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THE HARP

THOMAS MOORE.

Axy one who wishes to form a correet
idea of Moore must first convince him-
self that in.all modern history there has
been no more anomalous nor-conlradict-
ory character than he. An Irishman,
an advanced patriot, an English snob, o
Catholic writer, with an over- -liberality
of practice, noL to say utter indiflerence,
the greatest lyrist that ever wrote, the
most triffing great man of w hom we
have .\ny-lecoul very commonplace, a
magician; a Colossus and a pigmy; out-
Anncreoning Anaercon in verse, and
practically. abstemious;. immoral as
Catullus in fimey, and a model son, hus-
band and father; in fine, the most
inconsistent, lovable, whimsieal, dreamy,
practical flaneur that ever haunted the
loftiest heights of Parnassus.

Some lxm ¢ tried to institute a compm i-
son” between . Moore and - O'Connell,
contending that Irish patriotisin and
Catholic u«rht» were, served by the peet
asmuch and even more than the Tribunc,
This is a comparison between Blondel
and Coeur de Lion: ' Therc was a river
in Monmouth and - one  in "Macedon.
There have been many absurd parallels
made by men, but this is the absurdest
of all.” The Cl.\Sa inimical to Ircland’s
rights, religious and political, weptover
Moore’s bewniul songs,-but it was the
sentiment of the lyric not the Cause it
sang that moved their hearts. - They
would have shed the. same ‘tears had
Moore sung, in like strains, the woes of
-a - people that had chsappezu ed  from
history two thousand yearsago. When
the gentle harp shall rend the elements
_and canse the earth to tremble like a
.great storm, then, bubnot till then, shall
Hoore equal’ O’Connell as a benefactor
.of the Trish rage.” The band that wrote
“ Qur Prince's: D’ly, was not created. to

‘touch the deepest chords, of the: Celtic|
heart; that privilege beloncred alone to,

the’ uncrowned = monaich of suﬂemng

humanity —everywhere. ~ Moore's’
fluence upon- O'Connell’s destined- work

was but the sparkling flash of light; that
" beautifies the 11-1es1st1ble movement of o
* mighty river,
We shall take Moore as he is, Wxthout
;! dlawmg ill-digested parallels.”
. 1 gratltude due to the Irish baxd becauce,

m—‘

%Bman

~There|but it had no Celtic - mgmﬁcwtlon

o was, after all, an lrish bard, and shed
lustre upon the Jand. of his bivth, - Al
the period when he was born, 1779, the
shadow of an infamous penal sy chm lay
heavy upon Catholic froland. ‘We arc
told that the Act of 1793, which oponcd
Trinity College to Catholies was a
“Relief” Bill. . No doubt; to relieve
Catholics of their faith and train-them
for the despicable role of pampoered
apostales—traitors to God and Country.
England has relieved Lreland often in o
similar manner. - The Prinity College
training of Moore was the causc of his
after lite.  We are told by a neighbor of
his in- England  that even in )ns old
age he 'lttcnded indifterently, 'the’
Protestant and Catholic Chureches, and
alfowed his children to be educated in
the religion of Henry and Elizabeth.
The poison of rinity College left its
mark after all.

We do not care to dwell upon - this
side of Moore's character, nor are we

aneh attrdeted by that weakness of the

Irish bard to which Byron refers wlen
he says:—¢ Tommy who loves a lord.”
One thing we must in justice say for ;
him—he xeco«msecl this a defeet in his
conduct. SLO.\LHW‘ to Scott, he said he
envied his rumred mdcpendence of
mind, and regrcbt‘ed the circumstances
that made himself rather a troubadour
of the boudoir than the cchoof a nation's
voice—tho pulsation of & pcoplos heart.
‘We have no doubt that Moore's natural
disposition: was noble, but early edu-
cation and queatxomble social influences
peeverted it in 4 large degree, as it has
perverted many a smal)cx mind but
better . Lxshman ‘md Cmtlxohc than
Moore: S

The great and mdlsputable claim of
Moore, as has been said, to the gr atitudo
of Irishmen lies in the fact that he wag
the splendid dawn of the modern era of
Trigh literature. - The Penal laws which.

made education a crime, deprived Irish
genius. of the means of malsing its im-
press upon the Sixteenth and succeeding
‘centuries. Hence, the soul of old Erin
was as -mute as the hmp of ‘victorious
"It spoke, it is: true; from time
to time, in the halls and councils of the
stumgm—the ‘intellect of . Irelind ~ be-
came an-alien to country and religion,—
it

was - mexely the echo of’ the pudo,
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-conceit 'md plosporous boast o[’ Lhe
Saxon. Of* all those who frittered away
the genius of thoir native land at the
feet of tho brutal coquette, Britannia,
Burlke, alone, was worthy ol a wr c.tthe
fromt poor, desplsed and forgotten Erin,
Tt was tho fashion, just beiow the rise
of the bright Celtic luminary of song
to deseribe Trish mind as a frrothquo
monster, half hyde, half satyr with a
dash of \Lomm The English poets and
novelists, whenever their theme enlls
for n character, half fool and half knave,
invariably trotted.in an Irishiman when
it was not a Frenchman. English society
took the cue from those literali, or
rather, to speak correctly, the latler
sh.lped their ideas by the driffof society
prejudice and. contempt for a people
thenr supenox'ﬂ: in every quality that
clevates - man.  Literary  John. Buli,
with as mueh knowledge of the real
Trishman as he poweascd of honor or
the Grace of God, set the Saxon house
in a roar with hc.u ¥y \\lLthlanl\ about
“ Teague’ " and “Molly " and « Dumy "
We all know what a sparkling repu-
tation the Saxon has for genuine wit
and humor. - Ife hils, in flcb as truc.an
iden of ‘the ‘onc’and the oLhel as has &
Chinaman of harmony. Whenever there
is o streal of real humor in John Bull,
©oyou may rest assured there is a Ce]mc
~drop in his veins, that relieves the dull,
prosaic matevialism of his ploddmcr
stock-jobbing nature.  Still, “the wit
that he had was almost mvumbly
expressed upon “ Paddy,”'to the inox-
glessxblo merriment of the audience.
o, that, in course of time, the Irishman
was not conventional if he had ot a

large motth, a short nose, a long upper-

hp, square jaws, a bullet’ head, “eovared
with a battercd hat, oxmmented with a
dhudeen, l\nce~b1cechcs and brogues, a
greon co‘tt ved vest, and drab brecches,
while unden his” arm was earried a
formidable . bludgeon, and out of his
pocket. 1~eeped tho neck of a bottlo of
whiskey, or, nther, pofcen,‘ thnt was
the ~word, potcen/ - This . declectablo
creature ‘was always blundering. whon
'he was not fighting or lying drunlk;: (in
company thlthepl of course) And
this was the model ushnmn tlnt con-

valsed -the, English mob, snob vand nob.
“And,.
even to d‘\y, when somo mean or eatm‘e,}

with, me\tm rrulshable I‘mgh to)

Jnclo(hcs, thoy

hl\e Bouucaulb or Lever wmhcs to com :

English prejudices into ducqts it is Conn
or Ylandy Andy that'is served up. Now,-
this caricature aiiached to Ireland as.
well as Irishmen, so that the bitterest
{ears of an opp1 essed country ‘ere
laughed at as o mere bit of -clever shad-
ing to one of the most side-splitting
comedies that ever delighted mankind.
To their shame,—to their eternal shame
be it snid !—Irishmen have done most to
c])'mgc the agony of a proud nation
into the contortions of a buffoon for the
proper edificalion of its bitterest foes.
Her'e is where Moore's - great services
can be seen and appr cciated. 1le struck |
thc forgotten harp of Ireland with so
skilful & hand that the enemy paused,
listened, admired, softened -and wept as
the song of a nation’sglory or the wail of
her sorrows touched his soul with all the.
magic of true genius. The excellence of-
his muse «ramcd him an, andience whose
applause Svas lasting fame. ~ He lifted.
the literature of 18 rin out of the tomb;
he clothed it with the beautiful robes of
his brilliant faney; he hreathed -into -
the halflifeless form a soul ofmspu ation.
which charmed theworld with its sweet-
ness and compelled respect for the land
which gave birth to such a bavd. The

vory fou:c of his genius struck a blow

at the. “Teagues 7 and Mollies " of
Saxon c‘\ncwtm'c the stupid, blackgnard .
doggerel of the halfstarved London, .
aye, alas| and Dublin, Bohemian, hid.
its idiotic faco, when Lhe noble muse of
Tom Moore steépped into the arena, and
warmed the heart and elovated the soul
with songs which seemed to have caught
some faint cchoes of - calestial meloches
of the blost. Moore and his genius be-
came the fashion, mdmyloxd Tom noddy:
swore :—“Deém it, you know, there’s:
something in those Hivish awf‘tnh all,
dem it! " and Liady Loosclife dawdled:
—Aw, its queeaw such nice songs. should

be ]Imsh " ‘and when my lord Tom- .=

noddy and Lady Looselife: applauded,
who, .unong the anrhsh ™ASSes, d‘ue
(hsseut?

“But,. thls was a mere “dig mvmrr-room
populm ity. Tho absentee ambtocracy
of Ireland took :to {hemselves-Moore’s
were the heroés ..md
patriots. the ;pogt . referred to. "Was not.
rian, o ;ancestor ‘of Inelnqum

Nm of t. e Nme Hostages a foreft 1the !

by

I
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" of my Lord O'Neill.  Why, the Erin of
the bard met at" my Lady Holland's
nightly routs, or haunted the salons of a
Pitt or a Castlercagh, and, Moore him-
self sang his enchanted verses for the
lofty company, and .they - applanded
until the atmosphere grew heuvy with
agitated odors and exotic ‘patriotism.

Strange though it may appear, it was
not English socicty that Moore’s Melo-
dies practically influenced. Translated
into foreign languages, they profoundly
impressed the intelligence of Burope
which, fortunately, had not been per-
~verted by any ‘Teague"” episodes.
The hbeart of Europs was reached
through the medium of genius, inspired,
at least for the time being, with the fire
of patriotism or the ‘tear of tender
sympathy. The cry of admiration for
the songs, and pity for the cause which

-had inspired them reacted powerfully
upon English opinion, and it became
fashionable to speak -well of Ireland on
the fortunate side of the channel, No

- ~idea, no principle however just, no
- dogma however true, can succeed in

England unless it first become the

. fashion. The songs of Moore quicted

.; the wild  beasts that were rending

- prostrate Erin; the herculean club of

. O’Connell knocked their brains out!

Nevertheless, it is the people, after all, !

who are the true judges of a poet’s worth.
Critics may ‘applaud and manifest their
own acumen' by pointing. out the beau-
ties of the bard, but his labors are vain
if the mighty popular heart has not
_ been touched. " Real literary immortal-
ity sits'at the hearth of the peasant, not
‘in the palace of the peer. ” They feel
_ what'others merely express. It is quite
certain that the poorest Irish peasant
has a'truer sense of the % Melodies ” than
had' the poet himselfl - The sentiment
. which produced the “Harp of Tara”
~might be as evanescent, in the poet’s

breast, as the flash of Summer lightning

_which reveals abeautiful cloud‘land and
iggone; with the peopleitis hot passion,
nunchangeable as the' Sun which' glows
peimaneritly in their souls,—the immor-
tal reality of fruth, -~ - -0 T
.. Thé'glory of Mooré shall live forever
in’ hig Melodies' and 'in'nothing 'else.
“History, biography, ~controversy, "po-
“ . Jitical humor, were agide from hig'genius,
:" He did“‘well ‘in’ those different walks,

and that is all that ecan be said of him-
There was nothing. epic. about Moore.
He thought intensely within = cortain
limits, but beyond that he could not go.
His fancy and imagination—theskelgher
and painter of the mind—were admir-
able, while the diction which embodied
them was as a dinmond of the purest
water. In faet his expression is almost
too rich; but that is a fault of which
few authors wereo ever guilty. In Lalla
Rookh this may be seen more clearly
than in the Melodies; the sentiment of
the songs redeems overy other fuult.
Lalla Rookh is like one of those gorge-
ously colored birds of the Orient which
dazzle the oye, but have nosong in them;
the Melodics are liko birds of paradise
with the voice of nightingales,

It is very proper and fitting that
Irishmen the world over should do honor
to- Tom Moore’s Centenary.: e has
filled the memory of Erin's past with
music. . -He hns given voice to the
heroes and events. of his native' land,
whicl, without him, would have re-

mained in the ¢old silence of obscurity.

Ie has sung. enchantingly the triumphs
and woes of Innisfallen, and, by the
irresistible power of trug ‘genius, com-
pelled the - tyvant and oppressor - to
tremble before a simple melody. - He
has-wedded the holy traditions of a faith-
ful people with immortal ‘verse, and
crowned both with the loveliest of
melody. . Ior these and many other
services, Tom Moore deserves woll of
Erin, and the gratitude of Irishmen will -
know how fo wreathe a fitting “crown
for the head of Ireland’s ‘greatest bard
and the first lyrist in literature.
' - Fr. Gramay

[A. commercial journal of this.city
says Moore “dicd a Protcstant.”” “We
cannot see whal other purpose. this.
assertion served oxcept to curry favor.
with Protestdnts.. - Ii'is false, however.
The man who wrote “The Travels of an
Trish Gentleman in search-of a religion™
could never. be a. Protestant. - There is .
nothing -to believe - in- Portestantism -

‘I whatever of positive it possesses is pure-

ly Catholic, and nothingr else. Moore,
like .many “other: “Snobs;”’ had  been
corrupted by Protestant Socioety; he was:
always ready to yield what his. Church’

disallowed ; ‘h'c*hgi_d"szqt‘itho courage’ of
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hig religious convictions; ho loved and
livell on the applause of the gilt-edged-
da-nothing’s of Fnglish Salons; ho wag
invinciblo in sentiment, and weak:kneed
whore principles hnd to  be sturdily
maintained. ILike many another, also,
he acted, not from conviction, but with
an eye to the smile and approval of the
bitier enemics of his Church.] G.

HOW TO READ PRO’l‘ES'J_‘ANT
HISTORY.
Franers PAnkyan is a staunch Protest

ant asany of his writings will abundantly
testify. Ifisstyle is dashing and ornate,

“often mock-bheroic: always somewhat

- commonly

stilted withal.: Treating almost always
of the deeds of Catholic warriors or
mariners, he never misses an opportuni-
ty of having a fiing at Catholicity. - As
a sample of one of” those arts of vilifica-
tion-which'are at onee so subtle and so
employed in  Protestant
histories we commend the following :—

“Years rolled on... France long tossed
amongst” the surges of civil commotion
plunged at last into & gulf of fratricidal
war. Blazing hanslets, sncked cities, fields
steaming with slaughter, profaned altars,
a carnival of steel and fire marked ‘the
track of the tormado. There was little
room for .schemes of foreign enterprise.
Yet far aloof from siege and battle the fisher-
men- of the western parts still plied: their
craft: on  the'' Banks of Newfoundland.
Humanity, morality, decency, might be for-
gotlen, but codfish must still be had for the

" use of the faithfi) on Lent and fasting days.”

—(Pioneers of
Chap IL. p 208)
_ It is Dean Swift, we think, who gives
it as astanding rule of Protestant clergy-
men, who have not a sermon for Suriday
to abuse the Papists. The theme is so
congenial, that no studied preparation,
no deep thought is necessary for it.
Francis Parkman cdrries’ this rule into
boolc writing ‘and’ improves. upon it.
With him ‘abuse of the Papists is an
overy day: duty and assumes as many
shapes and shades'as & summer cloud ;
when he- cannot find real faults he
trusis o invention. One would :think
the 'visits of tho' Basgue and Broton
fishermen to the banks of Newfoundland
to'fish for cod were no very ‘promising
pin’ whercon ' to hang a sneer’at Cath-

France in the New Warld.

‘olic.practices..'Not so Francis Parkman.

‘them. ™ At any:

Cutholic France is fighting for bare
existence against tho devilish fanaticism
of her ITuguendt rebels who threatén to
blot out her very name from the map
of furope with one huge elot of bleod,
and because she, engaged in a holy war,
still continues her Catholic practice of
abstinence from flesh meat on Fridays
out of respect for the day on which the
Saviour died for all men, Francis Park-
man deems it a holy and wholesome
thought to sneer at the observance, and
to put a false construction on the act.
 Humanity, morality, decency, might be .
Sorgotien, but codfish must still be had for-
the use of the jaithjul on Lent and fasting
days.”  The evident animus of this slur
is, that Catholic France (and thevefore
by implication all Catholics) cared moro
for the minor practice of ubstinence
than - for the higher priuciples of
morality, bumanity, and decency : Cath-
olics will break the ten commandments . .
of God and twenty more if there were .
50 many rather than breal the minor
law of fusting. . Well! if ‘Catholics are
really as-bad as Francis Parkman paints” -
them, it must at least be some. consola-,
tion, even to Francis Parkman, if he ..
-alues virtue ntall, to find that Catholies |
have ‘some morality at least, if it bo
only ‘'on the minor point of keeping
inviolate the law of their Church with
regard to fasting.  Surely our Protest-
ant historian’is not angry with them
because they are not wholly reprobate ;.
because forgetting humanity anddecency,
so fur as in battle to sick ‘cities and -
burn. hamlets, they still have as much . -
deceney  and - morality left as keeps
them from violating an expréss law of -
their Chureh. Francis Parkman, we,
think, is unreasonable, , e

- But on another count Francis Park-".
man is unreasonable. . It is not under
any circumstgnces quite fair;to hold a
nation, as apeople, much less as a Church,
answerable for the deeds of immorality,.
inbumanisy and indecency, which nearly !
always mark the pathi-of a conguering.
army,.. The war’ may be on the:
responsibility ‘of  the nation, but the:"
individual acts of immorality, inhuman- -
ity. and indécénecy” rest on individual
vesponsibility - alone. - A commandet;
may punish’ them ¢ to- encourage ;the”
others,” but Ne-cannot wholly prevent
rato  thé’ nation as

o
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l)e'oYIc is' not amswerable. for them;

whilst, indeed, the men guilty of these

acts, are precisely the ones least likely
to tronble themselves about codfish on

PFridays. Trancis Parkman’s skilful

Juxta-posing of abstinence and morality,

codfish and humanity, the Banks of

Newfoundland and decency then, on

this count alone falls to the ground,

But at no time perhaps in the world’s
history were nations as a people (and
therefore as a Church) less answerable
for their wars than In.the arbitrary
times of such sovercigns as Francis and
our own Elizabeth. The wars of those
days, like vroyal marriages; were wars of
convenience ; ere wars of kings not
peoples; the people were in no way
considered in them except as so many
men to be hacked to pieces, or as hav-
ing so much money to be squeezed out
of them. Fraumcis' Parkman’s juxta:
posing then is doubly unrcasonable.

* - But Francis Parkman, author, is his
own best refutation. He affords the
antidote for his own poison. He has
not wwritten forty lines after flinging his
sneer (“ink slinging” is the modern
term,) before we find abundant proof
that “ the Norman and Breton sails”
which *the wandering Bsquimaux” is
supposed to have seen * hovering around
some lonely headland or enclosed “in
fleets in the harbour of St. John,” whose

- sailors “ through salt spray and driving
‘mist dragged up the riches of the sea”
were not there at all for codfish, or if
for codfish, for so many other things

Jikewise that Francis Parkman’s sneer |

is shewn to be ridiculous. ¢« In 1578"

~ he tells us “ there wers a hundred and

fifty French fishing vossels at Newfound-
land, hesides - 200 “of - ‘other ' nations,
Spanish, Potuguese and English. Added
to these were tiwenty of thirty Biscajyan
whaleys.”” Here we begin tosee thatother
fish than cod were sought by these “ sail
hovéring around some lonely. headland”
—that,other riches besides codfish were
" dragged up by these fishermen: through’

- salt spray and driving mist.” “And there
were other than Norman:and Breton

. fishermen—Englishmen who, doubtless,
:did not come for . cod, for in'1578 Queen

(Tibs’ ““good people’” hid. all'or modtly:
‘all been, whipped or banged iitogood

" s3iind " Protestants who, sould rather

. ‘have dstonished théir ‘stomaths with

With the'stay-dt-homes Who eit your

wicle-leather than cod o' Fridays, if it
were only for the Papistry of the thing.
Tt is true Bngland’s greatost Queen triod -
hard to make her subjects oat cod by
law on Fridays, not indeed out of any
respect for that good day, but to keep:
her fisher-folk from starving. But in
spite.of all her enactments cod was at o
disconnt in her dominions, and we may
thence conclude that other things than.
cod -had tempted ihem there; and if
them, why not the Norman and Breton
sailors also ?  But lest'there should: be
any  doubt upon the.subject Francis
Parkman tells us that these ¢ fishermen
threw up their old vecation for the
more lnerative trade in bear skins and
beaver skins.” . ¢ Others, meanwhile,
were ranging tho gulf in search of wal-
rus tusks.”  “The rugged Brotons loved
the perils of the sea, and saw with jenlous
oye cvery attempt to shaclle their
activity ou this its favorite field.” Tt
was not then for codfish only, that these .
sail which the wandering Isquimaux
are supposed (by Francis Parkman) to-
have seen hovering around somo lonely
héadland, came.” They:came for other
viches than codfish these Breton fisher-
men—for’ bear skins and beaver skins-
and walrus tusks,’ or as our grand-
iloquent author calls it “ marine ivory ;"
they camé also hecause they loved ‘the
perils of the'sea, and saw with' jealous
eyeany altempt to shackle their activity.
How, then, about this codfish, Francis
Parkman, that must be had for. the use
of the faithful on Lent and fasting days
even while humanity, morality, and
decency might be forgotten? _If the
presence of these Norman and Breton
sails ‘“hovering around -some loncly
headland” does not prove that’ they
came for cod how do you prove that
humanity, morality, decency, might be
forgotten but codfish must still 'be had -
for the use of the faithful 'on Lent and
fusting days ? Francis Parkman, author,
you are writing Protestant history.
“Aguin, Fraticis Parkman, anthor,—the’
codfish, if any, was for the stay-at-homes
not for the soldiers. And - the déeds of .
inhumanity, immorality. and want of’
decency, if any, must fiave ‘heen com- .
mitted by the soldiérs. Tow then ‘dor
you link these deeds of inhumanity, ;.%c, :
‘edd-
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TO THE MONTH, OF MARY.

