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DEAR LAND. What path is best your rights to wrest
: Let other heads divine;
By work or word, with_voice or sword,

S | N
When comes the day all hearistoweigh, T’robk’ﬂf:“ %he(n.\ l)(l: mnlul.. tred steel
guauneh they e or il i rest st senl amd e steol
ull we forget the sacred debt 3 i
" We owe otr mother isle ,.,f ! H‘dg'uth should come, that martyrdom
M.‘;(nnli\‘c henth is brown beneath, Were eweet, endured for you, Dear land
My native waters . ear land—
B y hative waters biue ; i Were sweet, endured you
ut erimson red o’er both shall spread SR you

Trnowmas Davis.

THE ORPHANS;

Erelam false to you,

\ Dear land—
Bre Lam falseto you. : :

: oR,
When I behold your mountains bold, T HE R GV
Your noble lakes and streams, .,THE HEIR OF LONGWORTH
A R)gnlg)cd Lidel:) of griel and pride ‘ ‘
‘ithin wy bosom teeins; - : TER XXVI— i
Ilhjnk of all—~your long, dark thrall, CHAPTER XX VI (Contmncd.)
Your martyrs brave and true— “IWinn the day ever come when you

And dash apart the tears thai stari;

can 7
We must not weep for you,

“Yes," she answers, with a weary
sigh, T think so—1 hope so, but Ldonot
know. Ol ! monsicur, lot us end this—

) Dear land—
We must not weep for you.

My grandsire died his Wome beside. I foresce nothing but trouble will come
K : 3 I . . o
fl.'hey scized and hanged him there; - {of it. My conduct Jooks suspicious. You
i8 only crime in-evil time, are honestly trying to trust me, and you
Your hallowed green to wear, | cannot, Let us make an end. lbisnot too’

Across the main his brother twain late: Nothing is done that cannot be
Were sent Lo pine and re; : P

And siill they turncd with hearts that undone, and 1 am weary of El()}lbts :}nd
burned, : ‘ quarrels. T will give you back yourring
In hopeless love to you, , and your freedom, and then these secrets
oo " Dear land— | And hidden treasures of mine need dis-

=+ [turb’you no more: Monsieur Longworth :

it wonld have been better-for us all if -+ =

In' hopeless love to you.

My bovish ear stil) clung 1o hear ] you had riever let us come here.”
EOI‘ Brin’sipride of yore,. ' o47 “1 begin to think so,” he answers,
T I“?"&“““ foot had dared pollute | bitterly, * since this is to go on indefini-
0!0?:2;?5 leg)rxe:((lliﬁ&i{}ﬁ;e,.‘osc to hemj tely. I had hoped—but-what does it
Seme gallant patriots fow, .| matter- now ?::If “you had. caved for
ill all my aim on carth became me—" R _ ‘
To strike one blow for you, . e stops with-an impatient gesture, . -

o ; Dear land-— | and moves away a fow steps.. Then he
- Tostrike one blow for you. = - comos again and stands beforesher.




Is it now ?

¢ and while I wait, trust,

330

THE HARP.

“You told me that night,” he says,
with an impetuosity that is as unlike
-his usual manner as this deeply moved
assionate man is.as unlike phlegmatic

ongworth  Baymouth knows, *“that
you did not absolutely dislike me, 1ow
Have I compelled younr dis-
like again 27

“ No,” sheslowly answers, “you have
not. I ought never to have distiked you,

“for you were good to us, Monsietr Long-

worth, and meant well. But, ol ! belicve
‘me, it would have been better if you had
never let us come.”

He goes on without heeding her last
words—

“You own you do not dislike me. It
seems a difficult thing to draw admis-
sions from you; but will you admit also
that it may be possible for you one day
do eare for me?”

“ I think it may be possible.”

“No one else has any claim on you ¢”

“No one in the whole wide world.”

“Then Iwill wait,” he says, enrnestly,
Only be pru-
dent. - I will not hurry your decision; [
will give you time. - No, do not speak;
I have more at stuke than you give me
credit for, and you ave excited and an-
noyed now.
sion, and T believe you will come to me
onc day soon, and of: your own choice
4ell - me all. Reine"—once again he
takes her hands—¢ how shall T convinee
ou you have no traer friend than J—
no one in all the world you can more
implicitly rely on ? 1f 1 have been im-
perious, pardon me ; [f I felt less deeply
Imight be more collected and courteous;
but-my whole heart has gone ont to you,
and I cannot recall it-if [ would. Think
this - over, dearest” Reine, and. come to
me and tell me your troubles. . Tcan be
Durand’s friend as well, if he needs one,
for your sake!” . A

She withdraws - her hands and covers
sher face, moved to her very heart.

“Qh! you are good, you are kind,
you are generous,” she says, in a stifled
yoice; “but it is-all in vain. " T have no
right-to speal; I am bound by pro-
dmise, and I cannot betray a trust.”

“You can ask those who have bound
you to free you. Surely you must see
that this#is  right.  You have proved
sufficiently how thoroughly you can be
silent and true. Prove to your plighted

I will wait for your deci-

husband in turn how thoroughly you
can confide in and trust him"”

He stops and touches hor cheek
with his lips; then befove she can speak
or look up is gone. The slight caress
awakens within her w curious sovt of
tenderness. She stands and watches
him out of sight—puin, regret, yearning
in her eyos, and stronger and deeper
than either beneath., Then shesits down,
white and unnerved, and looks blankly
betore her at the tast darkening sea
and so when theé summer night falls it
finds her,

CIHAPTER XXVII.
HOrIE RIVALSY

“Travk,” says Miss Iariott, “ answer
me this. Did you ordid younot tell moon
board the Hesperiz that you were only
going to mako a flying visit to Bay-
mouth, for the sole purpose of building
a yacht, and were then going virtuously
and dutifully home- to Georgia to see
your mother and uuele? Did you, Isay
or-did you not?” v

There is- severity in- Miss Iarviott's
tone, dignified reproof in Miss Harioll’s
eye.  Wo.say “eyve” emphatically, for
while she keeps one upon the culprit
the other is fixed in much distaste upon
the little’ mud  puddles. in  the road
through “which she-is daintily picking
her way. . The afternoon is delightful,
breezy, erisp, clemr; but the morning
has been rainy, hence the mud,

“ Did you, or did youn not?” categori-
cally vepeats the lady, and Mr. Dexter
laughs Iazily, - ‘

“On board the Hesperia was three
whole months ago. How is.u fellow to
carry his mind Dhack over such a period
asthat? - I remember well enough your
saying—need T mention that every say-
ing of yours is indelibly imprinted on
this “heart—that you . preferved - Bay-
mouth to- Venice. If I prefer il to
Georgia in August, who is to blame me?
Not you, Miss Hariott; so smooth away
that frown, and smile onee mcre on the
most abject of your adovers.”

