare amongst Irish-
men; but we can solve the mystery ;- and
while the poor “Crichawn ™ kneels down
in the ecstacy of the higher life that for
a -short while possesses his soul,—we
know full well that deep in his dreamy
soul there is o ray—dim, it is true, fo
earthly sight, but still serenc and un-
changing—it is the light of genius!
In - feeling, sentiment, and all but the
outward signs “Crichawn ™ is a poet.
While ¢ Crichawn ™ rests in the holy
peace of his morning oblation, it .may
oe useful for the better uwnderstanding

-of our history that we should take the

reader into the pust, and sce something
of a period fraught with events of the
deepest importance to almost every ong
of those who have kept us company so
far.. And to do this is no easy task; for
even the highest courage must quail,
and the most facile jen hesilate, before
the awful memory of Ireland in the fa-
mine year—that year of woe and un-
spealsable desolation which. has been so
aptly named “The Black *47.”  Most

- people know something of its horrors,

and many people shrink from even'a
slight recollection of these days of doom
when fumine and pestilence stalked
anaked through the land; and in the
thomes of plenty and Juxury where hun-
ger dare  not enter, the red typhus
danghed iu ghastly trinmph, and swept
its hundreds of victims to the grave..

It was then in the very carnival time
«of Death--in the Midsummer of *47-—that
ithe clouds of woe lay as a loathsome wind-
iing-sheet around the -fair valley of the
:Suir, Home after home grew desolate;
-and the ‘churchyard, the workhouse, or

the emigrant ship had already stilled

forever or borne far, far away, some of
the truest hearts and strongest arms,
-and stolen many of “its fairest and - pu

‘rest blossoms from the side of Slieve-na

Mon. But as yet things had not come
o the bitter end with the Haycses.
Pat Hayes still held on some little

show of home comfort under the old
roof-tree; and “ Crichawn's” strong nrm
had been mercifully spared to do the
farm work, and force out of the parched
and blackened soil, a little oven- for
poor little pining Ally, and her dear
saintly mother, and also for the poor
who now more than ever migrated from
place to place, in strange and . strickon
groups, with skeleton arms outstretehed
in mute supplication, and staring cye-
balis—-and parched lips drawn tightly
over the hungry teeth-—~the very wild
beast of the famished animal “eclipsing
in a horrid mockery the image of the
soul within. Many a time the wander-
ing outeast sat down by the hospitable
hearth of the ITayceses in these sad times;;
and one of these, while kissing the hand
that gave him food, left the deadly fe-
ver taint behind him. They had gone
through the Spring and the early Sum-
mer, having had many o struggle, and
some triuls, but they had faith, patience,
and industry. -Pat Hayes was a teeto-
talfer, and his wife a thrifty house-
keeper; and where such a . combinalion
exists, much may be  faced—all can be
endured. But there are calamities as
unforeseen as gigantie, and the hour of
such a calamity had' already arrived.
The shadow of want and misfortune had,
in the June of '47, not only darkened the
threshold but had made a dreary havoc
1 the once happy home of the I{ayoses.
First the crops grew black in the ground,
and the once generous meul of fine
flowery potatoes had ceased 10 be forth-
coming for men and animals; and then
it ‘made sad inroads on, the already
lightened purse to have to buy meal and
flour, and the unsatisfying Indian corn,
for daily bread. Then the cows grew
sick, as if infected by the subtle malady
in the air, and, so, the millk disappear-
ed, and the fivkins could unot befilled, -
and “the Cork merchants’ advance was:
no longer available.  One by one, the
pigs were sold—at half-price—for the
want of buyers, and, then, the young.
stock, and what was left of the once fine
bacon. And then came the pawn-tickets,
accumulating in sad- numbers. wilhin =
the old cracked teapot on. the Xkitchen.
dresser—and the rest. The fine patch-
work: quilt, the pride of Mary, Hayes's:
girlhood, with tambour-work in the cen-

tre-piece and corners, lkept as an heir-
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Toom for her little Adly, was yielded Lo
necessity and many scalding tears ; and
then followed the fine blue cloth clonic—
Paddy’s wedding present—for in these
days, women were not yet ashamed of
wenring @ good garment as long as it
would hold, and spent their little savings
in fine linen, and quaint china, and, it
may be, a bit of fair old silver plate—to
make home comfortable, and to treasure
as 1 wedding gift for son and daughter.
All this time, however; the work of
ruin went on slowly but surely.. Tho
dress followed theclonk, and the feather-
beds, every one; and—Dbut we shall not
pursue the “o'er true tale” further.
Most people” know how poverty creeps
upon the doomed family, and many peo-
ple, even among our readers, may have
felt how bitter is its sting.  There is no
need io excite the one with vague fears
or harrow the other with fearful memo-
ries.  Suflice it to say, that want, gaunt
and horrid want staved Paddy Hayes in
the face. Iiverything available had been
pawned and sold, and ‘more . than ‘afl,
and worse than anything that had yet
befallen the unfortunute man—the Sum-
mer gale was due; and as.we know, Mr.
Giftard D'Alton wag the landlord, and
one of his vital principles was to allow
“mo arrcars.” Poor Paddy Ilayes! No
wonder his heart sank and bis knees
trembled, until he was fain to throw
himself down under the old hawthorn
tree for very weaknoss: ,

Yeb wo would wrong him to call this
fear, for, in truth, it was hunger:” For
two days he had been fusting, and no
wonder the once strong frame of the old
man quivered in the throes of that aw-
ful and donble agony of body and soul.
It was not for himself that ‘the heavy
heart quailed; or the ‘hot tears coursed
rapidly .down' his sunken cheeks, Tt
was for those he loved better far than
life. - All honor to our Irish race, and
‘are honor and sovereign glory it s,
that wo'can boldly challenge the whole
history of the most terrible famine with
which it has pleased the Almighty ever
to aftliet a people—and from end to end
the record glows red, indeed, with the

bloed of & martyred people, but without.

the black stain of ungraleful or unnatu-

'al erimel

’

v - (To be é:ontinucd.).

A DAY DREAM. *

Sorne IN THE Co. CARLOW.

I sat upon a gentle hill
Une eve alone, where ail was still;
Behind—Mount Leinster's dim blue head
Arrested clouds, whose moisture 1ed
The sifver rills that crept along
Its rugged sides, with pensive song
Thence onward flow thro’ bosky dells,
Where Folly says the Banshee dwells.
The scene was lovely, tranqgul, sweet
As moral e’er could wish to meet,
Ur—where unseen, might wander near,
Kind Spirits of another sphere.
Luxuriant grass was lately mown,
And o’er its hay the breeze had blown:
Or here and there the mendows swayed
And mid potato blossoms played.
Each simple bud and lower wild
On that delightful landscape smiled:
The daisy, cowslip, pale primrose,
The hawthorn that in beauty blows
In every hedge, so fresh and fair,
And with its fragrance fills the air.
The blue bell and the buutereup,
From which their nectar Fairies sup.
Violet blneand red fox-glove, .
Aud sweet woodbine, the vy pe of love.
The bees were ranging cup and bell
In eager quest of honey cell.
Green pastures spread o’er acres far,
From swhere I lay to Ballybar;
A many coloured herd was seen
For chiange to brouse on bushes green
And flocks of fleecy sheep, whicli raise
Their heads to bleat, then'stoop Lo graze,
Or, run upon the least alarm
Of barking dog—dot many a fari :
And lambs frisked on each little hill,
Where rays gf sunshine lingered still.:
The miflkmaid’s laugh, the rustic’s voice,
So merry, innde the heart rejoice.
The linnet sang his Vesper lays, .
T s A .
The finch poured forth his hymn of praise,
A chorus, which in piping song,
The bluckbird and the thrush prolong:
And though unseen—in-anthems high,
The lark was warbling from the sky.

N L]

In rich expanse, ench harvest field

Gave promise of abundant yield ;

Aund fur beyond the stooks of corn

Were seen, us blew the hunting horn,

Two red coats, riding thro’ the whin,t

A huntsman and his whipper-in,

‘As they were training out the pack -

Ot Harrier hounds, white, red and black—.
Far ot the placid Barrow flowed - o
Between its sedge-lined banks, and glowed
With those hight blueand erimsoun dyes. -
That often gild the Irieh skies; ‘
Along its course green hills ascend,

* This sketch was written many years ago in  Ireland.

{ Whinlfurze,
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“That to ite wayward windings bend : Yet idle ench assault was found
And ev’ry stream and crystal fount, But one—when Cromwell’s minions, not
“The watery syphous of the mount, By foree but guile, an entennee got.
“Their clenr, collected floods thenee lead *yas once upon the fords and town
The River’s gentle tide to feed. A guardian spirit looking down.
But now we see its roofiess walls,
«On left—gloped off” Clogrennan IHill, Tts empty courts and silent huils;
Like varied patchwork made with skill : Mad undermining overthrew
Ot every shape the fields were scen What fire and sword had failed to do,
From base to top—olevery hue And war and siege and shot and shell—
And every shade of browu or green, When half its walls and towers fell.
As on them grass or heather grew,
Or, vellow with the furze in bloom, Wherc'er T turned new fentures rose,
Mixed with the purple of the broom, Bach plidn and vale fresh scenes disclose,
And dark'the moor—lone haunt of snipe, Wood, mountain, castle, nhbey, stream
And golden, where the grain was ripe; My thoughts still fed with many o dream ;
While Howing in'its rocky bed As T continued thus to gaze
Was mountain stream, like silver thread ¢ Remembrance flew Lo other davs,
. Near which the grouse and partridge breed— | And gloomy retrospections stole
The woodeock and the plover feed. In troubled shapes across my soul :
The fine demesne with copsewood screens, For on Mount Leinster’s mossy side,
Its noble mangion, Sylvan scencs. Where sheep and goat alone abide,
Tts fertile fields and aged wood, Onee lived an outliwed chieftain bold,
Its vistas green——and solitude, Of whose brave deeds strange tales are told;
A brook there ripples past the rocks, He was too prond to bend the knee
The covert of the hareand fox: T'o Sasanach or Sluvery :
Mid briers and fern,.and raised o'er these, Took of his elan, a chosen few,
Red berry-laden rowan trees,— To altar, home and country true,
That grew beside the torrent’s bed— . And refuge from the cruel storm
In panoramic view were spread. Had sougtfn there, sooner than conforim,
Its ancient Castle, whose gray towers Be traitor, sycophant or glave,
Were girt with ivy and wallflowers, Preferred to fill a rebel’s grave.
As if with leaf and festoon wreath . ‘ ‘
The fading Ruins’ wreck to sheathe; Amid those verdant vales in view,
And thus a verdant livery lent ) And o'er those Wicklow mountaing blue,
“To broken arch'and battlement. How lonyg had bitter Discord reigned,
. ‘ : With many a deed of vengeance stained ;

* _And higher up, close by the wood, How oft has hill and valley been
LA mouﬁlering Abbey dimly stood Of internecine war the scene,
< Its rents concealed with kiudest screen, -4 When bauds of hostile, armed men
A mantle thick of ivy green. Marched through'the field-and ‘leafy glen :
« Clodah ! a far, secluded spot, Distracted was each Patriot’s heart,

- Meet to forget and be forgot— - From friends by death or flight to part;
.Thereoft beneath is mellow soil Moist was the childless mother's eye,
“:The peasant closed his time of toil, -1 Wild was the caoiner’s mournful ery,
“The young and gay—the aged breast Ag lay'beside the lonesotne roads,
. Are lowly laid in peace and rest: The victims of Draconic codes,

~And bones are seen in withered guise *Mid blackened walls and on the plain
+Q%r which the heart might moralize. The corpse of son or hrother slain.
.There some of my ancestors lie” ) i .

With kith and kindred gathered nigh, -And néar yon misty Mount Sleive-Bloow,
In holy ground, in silent graves, Eorobed in moss'and -heath and broon:,

And over all the green grass waves. | The great O’Moore, as chief of Leix}*

. TP Gave laws from rocky Dunamase:

‘Before me with a fair. fenown | And long he struggled to withstand
.Reposed my quiet, native town : ~ " |'Invaders.of his native land.

- .. Historidans from the Celtic take The clan ne’er stooped o foreign' yoke,
i Its.name, “ the City'on the Lake—"* = ['With pike and skean gave thrust for stroke,
- Its granite spires and graceful domes, | With allies leagued for Innisfail, .-
i Its public structures, peaceful hones, Or fighting round the English Pale, .

i Its well arranged extensive college .= - - [To which ‘twas vowed they’d never yield

. The seat of lay and cleric knowledge. And were the Jast to leave the field.

i Its Castle, on whose great round towers " It were a long sad tale'to Lell

“The Warder paced at midnight hours, . Thé'woes that noble race hefel.

~When camps were pitched before its walls = | Whoever bore the hated name

Which on it poured their-cannon balls: Were chased by Hartpole’s men a3 game,,
L "'The British massed their troops around, With bloodhounds, keenly tnught to trace
' # Cakair a city and lough, a lake. : B * Pronounced Lace.
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By uxe or ha

The outlaw to his lurking place.

That sept to hill and fastness fled

With each a price upon hii hend ;
{\.cr some chiefs died,

Some sword in hand, the foe defied,

Until by stratagem, the last

Fell incold blood at Mullamagt—

While musing thus, 1 fell asleep,

When in a dream I heard one weep,

I thought it was upon the shore,

To which the sea it billows bore,

And turning round, two deep blue eyes
Were bent on me, in mute surpnse,

As though 1 had disturbed o grief

Which only thus could find relief.

The Vision's robe was purely, green,
Althongh uncrowned, she seemed n queen,
Her eyes were bright, but moist with tears,
Though wasted with the woe of years,
Her fentures showing trace of care,

Her stately step and regal air

And graceful form and sweet fair face,
Would say she was of gentle race.

Her nuburn ringlets round her hung,

Her white hand held o harp unstrung,
And from her neck shie tore w yoke

Was half cast oft, as thus she gpoke.

. Hark Mortal—see,
" Behold in me
The mournful Geniusg of that day,
When Freedom slept
And patriots wept
To find their cherished hopes decny,

How many bled,
A few have fled
To shun their doom and honors gain,
Rank, wealth heside,
At home denied,
Beneath the flagsof France and Spain.

He, whose vile knee
To Tyranny -
Is bent, deserves that he should never
Taste Freedom’s cup,
" But basely sup
"The bitter draught of bondage ever.

How much is due
T'o hearts so true,
That sought in evil times to save
Their native: rights,
Through countless fights,
But found'instead a martyr’s grave.

Those valiant dead
- Should have a bed
Where shamrocks green and daisies grow,
Who witli-the pike
Were wont to strike
By day.or night, their' country’s foe.

~And denthless fame

: Bach lender’s name. .
To future times-in tears shall tell,

. Who tyrants'spurned, .

“Tor vengednce burned,

" "Who boldlyfought or bravely- fell. -

:these:lwo countries.

Yet miany ‘sleep
In trenches deep,
And at their heads.no Cross or stone,
Good spirits blessed
Their place of rest,
Though logs unwept and name unknown.

But yonder see
Bright Liberty
Ascending from our Nation’s pyre,
Those bonds that bound
The Isle around
IHave caught the purifying fire.

Then all unite
In Celtic might,
Or waste your strength and go remain
A prey to those
Intestine foes
With whom yow’ll struggle then in vain.

They will despoil
Your fruits of toil,
And rivet on your necks the ¢hain,
* To bear the curse
Of woes far worse
Than Anglo-Norman or the Dane.

And ceased the Genius of our Isle,
As with-aweevair and languid smile.
She disappeared behind o wave,

Mo rest within her ocean cave.

Around, the billows ealmly broke,
And with their murmurs I awoke.

The sun had sunk to golden rest

Beyond the mountains of the west, *

The night was dark, the winds were still, -
Save baying dog and ripphing rill,

‘No gound disturbed the silence deep

That settled on the landscape’s sieep.—
Montreal. o ExioranT.

- Carnorics as Bpucarors.—Catholics
compare favorably with-others: in their
eftorts to -promote the education of the
people. = The - school attendance - com-
pared with the population:is in Austria

as 1 10.10, in Belgium-as 1 to 10%,+ in

Catholic Switzerland as 1 to 16, in Jing-
land: as 1 to 1%, in  Bavaria as 1'to 7.
Austria, Bavaria, Belgium. and- Ireland
have -:proportionately a-larger:school
attendance than England. Tngland and
Wales, with a population of 22,712,000,
of'whom only-half were registered, and.
not:half of these-attended with suflicient
regularity ‘to - bring -grants  to their
schools. “Ireland, 'with a:population: of
5,411,416, had 1,006,546, -or nearly: half
as many as England:and Wales; though
her population i§inot a fourth: of that of




B
1)
H
I

3

18 THE

HARP

ABOUT EXILIBITIONS.