.Welcome to this world of woe,
To each pilgrim here below,
Nature's voiee on hill and dale,
Bids yon, Month of Mary, hail! .
Come; young daughter of the Spring, ™
- Come, and on your nzure wing
Tair and fragrant flowrets bring;
Come, that from your treasures sweet
We'may twinen chaplet meet
To be oftered at the shrine
Of the Mother-Maid diviney -
- Bring the rose, for in its hue,
Mary’s ardent love we view— .
¢ Mystic Rose” the precious name,
Mary from the Chureh doth elaim.
In Li)le lily’s silver bells '
The purity of Mary dwélls;
In the myrtle’s fudeless green
Mary’s constancy is seen,
And its blossom white again,
Seenis her spirit without stain.
Bring them, and, oh ! ne'er forget,
Humble, low, the violet!.
That, unseen, its soft perfame
- Sheds o’er lower of fairer bloom,
“And another grace bestows,
Lven on the regal rose!

Mary’s humbleness wag given
~As the last best gift of heaven;—
Gif, that more than all the rest,
Made her Jesus® Mother Blest
Liet its cmiblem vitlet twine
Meekly round its Mary’s shrine.
Bring sweet wildlings of the hield
In the dewy grass concealed.
Trom their Maker’s hands they start,
All ungpoiled by human art;
Bring wild sorrell, daughters Lright
Qf the Suwmmer’s looks of light ;
Bring the primrose, that in brooks
On'its own sweet image looks;
Bring the harebell’s- fairy wreath,
Water-lilies, pale nsdenth,
Blgantine, most graceful child
Of"the realmg of natnre wild, :
-Cowslips, aud the flower that clings
- Round the roeks in golden strings;
From some lone and secret spot,
Pansies and forget-me-not; .
And the flower that, bright as day,
“Takes your'name of Miy, swery Mix

. Month of bright and radiant skies, -

Tribute flowers to greet you vise;

.- Come forweare wearied here, -

<P your music greets the'ear, "
i1 your rosy fingers fair- i Lob
Scatler perfume on the air. -~ -

S Wedo love you, month miost fair,

. Lorthe hallowed name you bear ;..
“And 'we hail you with delight,, .~

" Sinee around ‘your foolsteps light”

= Miry's'name slxetls?lilstre’lli' g%t
tBvery flow’rét seemis toisay,

: Mary’siis the;month of May !

~Lvery plant nnd greenw re

. i

P i
f

| the Fathors.

1. tremitios in' one, 0, WS, ;.
- |wood .8 ot an- indigenous . wood..of

.

.| it cut to ascortai

Breathe the same fair melody ;
Streanms and rivulets répeat

Sti)l the name of Mary sweet, !
And from nightingales’ glad throats
Lu a gush of'song it floats;. =

Brery thing of field and grove,

Tells of Mary’s month of love, S
- Come, for at your glndsome voice
Tivery creature doth rejoice

Come, for we would garlands twine
Round the Mother-Maiden’s shrine;
For that Virgin's sweetest sake,

All your days we festive make;

Those that smile, and those that weep,
In your month glad festal keep—
Laughing child, and mourner pale,
All the Month of Mary haill ~ M. C.B.

A WONDERFUL CRUGLFIX.

A CorresroNDENT writing from Council
Blufts, Towa, tell us that he had: the
pleasure of seeing a remarkable crucifix
of which Major A.-J. Dallas, U, 8. A,

1o the  Chureh, and. a  real-
Christian. .

The crueifix was presented to Major
Dallag by the Right Rev. J. B. Salpointe,
D. D, Vicar Apostolic of - Arizona,
That Prelate received it from a Mexi-~
can womanon his entry into the country,
she having discovered it .among. the
ruins of an old mission near Tucson,

soldier-

appearance may be owing to the ex-
posure it had “undergone before its dis-
covery by the Mexican woman who
gave it to Bishop Salpointe.: - The mis-
sions of Arizona were abandoned very
hastily about the time of the proclama- -
tion of . the Mexican Republie, all: the
regular orders having been expelled the
country. The long time intervening
before the re-entry of any elergy into
the torritory was sufficient to. leave.
many of the missions in a deplorable

bode, formorly used as a residence: by

T eruci
five . parts;

x.is made of ;wood, and.in
the head, torso, lower: ex-’
and ;the ‘arms.. The

Arjzonn, and its,present possessor valu:
ing, the relic too highly, will not- allow

ts'tr

1@ nature.

is the possessor. The Major is a eonverg. . .

No doubt a part of its: very venerable -~ °

and ruinous condition. . That of Santa «
|Nina, near Tueson, ywas not exempted -
.| from the common fate, and nothing now

| remains Joxcept a.-crumbling edifice ‘of
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The figure is sixteen inches from the
crown of the head to the extremity of
the feet, and - eighteen inches from the
hands where they are attached to the
transverse portion of the cross to the feet.
It is difficult to enter upon a description
of this very wonderful and soul-stirring
work of art. - In most crucifixes having
pretensions Lo more than ordinary value,
the artist has, as in the well-known
ivory crucifix in the Cathedral at Phila-
delphin, left much of the reality of the
Crucifixion to the devotion of the
spectator, relying for his effect on the
- beauty of execution. In the Dallas

crucitix, the artist, while not neglecting
any of these aids to effect, has portrayed
with wonderful and awful force. the
actual Crucifixion of our Diving Lord.

The body is first moulded or chiselled
in exact conformity to the laws of an-
atomy.  The swelling muscles and the

" distended cords are given with terrible
truth and fidelity: The body having
been, with the limbs and head, thus

carefully made, the artist has inserted
in bone or ivory the anatomy of the
frame. -Where the wounded flesh has

- been torn, there bones. portrude or are

exposed. Over all has been smoothed a
fine and. plastic cement, which at the
wounded parts has been moulded to
represent the torn and mangled flesh,
colored to a brilliant blood color which

" time has in vain assailed, the brilliancy

remaining now as vivid and lifelike as

© when first put on. '

.- Commencing with the head. There
*“has been evidently no permanent crown
. of thorns: The head is inelined upon

"~ the chest, having fallen precisely at the
moment of dissolution; the hair is fall-
ing around and upon ‘the shoulders ;

“the eyelids are half closed, and the eye-

- have a glazed and expiring expression ;

“the whole face; indeed : is that.of death,
The mouth ispartly open, exposing the

" teeth and  the tip of the tongue. ‘On

-the forehead -one thorn remains - imbed-
..ded‘in the flesh, whilst the hair is torn

~in other places from the sealp; exposing
-~ the skull. Ou the left'cheek is the mark

~of the eruel buffet; " 7t T

© . The body. is marked with “terrible
'wounds ; ‘the ‘flagellation ‘has’ torn the

i flesh’from the bones exposing‘the vorte-
*‘bra’ and riby;from which hang''shreds.

~ and: particles of bleeding flesh.” The

finding forgivencss. -

anatomical aceuracy of the position of
the bones, shoulder blades, ote., can only
have been sceured by a thorough knowl-
edge of the science. :

Tho cruel scourges have lapped
around the frame and left their marks
upon the sacred sides, where they have
torn the flesh again, whilst the mark of
the Roman soldier’s lance gapes with
the clean cut of the murderous blade.
Around the loins can be seen the places
where the cords which bound Him  to
the pillar had sunk into the flesh, and
left their ghastly memento.

Around tlie loins is also gathered the
clout which tied with rope, depends at
the left hip. This. is satwrated with
blood. Some portions of it ure gone.
The knees are bare to the bone, and the
ancles expose the articulations.of the
joints, whilst the feet are swelled and
surcharged with blood. The arms give
terrible evidence of the agony which the
weight has brought upon the muscles;
the hands are swollen; and the fingers,
though badly broken, are bent inward
toward the palm  with the terlure.
Where the heavy cross bore upon these
the artist has not failed to show the
torn and wounded flesh.: -~

Such in brief is this wonderful. eruei-
fix. The Sacred Figure hangs upon a
cross of natural wood—the knots, ete.,
being left, covered with ceinent, and
blackened. Tt is thirty-eight - inches
long, by ninetecen wide, the space from
the feel to the lower point being thirteen
inches. 1t is evidently the crucifix of a
preaching missionary, and, held aloft in
the hand of a fervent orator, must. have
had an unsurpassed effect upon the mind.

The Passion is here not written but

really depicted, and the most callous and
luke warm soul cannot gaze upon this
picture of tho gufferings of our - Divine
Lord without being moved to: sorrow
and repentance. L S
.The age.of this crucifix .is estimated
at something more: than. o’ century.—
Exchange. . .- - B

- It i easier to forgive an ancient enemy
than the friend we have offended.: Our
reseniment . grows. with ;our. .undesert,

and - we .feel ‘vindictivé in duedegree * - .

with oui sown doubts of :the. chanceof
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CMAKING COMFORT.

Tur dream of mortals is of a time'com-
ing when cares shall coase fo infost,
anxieties to oppress, every wish to be
gratified, and they shall “take solid
comfort.” Many waste all their lives
in tho vain pursuit of this dream which,
like the will-o'the-wisp, loads them a
snd chase over bog and fen and morass,
cluding them to thelast. A few thought-

il souls arrive seasonably at the wisc
conclusion that not. in this world will
time. ever come, when, without any
dregs of bitterness, the chalice pressed
to our lips will be full of only comfort.
We must take the bitter with the sweot
a5 we go along. Lo

Contentment is not of an oubward
growth. Itsrootsspring from the very
depths of the soul, and are nourished as
well by rain. as by sunshine, by sor-
rows as. by joy.. When once one:has
rosolved within himself (o take life as it
is and. make the best of it, then he may,
even in tribulation, take comfort, though
dhe majority of people do not prefer to
take it in that form, :

The delights - of life, like pleasant
aveather through the year, are scattered
all along the way, and unless we enjoy
them nag soon as they come, the oppor-
Lunity once past never relurns, -

Tt is all very: fine to provide for a
rainy day, but the man is very foolish
who ullows himse!f to' be soaked by
drenching rains-that he may. save his
umbrella” for some . possible future
storms. We live altogether too much i
the future, too little in the present.  We
live too poor that we may die rich, - We
got all rondy to be happy, and when we
“are quite ready, infirmity or discase or
death steps in, and ‘the chance to take
comfort ‘in -this short life' is gone. If
we could-only bo content to seize upon
the littlo pleasures. that lie just ontside
and often “within onr daily ‘pathway,
they would make ‘a large sum total at

~the ond of three-score and ten. - Far'too

.-many of us scorn- pleasures ‘that are

cheap and dear and within our grasp,
and ‘complain’ because we, cannot have
such as are ‘costly . and ‘remote and
inaceessible. " But if we only ‘magnify
“the listle/things that malke'lifs' pleasant

a5 wo do’thoso that make it unpleasant,

theeap of ‘our

would” continually | it

overflow. Wo compliin of cloud and

storm; but do we rejoico in the sunshine
and fair ‘weather? - We grieve “at the
coldness of a {riend, but dawe value'the
fidelity of those who remainirue? Wo
count the hourswhen sickness prostrates

us, but how many days of healtli pass

utlerly unnoted and without thanks-
giving? We mourn passionately . for
the dead while we neglect the living for
whom to-morrow we may weep as dead.
It'is well for us to heed the sayings of
the wise man, “ There is nothing better
than that a man should rejoice in his
own.works ; for that is his povtion ; for

who shall bring him o see what shall

be after him? "

THE MEMORY OF MOORE.
(Jfrom the Dublin Irishman.)
Two things saved a past generation
from. the lightning bolts of Byrox's

wrath, gatheved dacklyin the “ Avatar”
—these were the cloquence of Gurarray”

and the genius of Moonrz: ‘
The tribute of that mighty masler of
the lyre to our National Bard should
suflice to shrivel the flimsy fault-finders
of the present, who, inflated by the
breath of ‘ their own. vanity, imagine
they can manufaciure immortality and

annihilate genius.  They rely formotice
on the arrogance of their outery, but

the observation they atlain is at once
the .measure of their capacity and the
condemnation of their .conduet. A
Rosert writing a preface. to the Melo-
dies, With the object of dopreciating their

author, resembles nothing so much .as' -

the travelling Cockney who should ‘de-
face the pedestal'of an Aronvuo by the
vulgar inscription of his ignoble name,

Awny with them to the swine-troughs

of tho sensual schools: their names may, -
be known in the erannics of callow =
Cockaigne, ours is a Poetl whose renown

has illomined a World!

The last strains that die-on the ear - .
as wo: leave  Burope. may be sounds he
has created, and the. first that welconio -
us to thé new world, those which he had -
made’ famous.. From Persia to Paris,
from Cadiz to" California, the radiance -
of ‘his genius beams" undimmed—wel- .~
comed under ‘every sky as the inspirer
and - counsoler ‘of ‘the huinan hoirt, ten-

dorly” nferproling, “swootly. suggesting
its fines otions ; nobly aroising i:t6
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the highest efforts, and grandly throw-

ing open to its knowledge that vision
of celestial beauty which comes at the
call of poesy alone. .

Above all, must Ireland—the iste of
his birth, and the land of his devotion—
surround his name with the eternal halo
of her endearing love. Well does tho
Gacedhlic verse ferm poetry “ the pulse
of the bard ?" but the poetry of Moore
has been the heart’s pulse of his country!

* Her sorrows. and her aspirations, her
gaiety and her grief, the proud memor-
ies of the past, The patriotic desires of
the present, the glorious hopes of future
time,~—all these arc there, throbbing
with immortal -life in that hvmg pulac
of immortal song!

Tell us not of the fiecks which prying
eyes have found in the story of his for-
tunes. = In the davkest time' of our
nation’s history, when -the- bright day
of freedom seemed to have ‘set in blood
never ‘to have a successor, when the
sound of the axe yet cchoed on the ear,
and the pale head of Exdierscemed still
before the eye, what Voice spoke so
firmly, though so sweetly, for the cause
of liberty and the patriot memories of
Ireland as the Voice of Moorz ? He did
not fear to show his sympathy with the
martyred dead when their blood was
yet red on the ground: he did not con-
ceal his urdent “devotion to his Nation
when its fetters had been newly forged,
and its name had just been erased from
the roll of Nations by the hard hand of
Power. Let those who accuse him show
obe who, in those or latter days, spoke
so truly or so -boldly, for a’ country
whose cause seemed lost, a faith whose

confessors were enslaved, or a patriotism
whose sarviving Wonhxppers were ban-
ned, branded, and banished fagritives,
No' i men are, alas, often’ forgetful of the
services. of their benef‘autms and- {oo
frequently ungrateful for the sacrifices
cof the dead, but. the ‘heart of Ireland
‘,must cease ﬁzst to beat, and the pmud
. 'face of the Gael be extmgmshed forever,
. Before the fidelity of Moore be forgotten

- or 'his memory ceased to he vener ated in
< his Fatherland and natxve Natxon

©'Hence it is that Wwe glve a we]come

- warmand glad to the; .project o
" prating ‘the centenary. of his_birth

. that day, indeed, ~game in
“Brin,? In those txmes thie ,

b1 ood over none.

j theformez s gomgfdmvn, tho l;zttor,w‘ o

teors in Ireland ! That was the year
when Grattan moved kis famous amend-
mont {o tho Address, Detiisnding that
the trado of Ircland should be liborated
from the shackles which confinod its ex-
pansion and crippled its excrcise. In
the dawning light, in the glowing noon
of the frlonous day which followed, the
spirit of Moore grew, and dchghtul he
exulted in its radiance, he ‘lamented its
termination ; when he told of Ireland’s
children sighing in secrct over the ruin
of her hopes, he revealed his owmn
emotion, at a time when "twas “ freason
to.love her and death to defend.”

Then let his centenary be_celebrated,
with the co-operation of his Nation; and
not here in Ireland only, but beyond the
seas, wherever the Iaithinl Race has
borne the name of our Native Land.
For his is not a Memory that stands iso-
lated; it is united with great names and -
a ‘splendid’ epoch—nor-is his renown
that of the Poet himself alone, it is in-
dissolubly connceted with the glory of
Treland; whereof it forms a noble part.
The hum\hty with which he disclaimed
the praise accorded to -him; that he
might lay it at the feet of his stricken
country, makes that union irrevocable.
In-those words which, written for an-
other, might althost seem {o° have been
compoaed by a strange l)lCSCl(mCQ, for
himself, he made the offeri ings of all his
laurels to.adorn his nation’s name, with
the selfsacrificing devotion of a true and.
tender knight;

« Yes, Enn, thine alone the fame,

Or if thy bard have shared the crown,
From thee the borrow'd lory ecame,’

And at thy feet is nc;w%'nd down.
Enough, if Freedom still inspire

His latest song, and still there be, .
As evening closes round his lyre,

One ‘ray upon its chords from thee "

Pxof‘undxty of thought is- general]y‘
purchased at the expense of versatility.
To be very profound, it 1s"n’eccss'n'y that
the intellectual ‘eye be fixed fora long
lee on ‘one . continuous- series: of
opemtlons to_ be velsatxle,‘the mmd '
st gl;}nce f‘rom subject to subject, and

I’rofuudlty plinges’to
pths whxle versatility, skims the
ce of the’ seao epeculatxon—-’-qvhxle‘

sporting onwe
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MARY, QUEEN OF SCOTS..

. The following exquisite picce of poetry, describing the tronbled life dnd sad ‘death of
Scotland’s beautiful and il-fated Queen, would ‘be verysuitable for recitation at Catholic
entertainments. [t was written by H. G. Bell, l8sq. :

' ) ; THE CONVENT.
I'look’d far back in other years, and lo!in bright array,
“ I eaw, ng in o dreawm, the forms of ages pass’d awu{.

It was a stately convent, with its old and lofiy walls, ;

And gardens, with their broad green walks, where soft the footstep falls;

And o’er the nntique dial-stones the creeping shadow pass’d,

And all around the noonday sun a drowsy radiance cust.

No gound of busy life was heard save {rom the cloister dim,

T'he tinkling of the silver bell, or the Sisters’ holy hymn.

And there five noble maidens sat, beneath the orchard trees, .

In that first budding spring of youth, when all its prospeets please;;

And little reck’d they when they sang, or knelt at Vesper prayers,

That Scotland knew no prouder names—=held none moredear than theirs;—

And little even the lcwcll(e::t thought, before the Vivgin’s shrine, -

Of royal blood, and high descent from the ancient Stuart line ;

szlmfy her happy days flew on, unconnted in their fight,

And as they flew, they left behind a'long-continuing light

) THE - COURT. . .o ,

The scene was changed. It was the court—the gay court of Bourbon—

And *neath a thousand silver lnmps, a thonsand conrtiers throng;

And proudly kindles Henry’s eye—well pleased, 1 ween, to see

The land assemble all its wealth of grace and chivalry :—

Gray Montmorency, o'er whose head has:passed a stormof years

Strong in himself' and children stand, the firstamong his peers ;

And next the Guises; who go well fiune’s steepest heights assailed, B
And walked ambition’s diswmond ridge, where bravest hearts have failed ; ,

Aund higher yet their path ehall be, stronger shall wax their might,

For befare then Montmiorency’s star shall pale its waning light.
"Here Louis, Prince of Conde, wears his all-conquering sword,

With great Coligni by his side—each name a household word !

And there walks she of Medicis—that proud Italian line,

The mother of a race of kings—the haughty Catharine!

I'he forms that follow in her train, a glorious sunshine make—
A-milky way of stars that grace & comet’s glittering wake;

But fairer than all the rest, who'bask on fortune’s tide,

Effulgent in the light of youth, is she'the new-made bride!

The homage of n thousand hearts —the fond deep love of one—

The hopes that dance avound - life.whose charms are but begun—
They lighten up her chestnut eye, they mantle o’er ‘her cheek, -

They spnrkle on hér open brow, and high-soul’d joy bespeak.

Ah T who shall blame, if scarce that day, through all its brilliant hours,
She thought of that guiet convent’s calm, its sunshine and its flowers ?

THE VOYAGE. o

The seene was changed.” Tt was a bark that slowly held-its way,

And o'er its lee the coast of France in the light of evening lay,

And on its deck a lady sat, who gazed with tearful eyes

Upon the fast receding hills, that'dim and distant rise.

No marvel thut the lady wept; there was no-land on earth

She loved like thiat dear land, although'she owed it not her birth;

It was-her mother’s land, the land of childhood and of friends— '
1t'was the land where shebad found for'all her griefs amends—

The land where herdead husband slept, the land where'she had knoswn
The trangnil convent's hushed repose; and the gplendors ofa tlirone :, oo
No maryel that the lndy wepi—it was the land of T'rance, N e
The cliosen home of chivalry;the gardén of roninnced -~ -0 )
The past was brighity like those dear hills 86 far behind her bark; ‘
The future, like the gathering night, was ouniinons and dark! . - oo
One gaze again—one long, last gaze—* Adieuw, fuir Frande, to thée!?. "

.7 -The treezc comés forth~she’ig’alofie on the'iinconseious sen. :

o e Gy wilNoNE.
» 4. Thé scene was changed. § ih’eve of.raw and surly mood,

g Ii'was di'eve aiw and 8
And'in o turret-chamber high“of ancient Holy-rood. - . "
Sat Mary, lislening'to the rainy atid sighing with the winds,
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That seemed to suit the stormy state of men’s uncertain minds. .
The touch of care hind blanched her chéek—her smile was sudder now,
The weight of royalty had pressed too heayy on her brow;

And traitors to her councils came, and rebels to the field;

The Stuart sceptre well she swayed, but the sword she conld not wield.
She thought of all her blighted hopes—the dreams of youth’s brief day,
And summoned Rizzio with his lute, and bade the minstrel play

The songs she loved in early years—the songs of gay Navarre,

The songs, perchance, that erst were sung by gallant Chatelar;

They half beguiled her of her cares, they soothed her into smiles.
They won her thoughts from bigots zeal, and fierce domestic broils ;

- But hark ! the tramp of armed men! the Douglas® battle-ery!