Miss Marie Landelle; sauntering by
Franl’s side, her pink-lined - parasol
casting a faint roseate glow over her
pearl Tair face, laughs faintly. = Theso
two ave in front; behind come Mr, Tong-

worth and Reine; Miss Harriott in the
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centre skips over the puddles unsuppor
ted, sufticient unto herself. “"Phe whole
party are bound for the Baymouth Cro-
gret Ground, being members, one and
all. of the Buymouth Craquet Clab,

“Phis is sl very fine,” snys Miss Il
ott, wilh increased severity; “but as
you have survived the Georgian heats
for the past seventeen or cighteen years
don't you think the delicacy of your
constitution might survive them once
“more? Last night [ received o letter
from your respected maternal parent,
making four anxious epistles in all, im-
plering me in pathetic language to in-
form her truly, and at once, what it is
that holds “you spell-bounl in this dull
town. That letter, young sir, I shall
answer before 1 sleep. Frank, I conjure
you! What am 1 to say to your
mother ?”

A flush rises over Frank's sunburnt
cheek—he easts nquick glance at his
companion, but that lovely serene fiace
looks calm and more unconscious than
the summer sky, the wonderful yellow
brown eyes gaze straight before her in-
to space, and are as ncarly expression-
less as beautiful eyes ean be.

The young man sighs impatiently,
and switches the heads off wayside dai-
sies and dandelions with a - quick, petu-
lant motion. Every day the last state
of this young Georgian grows worse
than the first, every day e becomes a
greater coward in. the very intensity of
his passion. * tivery day he grows more
afraid to speale—the present is paradisa-
ical. She never scems o weary of his
presence, but also, he can see with bit-
ferness, she never seems ' to. weary of
his absence. The same sweet smile
welcomes his coming and speeds his
going. If he wont for ever, some pre-
science tolls him thatsweet placid smile
would bid him farewell the same.

1 he speaks, and the dread fiat is No,
he will be exiled from her presence,
hops will die within him, the vulture'of
despair will gnaw at his vitals. And he
is afraid to speak. To-day is good, even
inits pain—so let to-day linger. . But
he knows and she knows—and he knows

“she knows—what keeps him here; and
Miss Iariot{ knows, and all Baymouth
knows, and the whole world is weleome
to know, what detains him here, a far
too willing: captivo. ‘

- Youdo not speak,” goes on his stern
manitress, ufter a long pause, devoted to
shirking puddles:

“ My deurost, Miss Harriott have not
your own fair lips taught me many a
time and oft that speech is silver und’
silence gold 7

“ Some speech may be siver, yours,
young man, has the empty ring of hollow
brass. Your silence is golden, 1 allow
in its rarity; but at present we will
have brazen specch. What shall T say
to Mrs. Dexter?”

#Oh, anything you please!
not to fidget. The verb to fidget ex-
presses my mother's normal state,
thongh. Tell her T am all right, and
being trained by you daily in the way L
should go, and that when the yacht is
launched my first trip shall be to see her.
I'll take you along,if you like, Miss
Iester—1 promised. that, did T not, on
the Hesperia 7 Can mortal man promise
more ?”

“You will not go until' the yacht is
launched ?7

“ Can’t I give you my word? Have
to be there every day—ought to be
there at this moment. No end of a bore,
building a yacht.” o

“ Very well,” says-Miss Hariotl, re-
signedly, “ I may as well get my spare:
bed-room ready ; for the closing lines of”
your mothet’s letter, Frank, are these—
*If that wretched boy does mot leave:
Baymouth: this weel, T will be. there
next to teteh him. "

Frank laughs.

“ By George,” he says, ¢ let her come
by all means, Miss Hariott. I shall be
uncommonly glad to see the poor little
mater, and then I can take her home in
the yacht. Miss Landelle, will you not
come, too? You will enjoy the trip, I
am sure.” : :

“ Are you ?" responds Miss Landelle;
then I am not at all sure. Do you for-

Tell her

got, My, Frapk, that T am always sea-
sick, that I cannot sail down the bay in.

the calmest weather without being ill 2
Ishould like the yacht and the company,.
but not the mal de mer. Ithink you.
must ask Reine instead.” L
“ Mademoisclle  Reine i3 asked, of
course—that goes without saying. - But: .
you"—Frank's voice drops almost to &
whisper in the inteusity of his eager-

ness—¢ Miss Landelle, surely yon will =




332

THE HARP.

not refuse me this pleasure. If you
Lkuow how I have looked forward to it ;
how all this summer—~——"’

“We are late,” interrupts Miss Lan-
delle, with placid indiflerence.  Sce
they are playing. Mad we not better
walk on a littlo faster, My, Frank ?”

The words are cheeked on his lips as
they have been checked many a time
before. Ier calm unconsciousness is
impenetrable all his enthusinsm fills
fiat before it. e obeys in silence, and
they leave the group behind, and hasten
forward to the croquet players, At the
gate n blear-cyed beggar sits crouched
in the sun, holding out his hat and
whining for alms. They pass him un-
heeded ; only Reine stops abruptly, and
goes over and addresses him,

“What nonsense!” exclaims TLong.
worth, impatiently ; ¢ it is that drunken
old scoundrel Jackson, who got thirty
days for vagrancy and drunkenness, and
has- just served out his time, Now she
is giving him money—what folly! |
shall stop. her—such-.a horrid old im-
postor & R

“You will tet her alone,” says Miss
Hariott, softly, and looking with eyes
{ull of tenderness at- her little . friend.
“¢For alms delivercth from death, and
the same is that which “purgeth away
sin, and maketh to tind. mercy and lite
everlasting.’”’ S T

She goes. Longworth stands still and
waits-tor Heine to come up.  The mo-
mentary annoyance has passed from his
face, sumething very different looks out
of his eyes as they linger on the pair
before him. It is a picture he never
forgets—the cringing, red-eyed beggar
in his dirty rags, shrinking like a foul
lizard in the sup, and the girl with her
soft, tender eyes and: pitiful young face
Jooking down upon him. Bat Mr, Long-
.worth chooses to grumbie when she re-
joins'him. - , ‘

#“Whydo you let yourself he imposed
upon by these people ?” he says. “That
is the most rascally old humbug in the
town. He drinks, he steals, ke 'beats
his wife. Hewill go straight from here
and get, drunk on what you gave him,
You should" exercise: diserimination in
your charities, my dear child.” =
% Diserimination is not one -,of the
cardinal virtues,
Mr. Longworth.”

[ do not possess. it,

“ But such a notorious old frand—-r"

# e is old and poor, and half blind,"
she says, impatiently, for long sufloring
is no more onc of Reine's virtues thun
discrimination. . “Let me alone, Mr,
Longworth ; - you are not the keeper of
my conscience.  You never do wrong
yourself, 1 know. llow can you be ex-
pected to find merey or pity for weaker
mortalswho do ?”

They havo reached the gate. Long-
worth is about to answer, but Monsicur
Durand comes up at the moment and
joins them, i

#“] have heen waiting for you Petite,”
he says. “ Bon jour, Mr. Loungworth.
Are you the originator of: this philan-
thropic scheme L hear them discussing,
ot is it Miss Iariott ?”

“ What philanthropic scheme?” in-
quires Longworth, shortly. * [ have
originated none.”

“Then it must be the ever-excellent

Miss Hariott. A scheme to help those
poor people kilied in the great mill ox-
plosion Lthe other day."”
- As those poor people are dead and
buried, Monsicur Durand, 1 should im-
agine they were past helping bx any
scheme, however philanthropic,” inter-
rupts Longworth, grimly.