Towr first iden of the first Tnternational
Exhibition (London, A, D, 1851) wns
conceived by the late Prince Consort, n
quiet gentleman, devoted to the Queen,
and somewhiat of'a political philosopher.
Ile was President of the Royal Socicly
of Arts, and under its auspices the great
enterprise was faunched, 1t did not ad-
vanee without opposition. In the House
of Commons, one member—n Colonel in

the army-—declaved that he devoutly:

prayed for some tromendous hailstorm
or visitation of lightning to be seut from
heaven expressly for the purpose of de:
stroying in advance the building des-
tined for the Ixhibition. That man
would be a valuable acquisition to-day
in Zululand. In the Lords there way
nothing added to the ¢ regulation ™’
prayer, which is" long and dreary
cnough, but a petition was presented
against the occupation of any part of
Hyde Park with the BExhibition build-
ing.. - Public’ meetings were held at
which the scheme was vehemently de-
nounced, by some on’ sanitary grounds,
fearing it would introduce the plague;
by others for political resources, dread-
ing a Red or Chartist uprising; and by
others—true Brilons, who never (hardly
ever) will be staves—through pure god:
liness, declaring that it wasan invention
of Satan or the Jesuits to celebrate the
restoration of the Catholic hicrarchy.
The projoct, however, went hravely on,
A magnificent Ciystal Palace, an object
of curiosity and wonder in itself, arose
in Hyde Park, and under its vast roof
were gathered in brilliant array the
richest fruits of the industry of all na-
tions. Mlillions went. o sec the great
show, including Torics, Whigs, Repeal-
ers, Chartists, and even Jesuitls, and
there was no plague, no upheaval of any
kind, . and it neither raiued ' fire, nor
pitch-forks, nor respectable hail-stones
during. five calendar months. “Prince
Albert had reason to be proud of the
success of his enterprise, and the Exhi-
bition of 1851 made him forever famons,
Tt was the consort of his royal danghter,

‘His Excellency the Governor General,

who suggested - the holding of a Do-

minion. Iixhibition this year instead of
the usual Ontario Provineial. If he
ever imagined this.scheme would entail

him any renown, he has been griovously
disappointed. The design was unhappy,
and b was Cunsuceessfully exceuted,
Only one word cnn fittingly describo
the Dominion Fxhibition of 1879, snd
thut word is fatture—(ailure in every
poiat excopt one.  Bub no blame there-
for can bo justly attached to the Mar-
quis of Torne. Indeed, the only success-
ful exhibit during the week was his own
appenrance with Her Royal Highness,
which attracted over twenty thousand
spectators who hud never before gazed
upon Royalty.  Tho responsible parties
are the Council of the Agricultaral and
Arts Association, who hastily adopted
a proposal good-naturedly but not se-
riously made, and the Minister of Agri-
culture who encournged it with a grant
of money and severnl hundred gold and
silver medals'as prizes. The Marquis
of Lorne was a stranger Lo this country
and its resources; they were not. hey
knew poerfectly well that an exhibition
of the products and works of the Do-
minion, during this period of general
depression,” was nothing but w bitter
mockery of the thousands cfour half-
starved - mechanies and farm- laborers
who have emigeated Lo the States dur-
ing last twelve month, - They knew,
besides, it was folly to attempt Lo give
a National or Dominion characler to o
purely provincial atinir, innugurated by
Ontario, dirccted by Ontario, and for
the sole benefit of Ontario, no other
provinge being consulted at its incep-
tion or during’its progress. They knew
—those genllemen of the Agriculiural
and  Arts Association knew from pre-
vious experience—that Ottawa was not
the proper place for-anything more ex-
tensive than a county fair, on account
of its isolated position, having no.dircch
-ilway communication with any of the
great manufacturing centres and farm-
stock districts. - The I8xhibition was
held - notwithstanding, and the. display
of Florida Water and Lime Juice, im-
ported china and crystal-ware, canned
meats and  general ‘groceries, | ladies’
needle-work and school-boys’ pencilings
was wonderful to behold. : Amongst
the astonished visitors were the Gover-
nors of Maine, Vermont, and Ohio, who
came “on special: invitation to *‘ pause,
saze, and admire.”” -The Governor: of

hio, on his return home, was inter-
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viewed by the ever faithful reporter, and
asked his impressions of the lixhibition.
He said, “he had met the Princess
Louise and Marquis of Torne, and was
pleased with them both. “I'he Princess,
he  thought, was a very charming
woman (by the way, he had her photo-
graph in his hand during ths conversa-
tion), and the Marquis —was a nice,
pleasant’ young man, and he had - been
treated kindly by both.” The good,
charitable old soul had nothing more
to say about it, but he said just enough.
Canadiuans, one and all, owe him a debt
of gratitude for not having pablished
the swhole trath, he Marquis of Lorne
asg . “promoter” was not as fortunate
ag his father-in-law in 1851, - He has,
however, the satisfuction of knowing
that Governor. Bishop thinks he isa
“nice, plensant young man,” and that
same is no smaull comfort Lo him and
credit to his loyal subjects.
O'Grany.

#.% Prof, O'Grady will . assume con-
trol of ' new department next month.
in which “Ilome and Foreign Topics”
will be discussed.—Inrron.

POLONIA’S 8OLILOQUY.

Tue f'ollowiﬁg beautiful goliloquy uttered by

Polonia, the daughter of Egering, King of

4 Irceland, as she is deacending the mountain
which puards the “dreaded sccret'’ of St.
Patrick’s purgatory,is from McCarthy’s trans
{ lation of Calderon's 8t. Patrick's Purga-
tory :— ‘

To Thee, O Lord, my spirit climbs,

To Thee from every lonely hill

T turn to sacrilice my wil

A thousand and a thousand times,

And such my boundless love to Thee,

[ wiah each will of mine a living soul
could be. :

Would that my love I could have shown

By leaving for Thy anke, instead

OF that poor crown that pressed my head,

Some proud imperial crown and throne,

Some empire WLiCh the sun surveys

Through all its daily course, and gilds
with constant:.rays,

“This lowly grol"nent]i rocks uphurled,
In which I dwell, though' poor and small,

A spur of that stupendous wall’’

The eighth'great wonder of the world, -

Doth in its little space excel

Thedgmﬁld“t' palace where s king doth
well, i T .

[fur betler on some natural Jawn

To see the morn ite gemes bestrew,

Or watch its weeping pearls of dew,

Within the white arms of the dawn ;

Or view before the sun, the stars

Drive der the brightening plain their
swiftly fading cars—

Far betler in the mighty inain

As night comes on and clonds grow gray,

"To see the golden conch of day

Drive down amid the waves of Spain—

But be it dark or be it bright,

O Lord, I praize Thy name by day and
night—

Then to endure the inner strife

The specious glare, but real weight

Of pomp, and power, and pride and state,

And all the vanitices of life;

How would we shudder conld we deem

That life itselfy in truth, is but a fleeting
dream.

CHIT-CILAT.

—The late controversy amongst medi-
cal men as to the value of alcoholic
drinks has led to more practical results
than usuel. - Dro Alfred Carpenter-in a
lecture delivered before the Medical So-
ciety of London Iaid it down, that any
consum ption of alcohol sufficient to fur-
nish the blood with one part of aleoholin
five  hundred of blood is dangerous to
health. “ This is bringing the matter
down to something definite, and gives
us & formula which ran be worked out
by the aid of alittle medical knowledge,
backed up with alittle arithmetic. But
even this is not simple enough.  Few
topers know how much blood is in them,
whilst fewer still know how much alco-
hol gets into the blood from each glass
of whiskey they consume. Any dedue-
tions therefore which they may make
can only be approximations, The late
Mr, Anstie put the thing in a more pop-
ular and therefore more useful form,
when he laid it down as a rule, that
“the alcohol contained in a couple of glass-
es of ordinary sherry wine is quite as much
as an averaje wman or woman can take
daily without injury.” * This effectually .
knocks the do-me-good theory of our to-
pers on the head. The aleohol contain--
el in two ordinary glasses of sherry, would
not fill a tablespoon, and if this is all
that a strong man can drink'in: a day,
without” injury, the sooner he quits it
altogother the' better. ~ Dr. Carpenter
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endorses thig view and adds—the uso of
stimulants, oven it @na deluted form lo
cnabie one to do more work than could
be done without them, is certainly injur-
fous.  Dyspepsia is the firsl conse-
quence and acute neuralgia and hysteria
are {reguently the ultimate conserquen-
ces, and, what is worse still, are as fro-
quently the consequences transmitted
to tho offspring.

Tho sum of the controversy appeiurs
to be this—whilst it is not certain that
alcohol ever does the healthy any gonod,
it is not certain, that in very moderate
guantities it does them any harm.

But then remember it must be in very
moderate quantities.

—Discussing the other day with a
certain Jail Chaplain, the probability of
death ensuing to a drankard from a too
sudden abstention from drink, he said:
“Tiot no man persnade you of such folly.

- No less than seven thousand dirunkar
pass through my hands every yeur—
men convicted for drunkeness and in the
very act.  These men from the time
they are in the policeman's hands to the
time they ave  convicted never tasie a
drop of liquor and yet'in no case does
our doctor allow whiskey.”

—The Persians had a grim method of
keeping their judges in order. When a
certain Judge had been convicted of cor-
rupt practices, he was put to death, and
his skin was streteched over the tribunal
at which he had presided—pour encoura-
ger les autres, you know., v

What a pity this wholesome practice
could not now-a-days he extended toour
members of Parliament! Iow wonder-
fully it would clear the political atmos-
phere! ‘

—1In these days of disorganized gov-
ernments, might we not take a leaf out
of the Parian book ? So- well ordered
was the government of Paros in.ancient
times; that her chief men were often ap-
pointed :as -arbitrators by the rest of
$ the isles of Greece.”  When theinhab-
itants of Miletus found the affairs of their
country in such a stote.as to be beyond

. their powers of. amendment, they . ap:
plied;to the Parians.. to extricate them
‘from. their difficulties,. The Parians im-

medintely choso-from their number a
few of their most prudent and skilful
citizens, and sent them {o Mileluy to ox-
amine into the state of affairs, and to
report thereon,  hese, whilst Lravol-
ling through the country noted carcfully
the best cultivated farms and finding
out the names of the owners recommend-
ed them as the future governors of the
country—=*{or" snid they “ heonly who
s govern his own ig uble Lo govern
others,” 1" this principle wore more
frequently acted upon in the appoint-
ment of our ralers, we should have fow-
er fhitures civil, political and ecelesing-
tieal,

—There are more ways of writing a
letter than on rose coloured note paper,
Ovid mentions the case of u letter writ.
ten on the skin of the messenger's back,
Messenger bewnrelfor want of a better
Fm nsing the skin of your back for my letter.

(Free Translation)

But Aulus Gelius gives us ‘perhapy
the most curions sample of note paper.
When Iisticeus. wished Aristagorns to
revolt, he wrote his commands on tho
messenger’s skull, A novel kind of note
paper truly | and one which throws our
modern drawing-room “cream Inid” in-
to the shade, In order ' to cffect his
purpose and at the same time to keep the
messenger in ignorance of his designs,
he chose out oncof his servants. who
happened to have sore oyes, and per-
suaded him that the only way to cure
them was to allow him to shave “his
head and then to searify it. Tho, man
having consented, he caunsed the hoad
to be shaved, and -under prelence of
searifying “it, wrote his letter thercon
to Aristagoras. Allowing acertain time
for the hair.to grow, he despatched the
man to Aristagoras enjoining him, if he
desired n perfect cure; to prevail, upon
Avistagoras to again shave his head.
This being done Aristagoras discovered
wrilten on-the man’s scalp a peremptory
order.to rovolt. ' '

—An Bnglishman travelling, in the
home'of French Protestantism (“Lrayols
with & Donkey ‘in, the. Cevennes ). in
France met:a man, who, when ' asked
his religion roplied, ‘I make no shame
of my religion—I am a Catholic.” “/The
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phrase,” says our linglishman, “ix a
picce of natural statistic, for it is the
lnnguage of one in-a minority.” Hnd our
Tinglishman  chosen he might have
drvwn o further conclusion. Lt is the
fangunge of one who has opposed to
him a religion, whose wenpon is ridicule.
—The Eleventh Report of the Deputy
Keeper of the Public Records of Lre-
land, (¢. %, 811) gives ug. some . queer
peeps into the socinl condition of Ire-
land under Elizabeth,  Fven under the
comparatively benign rule of' Sir Henry
Sidney, few leases or grants of Jand
were given except under such mereiful /
conditions as these:~=1. The mainten-
ance of fonr English horsemens; 2. "The
sons and - principal servints to. use the
Buoglish luiguage, dress and rule as far
as possible; 3. Not to claim the Brehon
law; -l Not to maintain:any man of
Trish blood accustomed to bear arms,
born outside the country; 5. 'l'o keep
open all fords on the land, except fords
adjoining an Irish county; 6. 'T'o live
on the premises; 7. Not to murry or
make compaternity with any Trish liv-
ing outside the counties; 8. No woman
having o jointure to marry an Irishman,
How thoroughly wasted and desolate
the country had become under IEnglish
rule, we: learn from No. 1519, which
recites: “T'he provinces of Mounster
and Thomonde are for the greatest parte
growen so barren, wasted . and desolate,
that varie sklender and alimoste no pro-
vicion at-all may for the presente be
had in those countreies for the victuell-
ing of our gaid garrison.” Alas, poor
Ireland | H. B.

Ar-our first setting out in life, when yet
unacquainted wit‘ﬁ’\ “the world and its
snares, when every’ pleasure. enchants
with its smile, and every object shines
with the gloss of novelty, let us beware
of tho seducing appearanes which sur-
round us; and recollect’ what others
have suflered from the power of head-

strong degire. If weallow any passion,
even though it bo esteemed ‘innocent,
to acquire an:absolute ascendant, our
iuward peace'will be impaired. But if
any, which ‘has the taint of guilt, take
only possession- of our mind,wo may

“date, from that-moment, the ruin of eur
tranquillity, - -~ o0

HOW IS IT IN TRELAND T0 DAY ?

S.J. Meany, 18 “I'ne Ceneie MoNtiny.”

The Niobe of nations! there she stands
Childless and crownless in her voiceless woe
An empty urn within her withered hands
Whose holy dust wag seattered long ago.
Byrox.

Searreren but to be gathered again at
a new shrine for a nation’s worship |
We might indecd take our text or epi-
graph, -from a recent number of the
“frish lemocrat” newspaper of this
city to show how it is with [reland to-
day. The writer sums up the whole
caso of the country’s hopefulness in the
pithy scentence “The people are at the
people’s work.”  Led on by determined
and disinterested Parliamentary leaders,
the constituencies are alive Lo the ne-
cessity of a practical something rather
than_a_sentimental nonentity; and to |
Charles Stowart Parnell, and his little
band of obstructive progressionists, will
be tho “honor-and glory of having di-
rected the mind of Ireland into the pri-
mary - movement for the cure of her
miseries. To estimale the present . a-
right, and to give new cheer for exer-
tion in the future, it is necessary to take
a cursory review of [reland’s Past.
Treland may be said to have lived
centuries in the last thirty years.: Woes
and miserics whose name was legion,
came upon her, and: the spring - of her
youth . departed. She was_ bowed * {o
earth; her step grow feeble, and her
heart heavy; age, premature age—the
age which takes its wrinkles from dis-
appointments, and- its feebleness from
hope deferred—relaxed the sinews of
her frame, and froze the blood in her
veins, and she sal in sack-cloth and ash-
es by the grave of her glories: weeping
for the .days -when -the sword of -an
O'Neill parried’ the blows that were
aimed at her life. ‘
These years form an:era which is
‘writtenin famine graves 'and convict
cells, and on the. gallows-tree.. They
are chronicled in blood. These years
‘too were years of comprehensive meas-
ures, The most comprehensive measure
‘ever attempted, was'the:assassination of:

[~ whole people: 'And to accomplish
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this the ministerial intcllect of a power-
ful nation was directed, - English legis-
lation from the day when a‘oclby pro-
posed the godless scheme of the whole-
siale transportation of the Irish people,
to that on which was introduced amid
the cheers of an admiring audience, the
very comprehensive plan for a new
plantation, or ulter c¢xtermination of
tho Celtic race; and thence again to our
own time when Gladstone put before
the people the mockeries of Chureh dis-
endowment and Tandlord Tiaws; and
Beaconstield gracelessly gave that sub-
lime sham, the University Act of last
session; the Premiers of Fngland had
one aim and onc darling hope.. That
hope has been partially realized. T'he
“mere Irish” still surviving have a
great mission; to prevent its complele
accomplishment.