They come—they come; and lo! the scowl of Ruthven’s hollow eye!

And swords are (fruwn, and daggers gleam, and tears and ‘words are vain. |

The ruffian steel is in his heart—the faith{ul Rizzio’s slain !

Then Mary Stuart brushed aside the tears that trickling fell : :

“ Now for my father’s arm ! she said ; *“ my woman’s henrt, farewell 1”
THE PRISON.

The scene was changed. It was a lake, with one small, lonely isle,

And there, within the prison walls of its baronial pile, !

Stern men stood menacing their queen, till she should stoop to sign

The traitorous scroll that snatched the erown from her ancestral line;

My lords! my lords!” the captive said, < were I but once more free,

With ten good knights on yonder shore toaid my cause and me,’

That parcﬁ\ment would I scatter wide to every breeze that,blows,

And once more reign a Stuart Queen o’er my remorseless foes!"

A red spot burned upon her cheek, streamed her rich tresses down,

She wrote the words. She stood erect—a quéen without a ¢rown.

THE DEFEAT.

The scene was changed. A royal host & royal banner bore, :
And the faithful of the land stood round their smilfhg queen once more;

. She stayed her steed upona hill—she saw them marching by—

She heard their shouts—she read success in every flashing eye;
The tumnlt of the strife begins—it roars—it dies away ;
And Mary’s troops and banners now, and courtiers where are they?
Scattered and strewn, and flying far, defenceless and undone—
Oh! God ; to see what she'has lost, and think what guilt has won !
Away I—away [ thy gallant steed must act no laggard’s pavt ;
Yet vain his speed, for thou dost bear the arrow in thy heart.

. S THE SCAFFOLD, e
The scene was changed. Beside'the block a sullen headsman stood,
And gleamed the broad axe in his hand that soon must'drip with blood.
With slow and steady step there came a'lady thréugh the hall, -~
And breathless silence chained the lips; and touched thé hearts of all ;
Rich were the sable robes she wore—her white veil round her fell,
And from her neck there hung the cross—the cross she loved -so well:
I knew that queenly form again, though' blighted was its bloom ;
1 saw that grief had decked it out—an offering for the tomb! .
T knew the eye, though faint its light, that once so brightly shone;.
I knew the voice, though feeble now, that thrilled with every lone;
Iknew the ringlets, almost gray, once threads of living gold; :

- I knew that bounding grace of step—that symmetry of mould.

Even now I see her far away, in that calm convent aisle,

T hear her chant her Vesper hymn, I mark her holy smile.

Even nowI see her bursting forth upon her bridal morn,
‘A new star in the firmament, to light and glory born.’ .
Alag ! the change ; she'placed her foot upon n‘tri]l)lc throne,

“.And on the scaffold now she stands—beside the block, alone !

“The little dog that licks her 1¥nds, the last of all the crowd -~ . ,
“Who sunned themselves beneath her glance, and round her footsteps bowed.

‘Heér neck is bared—thie blow is atruck—the soul is passed away—'

" The bright—the beautiful=~is'nowa bleeding piece of clay !

"The dog is moaning({;iteously ; and as it gurgles’o'er . 0 v
zLaps the warm blood that.trickling runs unheeded to_the-floor!. . ‘
'"The-blood of beauty, wealth and power—ihe heart’s-blood ofa queen—-
= The noblest of the Stuart race—the faircst earth had seen— " ‘-

* Lapped by a dog! "Go7think of it'in‘silence and alone
“Thea weigh against a-grain of sand the glories of 'a thron

i
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HISTORICAL PLACES OF
TRELAND.

CAHIR.
Canr, anciently Caherdonesk (the city
of the fort on the water,) at the com-
mencement of the rich tract of table
land which lies between the Galtee and
Knockmeeldown mountaing, is pleasantly
situated on the left bank of the Suir,
containing a population of about 3,700,
[t exhibits singular uniformity of design
and symmetry, not often- to be found in
our lrish towns, 1ts poeuliar neatness

dandlord. It would bo casy to count the
residents—the list of absentees would
fill u volume. The Wyndbams draw
£30,000 & year out of oue of our most
impoverished countics, and spond it in
Potworth and other favorite localities.
Buf we must forbear; the theme is too
old and sufficiently often told, and al-
though it is one of the cardinal evils of
the country, and which cries aloud for
reformation, it seldom occurs to the con-
templative sagacity of our Irish mem-
bers to turn their wandering thoughts
in “tho right direction.”

“ By the constant cwre of the Glengal

BAT’fLEMEN‘TS OF CANIR CASTLE.

reflects great credit on the Jate noble |

proprictors, who for centuries preforred
the quiet  beauties of this . charming
locality to o more aristocratic and ex-
pensive sojourn on the continent. It is

impossible to -over-estimate the #dvant.

age of a resident proprietory. . See, for
example; Curraghmore, the seat-of the
Marquis of - Waterford, 'Woodstock .and
. Inistioge, . the . beautiful: property. of
Colonel Tighe ; Mountjulie, t{:e residence
of the Carrick fanily; Kilkenny Castle,
and numerous. other localities -where a
prosperous :and: happy: tenantry: attest
_the blessing.and advantageof a resident

Lrity it now enjoys, and- though the in-

from the extreme beanty of its sitnation
and . surrounding, it-is in an equal.de-
greo attributable. to the beauty: of its
public edificos and'. the appearance of
noatness, cleanliness, and comfort:which
pervades it generally, and indicates the

anciently  gave . title. ..,

famity the town has aitained the cole-’

terest is to o considerable extentderived

fostoring protection of :the noble family
to whom it- belonged, and. to whom- it
:The ‘irregular
outline: of ‘the ~Knockmeeldown moun--~ -
tains ¢loses tho' view.on the south, afa..
l'di,s.tance; of ‘about. seven miles; and- on. . -
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the opposite side the majestic Galtees,
springing from within a° mile of the
‘town, attains an elevation of over 3,000
feet.” - ,

The castle is a ¢ beautifal specimen of
the medireval military architeeture, and
stands preeminently forward ; its eastell-
ated battlements mect the  eyc from
every point of view. It is built upon
a low rugged island of limestone, which
divides the waters of the Suir, and is
connected by a bridge with the two
banks of the river. Itis of considerable
extent, but irregular outline, consequent
upon-its adaptation to the form and
broleen surface of its insular site, and
consists of a squave keep, surrounded by
extensive out-works; forming an outer
and an inner ballium, with asmall court
yard between the {wo; these out-works
being flanked by seven towers, four: of
which arve circular, and three of ‘large
size, square.  From a very interesting
and accurate view of the castle, as be-
sieged Ly the Earl of BEssex, in ‘the

 “Pacata Hibernia,” we find that, notwith-

standing its great age and all the vicissi-
tudes and storms it has. sutfered, it still
presents very nearly the same -appear-
ance as it did at that period.” o
The antiquity of this structure is. of
very remote-date. Ina eutting from an
archweological paper it is stated that the
ancient and proper name of - the town-is
Cakirdunaiascaigh = or. the ¢ circular
stone fortress of the fish-abounding dun
or fort; " a name which appears to be

tautological, and which ‘can only be ac-.

counted for by the supposition that:an
earthen Dun or fort had:originally oc-
cupied the site upon which a Cakir or
stone fort was erected subsequently.
Examples of names formed in this way
of words ‘having nearly synonymous

“meanings, are very numerous in Ireland,

as -Caislean-dun-more, the :castle of- the
great fort ;" and as the Irish name of Ca-
- hir Castleitself, which, after the erection
vof +'the present building; ‘was ' called

‘Caislean-na-cahirach-duna-iascaigh an ap-
“pellation -in-which' three: distinet Trish
~names for: militaiy-works “of * diffe-
“rent'classes.and ages are'combined. ' Be
‘this;*however; as it may, it is’cdrtain.

. ‘that a .Cahir, or stone- fort," occupied
" the site‘of the present castle in the' most
. remote: historic times, “as /it 'is:men~ |
-tioned ‘in“the oldest:‘books‘of'the Brehon

{:by'{letter‘

1uws, and the Book of Liecan records'its
dostruction by Cuirreach the brotherin-
faw of Felemy Reehtmar, or ¢ the law-
giver,” as carly as the 3vd century, at
which time it is stated {o have been the
rosidence of a female named Badamar,
Whether this Cair was subsoquently
rebuilt or not does not appoar, nor have
we been able to discover in any anciont
document a record of the erection of the
present eastle. . Historians are at vari-
ance a8 to- its being rebuilt by Conor,
king of Muuster and monarch of Ireland,
in the 12th century. Avchdall states,
and from him all subsequent Jrish topo-
graphers, that the castle was erected
prior to the year 1142, by O'Brien, king
of Thomond ; but this is an error. No
castle, properly so called, of this ¢lass,
was crected in Ireland till a later period.
That it owes its origin to one of the?
original. Anglo-Norman settlers there
ean be little doubt, and its high anti-
quity scems ungestionable. .. After the
invasion of Strongbow it shared the fate
of other fortresses, and yiclded to the
prowess of the invaders.

“Iere they maintained a powerful
garrison, and, according to the custom
of those warriors, Jeliry de Campville,
crected near to the fortress an abbey for
Augustinian  canons- regular. - Years
passed on, strange changes had occurred
amew race had sprung up,'and the de-
scendants . of the ruthless followers of
Strongbow became more- Irish than the
Irish themselves.:

. % As early as the Lith centlury, it ap-
ears  to have been the :residence of
ames_Galdie Butler, son of James, third
Earl of Ormond. During subsequent
centuries the castle underwent all the
changes and vicissitudes of those stirring

‘times, when ‘glaive and helm were the

surest title-deed; and possession the only
right recognized.”” -+ =
In the State Office, London, is a lettor
from -Sir-Thomas Butler (Cahir, 12th
March,; 1539,) to the Council of Ireland,
praying - they: will use their ‘influence
with: the Tarl of Ormond; his fatlier,’ and
with the ‘treasurer; Tiord : James Butler,
his' brother-in-law, that ‘he¢ may not*be
:extremely handled, nor ‘his'lands ‘plun-

‘dered by tho! officers’ of -the* libérty ‘of
Mipperary. e 1 T it s D

“year 1542, King Henry VIIL, -
dated from Hampton court, 5th

In the!y
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July, dircets O'Noill to-be crented a peor, ,

O'Brien to bo the Earl.of Thomond, and:
Sir Thomas Butler Liord of Cuhir,:.
Accordingly, ot the.10th of Novem-
ber following, the king:by Jetiers patent,
oreatod Sir Thomas Butler; and his heirs,
Barons oft Cahir.. - This Sir Thomas left
an only son, Kdmond, who. suceeeded o
the title, and became second Baron of
Cahir, but dying without issuc the dig-
nity went imto abeyance between. fd-
mond's two ‘sisters, Kleanor and Joan.
“Bul (says Lynch) Queen Bliznheth,
who seemed 8o intent on the internal
improvement of Ireland, and who was
strictly following the policy which she
cousidered the.most applicable to the
state of the country, instead .of deter-
mining the abeyance in' favor of one of
those sisters, dirccted her jusiices to
travel earnestly with the said heirs-
genceral for theirsurrender of their right
to that barony, and confer that dignity
on., the  next malo.-heir;-Sir Theobald
Butler.”: Mer Majesty- writes, #where-
fore we will: command you upon the
agreement first had of the heirs generally
of the late baron, for the title.of the
said barony, wheroin we require you on
our behalf'-to travel ecarnestly with the
gaid lieirs gencial, to proceed to - the
ereation of the said Siv.Theobald to be
baron of Cabir. - Wo hold the same to
him.and - to-the heirs male of  his
body.” SRR
Johanna - Butler, one. of : bis heirs-
general, married a man ofi-the name of
Pendergast; and had a son Thomas, from
whom it bocame also
the release. T
The Lords Commissioners ¥ proceeded
effectually” with the heivs-general, and
on thé 14th' July; 1585, procared from
them a release of the dignity.  As this
is the first procecding ofi the kind. wo
have met'on record we.give it in its en-
tirety. SR D e
The deed . poll.by which these -ladies
~—heirs-general-—relensed their. right:to

) .
Ty

-this lordship. is- onrolled:in. Chanecery,.

and isin these words:*“T'o all Christian
peoplé : tor whom' these: presents: shall
come, Eléanor Butler,.one:of .the dangh-

ters. and ! heirs-general - of ; Sir. Thomas:

Butler, Knt.,:late - Liord :Baron -of tho
Cahir,-deceased, and Thomasi-Prender:

‘gast,; don” ang-héirto Joan Butler; an-,

other of the daughters; and heirs:general

requisite to obtain’

of said SirLhomas, send groeting in, the
Jiord:God everlasting ; know ye we, the
said «Eleanor and .Thomas for us, our
heirs and assigns, have given, granted,
bargained, sold, released and remitted to
our :well beloved cousin, Sir Theobald
Butler of. the Cahir, Knt., the name,
dignity, estate,lordship, degrée, creation,:
roeminences, and privileges of - Lord
hm-on of Cuhir, deseended and come lo
usfrom SirThomas Butler who was made
and created Lord Baron of Cahir, to-
gether with the annuity contained in
the Ietters patent, to have been granted
to the said Sir Thomas upon his creation,
swith the arrearages thereof, and all.and
singular: thing and things whatsoever,
granted, contained and expressed in the
said lotters patent, and also all manors,
castles, lordships, tenements, demesnes,
chattles, and other things whatsoever,
which we the said Eleanor and Thomas,
or any ‘of us, have, had, or ought to
have, as heirs or-exccutors to the . said .
Sir. Thomas in any place of the. world:
To have, hold, use, occupy, and enjoy, -
all and singular the profits above recited,
expressed, and ‘specified, with all and
singular their appurtenances, unto tho
said Sir Theobald, Xnt., his heirs and
assigns forever, to the proper use and -
behoof of ‘the said Sir Theobald, his
heirs and assigns.  In witness whereof
we have hereunto put our seals and un-
known to many, we procured the town
seat Clonmel to be put hereto, dated at
Cahir, the Ldth July, 27th Elizabeth,
and in the year from the incarnation of
our Loid Jesus Christ, 1585. v
“Kllinor X Butler’'s-mark. .. Thomas
Prendergast.” _ :
_In pursuance of .this release in the
next year the Queen granted a now
batent - to Sir THeobald,. creating -him
aron.of Cahir, to hold to him and: his
heirs.male. .. | : Ca
Bub the, patent .to, heirs-general was:
notimore singular than that granted. by
‘Queen: Mary, in:the: first: year of her: -
reign, which conferred..on Charles. Mac
cArt Kavanagh;- hereditary chieftain .of . -
Loinster; hy letters -patent, .the title jof -
¢ Bardn. of Balliane, and. captain, of all-
his kindred, to:hold, wwith seat and place .
in"all :parliaments. and .councils; during.
Ris Life, fooi w0 oo e g
- On. pho:BthMay, - 1547, Edward VL.

7,

{ granteda.: prrdon

sto,, Thomas Butler - -
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Baron of Cahir, but no particular offence
i3 mentioned in the document; it pur-
‘ports to be for all crimes, misdemeanors,
de omnibus rebus et multis aliis.

Queen Mary, on the 23rd October, in
the first year of her reign, wrote to the
Lord Deputy, stating that she had ve-
* ceived from the Baron of Cahir arequost
for a lease of such farms as were com-
prised in the letters patent of his erea-
tion. - Ier N ajesty is ¢ desivous of com-
plying with this petition, if practicable,
and to makeo a lease of those lands to
him for twenty-one years.”

In the year 1565, one O'Hagan gave
secret intelligence to the Iinglish Coun-
cil “that Sir Pierce Power of Cahor, the
White Knight, and others, were ready
to join Barl Ormond before the contlict.”

In the year 1569, in o letter from
Lord Doputy Sydney and council to the
Privy council, is contained the “suit
for- Sir Theobald Butler to be created
Baron of Cahir.”

(Zo be continued.)

THE CONFESSIONAL.

Tue powerful and efficacious_influence
of confession in preventing sin, espe-
cially L
“ That sin—
That sin of all most sure to blight,
The sin of all that the soul’s light
Is soonest extinguished in—" )
is not merely a theological dogma, or a
theological conclusion to be reasoned
out.. It is a fact.. Nor isit a fact, local
or oceasional or obscure, or discover.ble
only by a few select. -1t is a fact, plain,
- tangible, world-wide, and -ages long;
“exisling wherever a Catholic congrega-
tion exists on-the face of the ecarth;
everywhere witnessed through: every

day that dawns and declines, through-

~ every generation that comes and goes,
" by every priést that'sits in the tribunul

‘ot confesgion, witnessed by millions of
. people, of every race, of every profession, .

-~ of'every state and condition and line ot
. life, from the king on his throne to the
- beggar on the street, from the:polished

" -courtier to the' reclaimed savage, from-
“"the learned theologian and philosopher:
- 'to" the unlettered clown; witnessed by

< martied and: unmarried, rich “and: poor,

" by father and mother of many: children,

Jsaered  fountain.

by their daughter, a gitl at school ; by
their daughter, about to become a bride;
by their daughter, a cloistered nun; by
their son, & Zouave in the army; by
their son, a student at college; by their
son, practicing at tho bar; by their son,
a judge on the bench; by the Lord
Chancellor of Ireland; by the convict
under sentence of death ; by the soldier
on the eve of battle; by the evicted
peasant, about to. leave the land of hig -
fathors forever; by the youth who hasg
sadly lost it; by the matured man, after
years of dissipation; by the hoary sin-
ner on his dying bed.

Of the millions who in every quarter
of the Catholic world arve every day of
every year crowding round. the confes-
sional, is there onc who, going - there
with a sincere heart and upright inten-
tion, does not feel on leaving it that
he has received a new ‘principle of life,
a new strength to fight the good fight,
a new love of holinoss, an. odor of para-
dise scenting higsoul, his youth renewed
like the eagle’s? o -may full again as
many do—that is poor humin nalure;
but well he knows, as all who ‘have
tried know well, that his only hope of
vising again is in returning again 1o
drink of the invigorating waters of that
Is there any other
fact, has there ever been any other fact,
on the face of God's earth, attested by
such 1 body of witnesses, who themselves
have felt,and seen, and known, stretehing
out ‘from land to land, from generation
to generation ¢ Yet there has.ever been
as there will be, that intinite number of
fools, of whom the wise man speaks, and
who have- ears and - hear not, who have
eyes and see not. Where ‘these things
are -to be: found; there, most assuredly,
isthe great city .on the mountain, the
City of God.  Herc surely is . fulfilled,
though it is hot: but part of the fultill-
ment of the prophecy of old: “ O poor -
little one; tossed with tempests,wit,&)ut
any comfort, behold [ will lay thy stones

in order, and. will: lay thy foundations - :

with sapphires, and . will. make!thy bul-
warks of jasper, and thy gates of graven -
stones,. and. all :'thy borders of  desirable

stones.” All thy children shall be taught
of the Lord, and great shall-be the peace
of thy children.” " "Aye, and the children
of that Chureh, who frequent: this holy .

institution, this: gient: meany. of ‘sancti- - -
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fication inthusicd to her, feel that paace | THE WILD GEESE:
of God which surpasseth all understand- ' : i

ing, (hat ponce which - the - world can
neither give nor {nke nway, and feel it
in the deopost depths of the soul. . Ask
them, you who are not of thom, and with
one voice they will tell you it is so.
Then, “ Why stand you here the whole
day idle? Go you also into My vine-
yard,"—Dublin Review.

THE MAID OF BRIN.

BLEANOR 0. DONNELLY.

Methought I saw her, beauteous, stand
© Where day-beams darkened down the west !
A golden harp wag in her hand,
'%hc sunburst sparkled on hier breast;
And round about her shining hair
Was twined a wreath of shamrocks fair.

Serencly framed, in robes of snow, -
Betwixt the glowing sky und sea,
A rosy aplendor seemed to flow
Erom out her wind-blown drapery ;
And lissom form and lovely fuce
Were full of rare majestic grace.

0, peerless Beanty ! Maiden sweet!?”
I, kaeeling, cried, with outstretched arms;
“The sen lies docile at thy:feet; " ;
The world is-captive to thy charms;
The lights of heuven around thee shine,
. The glory of the earth is thine!”

But lo! a voice in far-off tones, -
That pierced the distance clear and low:
“ 0, child ot Erin's martyred sonsg !
Why dost thou mock me in my woe?
Drasw nearer still, and, closer, see
The glory earth has given to me.

Al then with strangely throbbing heart,
And forehead damp with falling dew,

. Ltore the veil of mist apart i
That shiut the maiden from my view,
Aud saw her as she stood, - .
© Her feet and nnkles bathed in blood !

Around her temples, pure and grand, ‘
A erown of thorns was tightly press'd -,
A cross was in her bleeding hand,
© Alance wag embedded in her breast;
Aud thro’ her white robe flowed a tide
Of blood drops from her virgin side.

Teould but kneel and kiss her feet—
All mangled like a-broken flower,

Burpassing fair, surpnssing sweet ‘
She seemed to me that solemn hour,;
For in her stigmns faith descried . -

" The red wounds of the Crucified, -,

“0, more than martyr {.Joy or fame— -
What boots it all,? I'eried,:““to thee? .