“ Ab, pardon,” Durand laughs. “It
is that 1 express myself so badly. No,
no, to help the fumilies—the widow and
the orphan. 1 have left them discussing
the project instead of playing croguet,
and waiting for yon to come. Could
they decide upon anything in this town
without you, monsieur, I ask ?”

Ie asks it with a shrug and a smile at
Reine, and Reino hastily interposes, for
she sees an. ominous knitting of Long-
worth's brows. . )

“ I dare say Miss Hariott did originate
it,” she says. - “She is one of the chief

sufferers  always by these dreadiul
things. She bleeds in heart and pocket

alike. - What is the present proposal,
Leonce 7" ‘ :

“Proposal { Their name is legion. A
fancy fair says one lady, a charity . ball
says another, a concert says a third,
with Monsieur Durand for prime tenore
and Mademoiselle Reine for prima donna.
T say no, no, no, to all. Lot us have'a

1" .

play.’” . v , i
~“I second the notion,” says Miss Har-
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jott when they have appronched. “What
do you sny, FFrank 2",

“ I say nothing,” says Frank, sulkily,

Frank wonld die at the stalke sooner
thati coincide with anyidea of Durand’s.
Durand laughs in his airy tashion, and
luys ono white and shapely hand on
Dexter's stalwait shoulder. ‘

“ Francois, mon ami—-""

“My name's Frank,” growls Mr
Dexter, still more sulkily.

« [coutes, mon cher Frank—————"

«Speak fnglish if you want to talk to
me, Mr. Durand.”

e shukes oft the hated hand, and
moves away closer to Miss Landelle’s
side.

# Listen, then, I'rank, and all you
messieurs and mesdames. I say let us
have a play—a play is my strong point.
I will be stage manager. I will takeall
the labour of arrangements upon myself.
You shall do nothing but accept your
parts and cover yourselves with dis-
tinetion,”

“Ah! cover ourselves with distine-
tion,” repeats Miss Hariott with a groan;
“what fiendish sarcasm is here ?”

“What say you, Reine?” inquires
Longwerth, smiling, and Reine lifis two
eyes dancing with delight.  ““ You look
as if you might like it.” '

“ Monsicur, to perform. in a play is
the one unsatisfied ambition of my life.”

“ And of mine,” chimes in Miss Har-
fott, “ Let me strut my little hour up-
-on the stage and 'l die happy.”

“Itain't hall a bad iden,” says M.
Beclwith, coming up, “it's new and
nice, and will pay, Ifairs are boves, a
ball this hot weather is not to be thought
-of, and pic-nies are played out: Isay
a play.”!

“A play ! aplay | wy kingdom tor a
play " eries little Mrs. Reckwith, danc-
ing up. ““Mr. Durand you are a perfect
angel.” o

“ A 'h, madame,” says M. Durand, and
removes his hat, and lays his hand npon
his heart 5 “as you ave strong be merei-
full Your lightest word of praise over-
powers me.” » ‘

Frank looks on! and listens with a
face of unmitigated disgust. :

“What a little simpering fool that

wife of Beckwith's i, he is charitably’

thinking ; and what grinning, ehattering
monkeys Frenchmen  invariably ave I”

“ Lot us form a committee of ways
and means,” says Beckwith, “and let us
decide the matter at once. Here's a
cool place under these lrees; let us sit
down, Now, then, monsieur, you're the
leader and chief of this project. What's
the play, to begin with ?”

A confusion of {ongues immediately
ensues,

“¢The Lady of Liyons,”” cries shrilly
Mrs. Beckwith., “1 will play Pauline
and Monsieur Durand  the fascinating
Claude Melnotte.”

“Did evor a collection of amateur
noodles murder a good drama, I wonder,
without beginning with” ¢The Lady of
Lyons?’ comments Mr. Dexter, still dis-
gusted, to Miss Marie.

Miss Marie smiles, reposes under the
pink parasol, listens, and takes no part
in the discussion. Some one proposes
“Macbeth,” with Mr. O'Sullivan as the
Thane of Cawdor and Miss Hariott as
the tremendous heroine.  This is over-
ruled with much laughter.. ¢ Hamlet,”
is ambitiously asked for next by Mr.
Beckwith ;- Durand - can. play Hamiet.
Mr. B. opines he rather looks like that .
sort of thing, and he might throw a lit-
tle originality into the porformance. by
singing a French comic song, say in the
grave-digging scene, or just before the
Ghost enters, e, Mr. Beckwith, thinks
he might distingnish himself as the
Ghost. . His, too, meets with objection.

“Then they discuss the “ School for
Scandal;” bus here Mr. Beckwith takes
high moral ground. . The ¢ School for
Scandal " isw’t proper, by George, and
heisn’t going in for what is not strictly
virtuous and correct.. No married man
ought to countenance such a rascalas
Joseph Surface wnd Charles was not much
better. Saw it once played in Boston,
and was sorry he took Mrs. Beckwith.
The man who wrote it ought to bo
ashamed of himself, o

‘“ Speaking of the ¢ School for Scan-
dal,’ what do you say to Sheridan’s oth-
er comedy  ‘The Rivals,” inquires. Dur-
and; “it is not beyond ordinary amateur
histrionic efforts, and My, Beckwith’s |
moral scriples do notapply.. You hive
all seen  The Rivals,’ 1 suppose ?” '

Yeos, all have scen “The Rivals'—it "

would do_capitally.

‘“ Liet me see,” says Durand, frowning .

‘roflectively; “ There ave enough of-us L :
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think, You ecan all learn your parts
this week, next Monday we ean have our
first rehearsal, and the Monday night
following shall be the night big with
fate. We will have a rehearsal every
morning at ten.  Monsiear Longworth
you will make an excellent Captain Ab-

© solute. Mr. Dexter please consider your-

self Captain Absolute’s father, the stormy
Sir Anthony. Reine,look upon younrself
from this hour as the ever charming
Mees Lydia Languish. Madame Sheldon,
who I regret not to see here, will make
a most admirable Lucy.” ‘

If Mrs. Sheldon takes any parl,” says
Reine, slowly and decidedly, “I decline
to play.”

Without a. moment’s warning this
bomb-shell explodes in the midst of the
party. Everybody is stricken mute,
everybody stares. Longworth turns and
looks at her keenly, Miss Hariott scems
astonished, Maric opens her soft, sleepy
eyes. Durand alone takes it cooly.

CHCARY well,” he says gayly, “alady's
caprice is a thing to be respected, not
questioned. We omit the so charming
Madame Sheldon from our corps - drama-
tigue. - Madame'Beckwith will you con-
descend to accept the character of the
vivacious and sprightly Lucy 2"

“Is it a good part?’ inquires Mrs,
Beckywith, not the least pleased at the
preference given Mrs. Sheldon. Have I
much to say?’ Can I wear pretty

“dresses ?

“One of the principal parts, and you
can dress as bewitchingly as you please.”

“ Luey's “only a waiting maid, my
dear, and drops out of sight altogether
about the 'seecond dct,” ~chuckles My,
Beckwith. “You'll have to wear a cap
and a duster, a white apron with pock-
ets, and a dress down to your ankles.
Chambermaids always dress like that on
the stage.”