That the assassination of Trefand by
statute law was regularly planned is
evident to-all, . Lhe country while peo-
pledby Celts was found to he ndiffieulty ;
for the national. spirit of the old race
burst forth.ever and anon; atone time
in the absurdest agitation; al another
in formidable because determined resis-
tance. This would not be the case, if
her -counting houses were filled by
London Jews, and her fair fields pos-
sessed by Yorkshire bullock-focders.
And so it was resolved that be the hold:
er of power thorough Tory, canting
Whig or mongrel Liiberal, the Celts
should be gotten rid of, buried in the
plague pits, or transported in the emi-
grant ship.  And the plague pits were
tilled and the emigrang ship crowded.

Such indeed was the past and present
reaps the sowing of the past. To-day
inherits the glory or degradation of yes.
terday; and Ireland of the present mo-
ment is a fair example of what wonders
may -be achieved : by comprehensive
measures and ameliorative legislation.
Still :some are rushing blindly. to the
emigrantshipas was forescen and design-
ed by government, others stand in list-
less apathy waiting for a miraclo; the

:shoneen classes do theirbest to rob those

~ander them and finding nothing more
“to steal, close up their shops and fail;

the aristocracy agitates against rates;

".and sells itself for a place or an oceasion-
al dinner at the Castle; and strange to
-say Irish vanity survives the dishonor;

and woulk as the pooplo are thoy nre as
vain as over. :

And is thero no lope for Lrelund?
Will it over continuo the organized mis-
ery which it is at present. I we thought
§0 the cause of Treland should have from
us no advoency save that the emigrant
ship should receive the whole Trish poo-
ple.  But there is ono hope for lreland,
the hope that hor mind will cure her
misery.

Though sociely in Ireland is corrupt,
thereis still remaining much honest in-
telligence.  Phe people are not all
knavey or wholly fools. I'here is the
nueteus of a nation in the mere Irish
who think, for some of them do think;
and the object’ should he to collect the
people round it~—the individual purti-
cles to the tlame contre.. In the mean-
time let the cant about frish division
i Trish untitness for freedom cense,

T'hese divisions will not. be lessened
by talle; and as for unfitness and that
sort of thing they are just.ag fit for free-
dom over theve in Lreland as we are here
on this continent. The lrish are not
morve divided than other people would
be if they hud passed through a history
the leading events of which are penal
lws and famine graves and suspensions
of the constitution and such like com-
prehensive legislation of all kinds. The
}rish ave as much deserving of liberty.
as their masters. The Celt disduing a
chain ag much as tho Saxon. Up to this
however they have not taken the right
course to breale theiv chuin, and. they
failed. Remember the words of the
leader—¢ Ifail—fail but never give up.”

In 1848, Ireland commenced a strug-
gle for national ‘regeneration, or rather
the hopes-of five preceding years then
culminated in a practical but futile offort.
In 1879 she is still a ‘provinee. ~ In the
history of these thirty. years there is
matter for enquiry, stimulus to exertion
but not ground for despair. Though
years of labor have passed away, though
much has been written and something
done the condition of the country has
been- changed for the worse. She has
progressed hut it has been the. progross
of desolation. .- She has.advanced but it
has bhoen towards final ruin.  The work-
shop is still empty ; the laborer's:home
—where there is any—ia still a wretched
hovel—the artizan sitsin forced idlencss
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by his cheerless hearth—the merchant’s
counting house is deserted, and ihe
landlord demands - rent, ofton in wvain,
from the impoverished tenant. And
yeol there sre men—well meaning men
—who tell us that all this is “ prosperi-
ty.” I'here aro others who admit the
evils, hut who toll us they are to he
borne patiently, and that Treland’s strug-
gles for freedom, for huppiness and pros-
perity must be abandoned !

True tho record of the past is bitter
and saddening to vead.  Great and good
men have been in‘exile and in suffering ;
gentle spirits, yot bold and true withal,
fret life away in wearisome inertness;
others released from these horrors, can
but revisit in thought the land they
loved so dearly and so well. But though
the good men and true are thus banish-
ed, and though the traitor and the ty-
runt—the erst while patriot and the
apostate placeman—live in luxury and
sit in high places Ireland should not, yet
despond, . ‘

Phere is hope for the old Land yet!
The men who are gone from hier—*“dead
before the dawn "—taught her not to
trust alone to leaders or foremost ‘men,
not to look one to another for aid or as-
sistance; but 1o Jot her fuith, her trust
and her hope be accompanied by a man-
ly self reliance. e
 And besides the lessons which remain
in her writings, have they not feft a
grander and more eriking lesson in their
brief but noble carcer. ' Yes, though the
memory of Ireland’s past has bitter in-

-gredienis—thongh the blush of shamo

mantles the cheek as the eye rests on
some page of Irigsh history—yet there
are thoughts honorable and gratifying
mingled in the retrospect; there are
noble acts and heroic deeds, worthy .of
men, enshrined in that story the recol-
lection of which is glorious’even in the
depths of Ireland’s prostration and the
memory.of which is proud in the midst
of her sorrow. :

The pledge that Ireland's  patriots
gave of Ireland’s truth—the promisos
they ‘made of ‘her fidelity—the hope
they cherished of her courage, the trust
they had in her perseverance—shall all
be vain and fraitless? Shall all their
offorts—the songs they sung of Ireland’s
ancient fame and . proud pre-eminence—
the words of ‘earnest truth and light-

ning power which they ponned to guide
hor thoughts and shape her mental en-
ergies—-the heart-flowing cloquence they
pourcd forth Lo rouse up to action wor-
thy Lrishmon--shall all be fruitless, and
shall ‘the purpose of their lives, the
spirit of their nctions be lost, though
they have withdrawn from the scenc?
Hag the seed fallen on stony ground ? or
shall itstill bear fruit for Lrelund ? Shall
their memory still urge to deeds of
worth, and cheer Jrishmen at home and
here in this far land, to struggle for a
nation’s right?  Yes, let it be so. There
is no cause for despair.  If the soldiers
of Irish nationality cannot range under:
one banner, or acknowledge one com-,
manding leadership, there is no reason
why they should oceupy hostile camps.
Nations with more of the elements of
sticeess, with advantages superior, have
seen the hopes of independence they
had cherished for years, and poured
their blood to realize, fade -as a dream
of the night.  Bul they persevered and
at Jast succeeded. - Ireland’s progress to
nationality lics perhaps through many
a struggle, through much “of suffering
and some failures; but the discomfiture
which seems todestroy her hopes, ought
but to nerve her to new exertions, ought
to teach her what to avoid—and suggest
other paths to the same wished for goal.

If she eannot bear disappointment and
defeat, if her spirit sink because of one
failure or two, or ten, then we have mis-’
caleulated her destiny, and a nation’s
dignity, a nation's wealth, a nation’s
prosperity, a -nation’s glory, is not for
Ireland |

“JIreland is still the same infernal
abyss of -disaftection.””. So  saith . the
London Times.

Thank God! Strongly nourished. in
the blood and lears of  the "bravest and
the truest of .that island race, fondly
cherished in the blackest depth of .their
despair, and grimly maintained in the
face of myriad foes, burns one passion,
which neither time nor tyranny could
wring from the faithful hearts which
have elung to it, through - good and .ill,
unchanged. That passion is disaffection
to England’s government of Ireland,

Among the long list.of .illustrious:in-
dividuals who have been born and rear-

ed to greatness in that island of sorrow .~

and genius the hearts of the Celtic race
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ever turn most lovingly to those who
‘have incarnated that glorious principlo.
“Their- names are household words in
many 2’ home in Ircland; their toils,
their trinmphs and their sacrifices, their
generosity, devotion and heroism are
the theme which light many a heart and
tongue with living fire, never to be ex-
tinguished. = Iow they lived and foved
and died, how they suftered and strug
gled, how:they prayed and panted, and
wrought and wrestled for that one great
end; how they forfeited all else which
make ‘life sweet—Ilove and peace and
power and property, personal ease and
professional  advancement, and girt
themselves to grapple with the massive
~weight of conquering imperialism; how
fearlessly they faced the sabre, the dun-
‘geon, and the gibbet, and all the terrible
scourges which tyranny provides against
insurgent slavery. All these things nre
sadly familiar to- us—ineffaccably writ-
ien on our heart of hearts.
“The utterance of a large soul was
“this:.. “If you'would have a cause cter-
nal train up its youth in defeat.
.. And great hearts have ever their
sympathy with the worsted wrestler.”
Little hearts cower in the shadows of
“defeat; - but’ Jittle hearts only. And
amongst our people, thank Ileaven, sov-
~ereign souls are never few. Memorics
-of a gallant resistance, an -unavailing
heroism, have a deop and lasting charm
for: generous - minds. An . undefinable
and intense interest ¢lings to the mould-
ering walls of some gray old lonely rain
“where once.abode beauty, and valor and
poesy, and hope made revelry, and- sun-
shine brightened where now the ghadow
falls, - But how much deeper is the in-
terest when we look upon the ruins of
nation ?
Is it to be marvelled at then that we,
“looking :in - memory across .the wide
-waste of waters on that old garden land,

~prostrate as it is—on: that wondrous de-.

:icadence of noblest strength-and divinest
:genius—on those blighted hopes, whose
“immortality has been whispered in:our
~dreams, whose influence. has permeated
--our souls thinking of*her banighed chiefs

and baffled aims,is it to be: marvelled,

~that we ‘should  still cherish ¢ disaffec-

“tion” to the power thatsmote us?
~This is'what the  enemy’s press- calls

*¢ disaffection.”  -A.modern term -foran.

ing.

old feeling. . Tn the days when -it was
more powerfully manifesled ~than in
newspaper articles and platform pro-
nouncements, when there was little use
in endeavoring to squelch, with strong
sentences, theexhibition of thatsensalion
when the war between the Irish people
and the oppressor was not carried on
by masked batteries only, when cant
and cowardico were less prevalent than
at present, they had a shorter and terser
name for this feeling. They called it
“hatred.” Nor did they dare to pretend
to feel astonished at its oxistence in
those days. It would be strange, indeed,

At they did, while they were lnying their

plundering hands on all they could
sweep from the land, and- slaying their
vietims where and when they were able
with their weapons of law and their
weapons of steel, and every other weap-
on which could facilitate their murder-
ous progress and insure thoir infernal
domination. Surcly, it .is searcely
strange then that -disaftection. becnme
an avdent feeling in every true heart in
Ireland,” that it became, -alas! their
largest inheritance, the greatest legacy
bequenthed by the gloomy past..” Rear-
ed under the blighting shadow of an
alien empire, surrounded by the mons-
trous evils which - foreign iniquity had
wrought, Irishmen were not long in
learning to curse the cause.of their sor-
rows, their sufferings and their disgrace.
These stern outcasts of -creation, denied
the merest, poorest -subsistence, barred
from the right which manhood all over

-the wide wide carth enjoyed and - exer-

cised-—beggars: and  bondsmen. in. the
fenitful soil once swayed. by the regal
rule of their fathers, outiaws of the Con-
stitution which. pursued them like a
curse, pledged vehement vows destined
afterwards to be redeemed in their best
blood. ‘ :

This, too, was “disaflection,”  and cri-
minal judges in the plenitudo. of their
constitutional zeal marked their. stern
sense of Lthe mightiness of the offence by
the condemration of the culprit. But the
subtle spirit was not quenched in blood.

Neither fumine.nor the sword  nor the -

convict gyve could -stamp, out  the feel-
We.were told at one time, indeed,
by this same London Times that disaf-
fection: had vanished from. Ireland. . We
heard to the.infinite surprise of someof

y
'
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us, that the Jrish were pacified, Trelund
is subdued shouted oul the castie: hacks
in Dublin.  But now again comes the
trath, Disaftection is still hot in the
heart - of Treland:  Give the oceasion,
and the evidences presont themselves.
It is the consequence of Ireland’s slav-
ery, the prophecy of her redemption.

Itis agreed on all hands that some-
thing must hoe done for Ireland; the
only question in dispule is how to do it.
If we be wise men wo will study care-
fully the menns before we adopt them,
and -like prudent scamen wo will place
buoys and boucons on the shoals of for-
mer shipwreck., Calamity has only one
logitimate benefit attached to it, to
guard from thie course that led to its in-
fliction. . ) .

It Treland be prostrate, fallen, and

degraded, it is neither from the want of’

spirit nor the absence of devotion. o
suy that Lrishmen are apatheticin the
cause of country is a lic and a libel.
Attest. it, Para; and-Mallaghmast; and
linnis. - Attest it 1848 with all its proud
A hopes and disnstrous failures.  Attest it
the convict eellsand gallows-trees of the
last decade.  Atlest it, oh fat placemen
of Ireland, who sold 2 country you were
too hase to serve, and bartered the confi-
dence of your hrethren for the pensions
and sineeures of the alien and oppressor,
o Theseare the proofsof Treland’s truth-
ful labors; they are also the evidence of
her folly; el them be the guard and
monitor of ‘the future. " Iitherio Trish
politicians and Bnglish statesmen have
played their own games; but whocver
mightwin the people wero sure Lo lose.
They were soldiers, and got soldiers
thanks.. When Emancipation was o
ried a fow leading Catholics were borne
into Parliament on the shouldérs of an
excited peasantry, who in their genero-
sity forgot-themselves, I'he forby-shil:
ling frecholders, the poor man’s-hold on
the legislature, were sasrificed that some
more rotlen patriots might sell them-
selves ab a profit;. But what did the
| people gain by Tmancipation? Were
rents -more light. or ejectinents more
rare?  Did manufactures flouiish and
opprossions ‘fado? - No, 'in - truth, the
whole nation had fought, together, and
when: victory came the “upper- classes
soized the spoil and appropriated:it.
See again the Corporations' Reform

Act.  Comfortable burghers became Al-
dermen and Town Couneillors, and gold
chaing were twined “round- necks: that
had hardly thought lo wear them, and
conds of nrms were agsumed by some
who antil then had worn coats without
arms.  But whore was tho country’s
gain after all ? - A second time it had
sunk its own interest and benefited o
class.

Then came the great message of peace,
and a new boon was given to lreland in
the enlargement of Maynooth, the beau-
tifying of the walls, and some triffing
increase to-the comforts of its professors:
and pupils. -And next there were abor-
tive franchise acts—a sham ienant pro-
tective measure and the much belauded
disendowment of the church establish-
ment.  These are about the total sum
of what frefand has gained by some
seventy years of constitutionu) agitation.

And if any man can show one solila-
ry henefit in all that time conferred ‘on
the: cabin “or its  cobtier - occupunt, wo
should cheerfully advise "the Irish peo-
ple to enter on some new. agitation of -
‘“the peace and perseverance” school,
and deposit their farthing a week; their
penny o month, their shilling a year,
and - “four weeks. for nothing” at the
porch of some new agitation shop.

One featnre has marked all the efforts
of the Trish people.. The have followed
lenders who were not of the people, and -
who uniformly neglected their interests,.
Look at the Repeal agitation .alone. -
Iow many men rode into Parliament:
on public contributions, and skulked - to
the hack benches, there to sit ashamed
alike of their: country: and themselves,
and-only to” be released from oblivion.
when gazetted to some lucrative appoint-
ment. Is this the history of Ireland ¥
and if it be undeniable that itis so, shall
it be repeated ¥ Having alveady becamo: -
contemptible- by stupid: confidence in
egotistical - mountebanks, ean Ireland’s.
vice be only cured by the annihilation:
of the country? Co :

Where is the Celtie race of which we
boast——the men whose greatness lept
alive the sacred fire of fiterature, and.
-gaveit to the world ? Must Ireland, once.
the home of sages and philosophers, and: -
the nursery of warriors and statesmen, .
cower and crouch at the heels of o lead- .
cr-orrperish?’ Is independence to be .
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wou by sorvility ? and is the fivsl stop
te liborty to burn on the hrow the brand
of the slave ? This the Trish people have
done. They have been spaniels at the
eall of some demagogue, and barked or
heen quiet for his profit or his plensure.
They have debased themselves o the
brate, and they are trented aceordingly.
“This is the history of' the past which
it shonld be Treland’s wish to cancel—
the ¢rvor which it is her duty to avoid,
An artificial avistocracy, a platform no-
bility is far more dangerous, jealons and
oppressive than the natural exerescence:
If the Demoeracy of Treland is to be hen-
ofited, the benefit. must be ellected by
selfreliance. . A nation. of six million
could never be oppressed but through
its own erime or folly.