‘More blest art thou in'grief and i
Than in’eartl’s'false felieity. ;-

. .Heiress of wounds and woes divine,’

- The glory-of the Lord is thine 1% - i -

, OR,
THE RAPPAREES.OF BARNESMORE. o

BY WILLIAM COLLINS, .
Author of “'The Rose of Mourne,* “Rapparee
Ballads,” &c.; &e.,

““T'he wild gécsv:, the wild geese | 'tis long since they flew
O'er tho billowy ocean’s dark bosom of blue.” ’

CHAPTER XII.~(Continued.) .
“Anr the men all here, Fergus?”
the Intler demanded, as he rode up.

# All here, an’ ready -to mount.”

“Has Dan Daily arrived ?”

“ No."”

“ 1t is time he was here; bui we'il
give him another half-hour. . Tet us
dismount, Brian, and sit down in the
shade till he comes.” ‘

Tugh leaped from his horse, and was
in'the act of tying him to-a ireec when
Brian exclaimed, in an excited tone:

“Hugh! Hugh! In the name of
heaven; what is this ?” ,

Hugh turned, ‘and, looking 'in the
direetion of the hill, beheld a horseman
galloping with great spoed toward him.
He was riding withouat saddle or stirrup,
the bridle held in his teeth, dnd grasp-
ing -in both hands a fong and shining
blade, which he whirled in circles above
his head, lopping the leaves oft’ the trees
ag they came in his way, and’ shouting
at-the top of his voice ns he severed
them to -the: ground. His horse was
covered-with foam and frightened at ‘the
shouts and gesticulations of his rider;
but Cormick minded him' not—for it
was he—but sat at as much ease on his
back as if at-home by a blazing turf-fire
near the hearth. .The steed and: his
wild, untamed rider, dashed on at a
furious pace until within a few feet of
Hugh, who folt diffienlty- at restraining
his own mettlesome horse, frightened at
the unwonted = apparition -which ap:
peared -before © him. : But, Covmick,
taking the :bridle from: his. teeth and
speaking softly a fow words, reined -in
hig’chargerias easily as he would a'lamb,.
but ‘panting and. foaming and covered
with dust from head fo tailiio " i
Y Hol hol Hugh!" ho shounted, still

. {'retaining- his 'seat- and’ brandishing. -
"|large seytho which he’ cairied in lieu'of ! -,

A'sword..>‘“Look at thie bully sword T've o
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got.  Isn’titaslashor ? . That'sa match
for Bride Bduwn any ‘day. The divil a
botter you iver seen for sheddin’ the
heads off  the troopels But where's
Forgus ?”

“ Ho is fixing n girth there, Cormick,”
said Hugh, pointing to the bpot “ and
I kmow he'd like to seo you.” .

“Troth he'll f'cel proud of me, Hugh,
an’ I'll go to him.”

The ludicrous appearance of Cormick
on horseback, his naked legs covered
with dust and dirt, his blackened fhce
and matted hair, contrasted with the
gorgeous uniform he wore, the splendid
horse he bestrode, and the scythe half
rusted and half bxirrht which he so
proudly earried, pxe~cntcd such a langh-

ablescenc that 1Iuwh and even Brian was
Jand form in line. ‘Chen, turning of

foreed to smile.

“What do you think of my uew
sword, Fergus?"” he shouted, as he ap-
proached him ; ; “isn't it a brave wan ?”

“It is, indeed, Cormick; and whole
did you g cot it? g

“l got it in Ballindrate this mornin’,
an’ throLh I had great trouble ‘in sharp-
enin’ it up. I tr ried last night to get
the ould Major's sword out;ofbhc ¢ Divil's
Hole,’ whexe I dragged him after he got
shot an’ (llownded but L couldn’t get it

80 L rode ov to \[1c.\e} Dougher Ly 5 and

got this wan in the hnmr'ud but it was
all rusty an’ I couldn’ £ find 2 'lny wan to
turn the grindstone for me until black
Andy Grimes, the Scotch bailiff, came
along, an' I tackled him at it, T don't
like him, but I promised not to touch
him if he'd helpme. Between us we
fixed it up, ant I let him go. Te's a
cowardly creature  and got, Afr lghtened
when I showed him how to use it. Liook!
Fergus, here's the way. Ha! ha! won't
I give it to the young Major when I
cafch him. Look at this stroke! - Isn't
that a slasher ? "

“Troth it'is, an’ your a urt; air,
Cormick.” purty p

«Hal! I knew you’d like it. Won't
youlet me sleep with Bride Bawn now,
Fergus 7"
. “Yes, when we got to Barnesmore
There comes Dan  Daily an’ the. hoy be:
hind him on horseback, we "1l s00n start

- now, -

The . majomty of - the Rapparees had'
crowded around .Cormick and watched’
o wnth mtense satlsfactxon hls pecuhm

display of sword exercise, and luughmg
at his uncouth and gr otcsque actions;
but tho moment their leader's voico was
heard ordering them to mount, they
sprang fo their snddles and stood ready
to march.

The shadows were growing deopor
and settling darker on. the lanc scapo as
Dan Daily appeared. - Ho rode a. fine
black horse, and seated behind him was
his nephew, who ¢lung to the old man
as the spirited beast plunged and reoared,
impatient to be oft. As fur as Ilugh
could judgo in the dim light, he scomed
to be a slight and delicate b()) and one
who was too young to endure the rudo
hardships of a soldier’s life. e kopt
his thoughts to himself, however, and
immediately ordered the men {o:mount

Dan, he inquired what was the cause {o
his delay.,

“ I couldn’t get a chance to- lrc(. away
until near %unset replied Dan, " becaise
them infernal txoopels were xonn(l the
Hall like a swarm of bees, an’ the most
of them wasn’t'drunk enough' tolet me
pass without ‘questionin’.” Besides [
wanted to geb two lorses, in ease they
ml'rhbfolly us, but 1 couldn t. So Willy
had to get behind me, an’ ag Black Ben
is mot used to carryin’ double. that's
what' tmakes him unaisy.” 16 isn't the
weight of us, for he 5 strong enoutrh to
carry four like us, ' ,
" Whal have you hanging ﬁom your
sadale, there ? 7.

wql pfm of blanl\cts IIugh, Tve got
a wheezin’ cough, an' ‘as the boy has
been delicate: this time back, I was~
thinkin’ t.hey might be useful on: the
mountains.” Here Dancoughed, as if
he was trying to exiricate somcthm"
entangled in his: throat.

“You had better ride in fxont, Dan;.
the diist of the road. won't blind you,
and it is not'good for your cough.” 3

“You're right there, Hugh; but this
divil of a horse may get. fr xghtened ab
the noise behind him, ‘and run away
with me-or throw us bot,h, an’I; don't
want the boys to’be‘laughin at us.”

“Well remain belind, then. Inafow ;
hours we'll be ini-sight of‘ Barnes. Gap.” -

The' word ' was ‘thon given ‘and the
men Tode ‘foiaid; slowly at “fif'st, for -
the path iasa na r0i on “ind ' difficuls
for a horse to t Cormlck 1'ode in
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front, singing and liughing, for he was
in high glee, and cutting and hacking
‘the branclies in all divections. - As they
emerged from the woods dnd gained the
road that led to Ballyshahnon, Hugh
halted the band.” 'T'wo pickets were
gent forward to scour the rond and give
warning of approaching danger, and
two ‘were left behind to gnard the rear.
"This effected, the Rapparces resumed
their march at a lively ‘pace. Tt was a
glorious Summer night,” and as the
moon rosc over the distant mountains,
revealing to their sight some well-known
peak or height which they had often
climbed in childhood, or some spot
where later in life they had, muybe
brush with the soldiers when enguged
in some  smuggling enterprise, their
spirits rose, and. they shouted and sung
ina very cestacy of wild mirth. The
mountains gave back the echoes and the
startled - eagles in . their eyries peeped
forth to cateh -the rushing sounds-on
the. night wind, sung by:men- as free
and unconquered as themselves.  The
glenm of o tiny lake, ngstled among the
mountains and shimmering in the glassy
moonlight, burst upon them, but it was
soon passed. The glint of a brawling
torrent leaping down' the hillside was
for a moment percoptible and then lost
to sight, and on they rode, their spirits
rising higher as old familiar scenes ap-
peared to view, until the morning sun,
peeping.over the mountain. tops, shone
upon Hugh O'Reilly and his hard-riding
men within sight of Barnesmore. ,
. Here they were met by the messen-
. ger whom Tlugh dispatched to Sligo to
obtain intelligence of any Wrench ship
that might be in the bay. None.had
lately appeared,: and it was .rumored
that a French privateer had been cip-
tured - oft- the coast of Kerry by an
Binglish war vessel and taken into Cork
harbor. . This news was not very re-
assuring, and. Hugh looked disappointed.
- Mo kaew that Crosby and the soldiers
“would  ho in pursuit of him before. a
week, and that he would be unable.to
cope with their suporior nuibers. These
thoughts troubled him'; but assuming a
~ cheerful'tonc aid: s T

il tonie he said: . oo o
© Well, we must only wait until aship

arrives, and ‘try’and ‘vietiial: our’camp,

e may not have g wait long.” !/

T thifik 1§60  cattlo browsing dmong

the bushes yonder,” gaid Fergus, point-

ing to the pluce indicated, ¢ an’ I think
it would be more convaynant to bring
gome of thom along with us mow than

‘to be coming after them at night.”

“You are right, my worthy Lieutén-
ant, and no better man could undertake
the business than yowrself. . Take ten
men, and help yoursclves to the Sassan-
agh's beeves.  Qur commissariat needs.
replenishing.” :

“1'11 61 it before night, or I'm much
mistaleen,”  answered  Fergus, as he
started on Bis errand, followed by the
men whom he chose himself.  Cormiclk,
who was ready for any undertaking,
went as a volunteer.

Hugh and the remainder of his band
then procecded 1o their  destination,
which was but an hour's ride, and were
soon safely ensconced among the rugged
rocles and towering ¢lifls of Barnesmore..
Dan Daily and his companion seemed in
as good spivits as any, and ag-they

¢limbed “the mountain  side - laughed.

heartily at the jokes bandied among
the mon: S

CHAPTER XIII.

A little, curly-headed, playful girl,
And mischief~-making monfcey fromher birth!

‘ B Juax.

—Ie was one of those

Wholoved his friends and hated well his foes 5
Ready for freedom or for right to bleéd,
Generous to virtue, liberal to creed,
Kind and indulgent, open-hearted, brave—
No. better'dwelt on carth or filled a grave!

Timmons.

Awerr had elapsed since Mabet beeame

an -inmate of Mr. Ogilby’s hospitable ‘

mansion. ‘Thongh her griel” was as

poignant’ éind bitter as ever, ber ¢heel

wits' less pale and her step was more
clastic; the rest and quiet which she
had so long necded had a soothing eftect
on her 'spirits, and though she could not
banish from = her “mind “the "terrible

scenes  through which she had passed,

Slic'bécamc more calm and resigned as
the days sped, on. - In"the ‘companion-
ship- of “Lucy Ogilby, a playful and
mirth:loving “girl [of sixteen, und ‘who

loved Miubel af first sight, she passéd her

tHimo “8indo hei aival at Di
whotr'd Miv. Ogilby's résidence w
ated.

]

M, Ogilby's felidanco Was kit
- Tuey “was'a’ bright ‘dnd lovely
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creature, . full of heart and spirit, and
one whom  an anchorite might Dbe
tempted to love.. Nothing d.lmpened

_ her ardor, no cll'cmmmmca. however

serious, provided it did not grieve those
whom she loved, could mar hor mirth
or cast a gloow over the natural cheer-
fulness of her disposition.  She was
playful as a kitten, loving as a dove and
wild and nngovernable in her innocent
mirth as any young lady of fifteen. She
was- idolized by hor father, spoiled by
the servants and loved by : all who knew
her. About medium size, ®with golden
hair falling to her wust ldl'ffe biue
eyes and & Face halfroguish, hnlfmodcwt
halt mischievous, hall’ demmc but mken
altogethor so bewitching and fascinati ng
in its dimpled beauty that it was im-
possible' no¢ to ‘admire and almost .a
miracle not to be lal\on captive at the
first glance. =
Different as their dxsposltxona were
Mabel being - grave’ and. serious, and
Luey gay and cheerful, they soon he-
camelovi ing and insepar: able companions.
With all her playfulness “and light-
hearted- hilarity, Lucy had a heart that
could feel. The only sorrow she had
ever known was the death of her mother.
which occurred when she was eleven
years of age. But time, which amelior-
ates all t.hmrrs had aSau‘urcd her grief,
and at the moment we pvesent her {0
our readers she was as good a specimen
of a sweet, loving; innocent cheerful
mirth- lovuw girl as couldbe found in Tre-
land. Ixnowm(r Mabel’s history, which
she had heard from her father, shc felt

and ‘sympathized in her distress, and |

her mirth was hushed and: her playful-
ness concealed in her presence. . Bat
this soon wore away. - As-they became
better acquainted, and as Mabel read
the inmost. recesses of* ‘her innocent
heart aud looked into her big, blue eyes,
turned to ‘hers yearning for love, she
could not -help but grant the boon:they
s0- ‘earncstly - pleaded  for; And : so,
Mabel took-Lucy to her heart and loved

-“her with all a sister’s, fondness. . In:the,

morning, often before “the sun peeped
over the.eastern. hills, they wandered
far.into the meadows and.woodlands
that surrounded Mr. Ogilby’s residence

* -and ‘plucked . garlands” of - flowers wet
. With. tho ear 1y dew, or: at.evening. sat
: v‘by the" btl'ea.m that Wlmpled th

'ough thc ’

demesne, where Lucy often brought her
harp, of whieh her father was p.\salon-
ately fond, and sung some endearing old
Irish song that metted Mabol into Luu's

Mabel herself was a proficient on- this
instrument.  She had been -taught by

TFather Dominick in her clnldhood and
afterward by Father John, aud as her
voice was sweet and plaintive in - ils
expression, her porformance on the
harp always clicited the mead of com-
mendation, and sank into . the heart.

One evoning, as the two girls sat in
their room, watching the sun sink
behind the hills and wondering at the
long nbsence of Mr. Ogilby, Lu(,_y sud-
denl) darted from heor side, and, seizing
the harp, begun to play a &ad and
melancholy Irish air. = Mabel listened
and as Lucy, entering into the spirit of
the "air, warbled the - words in - the
or wuml Irish, she felt her soul melt into
the music, and, despite her efforts to the
contrary, could not conceal her tears.
Lucy observed her, and, hastily throw-
ing the harp aside, put'. hor arms. round
ber neck and tonder]y inquired . the
cause of her sorrow.- :

“TIt is an-old air my mother loved to
sing, Lucy, and I never hc.lr it but it
males me weep.”
= ¢ Had [ knosvn that, \[ubcl I would
not have played it.”

“ Oh, I love to listen to it. . Thoere is-
something so weird. and melancholy in
those old Lrish airs, and such fascination,
to' me at least, that 1 would not give
them for ll the boasted music of ]mly
and France.’

«Nor I either. I do riot know what
puL it into my head this evening—per-,
haps it was because - we were talking
about my father, and I never feel happy
when he is absent. -But:he will soon be
here. - I wish he would come to-night.”

“Tot us take a walk through the
demesne,” said Mabel; “and try to put
on a more cheerful lool 'than W wear
at present. I would nok like Ium ‘to

come and find us’ thus; "

«“ o does not like to sco any one m '
sorrow,” said Lucy ; “ for thoagh  he'is
of a Jovml ‘disposilion, and sometimes

boisterous in his mirth, ‘he is a'kind and ;. .

good-hearted 3 man
dulgent father.”

W My brother and'I }nve oxponcnccd_ '

and‘u lovmrr and m-_
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his kindness, Lucy, and can never forget
it." B .

~ “Well, let us go; and since I have
moved you to tears, let mo try if [ can-
not mave you to mirth. - We'll take the
harp with'us, and play and sing on the
banks of tho stream.”

“Let us not go far; Lucy. Your
father may return during our absence.”

“We can sit upon yon green knoll,
within carshot of the house, and if he
roturns he can hear us.”

Taking the harp. with them, they
wended their way across the, lawn and
through the shrubbery that led to (he
path toward the small  stromn “that
flowed at no great distance from the
house.  Seated on i moss-grown rock,
with Mabel at her feet, Lucy tuned her
harp, and, sweeping the chords for a
moment with her. fingers, as if' collect-
ing her thoughts or gathering her ingpi-
ution for the effort, she burst out into
-one o Carolan's” famous “and’ mirth-
provoking melodies. Mabel hoard it,
and, though*her companion scemed 'to
put her whole soul into the glorious and
exhilarating air, she did notsmile.  Her
thowghts wero far nway. - The recollece-
tions awakened by the previous air
enchained her heart, and -old mémories
cume rushing thick and fast upon her,
The happy days at Asseroe came back
to her mind and revived within hera
yearning for the scenes of her youth.
The events that had passed since then,
with ull the sorrow and misery they
had brought, appenred in - areay before
her, and, though Lucy sung and tried to
cheer ‘her she could not shake off her
melancholy. ,

“Why, Mabel!” excluimed Lucy at
last, sceing that hor eflorts were un-
appreciated, “ it Thad the harp ¢nd the
genius of Carolan -himself, 1 "believe .1
could not win a smile from you,

“ At.any other time "yo: could, but I
find . it impozsible to banizh my melan-
choly to-night. 'L am thinking ofhome.”

“’And can you notb give ussome sweet
song nbout that home you love -so well

. and are always‘thinking of?" " You may
<4 well'sing of home as think of it.”
1 will try,. Luey," she answered,

. rising and seating_herself’ beside her'on’
wtherock. . T will'sing you one written |

- hy.my‘brother Owen, which heonelosed
to me-in his, last:lettér. from™ France.

Though' far away, he, like every good
Irishman, cherishes alove for the spot
where he was born. Here itis: "

ABBEROE.

The south winds blow—on lake and rill,
The Summer sun shines bright,
And all around is calm and athl,
A scene of love and light.
But though *mid fairy scenes I be,
As bright as earth can show,
My heart flies back again to thee,
My own loved Asseroe.

I’ve seen the Rhine and Tiber’s tide,
1’ve loved 'the Arno’s shore,

But dearer far than all beside’
Art thou to e, asthore; .

For bright the golden sunli rht shines,

~ And fair the wild flowers blow—

Oh, brighter than all other climes;

My own dear Asseroe.

The brecze that sweeps round Barnesmore,
The atreams that greet the sea;

The fairy groves by Saimer’s shore,

© The flowers on mead and lea~

All these before my vision seem- - .-
In beauty all ng[)ow, .

And thus I see thee in my dreams,
My own loved Asseroe.

Be still, fond heart—’tis mine no more
To rove the glens among,.

To list to lay of fairy lore,
Eushrined in soothing song,

The scenes 1 loved'in life's young day, -
The friends of long ago,

Are gone—and I am far away,
Far, far from Asseroe. .

The tonder melancholy of her voice and
the expressive sweetness of tone which
she threw into it blended so sweetly
with tho music and harmony of the air
that Ticy hung envaplured on the last
words, and. remained ~motionless -and
silent, afeaid to stir lest she might lose
the faintest breath of the impassioned
nir as it died to silence on  the night.
Both remained silent long after the last -
‘echo “had -died away. ' Mabel’s heart ..
filled with thoughts of her brothers and .
-of home, which Owen's song made her
feel with’ more ‘intensity ; ‘while Liey
gazed upon her lovely companion with
a-love and admiration too deep for
utterance: - She was about to preas her
‘urma around and clasp her to hér heart,
'when at that moment a step’ was heard,
-and, looking behind her, she beheld Mr,
Ogilby approaching.- AT
2 My father,  Mabel;  my father!",
exclaimed ‘Lucy, springing to ‘his side.”

~ Mr. Ogilby kissed his daughter ' with -
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~all the love and fondness of a doting
p.u*ent while she, in the exuberance of
her -joy at his: return, ‘leaped nround
him like a young fawn, her sunny curls
.dancing up and down in confusion and

disorder.
‘ “Bo quiet, Lumey.. Liet me go,” he
' said, langhingly, as she elung to bhim

and ondeavored to throw her arms
round his neck. ¢ You forget Mabel is
‘here, and ‘I must welcome her to our
poor house.”

Mabel arose at his approach, her long,
dark hairv streaming behind, her faco
slightly flushed at his sudden and unex-
pocted appoarance, and her bright eyes
beaming with confidence aund gratutude
upon bim. Her benefactor affection-
ately kissed her forchead; and, taking
her by the hand, welcomed her in tho
 kindest manner to his home.

“You will find yourself happier here,
Mabel,” he said, “among. the hills of
Dunanmna, .ma\ from thae scenes of
‘your former suffering, and you will
find your spirits revive and. the roses
«come back.to your cheeks when you
know that yoware beyond the reach of
persccution and under my plotecmon
I can perceive a change for the better
.already,” he added, again taking her
. hand, “and again 1 welcom e you to my
home. But L am afraid that ihis young
-mad-cap is not a fit companion for you;
-.she:is too wild and’ restless for one of
‘your quiet habits.”

“ 01 Mabel,” cried Lucy, appealingly,
.’md tLrowmfr ber arms around her,
““yon't you Free me from this ochous
.charge ?. W

¢ * Indeed I will, Luc; ,! replied Mabe]
returning the caress. “ Youaress {,ood
IR ‘ . and amiable as you are loving and light-
i . hearted.”

\ “Don't you flatter her, Mabel. She
‘is . spoiled “cenough already,” returned
. Mer. Ogilby, looking with admiration on
~the two lovely beings before him, "#I
“am . glad . she, has"heen on her good
~"behavior during my absence, and I sup-
,poseI must reward her accordmgly "

i
|

‘;.from Dublin. !
. you must tell mel”
“ % Not to-night, Lucy. T must ta]k to

. you:to-morrow.’

0! you have brought me something |
T. know you hnve, 'md*
: whxle I lwe but I cnunot P omlse to

~+Mabel about somgthmg else. I will tell_

X 0‘ su', you must tell me now, she tell

eried, with a mxc) turn of the head
that .w Ain set all her ringlets addanciivg,
and cansod Mr. Ogilby to laugh oul.
right.  “You muast ‘tell me now. [
couldn’t sleep a wink all nwhtthmlung
about it.  Did you bring the shawl you
promised me ?”