* But the nice proprieties need not be
observed in amateurs,” interpoizs Miss
Hariott, soothingly.  *ZLucy’s is a de-

" lightful part, and” you may get the co-

quettish little costume - imaginable.
Mon-
sicur Durand, if you do not cast me for
Mrs. - Malaprop, I, will never forgive
you,” ,

“ Mees Hariott consider yourself Mrs.,

- Malaprop. -1 foresee you will electrify
‘us in that: role, . Marie "—-he' turns

abruptly, an instantancous change in
tone and face—* you know tho play well
Will you perform Julia to my Laulk-
land ?"

“ 7 should spoil the performance. 1
have no talent whatever,  Seleet some-
onc clse,” she unswers, with a shrug,

“Pardon. Do you forget that I have:
scen you in privute theatricals before?
Yes, in that very character. Asa favour:
to me—1J do not often ask fuvours—play:
Julia."

There is a curious silence. Frank
Dexter scowls blackly; Reine watches:
her sister with sudden eagerness, Durand
never moves his glance from her face..
Marie meets that glance full, a sort of
hard defiance in her handsome eyes.

“You need not put it in thal ewrnest
way, Monsieur Durand. If you as man-
ager and proprietor, wish it, and no one
else. objects, I am quite willing to
oblige.”

“A thousand thanks, - You will play
Julla 7 '

ST will mako the attempt.”

“And you are the jealons lover. Youw
select” a thankless role, Monsieur Du-
vand,” observes Longworth.

“1tis onc he can perform too, 1’1l be
bound,” says Mr., Beckwith: * Darlk
complexioned men, with black eyes and
moustaches, 'always make first-rate jeal-
ous lovers or first murderers. You don't
intend to lenave me out in the cold, I
hope, a looker on in Vienna ?” ‘

“By no means. We wanta Bob deres:
You will be Bob Acres.” '

¢ Capital, faith,” says Mr. O"Sullivan,
who has been loungingin the outskirts;.
“ he was made for the character. Arve
you going to do nothing for me, Mr.
Stage Manager ?” "

“Need you ask?  There is Sir Lucius.
O'Trigger. "Are you not the very man
we want P Lo

-4 Better and better. . Upon me life, if”
I'm the success I think I'll be in this my
debut, I'll vetire from pen, ink and paper-
for ever—sure literature’s a pernicious
profession, all - the world knows—and
take to genteel light comedy. * “Ah me:
little friend,”” says Mr. O’Sullivan turn-
ing to Beckwith, and quoting from "the
part assigned him, ¢ ¢ it we had Blinder-

uss Hall here, I could show you a.
range of ancestry in the O'Trigger line
every one of whom 'had killed his manr
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ror though the mansion house and dirly
acres have slipped through my fingers,
thank heaven, our honourand the fami-
ly pictures are as frosh as over.” I'm to
fight a duel with somebody—1 forgot
who."

“You will discover to-morrow,” says
Durand. “Iivery one is satisfied with
his or her role, L hope. I 'do not think
we can do better,”

But where were ever private theatri-
-cals in-which the performers were satis-
ficd with their parts? Mr. Dexter, still
ont of humour, grumbled audibly with
the part assigned him..  Sir Anthony Ab-
.solute, a blustering old heavy fathor,
stamping ridiculously about the stage,
and making an elderly ass of himself—
a pretty part to assign him! e felt
sure he would shine as Faulkland, in a
suit of black velvet; but no—Durand in
his beastly selfishness, must keep that
to himself, for the sole purposc ot mal-
ing love to Marie, :

Mrs. Beekwith would have prelorred
Lydia Lanquish o Luey.  Maric looks
hored by the whole business. Miss Har-
jott, alone brisk and satisfied, announced
herintontion of returning instantly
home, -and bearing Reine with. her, to
begin their studies without a second’s
loss of time. ‘

“What exceedingly versatile gentle-
man Monsieur Durand happens to be,”
she observes on the way: * “He seems
to know a little of everything under the
sun. Was he everan actor,Little Queen?”

“Ile is an'opera singer,” Reine says,
in.a very low voice.

“Ie sings charmingly, I allow, and
althongh I do not overmuch like Mon-
-sieur Durand, it is - imypossible to really
dislike any one with such a voice. What
a good gift itis.” .

“You say you do not-like him?"
Reine repeats, - Why madame ?”

“How can I tell? - Heis handsome,
ho is agreenble, he is polite, but still, ‘I
«do not love you Doctor Fell,” It is that
sort of unreasonable Doctor Fell feeling,.
1 know some one else who does not like
him cither, Petite Reine.”

“You mean Mr. Dexter?” :
% No,my dear,L don’t. T mean Mr,
Longworth.” - ' o

« %&nd yot—poor Lieonce— what has
'ho done that any of you should dislike
him e oo o ) ‘

“Have you never disliked and dis-
trusted any one, Petite, without why or
wherefore ? - How long does he remain
in Baymouth ?”

“1 do not know, Until the end of
Scptember, T believe.”

“Reine,” says Miss Hariott, abruptly,
“when are you going to be married ¢

“Marvied | Good heavens!” exclaims
Reine, reddening and laughing nervous-
Iy. “What a stintling question

“Why startling? You are engaged,
are you not? And marriage is the
customary elimax of engagement.”

“Not ulways”

“Pelite, what do you mean? I can
sce—L have seen for some lime—that
there is something between you and
TLanrence that is not as it should be.
Dear, T was so glad when I heard he had
chozen you, so glad my Little Queen
was to bo his wife.”

“Yes,” Reine says, smiling, but with
a little quiver of the voice, *and not
jealous at all ?”

“ T shall be sorry to lose my friend,”
replies Miss Hariott, steadily. “And a
man is lost. as-a friend, who marries,
But I knew he would marry some time
and T was glad he chose you—glad,
thanlkful, happy.” ‘ '

“Yes,” Reine murmurs again softly,
“It was best.” :

“You had vowed never {o like him,”
goes on Miss Haviott, with a smile;
“ You tried- hard to” make yourseif be-
licve you did mnot like him. But, oh,
child, I saw through it all, and ' T vead
your heart better than you read it your-
self, ‘and I know you care for him
strongly, truly, deeply and well.”

The dark face drops guiltily, deep red
burning on either cheek; butshe makes
no answer to the accusation in words.

CHAPTER XXVIIIL
LAURA SHELDON'S REWARD.

Miss Hartorr 1ooks steadfastly at the
blushing face, which tells its love story
so sweetly, and lays her hand on Reine's
shoulder, as she replies. - _

“ And Laurence gave you his whole
heart, Reine, do you know what a good
gift the love of a'true manis? I'saw
all from the first. I saw, too, that you
both were proud and perverse, and mis-
understood, and- would not show what
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you feit. Still, this sort of thinglrights | sny again}if he choses (o éuspecb me

itselfin time, iflet alone, and everything
was beginning to go onas I wished,
when, lo f this young Durand comes on
the carpet and spoils all.”