Weof the Trish race have a common
country, common wrongs, common
hopes and a common enemy; but a di-
vided action; and this is the secret of
our distress,  That division must be
ended so faras possible, or we labor in
vain. It has arisen from-two causes; a
difference about the way we are to work,
and adifference about the instruments
we are to employ.

Now, the people must do their own
work, or it willl remain undone, and
they are beginning to do it. We have
already glanced at” the kind of snceess
which - attended aristocratic guidance;
however advantageous in.some respeets
to a class that success never rgached the
masses. Popular misery went on in-
creasing and popular degradation was
spread wider and wider till it has ended
in afraitful land turned into a graveyard
by stavvation. This as we have shown,
was the end of constitutional agitation,
and this the frait of hard fought clec-
tions. ' : :

There must be an- end of this Fabian
policy. "Weé must refuse episodes and

digressions; storm. no more outworks,

but bend our strength at once against
the citadel. We should be ready to. take
associates from all sides—counsel from
all sides—Dbrothers and compatriots from
all sides—but on one condition; we
should only shake hands on the terms
proposed by the pious Israclite, that
their hearts be ‘as our hearts are, that
their faces be turned towards Irish inde-
pendence unqualified and undelayed. -
- "It is proposed to continue to fight the

old fight undora new hunner.  Politienl
preachers and eduentionn]l missionaries
are at work—for what in God’s nuno?
Is it-to tell the people they are misera-
ble? "he lesson is alrendy taught. Who
does not shrind with horror from the
pictures of the famine your? Strong
men-dying by the waysides, and infhnts’
seeking the reasts of hroathless corpses,
wore impressive monitors of the puat;
and the wholosale exod of n people ly-
ing from tyranny and swarvation is an
iHustration no loss suggostive.  Half
the families of ITreland have had the
henefit of such instructors, s it o toll
the poople that foreign laws and a plun-
dered independence are the criminal
canses P Bvery fertile valley pregnant
with the seods of wasted 1ife has pronch-
ad the doetrine and made the repetition
impertinent and useless, s it thut the
Irish people should bhegin again the old
perenuial game of expectaney, and pu-
tiently sacrifice a couple millions: more
of their countrymen ?. Ave there a few
more deserving patriots requiring places
on the Beneh or in the Colonies, and are
they to sel up .an aggregate meeling or
two, to frighten Beaconsfield or Glad-
stone_into pensioning oft these? Oh,
not There is & new and different cnm-
puign for lreland. The hopes of lreland
are turned to something clse than the
influx of a few seore pretenders to an
English Parlinment; whether that Par-
linment sits at St. Stephen's, Westming-
ter, or in the  Old 1louse at home .in
College Green. A new fecling is spring-
ing up in:the Irish mind,  With all our
hearts -we would accept the present
Home Rule movement, us: the pioncer
of, and the aid to, the development of
this feeling: Mo cultivate- the. feeling
in this soil is the task and duty of every
Trish patriot—to root out the weeds that
would strangle its growth, and to leave
Ireland’s hope no longer the stepping-
stone to place power and corruption for
her leaders, but the acurate shadowing
of the substance whileshe has the power,
the spirit, and the ‘manhood to realize.
The Home Rule movement in Treland,
has at its head good men, honest men,
carnest patriots. The movement itself
as a means to anend, should have the co-
operation of all lovers of Ircland, on the
principle that every wrong redressed is
a limb unbound to do battlo for the right. -
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As u finglity, which somo of its advo-
entos profess it to bo, it should bo unac-
cepted ag insufficiont ovon if attainabloe,
Tho principles of the Homoe Rule Rulers,
seom Lo us 1o bo a mullifarious compon-
dium of industrialism and legislation —
tronson and loyalty. Tho leadors, with
a fow oxcoptions—somo of which wo
havo indiented—Dblond togoether with «
pregnant folicity all oxtromes, and pre-
sonb in their doctrines a union rarcly to
be ot with. They appoal to legisla-
Ltion, and ab tho same timo, affect Lo dos-
rise purlinmentary ameclioration: they
hegin with a war-whoop, and end with
a dissertntion on the golden ink of Lhe
Crown.  They aro all things to all men,
and st the samo titne nothing 1o any.
Now candidly, exeopt on o theory of a
means to an end, we cannot, understand
this Protean policy.  We could compre-
hend an - oxhortation to give up all
thoughts of nationality, to sacrifice: the
dream of independence before the splen-
-dors of hasket naking, or the mysteri-
ous” brillinney” of lucifer matches—-to
surrender the old cry “Ireland for the
Irish,” in view of nscheme which means
drelund for the Iinglish, just ag firmly
ag ever—Lo yiold up all the drenms of
nationhood for a higher grand jury sys-
tem, treating us to wearisome  homilies
on thorough draining and subsoiling, and
the undeveloped mine of national pros-
perity that must be opened up by the
extraction of stearine from bog peat:
])l'll; to be'at ono and the same time, a
given thing and its opposite—an [rish
nationatist acknowledging. imperial con-
brol—is a political jugglery for which
we certainly have no stomach.

In regard of Parliamentry clections it
18 urged that the examples recently sct
in the return of Ilome Rale membors is
a hopeful indication deserving of emu-
lation by all Trish constituences. Doubt-
less I But what of that. Suppose that
the one hundred and' three  memhers
sent by Treland to the British Parlia-
ment were all lome Rulers of the stamp
added to the ranks at™ Clare, Longford,
Ennis, and “Limerick, each with the
vigor and honesty of o Parnell or.a Fin-
nigan, or an O'Gorman . Mahcn or an
O'Conner, Power—of a Lord Francis

Conyngham,® or an O'Donnell—where
the good 7 With the tono and tempor
of ritish majoritics no step in advance
could bo mado to the desired end.iy We
have seen more than onco how antago-
nistic parties in- the Senate flouse for-
got ull their differences, and close up in
solid front, whon ‘even a motion for en-
quiry is to bo defeated,  But even this
oneness in representation is unattain-
able.  Treland’s olectors have boon five
times over decimated, and according to
Mr. Bright, Iler Majesty hag moro sol-
dicers on Irish soil, than Treland has vo-
tors,  Fer hustings—what ave they but
great moral shambles where men are
driven to betray their country.

There is u suffrngo broader than the
franchige---there is a heope for  Ireland,
brighter than the sinking cesspool of
an election—there is a goal more.attrac-
tive than the second fiddle playing of a
Provincial Pavliament,

We may indicate these things in an-
other-article. - Meanwhile we -wish, with
all heartiness, the new crusade on. the
Parnell policy « God speed.” '

* The later weeks of the last session of Par-
linment brought aadness to the Trish National
Parlinmentary ranks in the serious illness of
the senior member for Clare—one who had
“held the fort”” alone during Sir Brian
O’Loghlen’s strange disregard of the compli-
ment paid him hy the electors of that noble
connty. Lord Francis Conyngham, throwing
aside the traditions of his order and the con-
ventionalities of rank, was ever heart and
soul in the People’s cause, and it ia to be
hoped that with restored health and vigor
he may apeedily take his placein the work of
Ireland’s redemption. o

Surcroe AND IRRELrosoN.—The terri-
ble prevalence of the heinous erime of
suicide may wecll awaken thoughts of
sorrow in the Christian heart. From all
quarters we hear of suicides committed
in'every conceivable manner. Notably
in the last few years has this terrible
crime, once rare with us, become -s0
frequent.  The cause is ascribed in a
large measure to the prevalent distress,
destitution, family troubles and kindred
evils, induced by the hard times. The
surest safeguard against suicide is reli-
gion and a wholesome fear of the future..
Suicides are usually irrcligious persons,
who, having met with misfortune, have
not the consolation of religion, or hope °
of future compensation to sustain them.:
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CILARACTERISTICS FROM TILE
WRUPINGS OF CARDINAL
NEWMAN.,

TN PGS OF CULTURE.
(1)

Pue embellishment of the exterior is
almost the beginning and the end of
phitosophical morality, 'Nhis is why it
aims b being modest rather than ham-
Dle; this is how it ean be prowd at the
very time that it i unassuming. Yo
humility indeed it does not even as-
pire; humility is one of the most difii-
cult. of virtues, both to attain and fo
ascertain, Lt lies close upon the heart
itself, and its Losts are exceedingly de-
lienle and  subtle.  Is counlerfeils
abound; however, we are little con-
cerned with them here, for, 1 repeat,
it is hardly professed, oven by name, in
the code of ethies which wo aroe review-
ing. - As has heen often obsorved,

ancient eivilization had not tho -idex,

and - had- no word to. express it
or rather, it had the iden, and con-
sidored it o defect of mind, not a virtue,
so that the word which denoted it con-
veyed a reproach.  As to the modern

~world, you may gather its ignorance of

it by its perversion of the somewhal
}):u'aliel term “condescension.”  Humi-
ity, or condescension, viewed as a vir-
tue of conduct, may be said Lo consist,
as in other things, so in our placing
ourselves in our thoughts on a level
with our inferiors. It is not only a
voluntary relinquishment of the privi-
logos of our own station, but an actual

- participation or assumption of the con-

dition of those to whom we stoop. This
is trne humility, to feel and to behave

. lag if we were low; mot to cherish a

notion of our importance while we af-

‘fect a-low position. Such was St. Panls
“humility, when he called himself “ the

least of the saints;” such the humility
of those many holy men who have con-
sidered themsclves the ‘greatest of sin-
nors.” It is an abdication, as far as their
own thoughts.are concerned, of* those
prerogatives or privileges to which

‘others deem them entitled.” Now it is:

not 2 little instructive to contrast with
this idea—with this theological mean-

ing of the word “condescension”—its
proper English sense; put them into.

juxtaposition, and you will ab oneo seo
the dillerence betweon the workd's hu-
mility and the humility of the Gaspol.
As the world uses the word, * condos-
cension” i slooping indoud of tho
person, but, a bending forward nnantlend-
ed with iy tho slightest eflort to lenvo
by o single inch the seat in which it is
g0 firmly cstablished. Lt is the act of n
suporior, who protests to hinself, whilo
he commits it, that ho is superior still,
and thal he is doing nothing else butb an
neb of grace townrds those on whoso
level, in theory, e is placing himself,
And this is the neavest iden which the
philosopher can form ol the virtuo of
selitubasement; to do more than thisis,to
hig mind, a meannoess, or an hy poerisy,
and nt onee exeitos his wuspicion
disgust, - What the world is, such it has
evor ‘heen; we foow  the contemipt
which the edueated pagans had for the
martyrs and confessors of tho Chureh,
and it is shared by the anti-Catholie
bodies of this day.

Such are the othics -of Philosophy,
when faithfully represented; buban uﬁ;o
Jike this, not pagan, but professedly
Christian, cnnnol venture to reprobite
Jumility in set terms, or to make n bonat
of pride. Accordingly, it looks oul for
some oxpedient by which it may blind
itself Lo the real slate of the ense, 1lu-
mility, with its grave and solf-denying
attributes, it eannot love; but what is
more beautiful, what moro winning,
than modesty What virtue, ab lirsh
sight, -simulales humility so woll 7
Though what, in fuel, is moro radienlly
distinet from it 2 In truth, grent as-is
its charm, modesty is-not tho deepest
or the most religious of virtues. Rathor
it is the advanced guard or sentinel of
the soul militant, and watches conti-
nually over its nascent intercourso with
the world about it. Tt goes the round
of the sonses;rit: mounts up into the
countenance ; it protects the cyo and
ear; it reigns in.the voice and gesture.
Its province is the outward deportment,
as other virtues have relation to matters
theological, others tosocicty, and others
to the mind itself, And being more
superficial than other virtues, it ismore

casily digjoined from their company ; it ¢

adm:its of being associated with princi-
ples or qualities naturally foreign to it,

and is.ofton made the cloal Qf feelings
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or onds for which it was nover given to
us.  So littlo is it the noecessury index
of hnuaility, that it is even compatible
with pride. Tho better for the purpose
of philosophy; humble il cannot he, so
forthwith  modesty bocomoy its hu-
mility.

Pride, under auch training, instead of
running 1o wasto in tho edueation of
the mind, is torned to account; it gols
anow niune; it is enlled rolf-respect,
and censes 1o ho the disagrecable, un-
companionable quadity which it js in
itself. Mhough it bo the motive. prin-
ciplo of  tho soul, it soldom comes to
view; and when it shows itself, then
delicacy and gentleness mre its atlire,
and good sense and sense of honordirect
its motions. Tt is no longor a restless
agent withoul definite aim; it has a
largo field of oxertion assigned to it,
and it snbserves those  social interests
which it would naturally trouble. Tt
is direcled into tho channcel of industry,
frugality, honestly, nnd ohedienco ; and
it becomesthe very staple of the reli-
gion and morality held in honor-in a
day like our own, It hecomes tho safe-:
guard of chastity, the guarantes of ver-
acity, in high and low; itis the very.
houschold god of socicly, ns at present
constituted, ingpiring neatness and de-
céney in the servani-girl; proprioty of

‘carringe and refined “manners in her
% nistress; uprightness, manliness, and

ronerosity in the head: of the family.
b diffuses a light over town and coun-
try; it covery the soil with  handsome
edifices and smiling gardens; it tills the
ficld, it stocks snd embellishes the shop.

It is the stimulating principle of provi-’

dence on the one hand, and of free ex-
penditare on the other; of an honorable
ambition, and of clegant enjoyment. Tt
breathes upon the face of the commun-
ity, and the hollow sepulchre is forth-
with beautiful to look upon.

Refined by the civilization which has
brought it into activity, this self-respect

{ infuses.into the mind - an intense horror

of exposure, and a keen gensitiveness of
notoriety and ridicule. It becomes the
enemy of extravagances of any kind; it

shrinks from what are'called scenes; it

has no mercy on: the mock-heraic, on

| ,})1'cte_nce or. cgotism, on verbosity in

anguage, or what is called prosiness in
conversation. Itdetests grossadilation;

ot that it tonds at allto the eradica-
tion of theappotite to which the flatterer
ministers, hut it sces - the  absurdity of
indulging in it, it undorstands the an-
nayince thereby given to orthers, and if
a tribute must be paid to the wealthy
or the powerful, it demands greater
subtiety and artio the preparation. Thus
vanity is changed into a-more danger-
ous selfzeonceit, ag heing checked in ity
nntural eraption. It teaches men to
suppress their feclings and to control
their ternpers, and to mitigate bhoth the
soverity and the tone of their jndgments,
It prefers playful wit and satire in put-
ting down what is ohjectionable, as a
more refined and good-natured, ag well
as a more offectnal method, than the
oxpedient whicliig natural to unedocated
minds, Tt is from this impatience of
the tragic and the bombastic that it is
now quictly but. energotically opposing
itself 1o the unchristian - practice of
duolling, which it brands as: simply out
of taste, and as‘the remnant of “a har-
harous age; and cortainly it scems like-
ly to effect what Religion has aimed at
abolishing in vain.