“Yes, and the silks for you, and—"

Mr. Ogilby paused, and looked sus.
pmomly at . Mabel, as if fearful of
offending her by concludmg thesentence,
Lucy obsorved the look, and her quick
mind divined the cause.

“ Ior me and Mabel you would 82y,
my dear father,” she exclaimed; *but
you are too b*\shml to speak of your
own goodnoss,” )

Mr. Ogilby blushed, and felt nervous
as_a schoolboy when caught .in. some
bad act. Mabel grew pale fora a moment,
but, suddenly raising her eyes to: lllb
she conld read in his honest face tho
sceret foelings of his heart,  Ier look
réassured him, and he again spoke in a
kind and affectionate tone.

- My dear Mabel, you mpust remembeor
when' you did me the honov of coming
under niy roof, that you came upon the
highest terms of equality as far associal
pomlon iz concerned, and that your
birth and education eutlt,lc you to this. -
And now Lh it you are here; I do not
look upon: you as a snmpl(, ﬂ'uest but as
a daughter, and I assure .you I will feel
very angry if you do not look upon me
as a father, even as Lucy does.  Acting
upon the f'eclmrr I brought a fow trifies
from_the metr opohs to ]n-esent, to you
and Lncy, and surely, Mabel, y0u w)ll
not make me unhappy by rofug ing.”

The kindness of his words and manner

overpowered Mabel's feelings, and the
tears started into her cyes. i

“T would be more than unkind, Mr.
Ogilby,” she said, “ were I to rcfuse the
smullest gift you rmghb offer ‘me, but 1
know not how I ean, ever repay your
kindness and generosxty" '

L «By” loving this little’ curly headed
g1r1 of mme, “ind by rommmng w1Lh
us,” he ansivered.

“1 lovéd her from,thc moment I §aw
her, .as who would Jfiot? "and shall do'so

yremam - i
“Wcll Wc 11
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There are shuwls and silks, and otber
trappings whose numes I cannot remem-
ber. Tho milliner, however, has them
-all fixed with your names on them, and
some trinkets which I promised Luey
long ago. There i§ a harp for you,
Mabel, from onc of the hest makers in
Ireland, and a large collection of Trish
and Scottish airs. The latter, and afso
the harp, I had no difficulty in procur-
ing ; but the other articles, which TJnew
you would prize more than either silks
or sating, were not ‘so easily found.
Not but thore wero plenty in the city;
but I, being a Protestant, had to make
many cautious inguiries until I obtained
the kind I wanted. There is onc of
them.” - ‘ '

Mr Ogilby took from his pocket a
small_package, and, unfolding it, dis-
played to her astonished view a crucifix
of puro and solid silver. The figure of
the Redeemer suspended to the cross

was life-like, and dore in the highest
stylo of workmanship; the nails in the
hands and féet were rubies, and the
crown of therns was studded with gems.
It was a rich and costly gift; but the
look "of ‘astonishment, of pleased sur-
prise and becoming gratitude which
Mabel flashed npon him; and the bright
smile that )it up her features as she
gazed on his face, repaid - him for all lis
troubie and expense.

She was  about to spealk’ when My,
Ogilby, feared that she would consider
the gift too costly and retarn it, hastily
obsorved ; * Do . ‘

“I brought you and Lucy some books,

both. French' and English, and among’

them you will “find" some ' Catholic

prayer-books and Bibles. “T lope they

are nothing thie worse for being in the
‘hands of a Protestant,” and he laughed
heartily at the idea of “aiding and
abetting Popery,” as it was called in the
cant of the day. U
“Lreally do .not know what to say,
Mr. Ogilby,” said ‘Mabel, ombarrassed
by his goodness; *“but I wish " all
Protestants were as good as you.” -
T wish they were as liberal, Mabgl,”
“he answered ; “ I'do Tiot beliovo in per-
secuting. any oue foi worshipping God
dccording to his couseiéncs, no mattér
i~ at. . Those "who'
RS il e
¢ generally. the
f'e often"ignofatt

what_altar he Jaieels a
ate Mokt bigoted
: most: irreligious; and.

of the principles of the creeds they pro--
fess or persccute. A good- Christian
was never o bigot or a tyrunt.”

“The teachings of the Church forbid:
both,” replied Mabel;- “but as there
were Pharisees in our Saviow’stimo, so
are there in ours.” ‘

“ Ay, and will be to the end, I sup-
pose. But it is getting late, Mabel, and
1 want to speak to you about my visit:
to Dublin, and tell you that my mission
was successful.”

“ T am glad for your own sake as well
as mine, Mr. Ogilby, that no harm will
befall you from your encounter with
Major Crosby.” .

“ None whatever, Mabel. But, Lucy,
run to the house:and order supper; tell.
them we'll be there in ten minutes.'”

Lucy skipped away toward the house,.
singing and leaping as she~went, while
Mr, Ogilby resumed :

“1 got an audience of the Dulke of
Ormonde, and  truthfully stated the
facts of the case to-him." He listened to
me with marked attention, and ingnired.
into- all the particulars. I gave them,
just as they occurred. Ie did not con-
demn the conduct of old Major Crosby,
but- he despised the cowardice of the
son. -The boldness of the Rapparees sur-
prised and annoyed him, and he: felt.
irritated to think:such scenes could
occur under the very eyes of the magis-
trates.  1le blamed them for not doing
their duty, myself among the number,
and. threatened if we did not, catch and
hang them he would relieve us of our
commissions. : Crosby has got orders to
have his troopers, ready ina few days.
They will'be joined by the garrisons of
Coolmore and. Derry, and every. magis-
trate in Tyrone and -Donegal -will join
in the pursuit and hunt them down. - Of -
eourse L will be compelled to go; but T
trust Hugh and his band by that tinié
will be safe and out of ‘oui veach, Have
you heard from them yet ? i

“No. ' Hamilton s twice at the-
cabin; but could find no ‘mossage. T
have not seeri him to-day,” .

‘4 e camé_to meet mo, and Jearned.
from one of his old. fiiends-the doings at

.Crosby Hall singe Ileft. " It scems that
‘that, madman, ' Cormick, nearly: killed
‘hini; and he was confined ‘to his bea for
:a few: days; and since-he got well ‘Lias . -
‘never beed a momentsober:* Heswedrs
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vengeance against us all; and threatens
to exterminate - the Rapparees. -Ilis
sister Alice is sick and confined to her
room, and Kitty, ror maid, will “allow
no one to see her.” ‘

“I am sorry for poor Alice,” said
Mabel. “1 am sure the events of the
last two weeks have weighed as heavy
on: heart as on mine.  Her brother,
however, will tind Hugh ‘O Reilly pre-
pared for him, if they should happen to
meet in the mountains. L was an unwill-
ing witness to the scene that transpired
beside the cabin on the night of the
wake. 1 admired your manly conduct,
Mr, Ogilby, when you thought- yourseif
alone, and I have often’ wondered since

- how Scotland could produce such a bigot
and coward, and at the same time such
a true man and honestsoldier. Treland
may produce bigots, but she has no
cowards.”

. “I am not a Scotchman, Mabel. My
grandfather came from the Highlands
which was first peopled by the lrish,

and wheie their language is still spoken,

" but T was born and nurtured upon [rish
soil, and am an Irishman. Crosby is a
Lowlander, possessed of more craft and

cunning than courage, and, therefore to
be feared.” That he meditates a dark
and fearful revenge I know, and with
the soldiers at his back he will endeavor,
to carry it into execution. "I wish
Hugh and Brian were warned' of their
danger.” o
“You forget the last time they met,

Mr. Ogilby,”  said Mabel, smilingly;
“‘the bloodhounds boasted as much then
a8 they do now, and you witnessed the
result when they were met by men.”

“Ab! but you forget, Mabel, that
“the regular soldiers are of a different
stamp.  Many are velerans and.inured
to war since their youth, and it would
be wrong to contrast them with Crosby’s
men.  Besides, they are more numerous
than the Rapparees; and cannot number
Jess than ‘three-hundred, = It is fearful
odds, and I shudder when I think on
_the fate of your friends.. But Ido mnot
wish to alarm .you; I trust all ‘may
yet be well; but if we do not. hear
from. them soon, I will dispatch: Hamil-
ton across the mountains to give them,
warhing” gReE
e I’Will trust in

e

God for their safoty,”

ERE

replied Mabel, ¢ for.well I know they
are true to Him and to their country.”

« And may He deliver them from the
hands of their eneniies,” said Mr. Ogilby,
fervently. “But let us wait and sco whal
may happen on the morrow, But there
comes Lniey to call us to supper. Lot
us go,in.”

They rose from the roclk on which
they had been seated, and Mr. Ogilby,-
taking up Lucy's harp, walked thought-
fully with Mabel {o the house.

CHAPTER XIV.

The Rapparces were enfeebled by constant
war, harrassed for lack of resources and
material, and succored only by an occesional
French legion, which was often more a
hindrance ‘than a lelp.  An unequal con-
test surely—so unequal that, in looking back
upon it, one searcely knows whether amaze-
ment or admiration is uppermost.

—J.J. Craxcy.

Barnesmorr! Who that has ever visited
the North of Ireland has ‘not hemrd of
tho Mountains of Barnesmore, and of
Burnes Gup? With the exception-of
the Giants Causeway there is no part of
Ulster so well known or so. famous.
Legends and stories, dating before the
Christian cra, are told of it, every. cliff
and rock, and there are many, every
gorge and glen, and ravine and pass has
its story of glory or'sorrow, and myriad-
fold are the traditions connected with
this legend-hunted place. -Two lofty
mountains, towering almost perpendicu-
lar to tho gkies, rise to the astonished
view of the traveler, and feelings of
admiration and awe creep over-him a8
he stands in sight of ‘their majestic
presence. . Nor are such feelings allnyod
as he passes through. the  wonderful
“Gap,” formed by nature, that leads
between the two mountains.  On-either
side the rocky ridges rise above him,
casting their shadows, even at mid-day,
on the 'Gap or gorge: beneath, and
shadowing it with a gloom painfully.
striking and awe-inspiring. . "Above him
the scream of the cagle is heard, as she
starts from her nest in the -cliff and
angrily” looks down -on the intruder,
wakening, the: echoes of "the :solitude

with . her fierce and discordant cries.

Huge rocks jut out, half covered- with

heather-and - moss, from- the mountain- -
sides, and seem 8o infirm'and. insecure’ .

v
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as lo topplo at any moment on- the
traveler's head.  BHut they are as solid
in their foundalion as the very moun-
taing thomselves. It iy a wild and
picturesque place; wild in its rugged
grandeur and sublime in its gloom, its
shadows and its huge proportions.

But it is on the summit of Barnesmore,
while the dew yet lingors on the purple
heather, and tho lark soars upwurd to
greet the rising sun, while the mists of
the mountain are dissolving, and the
shadows disappear in the early gleam
of morning, as the first ray of light
reddens the grey Iast and tinges {he
waters with a purple dye; then, if the
heart can feel or the eye appreciate
what is grand and sublime in nature,
the one will be  ravished, the other
clectrified and enchained by the glorious
panorama that bursts before them. A
hundred hills are seen within the broad
circlo which the eye can sweep; ahun-
drod streams rushing from the mountain
slopes to-the deep valleys beneath; and
lakes as ealm and placid as the morning
itself, fringed with a zone of dark woods
and glistening in the rosy light of a diwn,

Afar is Benbulben, rising like a giant
from the ocean, and the Leitrim moun-
taing casting off - the 'mists that on-
shrond: them 'as the sun advances
appear -to view. - Sligo Bay, dimpled

-and streaked with the breath of morning,
looks radiant in its cdlm and tranguil
beauty ; Slime League looms up, and
the thrush, shaking the dew from her
wings, - pours forth a flood of melody
among ~the green- bushes on Sheegus
Hill. * And now the sun is up, and. hill
and plain and woods and . waters are
glowing in’ his" warm beams, and from
Camlin’s groves to Asscroe, from Dooran
toTullen Strand, the air is vocal with
melody, and’ the fragrance of the haw-
thorn and woodbine is wafted on 'cvery
breeze. | ‘Here ‘and. there a tiny lake,
mirrorinyg:the gorgeous sky'in its quict
osom, catehies the eager sight. ~Many
& brawling rivulet starts from its sceret
coverts in-the tangled brushwood on the
hillsides, and’ dashes headlong down the

. eraggy steep, its rich murmurlingering
In‘the ear like the song of some fugitive
bird that had burst its fotters and soared
away -into- its -own “joyous. and- skycy
home, . A’ thousand” scenic' benufies,
-which it s ‘impossible’ to describe, are

revealed and lie smiling at the feet of
the mountains, ;
Barnesmore is rough and rugged;
huge rocks are studded over its surface,
and it is wild and barren, destitute of
trees, but, like the. majority of the
mountaing of Treland, covered with
heath or heather.  Aswe have observed,
the Gup is the only passage or road
that leads between  the two mountains,
and this pass, if guarded by faithful
and vigilant sentinels could bid defiance
to twice their numbers.. This Hugh
O'Reilly knew well, and on the topmost
summit overlooking the pass he deler-
mined to wait until such time a5 a
French smuggler cast anchor in Sligo or
Donegal Bay. Ie had often encamped
here ci)e!'()rc, and on many an occasion
worsted the Queen's troops sent {o cap-
ture him.  With every rock and gorge
in the mountains he and his men were
familiar, and many a cliff and crag had
often afforded them sheltor and served
for a hiding-place .when sorely pressed
by their enemies.. - From the spot where
the Rapparees were encamped they
could command a view of the ‘country
for miles, and detect the approach of an
cnemy long before he became:conscious,
of. their presence. If' “possible, they
wished " to avoid a contlict; with Crosby
and his myrmidons,iand hoped to escape
from the country before they could
collect o suflicient force to pursue and
overtake them, But in this they were
disappointed, as the sequel will show.
Close by a large rock a small cubin
had been erected for the accommodation
of Father' John when he visited "the
mountains, and this assigned to the use
of Dan Daily, he being the oldest man,
and to his sickly nephew, young Tracy.
The latter seldom left the ¢abin in day--
light, but every cvening, accompanied
by Dan, sat for hours on.the tall ¢lift over-

looking the gap below. Brian and Hugh, . -

like all the rest of -the'band, slept on the
hill,with the heather for their bed and
the sky for their-covering. ' Cormick
was néver absent from' Forgus’ side, and
since thé morning of the raid on the faf
beeves of Mr. Johnston, the:owner and
proprietor, felt himself expand into‘the -
dimengions - of “a Colossus, he  having

.captured o' fat. -bullock - and” “almost

frightened to death the worthy owrer
at the same time, .- N TR
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Messengers wore dispatehed at jnter-
vals to Sligo and Donegal, but no tidings
came of a friendly ship, and Hugh and
Brian were beginning to feel anxious.
Often they cast their longing cyos over
the -waters, but no sail hove in sight
bearing glad news for them, They had
been & weelk ,on the mountain, and as
yeb no friend or encmy had appeared.
At length they resolved to send a mes-
senger to Hamilton, at the old cabin,
and hear from Mabel and Mr. Ogilby.

Turlough MeSweeney was dispatched,
and arrived at the cabin three days
after Mr. Cgilby’s return from Dublin,
From Hamilton he learned of the pre-
parations in . progress. for the war

. against the Rapparees, and-the employ-
ing of the Queen's. troops to put-them
down. Ife also received a letter from
Mabel addressed te her brother, and,
without waiting longer than was neces-
sary. to obtain the information
sought, started back to Barmesmore,
o Accouncil of wurwas held among the
confederates in the mountajos on receipt
‘of Turlongh’s news, and it was deter-
mined - to hold . their position at all
hazards until succor arrived. . Fergus
was ordered on a foraging expedition,
in order to revictual the camp, an
exploit ' for which he was eminently
qualified, and in swhich he proved highly
successful. - Thus the days passed on,
days of anxious thought and vestlessuess
to Hugh and Brian, but of mirth and
bilarity -to the rest of the band, who
-cared not which came first, their French
friends or Croshy's troopers..  With
Cormick dround the . camp fire they
spent their nights, those who. weie off
duty, reckless or regardless of what the
morrow might bring forth, but always
ready to leap to arms at the order of
their beloved leader. :

One evening after sunset, as the. twi-
light. was. falling and the.shadows of
night setting down, Turlough, who had
gone to Donegul that morning, returned,
accompanied. by four men, dressed in

~ the I'rench naval uniform. They éarried
between them two-large baskets, and.as
they ascended the mountain were foreced:
to. rest, wearied , with 'the load: they-
carried.  Tong before they: reached the.
summit Hugh had been warned of their
rapproach, ".and’. with . Brian: . eagerly.
- awaited their arrival. - Fergus, folloyved.

de|

xS Ay, many . a timt_a e

by Cormick, rushed down the hillside
to meet them and relieve them of their
burden, and each: of them taking a
baskot ran up tho slope, followed by
Turlough and his friends.
“What - news, Turlough?”
Hugh, as he appeared. :
“Good nows, Hugh. The I'rench aro
in the bay, or if they're not in it they'll
soon be. They're lying out in the off-
ing an’ sent these hoys ashore Lo seo if
any of their friends were about. They
tell me she's a big ship an’ earries forty:
sung.” o
“You belong to a man-of-war, then? .
said Tugh, interrogatively, addressing
one of the sailors in the I'rench languago.
“I belong to a crew of four hundred
of as brave fellows as ever trod a deck
or hated a Sassanagh,” answered the
sailor in as pure lrish -as ecver was
spoken in Connaught. -
*Oh, you are an Irishman, then?”
said Hugh, laughing. o
“Mroth,-if you .wercover.in. S ligo

cried

you'd find the McDonoughs as plenty; as
‘blackberries.” o -

1 know. many.of them, well.. But
tell me, my brave fellow, will your ship
anchor in the bay to-night 2. . 7

“She will. Me an' my comrades must
be on board in the mornin’. . The first
licutenant is an Irishman, an’ belongs
to these parts, an’ knows the place well.
He will pilot her. into- the bay at mid-
night.” L ‘

“ When did you arrive?” ‘

“We have been beatin’ round -the
coast for the last two days, chasin’ an
Engljshman, but he escaped in the fog
this mornin’.. We left the ship at day-

light and made for -shore, not- far from

here, where a friend of Phil Dougherty's
lives. - But meetin’ with one of your
men we thought we'd come up tothe
mountain and have a good night. of it,
especially. as. we. brought something -
with us'to enliven the boys, an’ there's

more.in the boat, an! likewise we knew

we'd be welcome.”. ‘ .
“What port in France” did -you: sail
from 7.7 . L :

“Cherhourg.” . . s : ‘
H# Have, .you .ever taken: any. Irish -
soldiers;to France 27 - -, . v oo
“Is it.the Wild Geese you mane?."
SaYest o ce )

om:Corls;” an’
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Kerry, an’ Limerick, an’ Galway. Troth
I have heard as good Irish spoken in
the streets of Paris 'as I iver did in
Sligo.” . :
SWell, Iintend Lo go with youin the
morning,” said Hugh, “as T want to
see your Caplain. In the meantime,
you can enjoy yourself with the men.
Turlough will see that you are not
“stinted in hospitality. o
= 5 Proth, I'm in the habit of. seein’ to
that myself, Captain; an’, as I have got
two Frenchmon with me, T must try
an’ use.them as dacint as I can, so0:as
not to give the place a had name.”
Ie turned as he.spoke, and, taking
his comrades with him, wallked toward
the centre 'of the camp, where FFergus
and Cormick wero preparing a large
fire, around which the band intended to
discuss the good things which their
French allies provided them: with.
Hugh and Brian immediately  dis-
patched a messenger to Mabel, giving
him insiructions to hasten her departure,
and - to bo ‘careful toelude “Crosby’s
soldiers by taking the rond across.the
mountains.. By doing :s0 she: could
veach - Ballyshannon, avoiding Barnes-
aore - altogether,: and “thus ‘in safety.
reach her. friends. The messenger de-
pavted, and Dan Daily, who had heard
-of the .arrival of the sailors, came to
Hugh to inguire the news and ask if he
intended to'leave on the morrow. -1e
was given all the information which
Hugh“could ‘impart, and felt overjoyed
-at the.prospect of leaving so soon, and
immediately procecded to-his nephew
to acquaint him with it. ' .. L
Night had now fallen upon tho nioun:
tain; the clonds looked gloomy .and
threatened: vain. . There .was no moon-
dight, and bleak and sombre shadows
foll around them. - But they needed not
the moon to cheer them; their hearts
-beat high with hope and of honors to be
won on foreign fields. “But at times a
_pang of regret would eénter their hearts
-and fill them with sorrow’ for .the old
land. theéy were. about- to leave. - But,
-casting ‘the thought from their minds;
-and hoping that they would again: re-
turn to -do: battle for.her cause, they
-Joinedin, the. merriment  around: the

camp-fire -on’ this .4hieir -last . night -in

CIveland. o
* Around:ia roaring: fire,.which-.cast its

light ncross the mountain, and could be
seen for miles, with their French ghiests
in the centre,sat the band.  The savory
odor of roast beef diffused -its fragrance
on the night air, and flled with longing
many an appreciative stomach,  Small
fires were kindled at a distance, at
which goodly groups were engaged in
the agreeable occupation of roasting
potatoes. But the central figures around
the large fire were IFergus and Cormick,
hoth cooking; the latter with a huge
picce of meat stuck on the end of his
seythe and held over the blazing: five,
from which the blood drooped out, add-
ing more fucl to the flames; which
leaped and roared as high as his head,
swinging his shaggy hair and beard,
and causing many hideous grimaces and
contortions to his visage. C
“ Arrahl Cormick, how long are you
goin’ to keep us waitin’ 27 exclaimed a
lank and red-haired outlaw, who lay
reclined on the heather ‘hefore the fire,
interestedly watching his proceedings:
“I'm as: bhungry ‘as a hawk; an’ m;
teoth's waterin’ for-the last half hour.
Thoe smell-of that mate puts me in mind
of good times, an' sureits done enough,
Cormick ; come over herc an' give us a
welt of it; you must be tired houldin’
it; your face is as ted as a paycock, an’
you'll spoil your regiméntals or get sun-
struck, if you stan’ much- longer over
the fire.” ‘ b
“You can make your mind - aisy
about " that, Jack Gilligan,” returned
Cormick, “ for divil resave the morsel
of this.you'll iver swolly or put into
yourdirty stomack. = Troth ould Gordon
of ‘the Grange never fattened his two-
yeur-old for you to ait.” .
2 Arrah! the ould schamer; an’ was
it from him you tuk the cattle? Troth
the very knowledge of it opens another
room in- my - stomack, Cormick, and.
malkes me feel as if T could ait ‘his two-
year ould, horns and all.  Didn’t the.
ould Scoteh villin turn me-out of tho
‘house an’ home an’ saize th'e only cow I
had for the rent.? = The thoughts of it
will do for saisonin’ to the mate, an! I
can' ait it; without salt. or mustard... T
kuew: there wassomethin"" interestin’:
about it.the minit L smelt it.” - AR
+ It smells"good, an' you're welcome " "

|'to it said Cormick, with a grin ;: % but

{f you wait for a-share of thisI'm afeard-
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you'll go to bed fastin’, I'm cookin’ this
for the strangers, the Ifrenchmen.”
“Proth it will just lic as aisy on an

Irish stomack as on a furrener’s, Cor-

mick, an’ Il join you in the mess. The
poor Frenchmen must be hungry by
this time. Take care an’ don’t spoil the
temper of your sword over the fire.”