“How ?” asks Reine, defiantly. “Mon-
sieur Durand has nothing to do with it.
Is he not my brother ?”

“I don't believeiu that sort of broth-
er,”’ retorts Miss Mariott, cynically,
¢ unless they are fifty and hump-backed.
Leonce Durand has one of the most
beautiful faces man ever wore. Your

- regard for him is plain for all the world

to see, and Laurence is only man, and
very mortal, my dear, and he is joalous,
and everything is going wrong.”

“He has no right to be jealous,”
Reine flashes out. “I have told him
what Leonce and I are to each other.
He has no rvight to think of moe as he
does.”

“ My dear, right has nothing to do
with it. When love ‘begins to weigh

“things, and’ balance the right and the

wrong, it ceases to be love. Itis the
most supremely unwise and unreason-
ing passion on earth. It makes the wise
man a madman, tho miser a spendthrift,
the savant a simpleton. He is jealous
unreasonably, if you like; so is Frank
Doxter with still less reason, and until
Durand goes, 5o both will remain. Take
my advice, Reine, and send your French
little brother away.”

“Nol” eries Reine. ‘I am not my
brother'skeeper. He shall stay aslong
as he pleases, With Mr, Longworth’s
doubts and fears and fancies I have
nothing to do, If he choses to suspect
me unjustly, let him, I will not lift a

finger to set him right.”

“Reine, take care! You will regret
“ Veory likely: I regret many things.”
“You do not know him asl do, He

will bear until he’ thinks endurance

ceases to be a virtue, and then~—"
“ Well, madam, and then "
The dark head lifts haughtily.
“ All will end between you, and you

~will be the one to suffer most. It.is
~always the woman that suffers most.”

“ Do .you suppose Mr. Longworth

-could suffer for the loss or gain of any

woman ?” the girl says scornfully, “If
50, do him justice—he is quite above any
such weakness. For the rest; I'say, and

unjustly, fet him. T will not try to set
him right, 1f ho cannot trust me, then
the sooner he gives me up the votter.”

“Wilfal 1" says Miss Hariott, shaking
her head ; “ headstrong both of you and
proud as Lucifer. You are well matched
—cither of you would die before you
would yield an inch.”

“I have nothing to yield. I do not
suspeet bim. T am not jealons.”

“ My little Norman girl; we wenker
vessels must yield or break, 1f Idid not
like you and Laurence both so well, 1
would wash my hands off your ante-
matrimonial squabbles, liko a sensible
maiden lady, who has had the wisdom
to steer clear of them herself; but I do
like you, and cannot give you up, that
is the truth: Here we are—come in and
stay the evening. Larry shall take you
home.”

Reine remains willingly enough, and
they peruse © The Rivals,” and take tea
together in the pretty voom, with the
evening sunshine glinting on the china
and the flowers in the centre of the
table. TLater Longworth comes, and
Reine sings for them, while they sit as
usual in the twilight and talk, The mo-
ments are charmed ; ten comes far too
soon, and Reine looks round the pleasant
room with regret as she rises to go.

“ What a pretty house this is?" she
says,: “I wish I lived with you, Miss
Hariotl, and we could grow old grace-
fully togother; drinking  tea, reading
books, singing songs.”

“ Mr. Longworth,” says Miss Hariott,
“what do you think of the programme?
Are you willing? Beeause "nothing
would please me better, and I would
guard Petite like a fiery dragon from
the Seylla and Charybdis of man and
matrimony. - What do you say ?”

Longworth laughs. ‘ :

.“Nothing to you. I shall endeavour
to change mademoiselle’s opinions om
the way home. I promise to provide
her with tea ad navseum, books and songs
ad libitum if she will consent to live
with me instead of you.”

“ When?" .

“Ahwhen? Who knows? The when
is for Reine.. In the vague and indefi-
nite future. ' But don’t. you go and pois-
on her mind with your baleful anti-ma-
trithonial..doctrines, confirmed "véstal
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it
that you are! Petite, I never told you
—he turns Lo her, his eyes lnughing—
“that I onco asked Miss Hariott to marry
me."”

“No,"” says Reine, coolly; ¢ but she
did.”

“« Did she tell you also that she refused
me " -

“T beg your pardon,” interposes Miss
Hariott, “1 never refused you. You did
not press for an answer, and 1 simply
reserved my decision, - I still rosorve it
and some day, when you stand the bride-
groom of another at the very altar, I
may strido’ forward an awful Nemeosis,
and forbid the banus, Ttis my right”

“Mr. Longworth should be used to
rejections by this time,” says  Mdlle.
Reine; he appears to have been singu-
larly unfortunate in his afluirs of the
heart. Repeated biows, however, harden
substances alveady hard - by natuve, do
they not?” ‘

“Ahl You know all- about it I sce.
Yes, | have been: mostunfortunate in
the . past; let us hope the future will
make amends."” :

“ Does "not the present?” inquires
Miss Haviott, L

“ Not satisfactorily. Good night fair
hostess. Don't let the small hours find
you studying the wit and wisdom of
Mrs. Malaprop.” ;

They go home through the sweet
smelling, faint warm darkness of the
August night, meeting few, speaking
little, supremely content in their hid-
den hearts to be together and alone.

“Reing,” he says, gently, “ what did
you mean by refusing to play if Mrs.
Sheldon way to he one of us ?".

“Need you ask 7 she answers, calm-
ly. “Leonce tore up the letter in his
room, set fire to the fragments - and
threw them ‘in the grate. < One portion
escaped, und was found. Who think you
in that house would take the trouble to
wrile an anonymous letter and enclose
it? Mrs, Sheldon was once your affianc-
ed. There are those who say she aspires
to the position still. = Do you think that
letter was the work of a servant ?

* Longwerth nnswers nothing. e has

- been thinking tho matter over himself.
But whoen the subjoet is rencwed by Mrs
Sheldon herself, as she stands alone with
him next day, he speaks. ’

“Youare engaged to Miss Reine Lan-

delle, Laurence,” she aays, with emotion

and her handkerchicf to her eyes. *“ She -

can do nothing wrong in your eyes, I
know, but I thought at leastlyou wore
my friend—old times might surely have
made you that. I never—no, I never
thought you would stand quietly by
and hear me insnited.”

Longworth looks at hercynically, un-
moved by the falling tears.

“ 1 would  leave old times out of the
question if T were you, Totty,” he an-
swers, “As for Mademoiselle Reine,
what would you have? I couldn’tknoek
her down. Xreedom of speech isa lady's
prevogative, and besides, I am not sure
that 1 do not rather admire her spirit.”

“ Laurence! Admire her forinsulting
me! Oby thisiscruel indeed !”

“ Don't ery, Mrs. Sheldon, There are
few ladies whose beauty is improved by
tears. Shall I really tell you why she-
spoke as she did ?"” ,

“If you please. If you know.”

“ I know. Upstairs in his room one
day last week Monsicur Durand tore up

and burned the fragments of aletter.-

One fragment escaped and was picked
up by some one'in this house—was in-
closed in a vile annoymous letter and
sent to me. This letter was in a woman'’s
hand—disguised. I showed it to Made-
moiselle Reine Landelle, and she formed

her own surmise as {0 the writer. T
Only, in ' my own;

have no more to say.
defence, L shall burn any further com-
munieations. Time to start for the office
I see.  Good morning, Laura.”