(i)

ITexce it is that it is almost a definition
of a gentleman to say he is one who
nover inflicts pain.  This discription is
both refined and, as far-as it goes, ac-
curate. Jle is mainly occupied in merely
removing the obstacles which hinder
the free and unembarrassed action of

‘those about him; and he concurs with

their movements rather than takes the
initiative himself. ~ Ifis henefits may be
considered ag parallel to what are called
comforts or conveniences in arrange-
ments of a personal nature; like an
cagy-chair or a good fire, which do their
part in. dispelling cold’ and fatigue,
though nature provides hoth means of
rest and animal heat without them.
The true gentleman in like manner
carefully avoida whatever may cause a
Jjar ora jolt in the minds of those with
whom heis cast; all ¢clashing of opinion
or collision of fecling, all restraint, or
suspicion, or gloom, or resentment; his
great concern being to make every one
at their ease and at home. He has his
eyes on‘all his company; he is tender
towards the bashful, gentle towards:the
distant, and merciful towards ‘the ab-
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surd ; he can recollect to whom he is
sponking; he gunrds against wnseason-
able allusions or topies” which may ir-
ritate; he is seldom prominent in con-
versation, and never wearisome., Ie
makes light of favors while ho does
thom, and scems to be receiving when
he is conferring. Ie never speaks of
himself except when compelled, never
defends himself bya more retort; he
has no cars for slander or gossip, is
scrupulous in imputing motives to those
who interfere with him, and interprets
everything for the best. He is never
mean or little in his disputes, never
takes unfaiv advantage, never mistakes
personalities or sharp sayings for ar-
guments, or insinuates evil which he
dare not suy out. From a long-sighted
prudence, he observes the maxim ot the
ancient sage, that we should ever con-
duct ourselves lowards our enemy as if
he were one day to be our friend. Ile
has too much good sense to be aftronted
at insults, he'is too well “employed - 16
remember injuries, and too indolent to
})’cnr malice. e is patient, forbear-
ing, ~and resigned, on . philosophical
principles; he submits to pain, because

1t is inevitable, to bereavement, because,

it is irveparable, and to death, because
it is his desliny.. If he engages in con-
troversy of any kind, his disciplined in-
tellect preserves him from the blunder-
ing discourtesy of better, perhaps, but
less educated minds, who like blunt
weapons, tear and hack instead of cut-
ting clean, who mistake the point in
argument, waste theirstrength on trifies,
misconceive their adversary, and leave
the question more involved than they
find it. He may be right.or wrong in
his opinion, but he is oo clear-headed
to be unjust; he is as simple. as he is
forcible, and as brief as he is decisive.
Nowhere shall we find greater candor,
consideration, indulgence; he throws
himself into the minds of his opponents,
he accounts for their mistakes. He
knows the weakness of human reason as
well as its strength, its province and its
limits. If he be an unbeliever, he will
be too profound and large-minded to vi-
dicule religion or to act againstit; he

* s too wise to be a dogmatist or fanatic
.in his infidelity. He respects piety and
“devotion; he even supports institutions
_as- vemerable, beautiful, or  usecful, to

which he docs not assent; he honors
the ministers of religion, and it contonts
him to decline its mysteries without as-
sailing or denouncing them. He is «
friend of religious toleration, and that,
not only because his philosophy has
taught him to look on all forms of faith
with an impartial eye, but also from the
gentleness and effeminacy of feeling,
which is the altendant on civilization.
Not that he may not hold a religion
too, in his own way, even when he is
not a Christian.  In that ease his reli-
gion is one of imagination and senti-
ment; it is the embodiment  of those
ideas of the sublime, majestic, and beau-
tiful, without which there. can be no
large philosephy. Sometimes he ae-
knowledges the being of God, sometimes
he invests an unknown principle or
quality with the attributes of perfec-
tion. And this deduection of his reason,
or creation of his funcy, he malkes the
oceasion of such excellent thoughts, and
the starting-point, of so varied and - sys-
tematic a teaching, that he.cven seems
like a disciple of 'Christianity itself.
From the very aceuracy and steadiness
of his logical powers, he is able lo sce
what sentiments are consistent in those
who hold : any religious doclrine . at
all, and he appears to others to feel and

1tohold a whole citele of theological

truths, which exist in his mind no other-
wise than as a number of deductions.

Such are some of the lineaments of the
cthical character,“which the cultivated
intellect will form, apart from religious
principle.  (“ Idea of a University,” p.
204.

A good story of CGribbon is told in
the last volume of « Moore’s Memoirs.”
The dramatis persone were: Lady lliz-
abeth Foster, ~Gibbomn; the- historian;
and an eminent French Physician—the
historian - and " doctor being. rivals" in
courting the lady’s favor. Impatient
at Gibbon occupying so much of her
attention by his conversation, the doc-
tor said crossly to him—“ When Lady
TFoster is made ill by your twaddle [
will cure: her.” * On which Gibbon re-
plied. “When Lady Yoster is dead
from your prescriptions I will immor-
talize her.” ' '
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CANADIAN ESSAYS

BY JOSEPRI K. FORAN,
OTTAWA CITY.

Ix all countrios wheresoever: situated,
iced at the pole or hurning at the line
the first and grandest object is the citly
of all cities the nation’s capital, 1t may
be smaller, it may he uglier, it may be
less favorably situated than any other
city in the land, still it is the grand cen-
tre, the focus towdrds which converge
all travellers, all adventurers, ail mer-
chants, in & word all people. In overy
conirtry in the world, and more especi-
ally-in the Buropean countrics, the peo:
ple go up Lo the capital from all points
—comedown from the capital to all other
cities. Kven had they to really descend
from some fortress city that stands high
pershed upon & mountain tu the capital
of the country which, we will suppose,
like a small, dirty, unattractive hole in
alow. land—oven then are they going
up to the eapital. This may seem in
some way strange to us—but to the
people of the old world - it would seem
still stranger were they Lo hear us spealk-
ing of going down to Ottawa, merely
beeause we may by some chance find
ourselves higher up the stream thau the
capital of .the country. :
However, be it up or down, a trip to
Oltawa cannot bea lost trip.  We might
spend with great advantage a day or
two around the capital of our country
and although the city is not as large. as
Montreal or Quebee, or Toronto, al-
though it is younger Ly fur than many
of our important {owns; yet being the
first by its rank and position in the land
it should be the first also to aftract our
allention. L
Situated upon a rocky height and sur-
vounded by most beautiful and variegat-
od scenery, Ottawa, the Bytown of oth-
er'days, the capital of to-day is s most
healthy and handsome place.” Divided
In two cqual parts by the Rideau canal
which is spanned by three fine bridges
—two of which are unsurpassed in the
country for. strength  and elegance of

_ ¢onstrugtion ; washed on the east by
‘the waters of the Rideau river which

wends along until it pitches jtself into

tho broad flood of the Ottawa at the
junction: of which rivers is scen the
beautiful curtain like fall which gives
its name Lo the stream ; bounded on the -
north by the Ottawa itsclf, which sepa-
rates the city from ITull on the Lower
Canada side and surrounded on the West
and South by vast tracts of splendidly
cuftivated land that stretch far off as
the eye can scan; thus situated and en-
vironed stands the Capital of Canada.

Pausing 1 moment on the Parliament
hill and glancing aronnd us—upon a
fine, calm, bright summer day—we may
take'in at a glimpse the principal splen-
dors of the surrounding conntry. Off to
the north on the Quebee side of the riv-
er extends a grand fertile region rising
in alternate terraces of cultivated fields
and wooded hills until it is lost to the
oye #s it scems to join the purple Lau-
entides which in their turn, becoming
bluer and-dimmer-in the distance, roll
away in gigantic undulation until ming-
ling with the clouds upon the azure hor-
izon they are lost in a misty shroud.
Westward along the banks of the Grand
River the scenc is very fine.

“ Vs ;‘Pl“"d sloping deck. the mountain’s
s1dae ' .
Woods over woods in gay theatric pride.”

Nearer and nearer from out the green
woods and from amongst the wooded
island rolls the grand flood of the Otta-
wa—until its whole strength seems to
concentrate in one mighty “effort as it
leaps ‘headlong into the Big Kettlo.
Roaring and hissing and tumbling, now
dashing over the half-hidden rocks now
eddying round the adamantine piers,

NOw ;—
¢« Like a horse unbroken when he first feels
the rein, - : ‘
The maddened river struggles hard and toss- -
es it’s tuwn_v mane,
And bursts the curb that binds it—rejoicing
to be free— ‘ : .
Whirls on it’s mad earcer—" the ever mighty
~ S8tream. ~

‘Seen from the “city, no sight can be
grander than the cataract of the Chau-
diere. " Imprisoned within those artifi-

cial walls built by men of commeree and
enterprise, ‘the powerful flood seems
continually to seek the freedom it en-
joyed in years gone by, and the vain
efforts of the watery giant, but seem. to
render more boautiful and more terrible

the scene.
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Turning towards the south and east
beneath us the ecity extends its clegant
proportions.  Those wide streets with
here and there rows of maple along the
side wallk—those numberless church
spires rising upon all sides,—those. ma-
jestic bridges spanning the locks andold
canul,—those lofty and well built edifi-
ces distributed irregularly through the
city,—those clegant walks and flowery
and grass covered parks that extend-far
away along the. opposite bank of the
canal,—those large and grandly con-
structed public institutions scen at a dis-
tance, and above all that mighty and
noble pile of buildings beneath the sha-
dow. of which we are standing. Ilere
we are upon the very hill where so oft-
en met in deadly conflict the wild Indian
of the past—where blazed the council
fire on the young and daring, on the
aged and wise; but—
 The chief of the Chief of the Ottawa now

12,110 more,
Where the council-fire blazed on the height:
To-day towurds the heavens sublimely sour

The signals of Canada’s might ;—

When the evening is still, on the old. Bar-

. rack-hill, . . ,

Towers a structure majestic and grand :
And a bright golden ray from the god-of-the-

aay-— :

Gilds the monument spire of the land.”

It would be a vain task to now at-

tempt a-description . of the pavliament
-buildings of Ottawa.  The subject is too

extensive. It would require a whole
essay to do justice to those huge propor-
tions, those elegant carvings, those lof-
ty towers, those gothic windows with
their many-hued colors and grotesque
and quaint devices—those sculpiures
rude—as Ieats tells us—

¢ In ponderous stone, devolving the mood
Ofancient Nox ;—then skeletons of man,
Of beast, bethemoth and - leviathan, -

And elephant, and eagle, and huge jaw
Of nameless monster.”

And for the interior of the grand and
most elegant chambers and halls and
corridors—where at every step we stop
10 gaze and contemplate, now a beauti-
ful old painting of some great man of
our country, now a marble statue of the
good Queen of the tritened empire. Were
we to dwell much longer near those
numberless - objects of admiration we
might be templed to neglect the many
other places worthy of notice with.

which the Capital of our Dominion
abounds.

Between the two bridges, the Dufler-
in and Sappors—stands the new and
finely constructed, post-office. A very
grand situation.  Halfway between the
Upper and the Lower towns, within a
few paces of the principal plices of busi-
ness and the Parliament House, opéned
on the one side to the passengers along
the Dufierin bridge, on the otlicr to those
who pass by the Sappers’ bridge, com-
manding a view of the broad avenue
that for over a mile stretches oft towards
the Rideau river, the post oflice is truly
a model.

The City hall'is. another edifico very
worthy of notice. Altho” smaller in
proportions it resembles somewhat the
grand City hall of Montreal. It is built
on a square facing which stands the
Union. House on the one side, the back
of the Russeil House on the other and
two very handsome churches, one of
which is the Baptist Tabernacle on the
third.  There on the site of the old City
hall building, immortalized by the poem
of Wm. P. Lett, IIsq., this handsome
constrnction * with grandewr marks the
scene.”’ ‘

The Catholic Cathedral otherwise
known as the old” French Church and
now a Basilica Minor thanks to the en-
ergy and affectionato remembrance of
the present bishop, the Right Rev. Dr.
Duhamel, is a fine old type and now aft-
er its many improvements both insido
and outside is a fine new typeof u beau-
tiful church. From all sides and all
places around Ottawa the traveller can
ever perceive the twospires of the Cath-
olic Basilica rising high over, the sw-
rounding buildings and like the indeces
of truth pointing continually to the re-
gion of bliss that lies away. beyond  the
blue dome of Nature's grand temple.

Amongst.other buildings both public
and private the Collegiate Institute and
the “convent generally known as the
Gloucester strect convent are wellworthy
of o passing notice. -And one of the
largest and most clegant constructions,
in the city is the College of Ottawa, our
institution, where knowledge and piety
and energy seem combined and whercin
a first class education is afforded all
those whoseek learning within its walls:
The Angust number of Tuz’ Hare con-
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tains a full acconnt of this establishment
and ils many advantages. Wo will,
therefore, pass on as our spuce is limited
to another old and venerable institution,
one which dates its ovigin (rom the very
hirth of the city. "We refer to the Con-
vent of Nolre Dame du Saeré Coeur
which is under the direction of the Gray
Nuns, otherwise known as the Sisters of
Charity. One branch of this congrega-
tion"is the Novitiate which is betler
known to the olden inhabitunts us the
Lower Town Convent on the corer of
Sursox and Bolton streols beside the
Giencral hospital which js likewise un-
der the care of these good nuns, stands
the old canvent; alarge, well built stone
edifice, an _ornament and at the same
time a treasure for theeity.  The second
branch of this establishment is on Ri-
dean street which is'one of the principul
and grandest streets in Ottawa. This
Ridenw street convent is the place
\\'Ilcx'q the sisters hold their classes and
boarding-school. A very nice building
well aired, well constructed, well sur
rounded, so far as the exterioris concérn-
ed. But it is in the interior alone that
weean lknow the real worth of  the es-
tublishment.  Here is given by very
learned and accomplished ladies, a good
and thorough course of instruction. [ere
are tanght painting, music, drawing and
above all that universally admired ae-
complishment, domestic cconom y. Blen-
ding the useful and the pleasant’as these
good nuns alone cun do so well this is
in-truth one of the most romarkable in-
stitutions of the ¢ity and certainly -the
one, if any there is, most worthy of wo-
tice, both on account of its age und the
amount of good which it has ever done
both in the eapital and thronghont the
surroundings. . =

Such are some of the principal places
of_interest in and-around Ottawa, Wo
might dwell much longer upon cach and
all of those pointsso. briefly marked out
and might even show forth numberless
other objects of atlraction which embel-
lish  qur capital. But circumstancos
will not permit. Tlowever those who
are.acquainted with the city can testily
to our zorreetness in all we have said
and those who have never seen the cap-
ital may . perhaps bo inspired by the
h:xm)y,id(;:n of making someday or other
a pilgrimage: there. - And if we might

be permitied to suggest a date wewould
advise them to come upon that grand
occasion which every year takes place
when lilee the pilgrims of old to Meeea,
from every country in the Dominion
our great-ones hasten to meet in the'
grand Council Hall of the country. Ot-
tawa is advancing in proportion as our
country advances and in the not distant
future it will donbtlessly be a city of
very greal importance both from acom-
mercial standpoint and in every other
way.  Muy the banner that was planted
upon tho topmost tower of her Parlia:
menl Ilouse on the 1stof July 1867 long
wave in triumph over this free and glo-
rious land.  And may the Nuation itselt
like Beattic's Minstrel, feel,—

¢ Supremely blest, if to their portion fall
Health, competence, and peace and glory.”

CORRESPONDENCE.

Lrrrer rroy e NuN - or JCENMARE.

Lo the Editor of Tur IAre:

Dear, Stw,—Again I am obliged to
come with an appeal from' the poor in
Treland to the well-off” in  America, for
our harvests have .failed, our potatoes
are gone, the turl is rotten {rom the
wet, and famino and fever are staring
us in the face in every direction.” God
has made charity the grace by which
He will crown Ilis own at the Day of
Judgment, and the doing or not doing
of works of mercy the test of Elis favor
and veward. I come then to ask every
veader of Tur Iare to do one good
worl for which' he or she will be per-
Jectly certain to receive a reward which
will not be for a day or a'year, but for.
ever and cver, o

I do not care to mix up personal' mo-
tives with a motive so sublime as the
doing of an act the glory of which will
last for all eternity, but God is so good
that o not only allows us to love one
another, but also rewards us for loving
ong another, so I will venture to appeal
‘to the thousands of readers of my books
in Ameriea, and will ask them-also for’
thesake of any good they have obtained
from these books, and for any love they -
‘have -for' the writer of them, to como
now to my assistance. ” Yes, I will ven-
ture to appeal to bishops and priests as
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well s to seenlars in your great land,
and I implore of ench to send some little
Lielp to this forsaken place in Treland,
where we can get no assistance, and
have not the means which other Con-
vents have for obtaining help—remen-
ber I only ask help to give employment
to those who are imploring for work to
save them from starvation, and they
know I cannot bear-to see them suffer
without an cffort to do something for
them. In return I offer them the con-
stant fervent prayers of my devoted sis-
ters in religion who will not cense to
pray for ‘every benefuctor as long as
they live, and in truth, T may say,; after
their decease,—for this very day some
-of the . Sisters said to me of their own
accord, “we will pray for those who
help us, not only in this world, but when
we go to our Lord,” and I know how
faithful they will be to their word.

We have had bad typhus fever here for
some time, the result, as-we are assured
by high-sanitary authority; of the great
distress which prevailed here last win-
ter. Those who know ivhat an epide-
mic of typhus fever is will understand
how we mneed alms to help the sick,
those who are struggling into convales-
cence, and still more the widow and the
orphan. I me¢ this day a case of which,
if I give the even simple particulars;
they micht be almost” questioned, yet,
T can personally vouch for ‘their abso-
Jute accuracy.