“Why, L want to have it done rare,
man—the same as they get it in their
own country. Sure Fergus tould me,”
said Cormick, holding the meat before
him and examining it with a critical eye.

H'Troth it's rare enough we get it
from ould Gordon,” answered the other,
“ Anyway it's done enough; we're all
hungry an’ waitin’ for you.”

“Come with me, Cormick,” said Fer-
gns; “I'm roasted a8 much as the mait
is, an’ I can’t ‘stan’ it any longer,” and
he wiped the perspiration from his face
and fanued himself with a bunch of
heatheér.: : ‘ : ‘

“Cormick must be a regular Sally-
mandher of a man intirely to stan’all
that hate,” said Gilligan,  flaiteringly,
for he wished to keep on good terms
with Cormick, at least until supper was
over. ‘But it's not healthy to stan’ so
long over the fire; I'm afeard it'll spoil
his complexion. Come on! There's
Ned Doolan with a basket of potatoes,
and we mustn't let them get cowld.” See,
how the Frenchmen arelooking at you!
Troth, they'll be proud of your cookin’,
Cormick.” ‘ : ' .

This last bit of flattery took effect on
Cormick, and gained for Gilligan a place
at supper. Cormick had his own favor-
ites in the band, and it was his: delight
to coolc-and forage for them ; and as his
mess was thé best supplied of -any,
many deviceswere tried to gain his
favor and court his good graces. At
his own desire he ‘was allowed to wait

- on' the guests who came so unexpectedly

to the camp, and ‘as two of them were
entirely ignorant of Inglish- and.spoke
only in French, Cormick endeavored to

make them feel at home by assiduously’
attending to their ‘wants and talking

encouragingly. to ' them .. in. Irish,

McDonough, the sailor, served as inter-:
preter. between “them, and . many -a’
hearty laugh they enjoyed at Cormick’s:)

expense, whilé' hie, unconscious. of the
merriment he created, looked grave and’
solemn. T I RN R T

There were noither chairs nor tables
at the feast; the meat was placed,
smoking hot, on tho heuthor, and each
man cut what he pleased with his skein
or knife, There was an abundant sup-
ply of potatoes voasted in the ashes, and
a little strenm that rushed down the
mountain side supplied them with water.
This they drank out of large noggins,
or wooden cups, an article still to be
found in some old houses in Ireland at
the present -day, and at the time of
which we write in general use in every
cabin. Seated in a circle around the
fire, they eat and laughed and joked un-
il the hills echoed back their mirth.
None enjoyed the scene more than the
sailors. Their' comrade, McDonough,
excerted himself to the utmost to make
them merry, and they entered into the *
spirit of the hour withall the vivacity
and sprightliness of their. nation. A
running conversstion was caught up
betweon them and Hugh and Brian,
interlarded with somo original observa-
tions from Cormick, in :the Celtic, who.
imagined that the Frenchmen could
understand it. "As ho had waited on his
favorites, and supplied them. with the
choicest bits. of the cuisine, he was the
last to sit'down to supper. But, if
native politeness and a tender regard
for his guests obliged him to wait till
the lasf, his was not the least part of
the performance. He soon made up for
lost time, and- piece after picce of tho
savory meat disappeared, to the astonish-
ment of the Frenchmen. This continued
for'some time, and probably would have
continued much longer, had not Mec-
Donongh;. who .was watching *him,
suddenly interrupted him.

“ Arrah t Cormiclk,” he shouted, “don’t.
make a2 baste of ‘yourself. - Take that
collop from “your-mouth an’ bring us
wan of them baskets that we brought .
in the boat today. I'm dry from
drinkin' so' much water. T sce enough
ot it ‘when I'm  at say,an’ it's -poor
kitchen for roast beefy anyhow.” .

»«Troth, you're an-able :sayman, who-
ever - you arc,” replied. Cormicl; ‘but
when -yoti ‘get 'your “own belly full'it’s.
little you-think ‘about-your neighbors.”

. My ‘throat ‘is" as dry as'a limekiln,
Cormick ; -and Alphonse here is wonder: -
in’ why ‘you don't bring on'the liquor.” .

| 1% Then, by mysowl ! he'llwait till L -
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finish my  suppor,” veplied Cormick,
“for I'm as fumished as a wolf.” .

“Como with moe, Cormick,” said Fer-
gus, “Womustbo kind to tho strangers,
you know, an' trato thom dacent.”

“ Ay, you'ro vight, Fergus; an' T'll
o with you this minit.” .

Throwing down a lnrge bone which
he had been picking, ho immediately
rose and walked with Fergus to the
cabin of Dan Daily, whero the baskots
wero left.  Dan and his nephew were
seated at a distance from the cabin en-
Joying the scene around the fire, and
laughing heartily at the jokes bundied
from one to another,

¢ Here, tako one of these, Dan,” said
Fergus, handing him a bottle from onc
-of the baskets ; “ It won't do you or the
boy any harm, though; faith, for a sick
boy he’s got a rosy cheok.” ~ ..

“It’s only the light of the fire shinin’
on him, Tergus, agra; sure, ho hasn't
been out of hoed these two days."”

“Well, lot him try”thati it's”good
medicine: for . a sick heart, an': ensily
taken.” ' '

~“ By Gor', you're a janius, Forgus.
11T over got sick L'll try your preserip-
tion,” replied Dan, with a grin.

“Faith youw'll try it before you got
-sick, or I'm mistaken,” returned Fergus,
48 lie followed Cormick to the camp-fire,

Evory noggin possessed by tho bund
was now brought: into requisition, and
-copious draughts of the generous wine
of France wero drunk to' toasts that
-smacked. strongly of disloyalty to the
Bnglish Queen, and of love and devotion
to Lroland, and the land from which the
vintage came.  Stories weore told, and
-ncedotos of old friends absentin France
-or Spain, and reminiscences of other
“days:were recalled which brought back
to their minds many a a hairbreadth
-eseape and “imminont. peril in the
‘deadly broach.” It was verging on
midnight, and tho clouds which  had

-obseured tho sky were clearing away |-

and giving place to the stars which: now
twinkled in the calm vault above, when
+-8uddenly the booming of a gun foll upon

their ears. . : e ;
. “There: sho .is|” . exclaimed - Me-
Donough, -leaping to his feet; “there

-sheis, . anchored -in’ the bay; the La »
Bglle Heleno, God bless hor ! " 1 .

v

“Come, boys, a health.to her officers-
and crew, and a eafo and speedy trip .to
France,”  cried Hugh, whose  hemrt
bounded at the news. & '

Nervod by ono impulse every man
loaped to his feot, and with a cheer that
way distinetly heard on board the vessel,
responded to his call.

“Give us u song, Hugh,” cried For-
gus, when the cheers had subsided and
the toast boon drunk.  “ Something to
keep us in mind of our last night on
Barnogmore. 'We are at home to-night,
but may be ¢ Wild Geese' to-morrow.”

“Ay, Fergus, it is the bitler truth;
we must go to make room for the stran-
gor and the foreigner, and in the land
of our fathers we have nowhere to lay
our heads. "But though we go we carry
with us & vengeance that may yet be
wreaked on a foreign field. [ cannot
sing to-night, my heart is too full, but I
will repeat to you some verses of Brian’s,
and I know' that: every - thought con-

inined in them is treasured and cherished: . -

by us alll” :

- He then, in a bold :and ‘manly voice,
declaimed - the following verses.  Ho
was listened attentively to the end, and -
at the conclusion.of - the last stanza
cheered to the very echo: S

THE WILD GEESE.

On the sky of green Ulster a dark cloud
appeusrs,

And her maidens are stricken in sorrow and’
tears ;. -

There's o wail on the wind . like the lonely

~ banshee, '

As she sighs to the night on the ghores of
Loch Nea. : :

There is weeping and woe mong the vales of

Tyrone, : ;

From Mourne’s gray mountains to .dark
Innishowen,

And the breeze, as from Carrib to Esker it
springs, . :

Bears the sighing and sobbing of love on its
‘wings, to ) ' o

All" mirth-has departed, the harp lies un-:

° strung, -

There is fear in the old, there. is grief in the
young, T Lo

And quble and few arc the words that are
sai o PR

For the cause and. thcjland that sccmwvan-,
. “.quished and dead, e
For ltl}e stranger has come for hisspoil and

hisp i :

’ ey -
‘And the-‘W)i'Id ‘Geese—the Wild Geese must -

. soar far away., .. el
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The bright hopes that led them can lead
them no nore,

They are scattered like foam on the e'\ndn of
‘the shore;

They are gone like the dremms which our
mfancy knesw,

As bright and as fleeting; as faithless,
untl ue.

The robbers rnle nosw where our forefathers
swayed,

Cold, cold are the hands that would clutch
the bnghtblade ;
When summoned for Erin by clncl‘mxn or
king,
Ah! then how their cries o'er the valleys
would ring!
And the glint of their spears and the gleam
_ of their steel
Would flash
O’Neill,
And ihe plume of O’Donnell—his eye lit
with lov e
Dance bright in the breeze with his banner
*above.
They are gone—they are gone—and their
glory and fame
Burss. bright but to deepen our sorrow and
sh'xme, .
And we can but wail o’er the dust of the

in the  sunlight to bulwark

© 7 dead, ] .
And ]sigh for the hearts thai for liberty

. bled, .
Aud the Wild Geese~—the Wild Geese no
longer can stay,

They must soar on the wings of the wind far
away.

But go long as their bxea~ls are by freedom
. inspired,
By tflilc red blood of vengeance and liberty
. red
While it ]e'\pa in the veins, “]1119 it burns in
the heart,
As ﬁt{nce and as strong as Lhe red lwhtnmg, 4
dart,
Each heart ehall for hrm be succor and
shield,
While one man for freedom can sland on the

field ;

And the \V11c1 Geese—the Wild Geese; L]xoush
“far o’er the foam,

Sh'ﬂ] strike for Txrconne], slml] ‘strike for
“Tyrone! -

While the wild, kmﬂl) e'wle 50818 ﬁerce\y
and proud,

And leaves the dull ‘earth for his homc near
the cloud,

And on fetterless: plmone in gmndcur doth

goar
With unwearled wing over b]ack Barnes-
more
While:: the streams from' the : mountam in
wild gladness flow,
‘And Heaven sheds -its: dews on the vallcy
- below—,
: Whlle the rock rheets the shock of the fierce
.ocean’s tide,.

prlde— :

" “cast thee off foi: ever 4 :.».{

While the mother will chcruh ihe bnbe at
her breast,
While the dove, evér constant, flies homu to

her nest,

While ‘one \\cl(lcd link of our bondnge
remaing,

While one drop of Llood courses free in our
veins,

8o long shall we. cherish the ]ovc for our
lau(l,

A love for the flag 1]mt lies tmmplc(l and
banned— © .

And struggle 'mid sorrow and torture and

ﬂloom

Though ench heart should be stricken in
blood to the tomb.

And though vengeance shoud gleam from each
forewner s blmlc,

We'll meet him, and greet him alone —un-
dismayed—

And the Wild Geese—the Wild Geese ahall
triumph or fall,

For the flag’ of’llro“'en and w ronﬂed Douegal.:

(To be Continued.)

Frowens.—Amongst all the pleasant
things of life—and the all-bountiful hand
of Providence lias scattered , the. path of
owr days with innumerable pleasant
things, if man would but enjoy them—
amongst all .the pleasant things of life,
there are fow more pleasant than a walle
in the flower-garden before breakfast on
a sunshiny morning. To sce: those-
mute and still, thourrh not motionless,
cre'ltmea—\\e mean. the blo:soms—
opening their painted bosoms to the
benificent rays - which give them their
color ‘and "their loveliness, welcoming
the calm blessing of thelight, as if with
gratitude, and seekmrr in Their tranguil
state of being, for. nothmtr but the good
gifts of God, mwht well “afford a moni-
toxy le~son, f01 cvcn)t]mw in natuve-
has its homily, to us, the eager hunters
after fictitions en]oymcnt How calm do
théy stand  in - their .loveliness, how

‘placid in’thieir lTimited fruition of the’

clements ‘that  nourish” thera—hoiv, “in
their spléndid raiment, do they sparkle
in the sun, how they drink up. the cup
of dew; and gratefully give back honey
and perfume in 1etul'n'

: Solomon ‘my son know thon the Grod
of thy f"tthers, and serve him’with a.
setfect hedrt, and. with a willing:mind.
If:thou seek: him; -he :will ‘Yo, found:of”
thee; 'but if: thoir foxs.lkeslu i
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—Thero nre many things that are not
as they oupht to be; and many that are
not as they seem. .

Amongst the are-not-as-they-ought-to-
be's, the one porhaps most prominently
bofore the public at the present moment
is  the * Clerical Buftoonery " of the
Talmage school ; or, ag o Detroit paper
styles it, “Pulpit Boufle.” The main
ingredient of *“pulpit boutle,” says our
American confrere “is essentinlly the
same as that of opera bouffe. - It con-
sists in the irreverent. treatment of
things, which people have been in the
habit of looking on with reverence.
When there has been adistinet decline in
a man's sense of religion, his sense of
the comieal is always-touched by sceing
-the old subjects~ of his worship treated
with a smiling disrespect and familiar-
ity. # k% TPhe fatal defect in the
system -is-that to. keep it effective u
steady broadening : of - the humor is
necessary. The jokes have to becomes
day “by day move: pilpable, and the
colors to be laid on. deeper ug the con-
gregation’s sense of decorum declines,
and its appetite for amusement grows
dull. . The result-is: that a preacher of
this school is condemned by the law of
his method- to continued progress to-
wards the low. 1f ho once begins to
make points in order to send a smile
around’the pews, he cannot stop Lill his
flock begins to- watch- for jokes in' his
prayers, or greet him in his  sermon
with the regular theatrical roar. - It is:
desivable for the sake not of religion
only, but of all the virtues on which
society rests that such preachers should
have no organization outside their own
churches to be held responsible for them.
For if there is anyiking certain in the
lessons of history, itis thatno community
wag ever long capableof great things in
which the serions element in ¢huracter
hag " beon' -suceéssfully: attacked, and
cither destroyed or enfeebled.” ™ -

Another writer.who i gus himself*One
who has suffered,” describes this unfor-
tunate elerical failing even more graph-
ically, s A specics. of language which

oo frequently. omanates {rom the pulpit
- consisting of political harangues, invidious
< -, comparisons, : slang,-phrases,. attempts: at

witticisms enlculated to excito thorisible .~
faculties, with the not.unfrequent use of

low expressions such as ‘old-chuaps,’ ¢ old

scamps,’ ‘ old fogies,,  old paddies,’- and

even coarser opithets, not forgetting no

small amount of self:laudation.”

This is sufficiently severe on the part
of the Press against what it acknowl-
edges to bea peculiarly Protestant
institution. S ,

It is much to be regretied that sucha
school of pulpit cloquence should exist
in_any. country, bespeuking, as'it- un-
doubtedly does; the very lowest standard
of religious sentiment in both congre-
gation and clergyman. = But the most
astonishing part of this unwholesome
business is, that it is precisely to the
best” eduented congregations (save-the
mark!) that it is:alone presented. It
is, however, not a little consolatory to.
sce the strong and: healthy effort at
Jast being made by the Protestant Press |
to frown down this unholy thing. ¢ My
house indeed is a house of prayor, but.
ye have made it a den of thieves.” Pew
rents may fall but the thermometer of
public morality. ab least . will' rise: at-
each fresh attempt to stamp it out.

—Amongst the are-not-as-they-scem's
by far the most remarkable is the rising
and setting sun. . Few men, perhaps, are
prepared-to bring so gravea charge as
that of -long and habitual - lying against
that most ancient and august personage
old Sol of the steady habits. And yet,
alas! it is ‘but too true; we must ac-
knowledgo it; the old gentleman has.
been deceiving men (wewont beso rude
as to call.it:fying) ever: since -the world
began, and what-is worse, he has been
deceiving them with: their eyes- open
and in the broad light of ‘day; in fact it
is . absolutely with the :light of day: he -
has been deceiving .them. . For the last:
five or'six thousand ~years, be the same
more or less, he has been making bolieve
to rise in the TEast and ‘set in the West
once every: twenty-four-hours with such -
unfailing punctuality, that hisvegularity
has. passed ‘into:a proverb (* us sure as .
that the sun. willirise,” ). and yet, after:
all,: it is: no-suchithing, the: sober old

gentlemian has done nothing ofithe kind,-~ o

he has nover risen aball and consequent
ly has'never set;: it is;all.male-believes
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instead of travelling incessantlys from
Enst to West, like a huge old trump,
routing people out of their beds by all
hours in a morning, he has, in reality,
most quietly and properly and with the
greatest solar sobriety and decorum,
been staying at home minding his busi-
ness, never budging for a moment from
. the place in which he was first placed.
In fact it is the world that is the fy-
about, and tho sun-that is the stay-at-
home. Mow innocent people do- get
blamed for what they are not guilty of;
and how some guilty people get cradit
for virtnes they never possessed !
Another of the are-not-as-they-seem's
is the wind. DBvery sane man in the
world will tell you that “the wind
blows the trees” and  that “the storm
beats against the window; " and if the
sane_man happens to be a philosopher
(which is by no means a necessity,) he
“will tell you that a gentle wind, such as
we call a breath of \wind, travels at the
rate of threer miles an hour, whilst a
" . tornado goes at the yate of eighty. Now,
here again, both sane man and philoso-
pher are wrong it it is an east wind they
are speaking of, and, much more right
than they areaware of) if' a west one. No
East wind ever yet beat against a house;
it is the house that beals against the
East wind ; no tornado, if it blows from
the West, ever went at the slow rate of
80 miles an hour, but at the rate of
thousands of miles added to the eighty.
“In other-words an Tastern tornado is a
ealm, a calm is a high wind, and a
Western tornado, as to velacity, is some-
thing fearful to contemplate. Let us
explain. The earth revolves round its
axis at the rate of thousands of miles an
hour. As the number of thousands
varies according to the distance of the
- particular spot North or South of the
‘Equator, we will not specify the number
any ncarer. The earth revolves' from
West: to Bast, which gives the Sun its
_apparent motion from East to West.
“When, then, we haveacalm, the air is in
- reality going from West to East exuctly
_at'the rate (thousands of milesan hour)
-at ‘which the earth at that particular
“ spot_is travelling; hence, ag:we have
...6aid, a calm is in reality a strong wind:
" 'When, ‘on the ' contrary,” we  have:an’
2. Bast wind, say of oighty miles an hour,
“:'the;wind must-in reality be: going. at

cighty miles less than the rate of the
earth, in other words, an eighty miles
East wind is a calm less by eighty miles.
But a West wind is something fearful to
contemplate. Travelling with the carth
s0 as to constitute a ealm, it would be
going at the rate of thousands of miles
an “hour. I blowing at 80 miles an
hour from West to Ilast, it must be
overlaking the carth’s thousands of
miles an hour, by its own cighty. Verily,
some things are not as they seem.

—The Protestant - idea.—The first
amongst the. Christians to oppose the
Catholic practice of veneration of the
Cross was (in the West) one Claudins, a
Spaniard, in the ninth century, and (in
the ast) the Paulicians in the same
century.,  The Wicklifites called the
images of our Saviour attached o the
Cross, * putrid truaks less to be esteemed
than the trees of the forest for they have
life but the imuges aro'dead.”

The Catholic idea.—* The mere sight
of a crucifix,” says Louis of Blois (Insti-
tutio Spivitual: cap VI.,) “isnever use-
less to-the soul of g good man.” . And
in another place (Buchirid Parvnlorum
Lil 1,, doc. X1, append.) he writes, o
Christian of orthodox faith can never
Lbehold “the image of a  crucified
Redeemer without great benefit.” “ The
men of our day,” says Bossuot, “are
not unwilling to kiss the book of the
Grospels -before a judge—and what is o
crucifix but the whole Gospels comprised
under one sign and symbol?  What is
‘the Cross, but the whole science of”
Jesus Christ crucified? :

—Ttis a fact well worthy of the prayor-
ful consideration of our survival-of-the-
fittest men,. that none of our greatest
poets and few of our minor ones have
left any posterity. Neither Shakspere,
Jonson, Otway, Milton, Dryden, Rowe,
Addison; Pope, Swift, - Gay, Johuson,
Goldsmith* nior Cowper, have ‘loft any
inhoritors of their names. This is an
awkward fact for Daiwinism, - Eijther
our groutest poots are not. *‘ the fittest”
(to survive);-or ““the fittest” do not
survive, . Tt may be just: possible that
our Darwinites do not believe in either -
pocts or poetry, and thut, ‘consequiently,
in their view. ‘poets dre not * the fittest.”