CHAPPTER XXIX.
A DRAMA OFF THE STAGE.

Turovan . the pleasant - aflernoon  Mr.
Longworth, of the Phenix, snunters up

to make a call upon his friend, Miss .
1t is as well to say Miss Har-:

Hariott.
iott, although .he is pretty certain to
find Mdlle. Iteine Landelle there as well,
The windows of the little cotlnge stand
open, and a smile breaks over his faceas

he draws near, for he can plainly: hear .

Mrs. Malaprop and Miss. Languish ve-
nemently gabbling their parts. Heleans
his folded arms on'the window-sill. and
tooks in at the two actresses, who, in
the spivit of true artistes, pay no heod
to their audience, but go on. = | ‘

““There," Sir dnthony,” exclaims Mrs.’
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Dalaprop, pointing a devisive finger atb
her fair companion, *there stands the
deliberate simpleton who wants to dis-
graco her fnmily, and Tavish hersell on
a fellow not worth a shilling.”

Reine (as Lydia Languish) : Madame,
I thought you once !

Mrs. Malaprop : #“ You thought, miss!
I don't know what business you had to
think at all ! thought does not become
a young woman. But the point we
would vequest of you is that you will
promise to forget - this fellow—to illite-
ate him, [ suy, from your mamory.”

Liongworth glances at Reine, his smile
fading. e isthinking of Durand—the
words seem to apply. . Perhups Reine
is also, for the pathos of her tone is
very real as she answers ; .

“ Ah! madam, our memories are inde-
pendent of our wills. T{is not so casy
to forget.”

Mrs. M. “ But Isay it is, miss. There
is nothing on earth so easy as to forget,
if a persou chooses ta set about it.” I'm
sure 1L have as much forgot yowr poor
dear. uncle as if he had never existed,
and I thought it my duty so0-to do; and
let me tell you, Liydia, . these violent
memories don’t beeome a young wom-
an.” .

Here there is some gentle applause
from the window. Miss Hariott delivers
this speech as'if she meant it.

“ Madam,”. says Lydia, still patheti-
cally, “ what.crime have I committed to
be treated thus ?”
4Vl you promise to do as you are
bid 2 demands Mrs. Malaprop, severvely.,
“Will you take a husbund of your
friend’s choosing 7"

“Madam,” responds Lydia, emphati-

“eally, and casts a'defiant glance at the,

window, ¢ L must tell you plainly that,
had I no preference for any onc clse,
the choice you have made would be my
aversion.” ;
. * And what business have you, miss,”
cries  AMrs. “Malaprop, in ‘a. fine fury,
“with preference and aversion ¥ Dhey
don’t become a young woman, and yon
ought to know that, as both always
wear off, 'tis safest in matrimony to be-
gin with alittld aversion.”

“Lurry,"” says the speuker, descending

from the heights of Malaprop to be Miss,
 Hariott once more, * come in if you

want- to. T can’t do myself justice

with you looking on, and, besides, Lydiw.
doesn’t half know her lines. Talke your
book, miss, and go study.  Let me tell
you it does not becomo a young woman
to only half kuow her lesson.”

Reine laughs, picks up her book, and
disappears. Longworth enters, and takes
his customary chair. .

“Where is Mrs, Dexter?” he asks.

For two days before Mrs. Dexter has
arrived in Baymouth, as per promise,
and is Miss Hariott's guest.

“Gone to call upon Mrs, Windsor.
Like the best and most obedient of little:
mothers, .she has fallen in love with
Mavie beeanse hor big boy has told her
to do s0. She sings her praises until 1
grow idiotic listening.  She is the pret-
tiest creature the sun shines on—so gen-
tle, so sweet, so affectionate, and, as
Mrs.. Windsor's heiress, a fitting mateh
even for Longworth's heir.  Tmurence ™
—she lays down-the work she has taken
up, and looks at him earnestly—*1I
wonder il that unfathomable girl means.
Lo marry poor Frank ?" : '

“Cun she do better 7"

#“No-0; -and she doesn’t: seem the
kind to have had prior attachments. T
think, if the lovely Marie were vivisect-
ed, her heart might be put in a flbert
shell. © Reing, self-willed, perverse, hot-
tempered, is worth a thousand of her.
She has a heart of gold for him who is
able to win it.! :

“ Ah, but the winning is such uncom-
monly uphill work!” says Longworth,
lazily, but with an amused look in his
eyes; “and the question that naturally
presents itself to aninquiring mind is—
is the game worth the eandle ?”

“The man who could aslk such aques-
tion——"" begins Miss ITariolt, vehem-
cutly. Then she stops and takes up her-
work, -1 won't say another word,”
she exclaims. “You are ready to sit
there and abuse her for the next hour
for the pleasuve of hearing, me contra-
dict you. I won'tdoit!” -

Longworth laughs and silence falls.
Outside the faint sea-breeze stirs among
the September  flowers, ‘bees boom in
“waveswung - lilies and  wind-swang
roses,”” the sharp erack of the grasshop-
per pierees the hot, dry grass.

-Reine appears to bave totally vanish-
ed.- The dayis the day so long expected,
so. much “talked of, and tonight Bay-
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mouth is {o be electrified by the grand
amateur performance of # The Rivals.”
Lor the lnst ten days dress malcors have
been busy, costumes have been sent for,
rehearsals have been going on. A crowd-
el houso is oxpected—u very litlle goes
a long way in Baymouth, There ure
daily rehersals and daily squabbles;
despuir and frenzy on the part of M,
Durand, chronic sulkiness on the part
.of tho performers.

The manager's task is n lerculean
task, the drilling of these raw recruitsa
formidable and thankless undertaking,
but after a fashion he accomplishes it.

Among the refractory corps, Frank
Dexter is perhaps the most maddening-
ly pig-headed. IFrank, who takes um-
brage at the manager’s most innocent
remarks, who stands in the wings and
scowls like'n demon daily during the
love passages between Faulkiland and
his insipid Jidie. And perhaps since
the charncler was fivst performed it was
nover rendered so utterly flat, stale, and
eapid us in the hands of Miss Murie
Landelle. - Faullland may rave, -may
glare, may spout his gloomy speeches as
impassionedly as mortal man may, he
awakens no answering responsc.in that
cool bosom. ‘

Miss Landelle, her radiant hair fall-
ing like a glory about her, her beautiful

eyes fixed upon him, repeats her lines

without falter or mistake, no more emo-
tion in fuaco or voice as if she were a
talking doll. "And it is a noticeable fact
that, except whon they: address cach
other in character, they seldom address
each other at all. M, Durand is scrupu-

lously polite to mudemoiselle, his cous-

in; he has a trick of furtively watching
her, too, which Frank sees with silent
age. : )

" Asort of restraint is growing up be-
tween him and Reine also, which Long-
worth sees, and of ‘which he highly ap-
proves, The manner of this last gentle-
man is that of a duellist on guard, coldly
courteous, but-ever watehful ‘and suspi-
cious, Frank, 'on the contrary, makes op-
en war, rebels boldly, and in‘sight of all,
against the self-constituted authority of
the stage-manager.