Several of the Sisters weré sitting to-
«day working in the community room,
:a8 we are not allowed to have the
.schools open on account of the fever,
lest the children should give the infec-
tion to each other, when e heard low,
wailing ‘moans at the enclosure door,
-Going out to sece what was the matter,
e found a comparatively yoting woman
:at ‘the enclosire door in an abandon-
ment of grief. Herhush and, Tadg-un-da-
anam*, died last night of the fever, and
:she was léft- with seven children, the
_youngest a baby one fortnight old. Such

Teig of the two mothers! I winst admit
-that poor Teig (God rest his soul) hiad' hazy
-ideas of political economy. He tried tosnp-
ort'both his motlier and grandmother, as
‘he called both  mother he obtained this
spubriquet, not unnecessary where there are
-go'many. O’Sullivang” and” McCarthys, that a
-distinguishing name beconies unavoidable.

sorrow. and such . resignation T have
avely seen.  What could T do but put
my arms round the poor creature and
try to comfort her. One of the Sisters
said something about her seven little
children, and it was then the beautiful
and, if' 1 may say so, unconscious faith
broke out. “Sure, dear, I gave them
all to God and HMis Blessed Mother,
when he died last night.”” Oh, rich faith
that abounds in poverty and triumyphs
in weakness ! - The womun was dazed
with grief.  She said very little, but
all ‘she did say - were words of faith
and hope and charity, and prayers for
her dead hushahd.. “May the Towd
open the gutes of heaven to him this
day " broke {from her again and again.
Lam afrald T must plead guilty to a
strong  partiality, for my own people,
but if” these who had not heard sponta-
neous prayers for the dead breaking
forth from the lips of . the poor frish,
once heard them, 1 think, they would
forgive me: There is avivid “fuith -in
their petitions and a realization of the
glories at the other side of the “ gates”
which they ask to have opened, that
does one’s soul good to hear.

We are about to have a winter here
of the most unexampled severity and
distress: We want to give employment
during the' winter, the best form of
charity, so as to prevent at least a litlle
of the terrible miscry which must coine.
We want to begin to build a Home for
homeless' girls, and thus'a double good
may he done; as it will give cmployment.
Will not the little children and the girls
of America help us; they might if they
set to work with o good will. A dollar
collected hereand theré in cents, would
soon cotie ‘up to.a good sum of money.
And perbaps God may inspire somgone
who reads this tosend a great miny
dollars to lay the foundation stone:

1 ask thé American printers and book-
binders who dre in' good employment to
hefp me. © I have just had an appeal
from:the printcrés and book-binders in
Dublin to give them employment, they
tell' me they are: sutfering soverely
from the hard times and, alas, T know-
it to'be - truz. They say in their address

tome: “hknowing that you have lavgely

patronized the Lrigh priviters it the past;
we tiike this- liberty of now writing to
you:in tlié hope that you will be ableto
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furnish us with some employment. We
belicve you. are generally engaged in lit-
crary work of some l\md‘ and we know
that you take an interest in us and can
feel for us in our present need. A great
number of our hody are out of cmplov
ment and others only working half-time.
Having already benefited from printing
and l)mtlln'r many of your well known
books, we would be thankful if you
could agningiveus employment. Thank-
ing you for your kindly l(,(,hnfr in keep-
ing the work in this country.”

There are 5 ,000in this tr ade in Dublin
I cannot refuse Lo lielp people, above ull
[ ecannot bear to see men who are will-
ing and anxious to work, wanting em-
ployment.

Many of your honored and learned
hishops and priests will know the nnme
of my revered bishop, the Most Rev.
Dr. MeCarthy, for so many years Vice-
President of 'St Patrick’s College, May-
nooth, - Ile writes Lo me, ¢ l am de-
lighted to learn that your next work,
Phe Life of Our Blessed Lady, is als
ready faur advanced. As theve is no
good Bnglish book on this gr eat subject,
your pious zeal will .suppl & pressing
want for Fnglish renders. "Mhe labor is
above your .sLn ength, but you are ready,
I am sure, to make any sacrifice to pro-
mote devolion to the Mother of God.”

I want to put this book in the
printers hands, but-the' times are so
" bad for selling bool\a, I dare not, unless
1 ecan get some help. .So come. to the
rescue trood pressmen of America, and
lielp me to give employment, and to
publish this bool for the honor of the
Mother of God.

I hope soon to receive some hun-
dreds, if not thousands, of letters with
help. " 1L am sure every one who reads
this will do a little, and I will not fail
to make « return of some kind in-the
shape of some souvenir of old Ireland,
suitable to each kind donor,

Yours very gratefully,
Sisrer Manry FFraxcts CLARE.

Convent of Poor Clares, Kenmir e
Co., I\cny Treland.

PiS—I beg also for Lhc love of God
that help may be sent very quickly.
Severe frost has alrendy sci in, and L
want to get.in a store of meal .and coal
to give ont_; weekly to those who are

utterly destitute, through no fanlt of
their own, and who have not even asod
of turf, it is all destroyed by the wet
summer, ‘

detail,

tion cankers

ABROGATION OF THE
UNION.

ACT OF

(Dudlin Irishman.)

Tug linglish Press has issued a kind of
manifesto of war against Ireland ; and
we welcome it w umly The people
who undertitke such a task as that will
quickly discover that there will be no
shrinking on this side of the Channel.
The further they go, the plainer they
are, the more prompt, frank, and hearty
will be tho response of the Irish Nation,

he Saxon scribes say that ITreland
has too many Representatives in the
London Parliament. So say we—far
too many: They say a score of thei,”
at. leust, ought to be struck off, and

‘make no more anappearance within the

walls of Westminster. -'We go as far,
and farther—five times as fur—and de-
clare that five score and three Irish
Representatives should be struck off the
Tondon List, and forbidden to cross the
threshold of the Tondon Iegislature:
Move one, move all. - There must be no
petty maiming here; the blow must fall:
not on one limb, but'on the wholé body
of the Rc])lescnt.xuon

Iingland’ and Wales have “ four hun—
dred and ninety-three Representatives.”
Secotland has. ** sixty . Representatives.”
Great Britein altogether have five hun-
dred -and h(l,y-tln ce Representatives.
To meet these there go from Ireland
one hundred and three Representatives
—Iless than one-fifth, bétween one-fifth
and oune-sixth, of the number of our op-
ponents! The disproportion is great:
it is made vaster by the fuct that owing
to cloctoral arts, o considerable plopor
tion of these so-called Irish Replcaent-
atives ave in reality, nominees of Eng-
fand, and Replcbcntauves of Ln«rllah
Interests.

But Naboth's small vmcy.ud was an
eyesove Lo the tyrant, and  that  Jezebel
—the Tsondon Press—is urging thit I ‘e,
land . should 'be . robbed 01" her vines in
They are mot, in trath, very.
fertile vines; the enfor ced tr mspl.mm-
and corr upts them. " But

L
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they have the name of being Irish, and
that is enough to malke the robbery de-
sirable.

What our enemies thirk they could
gain by this proposed plunder is some-
- what beyond our powers to conceive.
Do they fancy that they will maim Ire-
land, by mutilating the Representation
that sits in their alien Parlinment? Do
they imagine that they  will weaken
Ireland, by stopping this influx of Ivish-
men into the British Legislature?

They are egregionsly mistaken. Their
effort, if successful, would resultin hin-
dering an outflow of strength, in stop-
ping a waste of foree, in giving back
some lost men to Treland.

The result would be good, but the in-
tention is evil, offensive, and ontraging.
We have a right 10 regard it as a pur-
posed act of political plunder, and to re-
sent it as a deliberate act of insulting
tyranny.

By that Charter of Robbers—the so-
called Act of Union—it wus stipulated
that Ireland should possess a fixed num-
ber of representatives in the conjoined
Parliaments. That was, in form, at all
events, a Treaty between the Tegisla-
tares of the two Nations. Lo enact it, it
was necessary that.a majority of the
Irish.representatives should give their
assent. Its provisions cannot.be an-
nulled by a mere majority of English or
Scotch members—in other words, by a
mere majority of the British Parlia-
ment,

The contrary may be asserted by the
British, and they may even act upon
the assertion. That, however, will only
put their conduct in conformity with
their past, and prove to demonstration
before the world that they prefer brute
force to justice.

This point has' never been properly
pub: it has always been systematically
ignored. ~ Of ‘course. ‘we¢ can ‘muke
allowance for ignorance, and for the
weakness of understandings which are
imposed upon by words. But we can:
not conceive of men omitting - to mark
and maintain the rights of their country,
even that poor remnant which was laid
“on the parchment of the Union, that it
‘might not seem altogether as black as

Erebus.
-+ Qur argument-is this: Taking the

Act of Union for what it is worth, it is

a Treaty botween two kingdoms, To
give it validily it was nccessary, on this
side, that a majority of the 1rish Repre-
sentatives should assent Lo all its provi-
siong, Being a Mreaty between two
Powers, its stipulations cannot  be
annihilated at the will of one of the high
contracting parties.  Othorwisea treaty
would have no meaning, and be a farce.
Henee, if it were requirved to annul any
one of its provisions, it would he abso-
lutely requisite to get the assent of a
majority of the Irish Representation.

To assert the contrary is to maintain
that those statesmen who engaged in
the worle of drawing up this professedly
solemn Treaty, in preparing its stipula-
tions, and in sanctioning its provisions,
were all imbeciles and idiots. 1f a Brit-
ish majority in the conjoined Parlia-
ments could upset every arrangement,
any arrangement was futile. I they
had so much as dreamed that it could
be thought that a British. majority in.
the united Parliaments could, next day,
annihilate every agreement which they
had come to, and destroy cvery stipula.
tion they had inserted, they would not
have taken the trouble to draft so clab-
orate a document. All that wounld have
been required, on this theory, would he
a short Act declaring that the Irish
representation was henecforth amalga-
mated with that of Britain.

There are stipulations in the Act of

Union.  These wore made to hind
whom ?  The British Legislature. They
cannot, therefore, he annulled by  the
British members.
“The assent of a majority of the Irish
members < is  absolutely  required.
Whether they sit in College Green orin
Westminster, they still form the Irish
Representation.  heir -assent is as
much required to the annulment of the
stipulations of the Act as was that of
their predecessors to the insertion of
these stipulations. :

One of these stipulations refer to the
number of Irish- members; and, fixing
the Representation, should be jealously
guarded by them. The present English
proposal tostrilee off a fifth of the Irish
members; and 80 to mutilate the Irish
Representation, shouid be firmly met,
and plainly deeclared to be a proposal to
abrogate the Act of Union.

They should  not, we 'hold, ‘conde-
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scond to oppose any measure to this
cffect in any way whatsoever. 'That
would be altogether unwise and impoli-
tic.  What miglit, perhaps, succeed in
hindering it by obstructive tuctics; but
that would mear. that they would hin-
der their return to College-Green. One
course only is clemr and  honorable,
They should embody .o stalement of
their convictions in a formal Manifesto
—cemphatically declaring that the des-
truction of this stipulation without
their consent is tantamount to an alro-
gation of the Union—and,  when the
deed is done, they should formally re-
tire from the British - Parlinment and
convolke a Conventional Assembly in
the Irish Capital.

Ir is the misfortune of this country,
and, indeed, of most countries so
oppressed, that the high lines of states-
manship commands less attention than
the more immediate and striking cries
of the'day.  We attribute to this defect
the fuct that the great question of the
international velations between Ireland
and Bogland are far less spoken of than
the questions of social reforms, which,
if urgent, need not be eclipsing.

Of course the orator is tempted to
speale that which he believes will inter-
est his audience, to tulk’ education to
the clergy, trade Lo the merchant, land
to the farmer—which may cach.be an
excellent topic in its way, and yet be
only part of u greater ‘question. This,
perhaps, comes of addressing people in
sections—for thus a' tendency to take
merely a elass or seetional view is de-
veloped. Tt may be necessary, it may
be good to take that view—but it is a
gricvous fanlt to take that view only:

The development of the larger view
requires a larger platform—Iveland is
the :mglticnce where. the national ques-
tion isXo be discussed, and it would ap-
pear that fow minds as well as few
voices are adapted to so.vast an’audi-
ence. Hence %t is that the more casy
method is adopted of attending chiefly,
if not exclusively, to small fragmentary
mafters, and evading or deferring the
national question.

Ifithad been otherwise, most assured-

1y the question of the abrogation of the

Act of Union would have been discussed

-beforé this. It-is a sufliciently impor-

tant one.  Take it for what it professes
to be, it is a treaty between two Pow-
crs; it could not have come into force
without the assent of & mujority of the
Legisiature in - Dublin and of that in
London. . According to the British
view, it is the legal force.

The Trish view is altogether different,
and rightly so, becnuse the members of
thut Legislature were clected td make
laws in Dublin, not o destroy their law-
making assembly.  They were com-
missioned (o follow a political life, not
to commit political suicide. Their act
in ubolishing that -which they had no
right to abolish, but which they had
been strictly charged to mainwain, is
therefore plainly null and void. French
members would not more clearly go be-
yond their “mandat.” if by a majority
they voted the annexation.of their Par-
liament to that of Berlin,  They would
be guilfotined who attempted it.” The
corrupted Irish members ought to have
been executed along with the corrupt-
ors. . Gratlan Baid only half the truth
when he  declared :—*There, are no
good Ministers in Ireland, because there
is no axe’in lreland.” :

But, let us take the British view, and
judging Britain by that, let us see how
stands the case. - Granting, then, that
the Act of Union is a legal document,
for the sake of argument, does it still
exist, and how may it be annulled ?

A Treaty.of this kind may obviously
be ended by the mutual consent of the
two high contracting parties. 'This re-
quires no argument. - If America and
Iingland had entered into a treaty con-.
‘cerning  their international relations
they could at any time dissolve their
partnership by mutual consent. »

But, again, a Treaty of this kind may
be annulled by any overt act on either
side, amounting to a .breach of any
stipulation contained in it. A Treaty is
like a specimen of the recently invented
hardened glass, broken in . part the
wholeof it explodes into powder. It
is, of course, incompatible ~with: the
vory iden of a contrnct that one party
to. it-may sclect, at his own wanton
will, which clause ho will respect and
which he will {rample on. , .

Now, any one who takes. the trouble-

to peruse the nefarious document termed:
the Act of Union will seo that il con-:
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tains numerous stipulations.”  They
were made to bind, or they mean noth-
ing. - They were made to bind the
British Legislators, or their very exist-
lence would have been as absurd as use-
es8.

If the British Legislators break any
onc of these without the formal consent
of a mgjority of the Irish Legislators—
the present representatives of the Irish
Parliament—then, necessarily, the Act
of Union falls asunder, like exploded
glass.

We pointed out that this resultwould
happen if, for instance, the hostile Kng-
lish proposal of reducing the number of
Irish Representatives were carried into
effect, against the protests of' the Trish
Legislators. It was expressly slipula-
ted, in the so-called Act of Union, that
Ireland should have a number of Repre-
sentatives, fixed at one hundred and tive
~—consequently, that stipulation would
be glaringly broken, and the Act ven-
dered void, if the said hostile proposal
were carried through the London Par-
liament by the British Legislators,

This is the high ground that the
Trish members should take, and would
take if they had thoroughly preserved
the traditions of Grattan, and realized
perfectly the fecling that they are the

Representatives of a Nation. Tt is

pitiable to see that several of them have
allowed themselves to be drawn down
to discuss the details of the proposition,
as though it were a clause in an Bnglish
Reform Act, instead of meeting it as
Irish “Representatives ought only to
meet it. Instead of upholding their
dignity as Ambassadors, they descend
to the role of clerks in England’s ante-
chamber.

It may be said that the English will
demur to our position as. regards this
question. We cannob as yet conceive
what pretexts they could possibly al
lege in the place of reasons, beyond the
old statement that Parliamentis omni-
potent.  T'hat, however, would be mis-
applied.  Parliament may be omnipo-
tent over its own. legislation, to amehd
or undo it—but, certainly, it canmot
alter the clauses of a Treaty without the

~concurrence of the parties to that
Treaty. British Legislators cannot rid
themselves of stipulations made to bind
British Legislators, unless with  the

concurrence and distinet consent of the
Representatives of those on whose be-
half such stipulations were inserted. In
this ease the formal assent of the Lrish
Legislators must be obtained.

But wo doubt whether there would

be such a demur to this proposition of”

ours as might be supposed. Nay, al-
ready the iden that the Aet of Union
can be broken by a breach of one of its
stipulations by the British® Parliament
has been admitted by the English mind.
[t is, in fact, too self-evident to be ig-
nored, except, perhaps, by some of our
own feeble friends.