THE: HARP.

g7

But this will lead them.into the as
sertion of a great ‘many wvery. ugly
heresies :—that * mind:is not tho man,”
—that intellect is not desirable,—that
bones and - thews and  sinews  are
preferable to.brain lobos and nerve cells
and ganglions—or to bring it down to
its LhL ]0"!(5\1 conclusion-—that man is
a l)rutound not aorational being.  These
are, indeed,: very ugly hclcsles. That
after having (luduccd man from apedom
these D'n\\'nnlu will not for a moment
hesitate to relogato him back again to
the vegion of brutedom, is cert: 1in~ but
then, \Vlll #the man \\'ho laughs,” and
e the man who thinks,” and *the mun
who prays,’.accopt tlna dictum 7. We
thnk not.

——*\nd there is anothor crucial test
for this survival theory. What great
men have had greatimen for sons ? \Vh It
groat, men have had noodles? = We

groutly. fear ‘the rule’ goes "with the’

noodles. Where is therc « Napoleon
son of the Napoleon ?- Where is theré .
Wellington son.‘of the Wclhnéton?
Where is' there a Newton son of the
Newton? . And so, on through evory
dopartment of that fitness, which is the
fittest ?

——But stay ! we have forrroucn Lo
define terms.. What is this “fittest?”
- It has afways been sopremely amusing
to us to note how (lomn.lti(,‘xlly theso
batcle-for-life men assert the “survival
- of the fittest,” whilst, at the same time,
“they are so 1‘ehg10u-l) careful not to
“define this “ fittest.” Walter van Twiller
believed thatall the good would go lo
heaven, and when usked who were the
" good, an\wcrcd-—'\ll Dutchmen. This,
at least, was'clear and ' precise. Walter
van Twiller had the cour age of his con-
victions. :Not'so:our Durwinites.  Ask
them=—who survive 'in- the: battle .for
life ¢~ They answer.the. fittest.. Ask
them—who are the ﬁttast '»The_y qnswer
' ——t,’wse wlw survwc.'~ il

s

-—The vcry use of, tlns tcrm the ﬁttest
is: unfortunate.  The fittost—for what ?
- For ;the,ibattle 'of ‘life 27, Surcly, the
butt;lo of lifo! is ‘not. tho whols, ond . of |-
“man?. . How. gl'ovellmg these.. infidel
»minds aro
: the etmy of' revelatlonl

" Man " saya

‘choose,

Dr. Kelly.

nd how, mhmtely supemor'

Darwin, “is the biggest calf in a buffalo
herd,: (whtmn' ‘his wey continually to
the blggest and sweetest tuft of grass,
and, surviving. hjs {'cHowa by virtue of -
his bigness and push.”” “Man,” says

the divine story of revelation, “ls cre-
ated to love, honor and: BOLVO Giod, his
Creator, in this world, and to e huppy
with 1Iim in the next”” Which will 3 1fote
gentle reader?, The biggest
c.ulf‘tlmmy or the love, honor and servo.
ideu ? \ e, gentlc reader! Wlnch ;

. I B

NED,RUSHEEN;

onR,

Whe Fired The First Shot?:

BY SISTER MARY FRANCIS CL'ARE '

‘4\uxl\or of the * Mustrated Life of St. Patrick,” ** llluslnlcd

History of 1reland,” * Hmor) of the ngdom
of Kerry," &e.) ' &e. .

GH APTER X —‘-—(Continucd Yoo
Tae Coroner interposed. He: thoughn
Lady £ Imsdale’s evidence might be very

important: indecd,
Dr. Kolly; who was still present; to seo

~xt her presence eould be required without

danger. TLord Blmsdale rese to accom-
pany him, but the Coroner so péremp-
torily; xcqucstcd hint to vemdin® where
ho was, that he found it impossible” to
go with the Doclor. Tt was then sug-
"Cstc(\ by Mr. O'Sullivan, who hai been

peqlmw in a low lone to Ned, that the

two young gentlemen - should be called
in—only for a question as to time, but
it was most important. . It was pdssible
that an’ alibi might be' proved. @i @ .
“Lady Elmsdale camo down leaning ‘on
The whole -court rose to
reeeive her with the deepest respeet and
sympathy.. When she-was Seited,’ the
Coroner addressed-her. in a low tono in.
which - he: manifested:  evon' doeper '

‘sympathy for hor bel‘e‘wemeut. than for

hor rank.i:i i

“4.Welare: grently dlsm ossed Ladv" .

i]lmsdulo, 10 shavoe, beex:: obho'cd Ao re-

zqu!)nt your presencey but it i 15 ‘- .gerious

casa, and:we are sure; that . you will. not

refuse-to: givo any evidence which may' '

‘be necessary for the:ends! of: Justice.
" Lady. Bimsdale{ repl d: by .-
mclmﬂtlon ‘of  tha head

cox-onm-,'ff ifith mefﬂf Tord B mméam ,

and. would - “depufe
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had any serious dxsngrecmcut thh zmy
one lately 7" - :
. ‘““He had!" ‘
" The tone' was very-low, but perf'ectly
* distinets <
“ With whom, and when?"”
“\Vlth—wwh-——oh! must I say it!"
. Bveryleye wns fixed on Ned Rusheon :
would she; indeed; give evidence, which
would send. him to a’ folou's doom ?
Evory eye, I' have said—I should: have
:8aid , eXeept one, and that one Mr. O'Sul-
fivan's: his eye was on the young Lord,
and he saw: thal again he was on the
verge of 4 deadly swoon. '

name.’

“With my eldest son!™

The words were  articulated
~ than said.

Ifan electric shock had been given to
every individual then and therc in the
great hall of Elmsdaice Castle, the effect
could har dly havebeen more remarkable:

“The crowd outside hear the words al-
most.as'soon: as the people inside. "+

“T fear [ must..ask when this serious
dxs'\m ecement took place? ” :
e lestenday mor nm«r, about an hour
befm e—" L
- “Before Lord I]Im~(lalc s de'lth ? "
w8 Yeg

“And )ou were, p1 esent,? !

“Yesth o
;- %May T ask if any.one elsc was awar e

. “of what passed ? -

“T think our: Butle: BLu nes, knew
-something of it =
"2 “T believe; Lady Dlmsdale we' nced
not detain you further, at presenL but
Af you will -be s0:good as to remain at
hand; it may: ‘be necessar y to agk. another
qucstxon o

Di:Kelly '\g'un oﬁeled hlS suppmt
“and led the poor Iady, half-fuinting, from
“ the:hallybut without:the hhghtesb idea
~of the offect her evidence had pr ‘oduced.

‘ather

Who had quite recovered: hlmself‘ ‘started
; up(annrmly, ‘and:asked toj be. sworn...‘.,, i

in‘an- a,ngry tonejiand: to swear in most
golemn*mannes; thatiall sho. hnd said was

“he could e‘fplamilt all—-—but did:not: sce
4yhy- hej should: S "
pe‘pCo;'Qn '

«, feqr we must ask- yon to give the:

U dsudden aet of, house-breuking.

When shedisappeared, Lovd Bimsdale;

His requesti;was; of ‘course, granted:
But when:he began to blame his-mother |

wlle—-hercom e(,ted hlmself 2 mlst'lkc—‘

his Lotdship to be calm, and to. ‘obsorve
that no' one-wnas: accusing him of any-
thing : that Dady Blmsdale had simply
answered the quostion put to her. - Ifhe
wished to give any explunation of what
had oceury ed he'could doso. Thejury
bent forward almost to & man and list-
ened gravoly.

““Por l\aps, “continued - the - Coroner,
“your Lordship would wish to: confor
with Mr Forensic first.”

Buthe would confer with noone. Ho
admitted that there had been high wotds
between him and- his father,’ but it was
about the affuirs of ‘other pcnsom He
did not wish' to~ prejudice  tho “cnse

| against the prisoner’ (Ned looked at him,

bt he taened his head resolutely mvuy),
but really, in self-defence—the Coroner
reminded him’again he was not accused.
Well, he was obliged to say that
Rnshccn had been the causeof the quar-
rel. . Had broken into the castle the
m«rht before (Lhelo wasi. general -
cexclamation of ! ‘amazement), un(l when
1. he tried to expel him, he had used- such
violence ‘as to- leave him bcnously in-
jured,” :

He was asked 1f‘helmew why Rusheen
—who was always known' {o"be & quiet,
rospectable. man—had committed  this
e re-
pliéd “he did not know " Jc.\lly, but
thought it had somethmrr to do \Vlth a
sorvant girl.

e ias asked what, Lxme of night
this had ‘happened, and  he stated ho
time ‘and  other par ticnlars correctly,
except his own ‘share in the transaction.
“He accounted for being up at the hour
by the’ late arrival of his brothers. -

Did the qerv'm(s, or:any one in- tho
Castle, hear of this house-breaking ?:

- Yes; he: Dbelieved ; Lhcy did—ho . was -
‘not sure.. Oh;:yes,he.remembered now.
In ‘trying io geb Rusheen’ ut,- and :to
iprotect: the frightened: servant, & revol-
wer. had 'goner-off;:and: the: noise: had
-brought  his father down;, who blamed
him, unjustly, for thedistur banco.

“Wherowas thesex vant—her- evxdenco ,
‘miglitbe necessm-y? He:could “not tell, . -

The “lnow: nothing " about::the': womenw‘

‘servants::/ Inquiry was! ‘made;: but:'the

1 Corbner wis informed:that ‘she Rad:left
1ihe castle earlyion’ the'mormng beforo, o
1and  had'hot returned” ‘N
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know why she had loft, or whoxo she
had, gone.

"It was, perhaps, ns ‘cuvious .a compli-
cation of affairs as ever came out ona
Coroner's inquest,

Mr, O'Sullivan surg"eated rocalling
Barnes. Tt was quite clear he knew a
good deal more "than he had cared to

say.

CHAPITER XIL
THE " VERDICT.
Barxes was sworn again.
“Do you know if the late Lord Tilms-
dale, and his son, the presont Lord
lulmad'lle had any serious disagreement
)cs(exd.\y morning ?  Remembor, you
are on your o 'lth~tcll the whok, truth.”
«T helieve they h.ul sir.’
“Will you swear Lho} had 27
“]- cha sir)
- #Do you I\now the
quarrel 77
1 think.”
“We want facts: nob \vhdt, yoube-
lieve, but what you know .to be a faet.”
Barns - was harassed by. this soit; of
une\pecte(l cross-oxaminition,” aod he
soemed very much: per plexed. )

*“T- believe—""" S
“We don't want your helief,
want, fi rwts.  What do you know for
fact?". - ‘ ' '

T know nothing; sir.’

S How do you know Lhem wus .1 'dis-~
agreement 2’

« Bocauso I heard lond tqlkmrr

“When was this tallking, and’ whcr »

“It,was just after the family had left
tho breakfast room, sir, and my‘Lord
desived me to' tell Mr. Blmsdale he
wished to see hun in tho libig u) "when
hc came in,”

S And the mtervncw tool\ pldco‘?f'

“Yes, sir.
~ “THow do you lmow anytlnng of wh.lt
passed?“f -

reason of this

My Lord doau-cd mo to mmam near |’e

the door while! l\fv»lul}'nsd‘mlc was . with,
“himyand not Lo allow nnyono Lo outor
the room, unl,ll he 1efL S
@ Did no ond go'in'? LR
= L.xdy i) lmsdalo did’ go in sir—
clse. ;

they were.s0 loud ﬂnd‘angly, but, o
couldn’t, distinguish - the words unhl
Tindy Blmsdale opened t,he door to comc
oul. :

Could ‘he lomcmber :
words ho heard ?

Tho "Coroner gave him] Ao"m’.‘my
cautions to be ¢areful, to remembor lio -
was on his onth, to\say rothing but
what he could swe’u- toihe. trne, thitt the .
old batler was neurly driven into hope— '
less confusion.  But he had already seen
the importance -of "his evidence.. Ile
thought perhaps Ned Rushcen. might
e bd\'(‘:d by it; and hile the Coronet
supposed he was absorbed in thought,
he was softly saying o Hail Mary, that
he might remomber oxunetly ‘the very
words e had heard.  No one z«uspe(ted v
what ‘he was doing except the priest, .
who was watching the ease very closely:
Ile saw Barnes' hps move, and ‘then” he
lifted his right hand ‘as it to mako the
sign . of the Cross, butlet ibfall" baelk-
again, rcmcmbu‘mg the :circumstances. , .
“T'he Coroner put the question: again::
« Can you remember the oxact, wonds
you hoard 7. ;
e, I “heawd Lox( ]ulm'sdale
say; “'Lry Lo” tempt an’innocont servant
to her. destruction 1* I have told’ you
whit T shalldo ;" and 1" he'n'd "My
Limsdalo ims‘wer ‘And l def‘y you

,i 19

1cLly what

ST

act wards wero uscd ’ o
“He'did g0, o :
Could he sa) \vho TJOHI J Imsdalo_

me:mtr‘ ' L
]Io would r athor not 'nmvcr
" Bul he mist do'§ "

‘He supposed , Loid Lhmdale me'lnt

”\[1- Bdward, to whon h wls Spuﬂ\mg
Again Tord Blmedald)stirted ip in’a

I‘luy of “excitoment.” . He" ‘dcnOunccd

Barnes, as an‘old hypocmtc—~. two-faced,:

double tonrrucd vlll.m' .md thefltencd

'un‘y hcg
he wn ong.

all:
‘nus LLLcnd BuL he falt: toler

lbly satis-
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fied,, The ovidence—if il could be 50
c't)lod_-n rainst Ned Rnsheen, w: s 50
trifling ghrat it could not be aeled upon.
And, if he stayed, what could he do?
Ho knew the truth, but he was bound,
iby « solemn pl'omise to Bilie, not to re-
“veal. " If she were there, and knew the
reircumstanees, she could have released
chim. - As it was, only the most urgent
" meeessity could mduc(, him to b[;(,ﬂk
True, sho had told him ont of the von-
fessmlml but a promise’ made by a
priest was a solemn matter: - 1f all that
had happeneéd could have been forezeen,
‘he would not have sent Ler to such a
«distance. . But he had acted for the best
at the time, and; with frust and confi-
«lence in God, he soon ceased {o weary
himselfabout circumstances whicly could
" not'now be changed. | Besides, he had a
strong feeling .m:umt pmcsts appearing
in .m) way in'a Tourt of Justice. If their
prosence yas tequived by l.\\\ or duty,
1t was n"ht beeause it wa neu.as.u)

. But if it conld be: a\'mded hc would'

almost go to the: lust extreme to do so.
In the prescnt case there really seemed
no. occasion for’ his interference; and, if'
he ‘was sworn, would he be believed ?
Might “not his statement—given - at
sceond hand—be questioned b) lawyers
and Coroner ? Noj; better us il W.l:. 1f
there had. been 1enlly danger of Ned's
commltt‘ll to jail, he would certainly
have ¢omo fortward. But he lefty the
place with the pleasant assurance of see-
ing him freo when heretwrned.
Colonel Everard had volunteered to
give cvidence. : The jury were rather
“annoyed... Thoy wanted to go home -to
their ‘dinners, - They were cold, und
hutgry. - Moreover,- the Colonel: wa
not: very popul.u- with any class. or
ereed,
~ They had ne'u-ly made up: thon- minds
a8 to’ their verdict. - ow could’ they

brmg in ‘Ned Rusheen guilty of wilfa):

murder, when he might. have only at-
temnted nnnshughter ?.Thére were tyvo
shots fired. Were there two agsassing ?
Tt seemed uLtexly 1mprobablo., I mot,
‘then one'shot was.an accident; per hnps
hig was the qcc:g]entql one. . How were,

© o they. to deude ? Prob'lbly by nob decuij

ng agall.:;
~.". Colonel Tivera < g’we his' evxdenc
‘VI{e knew 'the la Lm ulm‘sd'xlc

e He dld noLl”

vorsation wilh him on the. state of the
country. Somo ono observed that that
was the Colonel's. fuvorite subject, but
the offender could not be discovered, and
consequently escaped with only the re-
pudiation of his own' conscience, if ho
had any on the subject; and the warm
approbation of his neighbors, who com-
mitted anothor ¢ mxspn ison of treason,’
aceording to Colonel Everard’s code, I)y
not dcnrmnungr him on the spol. Tl
a long conversation with the deceased
the day before his assassination.

“ A grand word for ye! Can't yo say
plain’ murther?” 'J‘hc&unc voice aguin;
but the culprit undeteeted.

“ Really, Alr. Coroner,
vience of Jaw eotls——""
“Tord save them that.ye had there!”
Adesperale rush of police to the placo
from whence Lhe interruptions had pro-
ceeded, and a goneral and most cheerful
effort on the part of every single indivi-
dual in the guilty quarter. to fid” thio
-ruxll) person, which, curiously. enough, -

they fulled to do. 7

“Tf the withess is inter mptcd .mam, ‘
1 will have the hall'cleared ! "exclaimed
Mr. Grimdeath, indignantly.

“ You were saying : you had an’intor-
view, with Lord iSlmsd: e the duy before
-his (lc.lth.. Did he mention any prti-
cular person or circumstances to you
which: would lead to u detection of his
murderer? "

e did!” ‘ ,

The crowd was - hushed - enough now.
You. might hme heard Lheir .very .
bresdth. \

“ Bo so good 8 Lo mention the cir-
cumstances,”

“Ile 1n[‘ormcd mo ho had suspicions
of a person—a dependetit, in fact, of the
family—who he bchcved had enlcx od. on
very bad couises.” .

*“Did he mention the:name?”

Mr. O'Sullivan started up’rhe objcctcd to

the question.  There was a good: quarler -
of an hour's wrangling and questioning:
‘of precedents.” At the end of that'time
it was agreed: that the quostion might
be put 'l‘ho Coxonor \.ccordmg,ly puL
it

in"my expe-

e Dxd he menmon tho name" f'
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from the (,onvorsuuo‘n who was the per-
son_he complained of?"

T didr”

“ Do you feel cortain enough to swear
10 this—to sweur that it was a depen-
dent, not & relative 7

“Ldo. I am cortain it was the pri-
goner!" :

The jury were again perplexed.”

The twins were the last witnesses.
They looked uttorly bowed down with
grief, poor lads! and their whole de-
portment formed n sirong contrast to
that of their elder brother.

Freddy was sworn first. T'he boy «obbcd
liko n child, and he was asked ns fow
questions as possible. e deposed fo
having gone out with his: brother and
Ned onthe morning of  the—— he
could nogsay the fatal “word—on yester-
day morning, about ten o'clock.  They
had t()\\'hll"‘-])lbbCh, and Ned had a rifle.

- Wus he quite slll(," ﬂn, Coxonu- in-
.qunul

Yes, ~he (was .certain of il; and he
turned to 2 \(,d——pnsoncr and all as he
was, with 1 touching confidence that|
moved all who were present—and asked :

“ Iadn't you, Ned .

We have not said anything of Ned's
demesnor ab the trinl, ‘because there was
nothing to be remarked. He scemed
sull(,nly resigned to his fate—with the
sullenniess of n deeply wounded spirit.
But when the boy addressed him, with
such artless assurance. that ho would
speak . the truth, he felt at least one
Ecmon in the world trusted him; und he

ursl into a passion: of .tears— bll(,h as
none who'saw it ever. c‘u'cd to wmncs%
again,

Freddy was asked very rcspc(.tfnlly
in o tone of, dt,cp sympathy by the
foreman of the jury, if' he had been with
Ned and his brother the whole morning ?
e said at first he was not sure.

But when' the Coroner explained to
him the great importance of the  ease,
and-how nl)qo]utely ossential it was that
he should try to. remember e\'clytlmw
acenrately, becanse tho fate of the pris-
oner might depend on what ho said, he

at once rouscd himself from: his griefy

sand bCCﬂ.I“O lllOSL anxious to lU]lClanl‘

anil» smto cvorybhmfr \Vlth pmf‘cct exs

actiness, |

- They were pm'tnd ho smd for 4 short
o umc.

Ned wont afto \_dpo;' ‘with his | -

riflie. Tho jury lool\ed vory grave.
Harry went after a rabbit, he thought.

H¢ was asked conld he make oub ab
what thme this had happened, and how
long Ned and his - brother had been
away ? ‘

Ale ﬂto])pcd to think for a momcnt
and the look of ecirnestness was as
vemarkable as his previous simplicity.

Ilv thought the time was about a
quarter to twelve. " They had been
separated about twenty minutes. It
conld not have been longer. '

Tow did he know Lhc exact time (

e was quite sure about that.  There
was some- bell »ing at the Convent
every day. ab twelve o'clock, and. he
heard it ring a few minutes after Rush-
een’ wtmnul

¢« Had- Rusheen }lh rifle with }nm P

“ Noj; he said he had Jaid it down in
the wood, where he had found -Harry

Jlying undu- a tree, apparvently in a’

dead” faint.”  Ife did not know what
had happened to him.
‘home with Iarry, but he had vem: uned
Lehind.