“Trank, mon cher,” will say M. Du-
rand, in his bright, eager way, “don't
stand in that 1gid and unnatural atti-
tude. . Stand at-ease, ‘

Don’t use your,

legs and arms as if they belonged to
some ono else, und were made of glass,
and you were afraid the slightest move-
ment might break them.”

“ Mr. Durand,” Frank replies, with
claborate politeness, * will it suit your
convenience if T have a few of my limbs
amputiated 2 My legs and arms appear
to have rained your peace of mind ever
since this performance began. I will
cheerfully submit to the operation soon-
cr than they should continue to cause
you the perpetual suffering they seem
to do.”

Or it will be this—

 Mongicur Dexter,” Durand will say
pathos in  his voice, despair in his face,
‘don’t stand with the back of your head
‘to the audience. . I beg of you, Lentreat
ot you, turn a belter faco to the house.”

‘I have'nt gol any better face,” re-
turns Mr, Dexter, with sudden smothor-
ed fury; “if tho house doesn’t like my
face, the house needn’t look at it. What
do T want standing staring at your au-
dience, and be hanged to them, like a

them'?” .

But the evening is here, and a great
throng with it. Baymouth musters well
to enjoy.the blunders and - break:downs
of the amateurs. At eight every seat
is filled, and the orchestra is in full blast
—silent expectation of fun to come filis
the house. -

.Behind the scenes dire confusion and

and wigged heads rush frantically to
and fro, little yellow covered books in
their hands, gubbling idiotically. ML
Durand in the dress of the sombres
Faulkland, is ubiquitous, gesiiculating,
imploring, besecching, trying madly  to.
evole order out of chnos.” In the midst
of the confusion worse confonnded, up
oes the enrtain, and on go Fag and the
Coachman. .
“And here the fun-expectant audience
are nob . disappointed.
voice forsuke these two poor players in-
stantancously at sight of that sea of
cager fuces and twinkling eyes. In vain
the prompter roars in a husky and fran-
tic whisper, painfully. aadible ‘to- all
preseni but the two unfortunales for
whom it'is intended. ~ S
# Come off I’ at last” despairingly is
the cry, and Fag and the Coachiman go -

gaby, when I've got nothing to say to -

flatter obtain—people with painted faces

Memory and ™’
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oft wiser and sadder men.  The opening
seene closes in. hwmiliating and  abject
defeat, and Baymouth titters andibly,
and fecls that it is gotiing its money's
worlh,

The next is the room of Miss' Lydia
Languish—Aiss L. L.,'in delicate pink
silk, her profuse dark hair coiled about
her small, shapely head, ¢ discovered ”
reclining in an easy chair, and Lucy
the ‘maid, in the . most coquettish of
dresses and most undaunted of voices,
comes briskly forward, and speaks— .

“Indeed, ma’am, I've traversed half
the town in search of it. T don’t believe
there's a cireulating library in Bath 1
ha'n't been at.”

The audience feel they are to be
cheated in this scene—it isgoing to “go
oft.” Reine speaks, and her rieh full
voice is perfectly distinct to all.  Mrs,
Beckvith, as the sprightly Zucy, covers
herself with renown. Mdlle. Reine
knows  her lines, and says them with

“spirit and effect. Presently enters Marie

as Julia, beautifully dressed, and at
sight of that angelic face there brealss
forth -a hearty "and stimultancous—
round of applause, that is as honest and
as high a compliment to her rare loveli-
ness a8 Marie Landelle has ever received.
A faint flush rises to her cheek, a faint
pleased smile to her lips, us she ever so
slightly acknowledges that surprised
tribute, but her beauty is the bes! of
her, the “audience quickly find; her
manner is listless, her voice low, hor
speeches long; and a well-disposed
gamin, leaning over the gallery, kindly
urges her at last to, *““Speak up, miss;
don’t be ashamed of yourself.”

Brs. Malaprop and Sir dAnthony Abso-
lute appear—Sir Anthony very toltering
as to his knees, very deeply rouged us
to his face, but deficient as to his memo-
vy, indifferent as to his voice, and stoni-
Iy rigid as to every movement. A smile
reappears on the face of Baymouth—
Me. Frank Dexter, as the irascible Sir
Anthony is going to give it its money's
worth,. once more. . Mrs. Malaprop

Jowever, goes to the other extreme;

herstrong gray eyes survey Buymouth

_unfiinchingly, and she immediately casts

into the shade all who have appeaved be-

“fore her the moment she opens her lips.,

In-the: next act, Mr. Longworth, in

“the scarlet coat and gold ‘trimmings of

the dashing and deceiving Captain Ab-
solute appears, and Mr. Longworth is

cool and collected, is master of both

voice and memory, and - Baymouth be-

gins to feel it has really gone to the

theatre, and is assisting at a play.  This.
impression is confirmed when Leonce

Durand, darkly handsome, deeply joal-

ous, in most becoming black velvet,

strides forward to the foot lights. . Bob

Aeres in the hands of Mr. Beekwith, is

the dreariest of failures; but Sir Lucius

O'I'rigger comes in, is veceived with

rapture, speaks up like a man, and from

this moment the fortune of the piece i3

made. Even Sir Anthony forgets for a

moment the depressing superfluity of
legs and arms he has been labouring

under, and stamps up and down, memo-

ry and voice restored.

There can be no doubt, however, woll
as  Longworth, O'Bullivan, and Miss
Hariott acquit themselves, that Durand
is pre-eminently the stavof the night.
There is a real and passionate. earnest-
ness in his morbid, jealousy and tortur-
ing love that Baymouth has not expecet-
ed; and that holds it silent and surprised.

“Gad, you know,” as Mr. Beckwith
remarks, at the wings, “ he goes at it as
if he had never done anything else but
make love ,to, and be jealous of Miss
Marie. By George, you know, he docs
it as if he meant it.”

When the fifth act opens with the
impassioned scene between the lover's
—Julia's venunciation of him aod Fawlk-
lant’s despair—there is something most
painful”in “the realism, the intensity
with which Durand goes through it.
Marie, loo, for the first time, draws up
her tall slender figure, her eyes kindle,
she cxtends one hand, her: voice rises,
her gaze transfixes him—in - that gaze,
anger, scorn, contempt.

“‘But one word more!" she says, and
her voice rings clearly, sternly out, as.
though that word were not acting, but
inexorable reality. *“As once my fuith
has been given you, I will nover barter
it with another. - I shall pray for your
happiness, and the dearest blessing L
can ask of' heaven to send you will be-
to.charm ‘you from that unhappy tem-
per which alone has prevented the per-
formance of our solemn engagement
And let it not be your least regrot that
it ‘has lost you the love of:one “who
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would have followed you in beggary
thronghout the world{”

She goes with a sweep of the hand,
and something in her face that is not
acting,  Jlaulkland’s  burst of despairv
thrills every heart.

“ She is gone, and for ever! Oh ! fool,
dolt, barbarian!”