The following extract {rom a letlor,
inserted prominently in the Pall Mall
Gazette; concedes and establishes our
argument.  After mentioning that in
“a large mixed compuny” he heard
Englishmen  denouncing Ireland, the
writer proceeds Lo prove our position:

““I'he speaker went on to say that, in his
jadgment, both in law and equity, the Union
had been repealed by Mr. Gladstone's Gov-
ernment, e put the casesin this way: The
Irish Church, by the sixth article of the
Treaty ot Union, was made an essential part
of the Union. In destroying the Irish
Church, Mr. Gladstone unconscionsly des-
troyved the Union. He said that he should
be glad to get those Ivishmen (indeed, he
used another word than “men’ out of the
House of Commons; he said that they had
been ut the beck of any Minister, for any
mischief, who choose to purchase their aid
by any job for any measure, however des-
tractive of the kingdom in general and Ire-
land in particular.” He gave as an instance
the con(‘uct of the Trish members and their
support of Sir Robert Peel’s free trade
measures in 1846, from which Ireland is now
sojustly suffering. He observed, in the course
of talk, that he saw no need of an Irish
House of Commons, even if the Union were
repeated—that Ireland would beuch better
ruled by an English and Scoteh Parliament,.
without any Irigh metbers. T confess that
personally I have long held similar opinions
without venturing to announce them-——asg
being too unpopular for publicity. "But my
point is this: nobody had anything to say to
the contrary—and that'in a mixed company
of all sorts of people, exceps Irisli.. Now, T
would havethe Ivish ponder thisTittle story,
and consider that if the British public s
provoleed a trifle further it may he suflicient-
y agaravated to put some deep policy into
agtion now not often publicly uvowed:”

We need not trouble about the ani-
mus of the writer. It is all the bettey
that he should be full of animosity to-
wards us. Perhaps it is not sillogether

L e
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his fault that he is so dense as not to
pereecive the full drift of his argument,
and. s0 feeble-minded as to fancy that
what ho intonds us a threat to detor us
must count as a -bhait to stimulato our
people.  Since tho result of provoking
the British public a trifle further may
be to make them recognize that the Act
of Union not only can be, but has heen
broken, then provocation of the British
publie must not fail, until that public be
aggravated to a point of acknowledging
Justice.

As to the talle abouf the ;'1}]i|1[fn' of
Treland by the Iinglish and Scoteh Par-
linment merely, it will be time enough
to notice it scriously when the deed is
dared. The mysterious linglishman
quoted may see no nced of an Irish
DParliament, but, on the other hand, the
Irish Nation may sce no-need of alicn
Lyrants,

“Tue Lire ok Our Lorn axyn Savioun
Jesus Cuwsr, axp or His Buessep
Mornrr, translated and adapted
from- the Original. of" Rev.: L. 'C.
Businger, by Rev. Richard Brennan,
M. AL LD, ete---Liarge 4to., to
be completed “in 38 pars, at 25¢.
each,  Benziger Bros., New York,
Cincinnati and St. Louis.

Here is a boolc for cvery Catholic
fumily.
thought to teach infunt lips-to lisp the
sacred name of Jesus and Mary, why
shonld not the child’s first reading-book,
by the fireside, be the life of his' Divine
Saviour and Blessed Mother. Is there
any story more beautiful 7—-Can any be
more captivating than the life of Llim
whosaid, “Sufter little children to come
unto Me?”  Can parents read any his-
tory more nteresting and instructive ?
And--gpeaking now of Father Brennan’s
work in particular, of which 18 parts

have been issued—we can only supple-

ment our former notices of the worlk by
adding that it excels anything that has
of late years come from the Catholic
press, in purity of style, the number,
beauty, and richness of its illustrations,
quality of paper, and clearness of letter-
press, whilst in cheapness it-has no vival.
Weare glad to learn that the publishers
are meeting with that success their on-
terprise so richly merits. ‘

It is a holy and wholesome.

CADUCS GRAVE.

A Lgoenp or tur Upber Orrawa.

BY Jo K. P,

Anour half way between Ottawa .City
and the lown of' Pembroke therc is in
the Ottawa river a great rapid known
as the Calumet. Lo the lumbormen up-
on the Uppor Ottawa this was ever one
of the most dangerous of places through
which they had to pass with their tim-
ber. "Speal to the lumberman of other
days and even of to-day and before you
have conversed a minute with him upon
the subject of shanty life he will tell you
of the many dangerous passes {rom the
famous Roche Capitaine to the yet for-
midable Long Sault. -And Hrst and
above all other places the great Calumet
is the object of his admiration; wondey
and sometimes {oar.  “Once started;”
he will tell you, “upon a crib of timber
at the head of . the Calumet there is no
hope to return; you must go through to
the end-—if' you strike all is over, if” you
slide.along without hitting. against the
rock or island you ran the risk of being
sent to eternity when. your crib lands
at the fool.” - Such.is the fury of the
Calumet rapid that no man, except one,
has ever set foot upon the island in the
centre of the raging flood.

That man, that exception, and unfor-
tunately for himself that sole exception,
is the subject of the story-which we re-
cord. Many years ago, long before ‘ci-
vilization had so strongly established
itself in the land, and when the lumber
trade avas in its infancy; a man "of the
name of Caduc was engaged in conduet-
ing smail rafts over the wild and danger-
ous rapid of the Calumet.. One day by
some mistake he started alone upon a
crib and faced the head of the furious.
flood. Placing too much confidence in. -
his own skill he allowed himself to be
whirled onward until losing all power
and manngement over the frail timber
¢rib he saw at o glance the aimost ine- -
vitable death. - In a wild act of mad -
despair, as the timber flew past the lit-
tle wooded island in the contre of the.
stream, Cadue leaped upon ‘the shore.
Had he reflected & moment :he would
have found.it the belter plan to faco the
torrible dangoers of the great rapid than
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to land upon the lone island. There he

was, equally distant from cither shore
and unable to go ahead or return. Lo
trust himselt' into the water was certain
death, No timber or boat in passing
could stop to take him on. No help
could be sent him. There upon the
lone island he passed the night. The
day day dawned but brought with it no

“consolation.  Theday passed and anoth-

er night came on with its horrors and
greatest of all the horror of starvation,
In fine upon that island Caduc died and
unburied his corpse lay by the shore
until a wild storm one night lashed the
waves of the stream which rising higher
than ever carried oft the body of the un-
fortunate man. Even unto this day
the Indian and many of the white men
dread to pass the night near the Calumnet
and they say that Caduc's mouns: are
preserved by the winds, and are heard
on the shore ut night.  Others more su-
perstitious declare that he is seen walk-
ing the island and becloning to theraft-
men to come and take him,

But to all those who five in that re-
gion or who travel along the Ottawa no
spot, is better known for its wild terrors
than the Calumet 1apid-—no place more
famous than the little island now gener-
ally Iinown as Caduc's Grave.

ANOMALIES OF THE ENGLISH LAN-
G

UAGE.

A pretty deer is dear to me,
And a hare with downy hair;

A hart with all iy heart T love,
But barely bear a bear.

*Tis plain that no one take a plane.
To shave a pair of pears;

A rake, though, often takes a rake
And tears away all tares—

And Wrightin writing “right” may write
T wright,”” and still be wrong}
* Tror “write” and “rite” are neither “right,”
And don’t to wright belong.

Beer oftens brings a bier to man—
Coughing a collin brings;
And too much ale will make us ail,
" As well as'some other things.

The person lies who says he lies
When he is not reclining ;

And when consumptive folks decline
They all decline reclining.

A quail don’t quail before a storm—
A beau will bow before it; . ‘

We cannot rein the rain atall,,
No earthly power reigns o’er it.

The dyer dyes nwhile, then dies ;
To dye he's always trying,
Until upon his dying hed
He thinks no more of dycing.

A son of Mars mars many o son ;
All Deys must have their days, .
And every knight should: pray cuch night
To Him who weighs his ways.

"T'is meet that man should mete out meat
To feed isfortune’s son 3

The fair should fare on love nlone,
lse one éannot be won.

A lass, alas! is somelimes false;
Of taults womaid s wade

Her waist is but a barren waste—
Though stay’d, she is not staid.

The springs spring forward in spring,
And shoot forward one and all;

Though swmmer kills the tlowers, it leaves
Their leaves to fall in fall. '

I would u story liere commence,
But you might find it stale—

So let’s suppose that we have reached
The tail end of our wle,

FOR THE YOUNG FOLKS.

[In entering on this, our Fifth Volume, we
intend to make the * Childrén’s Corner,”
.more than ordinarily interesting and instrue-
tive. To this end we pnblish in our present
number the first of u series of chapters on
the < Barth we Inhabit?? These to be fol-
lowedby papers on the ¢ Wonders of Astron-
omy,” and other kindred subjects. Fronithe
clear, simple, and objective manner in which
these chapters will be presented to children
and the facts dedveed and developed there-
from, it is our firm belief, as well as earnest
hope,that the “Children’s Corner” will havea
strong attraction for many who have long
since passed the Rubicon of childhood.

CHAPTER I
[OW. MANY POUNDS THE WIOLE EARTI
WEIGIS.

Naroran philosophers have considered
and investigated subjecls thab often ap-
pear to the unscientific man beyond the
reach of. human intelligence.  Among
these subjects may-be reckoned . the
question, “ How many pounds- docs. the
whole carth weigh 77 .

One would, indefed, believe that this
is easy to answer. A person might as-
sign almost any weight, and be perfect-
ly certain that nobody would ‘run after
a scale in order to ckamine whether or
not'an ounce were wanting.- Yet this
question is by no means a joke, and the .
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answer Lo it is by no means a guess; on
the contrary, hoth are real scientific re-
sulls,  The question in itsell’ is as im-
portant a one, us the answer, which we
are able to give, is & correct one.

Knowing the size of* our globe one
would think that there was no difliculty
in determining its weight, To do this
it would be necessary@mly to muake a
little bull of earth that can be aceurate
ly weighed ; then we could easily eal-
culate how many times the carth is
larger than this little ball; and by so
toing we might tell at one's finger ends,
that—if we suppose the little carth-hall
to weigh a hundred-weight, the whole
globe being so many times larger, must
weigh so many hundred-weights.  Such
a proceeding, however. would he very
likely to mislead us.. For all depends
on the substance the littie ball is made
of. 1t mude of loose earth it will weigh
little ; if'stones nre taken with it, it will
weigh more; while iff metals were put
in it would, according to the metal you
tulee, weigh still more. '

If then we wish {o determine the
weight of our globe by the weight of
that little ball, it is first- necessary to
].mow of what our globeconsists ; whether
1t conlains stones, metals, or things cn-
tirely unknown; whether empty cavi-
ties, or whether, indeed, the whole carth
is nothing but an empty sphere on
the surface of which we live, and in
whose inside there is possibly another
world that might be reached by boring
through the thick shell. With the exer-
cise of alittle thought it will. readily he
seen that the question; “Iow much docs
the Earth weigh ? " i reality directs us
to the investigation of the character of
the earth's contenls; this, however, is
aquestion of a scientific nature.

The problem was solved not very long
ago. T'he result obtained was, that the
carth weighs 6,069,094,272 billions' of
tons; -that, as a general thing) it consists
of a mass'a little less heavy than ‘iron;
that towards the surface it contains
lighter materials; that towards the
centre they increnso in density; and
that, finally, the earth, though contain-
Ing many cavities near the. surface, is
itself not a hollow globe.

The way and manner in which they
were able to investigato thisseientifically
we will attemptin our noxt number toset

forth as plainly and -briefly as . it can
possibly be done.

RISE AND PROGRESS OF THE STAGE,
ORIGIN OF VARIONS POPULAR
ANTHEMS, PLAYS, SONGS,

&o., &o.

Uxprr the above heading we inlend
during the progress of 'k Hare to
sater to the wants of our young readers
by supplying them with some curious
and interesting  fiets not generally
known, but nevertheless worthy of

space and worthy of remembrance.

TRAGEDY.

Tragedy, like other acts, was rude
and imperfect in ils commencement.
Among the Greeks, from whom our
dramatic entertainments are derived,
the origin of this act was no other than
the song which was commonly sung at
the festival of Bacchus. A goat was
the sacrifice offered to that. god.  After
the sacrifice, the: priests and  all the
company “attending, sung hymns in
honor of Bacchus; and {rom the name
of the victim, a Greek word for goat,
joined with-the Greek for a song, un-
doubtedly arose the word tragedy.

ORATORIOS.

The oraforio commenced with the
fathers of the Oratory. In order lo.
draw youth to church they had hymns,
psalms, and spiritual songs, or cantatas,
sung cither in chorus, or by a single
voice. :These pieces were divided into
two parts, the one performed before the
sermon, and the other after it. Sacred
stories, or events-from Seripture, writ-
ten in verse, and by way of dialogue,
were set to musie, and the first part be-
ing performed, ‘the. sermon . sueceeded,
which the people were induced to stay
and hear, that they might be present at
the second part, "

The subjects in early times were the
Grood Samaritan, the Prodigal Son, To-
bit with the Angel, his Father, and his
Wife, and similar histories, which . by
the excellence of the composition, the
band of instruments, and the perform-
ance, brought the Ovatory -into great
repute, hence :this species of musical
drama obtained ‘the -general appelation
of Oratorio. -
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RELIGIOUS PLAYS,

Appollinariug, who lived in the time
of the emperor Julinn, wrote religious
odes, and turned particalar histories
and portions of the Old and New Testa-
nment into comedies and tragedies after
the manner of Menander, Euripides, and
Pindar. These were called mysterics,
and were the first deamatic performs-
ances. The first dramatic representa-
tion in Italy was a spiritual comedy per-
formed at Paday, in 1243, and there
was a company instituted in Home in
1264, whose chief employment was (o
represent the sufferings of Chiist in
Passion Week. Tn 1313, Philip the
Fair, gave the most sumptuous enter-
tainment at Paris over recmembered in
that city. Bdward 11, and his queen
Isabella, crossed over from England with
a large retinue of nobility. and partook
of the magnificent festivities. The pomp
and profuzion of the hanquetings, the
variety of amusements, and the splendor
of the costumes were unsurpassed. . On
the oceasion, Religious Plays were re-
presented of the Glory of the Blessed,
and at other times with the Tor-
ments of the Damned, and various other
spectacles. .

The Religious Guild, or fraternity of’
Corpus Christi at York, was obliged an-
nually to perform a Corpus Christi play.,
But the more eminent performers of
mysteries were the Socicly of Parish’
Clerks of London. On the 18th, 19th,
and 20th of July, 1390, they played Tn-
terludes at Skinner’s Well, as the usual
place. of their performance, hefore
King Richard II., his queen, and their
court; and at the same place, in 1490,
they played the Creation of the World,
The first trace of theatrical performance,
however, in Tngland,"is recorded by
Masthew Paris, who wrote about 1240,
and relates that Geoftrey, alearned Noi-
man, master of the school of the A bbey
of Dunstable, composed the play of St.

-Catherine, which was acted by his

scholars. - Geoffrey’s performance took
place in the year 1110, and he borrowed
copes from the sacrist of St. Albans to
dress his characters. In the réign of
Henvy VII, 1487, that king in his castle
at Winchester, was entertained on a
Sunday while at dinner with the per-
formance of Christ's Descent into Hell,

and on the feast of St. Margarctin 1511,
the miraclo play of the Holy Martyr
St. George was acted on a stage in nn
open ficld at Bassingborne,in Campridge-

shire, at which were a minstrel and*

three wails hired from Cambridge, with
a property-man and a painter. Thus,
it appears, that the carliest dramatic
performances wéoof a religious nature,
and that the present deama as will be
seen in another article, takes its rise
from the 16th century.

My young readers will not fuil Lo ob-
serve the moral convoyed by this truly
exquisite poetic gem. '

PHE MOTHERLESS TURKEYS.

The white turkey was dead ! The white tur-
key was dead !

How the news throngh the barn-yard went
tlying !

Of a mother bereft, four small turkeys left,

And their case for assistance was erying., -

en the peacock respectiully folded his tail,

As a suitable symbol of gorrow,

And his plainer wite said, ¢ now the old bird
is dead, :

Who will tend ‘her poor chicks on the mor-
row 7%

And when evening around them comes dreary
and chill, )

Who above them will watehfully hover?”

“Two ench night I witl tuck “neath my wing,”
said the Puck,

“Though [ve eight of my own I must cover!”

“I have'so mueh t0dd!” For the bugs pud
the worms,

I'n the garden, ’Lis tivesome pickin’;

LI've nothing to spare—for my own I must
care.”

Said then the Hen with one chicken.

“ How I wish,” gaid the Goose, ¢ I could be
of some use, :

TFor iny heart is with love over-brimming;

The next morning that's fine, they shall 2
with my nine

Little yellow-backed gosling, out swimmingl”

“1 wih do what I can,” the old Dorking putin

“And for help they may call upon me too,

Though T've ten of my own that are -only
half grown,

And a greal deal of trouble to see to;

But these poor litle things, ‘they are all
head and wings,’ '

And their bones through their. feathers are

) stickin’ \ : i

“Very hard it may be, but, Oh, don’t’ come
to me!” o : :

Said the Hen with one chicken.

«“Half mny care [ suppose, there is nobody
knows, i

I’'m the most overburdened of mothers!