In answer to other questions, he
replicd that he had heard shots fired at

different times - during: the - morning. ...
Did not know in wlmt dircetion they .
Had taken' no particular.

had been.
notice.. Could not siy whether the shot
he heard after Ned and his_brother had
left him to return to the Cistle, was
fired " in
father was found.  Supposed it was, as
he had gone down - th.u, wity 1o sec who
was shoohnw

Noone could attempl to eross- -examine
him. In fact, it was evident that any
pressure would prevent his rcco]lectmg
anything,

Dr. Kelly said M. II'm) Dlmadalo_
“was quite unfit to give evidence. In fact,
he feared. he would have n fever. o
said, also, that no good could be gained -

Dby lus examination. The (hﬂ\culmes of
tho case were, very great, and the jury
most. sincarely :md :m\xoualy wml)ed
themsclvos out of'it.
“T'he Coronor summed up for theJu)y
but being, as before said; human, he vn-

conseiously leancd to the side. agflmstf ‘
the :prisoner; and . we- all lnow fwhat'

cﬂ‘ect tlmt hias in & cour t of Justxce.
L (1‘0 be contmued )<

Ned had . gono

- tho "direction where his, poor.
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LITTLE CRISS' LETTER,

A postman stood with puzzled brow,
And in his hand turned o'er and o'er,
A letter with address so strange
As he had never seen before.

The writing cramped, the letters small,
And by a boy’s rough hand engraven.
The words ran thus: <To Jésus Christ,”

And underneath inseribed, “In Heaven,”

The postman paused ; full well he knew
No mail on earth this note could take;
And yet *twas writ in childish faith,
And posted for the dear Liord’s sake.
With careful hand he broke the seal,
And reverently the letter.read ;
*Twas short, and very simple too,
For this was all the writer said:

¢ My Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ,
T’ve lately lost my father dear,
Mother is very, very poor,
And life to her is'sad and drear,
Yet Thou hast promised in Thy Word
That none can ever ask in vain
For what they need of earthly store,
©.If only asked in Jesus’ name.

¢80 1 am writing in His Name,
To ask that Thou wilt kindly send
‘Some money down; whatThou canst spare
©"And what is right for us to spend.’ :
- .I.want so much to go to school;
... While father lived I always went,
But he had little, Lord, to leave,
~ -And what he left is almost spent.

9 T'do not know how Jong *twill be
‘Bre this can reach the golden gate;
- ‘But I will try and patient be,
And for the answer gladly wait,”

" The tidings reached that far off land,
Although the létter did mot go,
And straight the King an angel sent

To help the little.boy below.-

- Oft to his mother he would eay,
“I-knew the Lord would answer make
When He had read my letter through, -
:Which I bhad sent for Jesug’ sake{?’
..~ Ah! ‘happy boy, could you but teach
My heart to truse my Father's love,
And to beliéve where aught’s enied
*Tis only done my faith to prove.

HEARTS. AND TANDS.

ONE day o teacher said to his.Sunday

.School ‘class.—* Boys, you . can all be

- hseful if you will.
- good’ by great deeds, you can’ by little
. on‘es:.” T e o S B NN

" The boys said nothing, bit tho teacher:

saw ' by their looks that-they thought

“he was mistaken. They did not believe

If you .can not do

that they wero. of any  use. So he
gaid :— - : ‘

“You think that this is not so, but
suppose you try it for one week.” ‘

«How shall we try it ? " asked one of
the boys. :

“ Just keep your cyes opened and
your hands ready (o do anything good
that comes in your way all this week,
and tell me on next Sunday if you have
not managed to be useful in somo way
or another,” said the teacher.

“ Agreed | ” said the boys.

On the next Sunday these boys
gathered round their teacher with smil-
ng lips, and eyes so full of light that
they fairly twinkled like the stars.

Ife smiled us he looked at them, and
said i — o

“Ah! boys, 1 see by your looks that
you have something to tell me.”"

“We have, siv, we have,” they said
all togather. Then each one of them
told his story. B ‘.

“L," said one, “ thought of going to
the.well for a pail of waler every morn-
ing, to- save my mother trouble and
time. ~ She ‘thanked me so much and
was so greatly pleased that-I mean. to
keep on doing it for her” . o

“And 1," said another boy, “thought
of* a poor old yoman, whose eyes wore
too dim to read. - I went to her house
every .day and read a chapter to her
from a good and pious book. - Ttseemed.
to give her a great deal of comfort. ~ I
cannot tell you hoiwv she thanked me.”

A third .boy said :—*1 was walkin

| along. the street, wondering what 1

could do. A gentleman called me: and
asked mo to hold his horse. I did so,
and he, gave me five cents, and I have
hrought it to put 'into’ the missionary
box.” ' I _
The next said :—"1" was walking
with my eyes opened and my hands

| ready, as ‘you told us, and I'saw a littlo

fellow crying beeause: he had:lost somo
pennies in the gutter. T told:him mnot
to ery, and T would ‘try to find his pen-
nies. I found them; and: he-dried up
hig' tears ‘and ran off :feeling  very
happy.!' ot e e
A fifth-boy said :—* T saw my mothor
was very ‘tired one.day’;" tho baby ivas
cross, and motherlooked- sick:and ;sad:
-J-agked mothor'to, put -the baby:in'

little waggon. - She did 86, and:I-gave -




THE HARP.

}30‘3“, :

him a grand vide round the garden, Tf - LITERARY NOTICES. oy :
you had only heard him erow, and seen S

him-clap bis hands, te.\cher it would
have done you g_,ood and oh ! ho\v much
better and  hrighter mother - looked

when T took the baby in-doors againl”.

BABY HAS GONE TO SCHOOT,

The baby has gone to school ;
What will the mother do,

With never a eall to button or pin,
Or to tie & tiny shoe?

How can she keep hersell busy all day,
With the little *“ hindering thing” awny ?

ah me!

Another basketl to fill with funch,
Another ¢ good by ” to say,

And the mother stands atl the door to see
Her baby march away ; ‘

And turns with a sigh that js halhehcf
And hnlf‘n ﬁomethm;, akin lo grief.

8he thmkE of a possible futurc morn,
When the children, one by one,

Will go from their home ontinto the world,
To battle with life aloue,

And not even the baby be left to cheer
The desolate home of that future year.

‘She picks up the garments here and there,
Thrown do“ n'in careless haste, ‘
And tries to think how it.would seem
If nothing were displaced ;
. If the. house were always ns still as this,
. How could she bear the loneliness ?

< ONLY 'SMILES AND DIMPLES.

Mamma likes to see the face
" . Clean and checks look rosy ;
Little eyes washed nice, will-look:
Bright as any posy.

In the garden little fowers
Wnkc up.very early; -

Lift their sweet cyes to.the. sun, ‘
- To the dcw drops pcnr]y

l‘hey are not ifraid at nll
Of a:little water, :
Neither do they; poutand fret,
~Like my hu.le da\ug__‘hter. Cot

So they grow up beantlful

“United States contributing to its pages,

‘[admir ablo mannor

- Tne Tnrs or Our Lorp—We have
received parts Five and Six of this truly
magnificent work. Tvery Number s
embellished with several beautiful Jn-
gravings. The work when completed
will hen most vz 1nable, as well as 4 most
interesting, addition to English Catholic
Liter, ntme,.md we hear L:!V wish that we
could ‘place it in the hands of every " . L
Catholic family in the land. His Bmi- Tt
nence Cardinal MceCloskey, Avchbishop .- <
of New Yorlk, haswritten aspecial letter e
to the Publishers in which he gives it . 5o}
his “ cordial approbation with the oar-. L
nest wish and hope th‘lt it will receive
a generous patronage.” - The parts are
only 25 cents .cach, Benziger ons o
New York, Publishers,

Donanor's Macazine: Boston. ——-This; :
is a poriodical we. ean cordially recom--..
mend o every one of our friends. It :
has someo- of the ablest writers in tho -

whilst its selected matter is the cream
of onr current Lilerature. It is well"
worthy: of the veteran, ]onrnnhsL—~Mr~
Patrick Donahoe.. Tocvery one sub-
seribing direct for the Magazine, -and:
1cm1Lng $2, Mr. Donnhoe Swill send a
bczmtifnl stcel onumvmrr entitled :
“ Brin 5 Home Tr casur cs

Piis TLLUSTRATED ORLTIC MONTHIY .~ o
An Irish-American  Magazine: New |
York.—This is a new  candidate for the
patronage of -our. people and right:
worthy of their support.. To give our
readers an idea of its merils. we:need .
only state that amongst its contributors .
ave to be. found :  Rev. J. V. Q'Connor,
Tohn Tiocke, John Savage, M. T. Hcﬁm--
nan, and numerous others, all accomp--
lished Literateurs. James "Haltigan, -
Editor and ]?uhhshcl ch'ly subscrip- Py
tion, $2.50.: - o " Rt

o Tia .S\m.r Am'ANcl*—Tlns isa
very' ‘handsome cight-page- monthly,:
published * in - Philadelphia, by Mr.:
Stophen -J.- Burke, “Devoted to Liter-
ature, Moral Impr ovcmcnt and  Mental -
Developmcnt of . the’ Young, and, wo
bolieve, is performing its mission:
Tho subseriptio

. only 50 conts'n year.
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The greatest and most important of
women's rights is the right to u hus-
‘band. i

If it would cost anything to go to
church, people would run round like
wild men for {ree passes.

Call the next baby Elaine, afler
Tennyson’s hevoine. Phen, when she is
cross, call lier Alad. elaine.

Why is a young lady who has just left
boarding school like a building com-
mitlee? Beenuse she is ready to receive
proposals. ,

A would-be-wit, who asked a provision
dealer for a yard of pork, was instantly
supplied with three pig's feet. ’

One of tho hardest things for a woman
to do is to maintain cconomical notions
while looking into'a millinet's ‘windosw.

PA - guileless Danbury man saw a
beautiful ‘chromo advertised for “ fifty*
cenls,” and - sent on the money and

w-received the jacl of clubs, S

The difference between ladies and
ducks is that the ladies are often dressed
to kill, while the ducks are killed to
dress, co

When Emerson wrote “ Every natu
ral action is graceful,” had he ever seen
_an-angry woman throw: a stone at a
ow ? -

Chimney-sweep to old Iady: “Want
_yer chimney. cleaned mum?”  # No,
thankée ; we had it cleaned in the other
house before we moved.,” - '

The report of a benevolent socicly
says: “ Notwithstanding the amount
paid for medicine and ‘medical attend-
ance, very few deaths occurred during
the year.” L o
Appearances are deceitful. At camp-
‘meeting it is difficult tell from the bacl-,
ground whether the man on the- front
seat ig shouting glory or ‘has set down

. -on'a tack. ' : :

- 'Women domore hard work than men';
‘that ig; it takes some women four hours

©+ to do-up their hair for an evening party,

~while a frood smart man-ean:do  his up

An three houts and fifty seconds; ea

“|'wag more nearly correet than 't
3 PRI 3 DR

What is domestic felicity to a man,
when his threc-year-old ¢limbs upon his
knees and draws pictures on his boiled
shirt with the gravy spoon?

Robert Browning calls the British
reviewers ‘“‘chimney sweeps” in his
new poem.  When'they flue at him ho
had « beuslwith them and they didn't
300t him,

A Western girl visited a music store
and asked for “The Teart Boiled Down
with Grease and Cuare,” ‘and when I

Swallowed Iome-made Pics” "The
clerle -at once recognized what she
desired. )

* What object do you now see,” nsked
the doctor. - The young man hesitated
for a moment, and then replicd: It
appewss like a jackass; doctor, but 1
rather think it is your shadow.” ‘

Tandlord, to tenant who is in arrear
with his rent ;:—<"Well, Pat,; I woun't bo’
hard on you. I'll Knock off half ywhat
you owe me.”"  “Be.me sowl then, I'II
let no man outdo me in generosity.- 1’1l
knock off the other half]” returned Pat”

The scientific expedition around the
world may, perhaps, be’ able to tell .us
when it retuyns why ‘a man alwnys
takes oft his hoots first when undressing,
while & woman begins at her hair-pins, -

“Say ! said “lhe cily youth to the
modest countryman, ¥ got the hayseod
out o' yer hair yet?” ® Wall,” was the’
deliberate reply, “I judge not from the
way the calyes run after me.” e

A John- Bull, conversing with:an- .
Indian; asked: him if he knew that the-
sun-never-set in:the Queen’s dominions.
#No,” snid the Indian,: “ Do you know
the reason why ?" said John. : * Because
Heaven is afraid to trusb'an BEnglishman
inthe dark,” swas the savage's reply.

Tt was the fault of the compositor.

The editor ‘headod & report “of “the -
wedding: “ Another Happy Paiv,and.
the printer . made “it:read *“Another
Sappy - Pair,”" - and  the * bridegroom “is
mad . about it. ~ FLo has stopped. hig

paper and withdrawn his advertisement -

‘—and yotsome persons think the printer
i editor.
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AIR—="KITTY T'VRRELL." HARMONIZED FFOR TWO VOICES.

‘ With expression,

N
BT A\ v
{ '“G::___ e o i o i
] j}) REF PR
€
e r':;‘ -®- o
EieEet—e s =F
i e et =t =
S < )
jf/‘; T . w n'—)..-]_,_ p__,,_,pn_._‘,"] Q};:@r:‘ﬁ:—]::i——_:rrg
C’Q_ e Td—-a-—w—— ~d—-l'y—‘——r—~r—-v‘~m»——-i-*—'—~<"«ae F—w—o
\/ -
"L Oh tblame not the bard,* if hc fly 1 thc bow’rs, Where pleasurc hcs care-less-ly
G ] { N oy
.7 Ay i SRR RS Nt s i Dy = P N ——
(;;59_:;’:5,‘.1‘]_‘#“3“#:&‘7“"*;"{?"‘!1{:&“‘;“‘ —ﬂ—?—pq om—ﬁ‘-vw-v—aﬁ—h
N 4 f S
* 2. But,. a-hs, for his coun - try—..her pndz. is gone- by, And l]l’lLS])l -r1t IS bxokcn which .-
0 et !
ErE=s=areres el
WD e ——a— — o = - — S e |
]d Ll S -2 d} s 577 «EU," ST gTE F = ""‘u.j;.. ; -,
. f " ;
TS - LA 1 =" Pz D £
E—=—te : fEsteo— e e = }
1L I ) Jul A [ )1 [ - C
:_:.‘3_1:‘&- X J‘ﬂl’gvl'.l .(5_':;‘:_;\_“::'

— ) N

Tetes _..\;:a—~-—=~]:1~—1— e e e s e e

smil-ing '1t hme He\\as bom formuch more, and in hap pl- er ~ hours, HIS ‘
’9:— 3~ oy o
@D_—_ ﬁ-d d-—— «—g_;— -—~i il"‘d"‘ -,,_d_l—-.—.‘—d-—s’—“::ﬂ:i?-~f-‘! :‘—E ‘
J

—— ‘—‘1 — - —
k = :::1‘ R el e s s s e ! I

= = = == £
1y, "ﬁ"-“’ ": g"‘ g g X . .q."_; S e R 5‘—‘7_:‘,

: N\_/ e b= oy f ‘
I@“P' ,.,:- == SEe e
‘___t t b oy t= 1=t . (i

T We may SKZPOSC this q[)ologv to h'we hecn utlc:cd by onc of those wandering’. b'uds whom Spencer .
% scvercly, and perhaps truly deserikes in his'state. of Ireland, and whos¢’ poems he tellsus, <* were sprmkled 3
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he It is conjectured by Wormms, th1t the name of. Irchnd is. denved from’ Yr, the Rumc for @ bow, in the
s of. swhich, weapon, the, Irish were once very ‘expert.  This derivation’ is certainlymore: creditable to us
;than'the followmg—-“ So thatIreland, (called the land of /77, for the constant'broils’ therein ’for 400 ycﬂrs).'
L Wasnow. become the land of concord ", LLYOD’S .S'Iate War!/zz:.r, Art“"l’hc Lord Grandtson' ; B
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Then blame not the b'u‘d if, in pleasure’s soft dream,
‘He should try to forget, what hé never cau heal ;.
Oh t.give but.a hope, let a vista but glcnm
T hrouf'h the gloom of his country, and mark how he'll, feclf
'1_‘hat instant, his heart at her shrine would lay down,
Every passion it nursed, every bliss it adored,
While the myrtle, now idly entwined with his, crown;
Like the wreath of Hérmodins, shéulﬁco#cr his sword.#

4

But thoutrh g[ory -be gone, and though hope fade away,
lhy name, lovid Lrin}ishall live in lns songs,
. Not.ev'n in the hour,’ whcn his he'u't is most gay,
Will he lose the rcmcmbrance of thee and thy wrongs |
The stmngcr shall hear thy Jament on hxs plains ;
The sigh of thy;harp shall be sent o'er thie'deep,” -
I‘ ill thy masters themselves, as they rivet thy cl]mxné,
Shnll pause at the’ song of thexr captwe, and, weep

SESE
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" Bee. t!\c Hymn atmbutcd ~t0- Alcacus, ¢ Lwill. carry . s\vord h\dden in myrt\es, hke H'\rmodms -
and Anstoglton &l . . e j
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| day of . L -
5| W Hatable Annibevsaries in Fap.
. 1{Thurs | The Bnglish fleet under Herbert beaten by the French under GChateau Renaud ;
‘ i in Bnntrv Bay, bringing su[)phes to James ‘IT., 1689. Archlbald Hannltonf
Rowan escnped from p prison, 1794, ~ .
AR ri Sir Cakir O'Doherty’s rising, 1608.
3|Sas St. Coxnaern, Patron of Kildare. Edinuad Shech) hnn ed, 1776, .
4|Suun Red Hugh O’Donnell inaugurated and proclmmcd [ he O’Donnell,” 1592 Lo
Meetmv of the *“United lrishmen? in Lhe Tailor's Hall; Dublin, (hspcrﬂcd and
their pnpers seized, 1794 - L
5{Mon - { Napoleon died in St. Hclena, 1821, Great Tenant-Right Meeting st Mlllqzreet, ot
Co. Cork, 1850. 5t
6/Tunes - |St. Jony the K L.\.mrvcllst An Irish Parliament summoned by James I1., 1689.
7|Wed | Monster meeting at the Gurragh of Klldnre, 70,000 present, 1843,
8|Thurs | Battle of Lough Swilly, 1567. .
9|Fri Cromwell repuhed at the Battle of Clonmel, 1649. o
10{Sat St. CoMcant.  Assembly of Irish Bishops at'Kilkenny to deliberate on the state s
of the kingdom, 1641. From this assembly was issued an addrcqs to the -
Catholics of Ireland declaring the war to be just.
11{Sun - | Battle of Fontenoy. - British routed by the Irlah Brlgndc 1745. .
12/ Mon [‘lréttx\leeun" of the Protestant Repenl Association in the Music Hall, Duhlm, i
13{Tues | Desmond, Barl of Kildare, founded Gray Friary, Adare, leenck, 1464. Popc -
: Pius IX. born, 1792,
. 14{Wed | S7. Carruacr, Patron of Lismore. Heury Gratlan. died, 1820. ()’Connell’ L
remains depomted under Round Tower, Glasnevin, 1869. e
15{Thurs | ST. Dvapxa. O’Conunell entered the Housc of Commons, and rcfnccd to take lhc
Oaths, 1829. O’Counell died at Genoa, 1847.
16/Fri . | Sr. BRh\l)A\ Patronof Kerry ‘and Clonfert. Dies Infandum! Tlns is t.he
: anniversary of the first landing of the Anglo-Normans in Ireland, 1167,
17iSat Lord Camden’s Proclamation nrrmnsuhe (0 Umte(l Irlsthn," 1797. P:\rlmment
e rejects the Repeal Motion, 1844,
18{Sun Roagariox Suxpar. Repeal meeting at Ch'\rle\lllc Co. Gork, 300 000 prescnt,
1843. - Rev. Francis \}WI\OHV (Father Prout) died at Paris; 1866, g
19{Mon ~ | Lord Bdwavrd Fitzgerald nrrested and mormliy wounded, in a housc in Thonnq
street,. Dublin, b\. Major Sirr, 1798. .
20/ Tues | Wolfe Tone lefs-Dublin for Belfadt on his wi ay (o America, 1795,
21|Wed |Henry and John Sheares arrested, 1798.° Repenl Meeting at Corl\, 500, 000 Lo
present, 1843. i
929[Thurs | Ascevstoxy Dav. Samuel Neilson arrested, 1798,
231Fri Battle of Ramilies, Irish Brigade- protectcd the rear. of the retrenting l‘rcnch,
‘ and took several standards from the English,; who had:been victorious. Irish
. Insurréction burst forth, 1798.° . Pacrick Ly nch, pxo_]cctor and editor- of the .
. Irish: American newspaper, tlxcd 1857,
244Sat Fiann Sionna, Monarch of’ frel'm(l died at-Tailtenn, in Meath, 916, <« Umted
Irishmen '’ take the town ofProsperom, 1798. :
25|Sun Bdward Bruee landed in Ireland at Oldfieet, in the Bn.y of Larne on thc Antrlm
Coast, 1314, . Carlow taken by the insurgents, 1798.
26{Mon Turlouvh O’Brien executed, nfter having suffered a year's nnpnsonment 1381
Richard Lalor Shiel dled 1851 Michael Barrett hxm"cd in: London, 1868 o
27|Tues | Battle of Oulart Hill, bountv Wexford, 1798., T
28/Wed Thowias Maore;’ poet, born, -1779.- “Umted Trishmen * c'\pturc Dnmscorthy,:’ 3:
1798. .
29 ’I‘},m-a Cromwell Ief‘t Irc]and 1656. -
30|Fri | United ‘Irishmen” win:the Battle at Three R.ocks, County '\chford 1798.
} 0’Connell and others imprisoned, 1844,
" 31{Sat Massacre at the Curragh of Kildare of the Irish, after Lhcy had qurrendered and
o laid down their arms, 1798." Third ren,dmg o(’ the Irish l’rote‘.tunt, Church
4 Dlsesmbhshment B\ll carrled by a anoth o{'IM 1869 -

[EIT AT

: " Charity is fr equcntly best displayed | An apt quotation is like's lamjp whic
Lo helpmg othels to hclp themselveq ﬂmgs 118 light over-the whole sentoné

" Make no ‘eXpense; . but do good to Z‘ Povex-ty is the onlv buldcn ‘
”,«others or yourself—that waste { grows heavier, by bemg shm'ed b thos

' nothing. -

we love