They must learn, Tittle elves! how to seratch
“for themselves, ‘ .

th
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And not seck to depend upon others.”

She went by with a chuck, and the Goose to
the Duck .

loxelnimed with surprise, <“Well, I'never!”

Said the Duck, < I declare those who have
the least eare,

You will find are complaining forever!

And when all things appear to look threalen-
ing and drear,

And when troubles your pathway are thick
in, .

For some aid in your woe, Oh, beware how
you go

To a Hen with one chicken.”

THE SCULPTOR BOY.

Chiscl in hand stood a sculptor boy,
With his marble block before him :—
And his fnce lit up with a smile of joy
As an angel dream passed o’er him.
Hecarved ﬁllll dream on the yielding stone
With many o sharp incigion ;
In Heaven’s own light the sculplor shone,
He had caught that angel vision.

Sculptors of lite are we, as we stand,

With our lives uncarved before us,
Waiting the hour wlien; at God’s command,
- Our fife:dremny passes o’er us.

Let us carve it then on the yielding stone,
_-With many a sharp incision :—
Tts heavenly benuty shall be our own—

Our lives, that angel vision.

HONOR OLD AGE.

Bow low the head, boy; do reverence
to the old man as he passesslowly along.
Once like you, the vicissitudes of life
have silvered the hair and changed the
round face to the worn visage before
you. Once that heurt beat with asper-
ations co-cqual ‘to any you have felt;
aspirations were crushed by disapoint-
Inent, as yours are destined to he.  Once
that form' stalked proudly through the
gay scenes of pleasure, the beau-ideal of
grace; now  the hand . of Time, that
withers'the flowers of yosterday, has
warped the figure and ‘destroyed that
noble carringe. Onee, at your age, he had
the thousand thoughts that pass through
your brain—now wishing to accomplish
§omething worthy in fame; anon, imagin-
ing life o dream “that. the sooner woke
from the better. But he has lived the
dream nearly th rough,  The time to
-awake is very nmear at hand; yet his
eye ever kindles at old deeds of daring,
and his hand takes. a firm grip of his
staff. . Bow low your head boy, as you
would in your old age be reverenced.

MR. BOSTWICK'S EXPERIMENT.

Tr occurred to Mr. Bostwick, of ‘West
Hill, who is much given to pondering
over and investigating matters of this
kind, that of all the * heaters” he had
yet seen, not one had caught, in a practi-
cal manner, at the solution of the pro-
blem how to keep more heatin the room
than escapes up the chimney. M.
Bostwick suid that a scries of hot and
cold air pipes was all well enough, and
50 was a series of drums and air cham-
bers, but after ull; simplicity was the
thing to be aimed at, and the principle
was this: By the time the heat got lo
the top of the chimney there wasn't
much of it left. It got away someway
and somewhere on the way up.  Now, if
you could only keep it.in the room, and
make it travel a great enough distance
before it got to the flue, it would all stay
in the room instead of n wretched little
per cent.” All that you wanted was o
sufficient lTength of pipe, supplied with
dampers at regular intervals to retard
the progress of the heat, and by the
time the smoke got to the chimney, it
would be cold as a spare-hed room, and
every degree of heat generated in the
stove would be disseminated in the room,
and o man - could winter his family on
three cords of wood, keep every window
in the house open day and night, and
raise celery and carly vegetables vight
along in IFebruary. .
Mr. Bostwick put his theory into im-
mediate operation.  Tle bought  two
hundred and cighty-five feet of stovepipe,
and everybody thought that he had gone
mad. Men who had put up eight feet
of stovepipe every year since they had
been married came to him with tears in
their eyes and begged him to hire a
man to pub it up, assuring him that it
would be moncy saved.  Women came
to Mrs. Bostwick and urged her to stay
with them,ior board at a hotel, while
the work was - being done, assuring her
that it would be all her life was worth
to stay in a house where a man was put-
ting up that much stovepipe. - Between
the two a compromise was effected. Mr.
Bostwick hired an orthodox stove-man,
in good standing ‘and full fellowship, to
come up and help. him. Then he had
a carpenter cub the - necessary ‘holes
through the partitions and tloors, and
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they went to work. They coiled the
pipe around the room, protecting the
partitions and floors, with earthenware
collars where the pipe passed through
them, until the house looked like an jm-
mense still.  Mre, Bostwick put the ter-
minus of the pipe into the flue himsell,
adjusting the socket and fitting the pipe
with as much pomp and ceremony as
though he was driving the last spike in
the varrow gauge raifvoad.

“There,” he suid, “open the windows
and look for Summer.”

And he lighted the tire in the big
wood stove, closed the dampers all along
the line, and stood back holding his
blackened hands with their outspread
fingers away from him, and looked with
proud anticipation for the result of his
experiment.

sSmoke,

It came creeping out of the joints of
the pipe, and stealing out of the cracks
around the stove door and plate, it curled
up around the collars, and wound up the
tinted wall paper like so many snales;
davk, heavy, gray smoke: pale, thin,
blue smoke; clondy, white smoke,
streaked with. black, so greasy that you
could fairly smell the creosote ; long,
wavy folds of mouse-colored smoke. It
grew less frequent and  smaller in
volume as it emerged at points- fur-
ther from the stove, until about 115,000
feet before it reached the flue it ceased

. to come out of the pipe, and the man
said he guessed there was no waste heat
escaping up the fine, and Mas, Bostwick
with a horrified look at the wall puper,
sat down and wept.

TThe more they experimented the more
smoke they got, until at last Bostwick
reluctantly admitied that the distance
was too great for the size of. the stove.
Opening the dampers only had the effect
of coaxing the smoke a little further
along the pipe; and Mr. Bostwick was
compelled, late in the afternoon, to order
the pipe in the upper rooms to be talen
out.  This left him with about 150 feet
of ‘pipe down: stairs, which he knew
would work like a charm. . Tt worked
like a creosote factory. The only efizet
of shortening the pipe was to increase
the density of smoke. It came out of
seams and joints and places in the stove
and pipe where the man. said he never
knew there was a- joint.  The children,

coughing like freight engines, had been
sent over Lo a neighbor's, where they
sarried such a smell of smoke that the
alarm of fire was raised, and everybody
went prowling around in closets, attics,
bed-rooms, and halls, hunting for the
fire, before the livtle innocents had been
in the house live minutes,

Mrs. Bostwick, between crying over
the wall paper and picture frames, u_n(l
gouging the smoke out of her eyes with
her apron, had rubbed and wept her
whole fhee into one great red inflamma-
tion and Bostwick was so blind and mad
and full of smoke that he felt, looked, and
smelt like a hastily extinguished toreh-
light procession. lle took down joint
atter joint of pipe, but the more he
shortenad it the worse it got, until at
last, in desperation, he tore down tho
whole thing, threw it out of the win-
dow, and fitled the stove back in-its
place, with the old cight feet of pipe and
one clbow, and  yelled out-to Mrs. Bost-
wick to bring the children home and
get supper. And mooilily remarking
there was no use trying to do anything
with a woman in the house, which ap-
peared ‘to give: him a great deal of
comf{ort, he relighted the fire and started
it up. :

It there had been smoke before, he
was at a. loss what {o call ‘the present
manifestation. 1t ecame puffing and roll-
ing out'of the chimney, out of the pipe,
out of the stove, in clouds that you could
have hung a hal on, Bostwick could take
his oath that the curling columns. of
blue smolke came out of the figures on
the stove legs. e couldn’tspeak. Ide
had never scen so much smoke in his
life. whe room was growing us black
as Iigypt.  What did'it mean? Bost-
wick believed that tho prince of darle-
ness had got into the pipe. livery time
he drew a breath he could feel the smoke
cur'l out of his ears. ‘IIe felt and felt his
way: to the nearest window in blank
amazement, ‘and tumbling out of it,
looked up and beheld the cleanest, purest
chimney top he had ever scen in his
life, with not a line of smoke within
four hundred miles of it.

“ Grreat—," he exclaimed, ““ somebody
wake me up!” ' ‘

Just then Mrs. Bostwicle came weep-
ing ‘out on the side porch, looking
around for something, as well .as she

!
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could look, with “the things she was
using for her eyes.

“I Dbelicve that precious man of
yours,” she sobbed, © ran awuy with my
butter jar”

“What jur 27 snarled Mr. Bostwick,
who was too mad ard bewildered to take
much interest in houschold afluirs,

“Why, my butter jar,” “she replied.
“1 had washed it to send it back to the
grocery, and it was sitting out here with
his stovepipe things, and he has taken
it away with them.

Mr. Bostwicl didn’t say anything, but
he went slowly into the house, pub on
his buckskin gloves, felt his way to the
stove, climbed on a chair and pulled the
pipe.out of the hole. Then he scized
the rim of the collar and pulled Mrs,
Bostwick’s butter jar, intact, sound as
a nut, uneracked, and purified by fumi-

gation. - Ile went out of the house with
it. ~Mas. Bostwick said, “That’s it;"”

but he heeded her not.. 1le strode out
to the front fence. . “Where are you go-
ing with it,” she eried. e neveran-
swered her. e opened the gate and
went out into the middle of the street,
set. the butter jar down and heid it
down with his foot.. He pulled oft his
coat.

“ Asahel Bostwicls,” called his wife:
“ that's my butter jar.”

1le rolled up his sleeves and clutehed
the butter jar without a word. e
raised it in the air and poised himself’
to throw it fifteen thousand miles. But
his foot slipped on the snow and the jar
felt out of his hand, sprained his wrist,
and dropped on n stone not sixty feet
away, breaking itself. And sinee that
day, no man has dared to tatk with .
Bostwicl about heaters.

A REMARK WELL worTl UNIVERSAL Ru-
FLECPION.---1f mourning were altogether
oubof use, a vast mass of suffering would
be prevented from coming inlo exis-
tence.

LT 4
A Nice Grocrarner.—Tady Luxbo-
rough, in her letters to Shenstone, speaks
of a noble.lord, who, having maintained
that Bngland was bigger than France,
had no other way to prove it, but to cut
each kingdom out of two maps of differ-
ent scales; and to weigh them.

PACETL AW,

A cuff on the wrist is worth two on
the car.

When a man’s temper gets the best
of him it reveuls the worst of him.

Why is a ship the polilest thing in
the world ? because she always advances
with a bow.

It is one of the curious things of the
world that &2 male hair dresser often dyes
an old maid.

An enterpnising sign painter says he
would pay liberilly for . the brush that
“the signs of the times” are painted
with.

Marie Christine has begur the study
of the Spunish linguage. When Alphon-
so speuks Lo her she -is going to know
how to talk back.

Tempora  mutantur-—TFormerly they
were foolish virgins, who  had no. oil;
now they are the foolish virgins who
are too free with the kerosenc.

A recent’ obituary mnotice - says -
Mr, Smith was an estimable citizen. e
died with perfect resignation. He had
recently been mavvied 1”

Tt was a certain Mrs. A J., of Loyjsi-
ana who wrote in a Congressman's al-
bum :--Tiet- me tell the lies of anation
and I care not who malkes its laws.

It seems strange, butitis true. When
we spend a dollar on ourselves we soon
forget it, but when we give a dime to
another we remember it a long time.

Mother (very sweetly) to children
who have just had a distribution of can-
dy: *“What do children say when they
geb candy 77 Chorus: “ More !”

“Will you have some more beans,
Johnny ", “No.” “No, what ?”" No
beans,” says Johnny, solemnly, pretend-
ing not to- understand what is desired.

A ton of gold: makes a fraction over
half o million of dollars, and” when a
man says his wife is worth her weight
in gold, and sho weighs 120 pounds, she
is worth $30,000.

“Be ever reudy - to acknowledge a
favour,” said a writer. “ We are, sir;
we are. What troubles us is that on one
side we are completely loaded down.
with readiness, while on the other side
opportunity is painfully scarce.”
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day of

z | W Notable @nnivetsaties in November,

1|Sat ArL Saivrs.  Allen, Larkin, O*Brien, Condon and Maguire sentenced to death

tor ithe IPenian rescue at Manchester, {867,

2.8un | AvLu Souns. State Trinls (Repeal) began, 1843, .

3 Mon | Bdmund Kean born, 1773. John Mitchel born, 1815, Catholie University,
Dublin, opened, 1854, The Irisk Pontifieal Brigade, after service in the re-

cent defence of the Papal territories, arvive at Queenstown, 1860.

4 Tues | Sr. Manaenv, Archbishop of Armagh.” William L[1. landed, 1688, Peace with

France proclaimed in l’)ulllin, 1697,

Wed | Capitulation of Ballynakill, 1646. Charles Lueas, M. 1., died; 1771, Sir

harles Gavan Dufly sailed from England, 1855,

Thurs| Massacre of therentire population (3,000) of Tsland Mawee by the garrison of

Carrickfergus, 1641, Death of Owen Roe O’Neill, 1649

Fri New Custom House, Dublin, opened for business, 1791, 0’Connell c¢hosen Lord

Mayor of Dublin, L8(1.

Sat Hugh Ward died, 1635.

Sun | Directions given by the Trish Society, ¢ in order that Derry might not in future
be peopled with Trish,” that the inhabitants should not keep Irizh servants
or Irizh apprentices, [615. First meeting of the Dublin Society of United

“Ivishmen, at the Bagle Tavern, Bustace Street: Chairman, the Honorable
Simeon Butler.

10iMon  { James, last Earl of Desmond, slain.  Grand National Convention of Volunteers

asgembled at the Royal Kxchange, 1783, M’Manus’ Funeral, in Dublin, 1861.

11{Tues | Killeveny Chapel, Wextord, burned by the Yeomanry, 1798, Capuure of James

Slephens, Charles J. Kickham, 1. Brophy, and Bdwurd Duily, at Fairfield

House, near Dublin, in the year 1865. )

121Wed | Rinuccini arrived in Kilkenny, 1645, Battle of Knocknanoss, 1647.

13|Thurs| Repeal Rent'for the week, £1,073 10s 14d, 1843,

14{Fri St. Laorexce O*Toovg, Patron of Dublin, died 1n the Monastery of Augum (now

' Eu), France; 1180. " Charles Carroll, of Carroliton, died, 1832.

15(Sat Thomas Addiz Einmet died in New York, 1827,

16{Sun | Florence Conroy -died, 1629. Sentence of penal servitude on W. Halpin, J.

Warren, and A. B. Costollo, 1867.

17}Mon | Wolfe Tore died in prison, 1798.

l'ues | Banquet of Trish, Bnglish, and Scotch in Parig, to celebrate the victories of the

-F < =1

[S-Nv>2]

. Republicans, Lord Bdward Fitagerald preseut, 1792,

*13|Wed | Decree of fraternity and assistance to all peoples passed by the FFrench Conven-

T tion, 1792, : o

20{Thurs| Proclamation that all who exercise spiritual jurisdiction under the Pope should
) on this date quit lreland, 1678 '
21{Fri 31. CoLumuaxus died at Bobbio in Italy, 615. Thomas Russell bern at Bessbo-
: rough, in the county Cork, 1767. -
22{8ai - [ Irish Gatholic ¢ recusants ” summoned to appear before the Lord Deputy in
: the Star-Chamber.

"23{Sun’ | Exccution of Willinm P. Allen, Michael O’Brien, and Michael Larkin, for the

Fenian rescue at-Manchester, 1867.

24{Mon- | 81. Cornax, Patron of Cloyne.  Napper Tandy arrested on neutral ground by
arder of the British Consul, 1798, Escape of James Stephens, Fenian ¢ Head

) Centre,” from Richmond Prison, Dublin, 1865.

25ITues | O’Donovan Rossa elected member of Parlinment for Tipperany, 1869.

26{Wed Ilreton. died, 1651. _ :

27)Thurs| Rederick 0’Connor, last King of Ireland; died in the 824 year of his age, 1198,
?Sp(;ning of the Special Commission in Dublin for trial of Fenian prisoners,

G5.

28| ri Bedford Asylum for. poor children founddd by the Duke of Bedford, in Bruns-

. wick Strect, Dublin, 1806. - : . .

29{Sat Oliver Goldsmith born, 1731.

30/Sun [ Dean Swift born, 1667,

A

Weakness or Oup Acge-<Men. of [ 'Tue Biavrirurn axp Uskrun.—The
-age object ton much, consult loo long, | useful encourages itsclf; for the multi-
adventure too little, repent too soon, and | tude produce it, and no one can dispense
seldom drive business home to. the full { with it; the beautiful must be cncour-
period, hut content themselves with .a | aged; for few can seb it forth, and many
mediocrity of success.—Lord Bacon. -. - | need it—Goethe. ‘