Baymouth stares—1ihis is not thesort
of thing {hey paid "their money lo see,

An injured sense comes upon them of
having been swindled—where does the
langh they bargained for come in here?
But the duel scene begins, and Bob
Aeregis funnier than ever was Bob Acres
without intenaing it in the least, and
Sir Anthony s snddenly sulky, and
doesn't erre whether he blunders or not
and Baymouth is'in a broad grin once
wore when the cartain falls.

The * Rivals” ends.  Altogether it
has ot been such  bad- fun, Baymouth
decides, if that Frenchman hud not play-
cd so absurdly well. A storm of ap.
planse greets the finish—Mrs. Malaprop
is- called for, Captain Absolute is called
for, and when lie appears, holding. his’
father by the hand; there is =ome dan-
ger of the roof coming off. The young
lndies aro culled for, but decline to
come, ;

Sitr Lucius O'Trigger is ealled for vo-
ciferously, and to him there is flung a
bouquet of size and beauty. With cmo-
tion and gratitude beaming from cvery
feature, Mr. O'Sullivan stoops t6 pick it
up, when lo! it slowly but surely evides
his “frrasp, and ascends - majestically to
the regions whence it came. A blank
sture from the great Sir Lueius, v roar |
from the aundicenee, and then the cartaing
is down.  Baymonthis depnrting, and |
the amateur performance’is at an end.

The conclusion of the entertainment
is to be celebrated by a little  supper at
Miss Harviott's. Thither the whole com-
pany, in high good humour—with one
exceeption—repair. . Need it be said that
exception is Mr. Dexter, who off the
slage scems Lo exchange the biufl and

* Dlusterous character of” Sir Anthony for
the moodily misanthropical one of Faulk-
land. " Tho real Faulkland is in the wild-
est of wild high spirits, the excitement
of the evening. scems to have flown to,
his head like champagne. R

Perhaps:it is that he still fancies him-

‘rooms are unpleasantly heated.

self performing the role of ‘Marie Lan-

delle’s lover that makes him keep so
persistently by her side makes him talk
to hersoincessantly, and laugh so fever-
ishly and often. Reine watches him,
that terror Longworth has seen there
before rising in her eyes. - Longworth
watches her, she watches Durand, Frank
watches Marie—Marie whose face looks
cold, and pale, and fixed almost as mar-
ble in its chill displeasare. "All through
the supper Durand’s spirits keep at
fever heat,  He tells stories and leads
the langh, pays voluble compliments {o
all the ladies wpon their acting, but
chiefly to Mavie.

“She cast me off with withering scorn
as if' it were reality, not acting, ‘did she
not, Frank, tres cher 2 he eries, guyly.
“ 1 stand renounced  and rejected for
ever.”

“You -benr it well, at least,” says
Frank, coldly.

e is looking with angry contempt
al his rival, butv he sees, too, the fiery
flash of Reine’s dark eyes ncross the
table. ‘For Maric, who is next him, she

turns deliberately’ to, Longworth, “her. -

neighbour on the left, and looks at Du-
rand no more.

Supper - ends—all rise and disporse -
through the rooms, for Miss Hariott has
thrown open every apartment. A mo-"
ment later Tongworth sees Reine ap-
proach, say a few words to Durand, sees
him listen attentively, nod silently, and
presently disappear altogether. Mrs.
Beckwith flutters up,:addresses him,
claims - his “attention, and five minutes
later, when he looks. again, Reine, too, -
is gone. ’

“IWhere is Durand 1" he inguires,
carelessly of his hostess. ‘

“ Gone out to indulge in a cigar,” she
answers; “ finds indoors-too close. - He
has fonnd something to upset him, cer-
tainly.” e is altogether unlike himself
tonight.”. ; ) ,

“ Still the smoking iden is a good one.
The houso s close. T think I will step
out and blow a cloud myself.” .

Ho goes, the night is dark, starless,
and sultry for September; the little -
Heis

vaguely uncasy: the sense of something

| being wrong and secret between Durand

and these sisters is upon’ him ‘more
sirongly than ever. There is a mean-
ing under the manner of all three thav
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frritates and baflles him. Why has
Reine made him quit the house and- go
‘home? Is she atraid of some reckless
«disclosure? And where is Reine ? Has
: she gone with him? 1Le lights his cigar
“3with a savage feeling upon him of being
plotied ag ainst and tricked, and stands
-leaning upon the porch, hidden in the
‘obs(,lll'lty of the night.

Presently, as he Stands motionless, he
sees two figures approaching from 'the
opposite end of the walle. 1lis sight is
keen; it is a man and a woman—it is
Durand and Reine, and 1t is Reine who
is speaking in a vehement, passionately
angry undertone. In the stillness he
hears every word:

“T have told you again and ‘\rrun, and
yet again, Leonce, That this rashness
will be f‘ut.ll—) ou will ruin us all. Al
ready people look at us with suspicion
and curiosity, to-night more than over.
I entreat you, 1 nnplote you to go be-
fore it is too lute.”

4T will not go,” he answer, doguedly.
“1 had the right -to: come, I have the
right to stay. “What care T for people’s
Jooks ~ or suspicions ? Let the worst
come if' it will; nothing
than leaving my wife t6 be made love
to by another man. You may pl'e‘lch
prudence, but I am not a stock or ¢
stone ~ I can't endure this much lonrrcl'
There are times,; L tell you, when [Tam
almost mad The end will be that I

- avill go to Madame Windsor and tell her
atl”

“Then bear me!” Reine eries, still in
-that passionate undertone, “on the day
_you do, L give you up for ever! 1 will
-never forgive you, not see you, I swenr
Lty as long as Ilive. What! are you a
~coward and a tur itor, as well ag——"

“Go on,” Durand says, with a jeering

Jaugh,

& \Vqs it not enourrh, she vehement-
Jy retorts, but ﬂlways in that passionate
.whisper, “to entrap a girl who loved
-you, who trusted you, into a secret mar-
riage, but * you . must break your
.solemn promise and come here and
blight every prospect in life 7 Leonce!
Leonce!” she cries, and all at once the

1

Jhot anger - dies out,. and ~ her wvoice
by eal\s into a s0b, © you must mdeed be
mad.”

They pass on. " Durand lingers for a
fmomenbm‘the porch, holdmg both her

can be worse |’

hunds and spoaking carnestly. Then he
bends and kisses her, and both pass out
of sight and hearing Tnto the house,

For Longwor th—he stands stunned ;
it is no (wme of specch—litorally and
'Lbbolutcly stunned, e takes olf )is
hat o sort of giddiness upon him for a
moment, Iis wife! Durand’s  wife!
The words keep beating themselves out
in his brain over, and” over, and over,
This, then, is the seeret at lust,

fle does not know how long he stands,
He hears the company breaking up, but
he does not stiv; he hears himself in-
quired for, but it never occurs to him to
move, Presently they come flocking
out, and there is & conlusion of longues,
many voices speaking at once, and won-
dering where he can be,  The angle of
the poxch sereens him (01nplucl_y his
cigar has gone out and does not l)ct ay
lnm. He ean distinguisn the voice of

eine; then Marie apclln then Frank,
then Durand.

“1[0 ouly stepped out to smoke #
cigar,” says Miss ILuriott, perplexedly,
«Phe earth cannot have apened “and
swallowed him, can it ?”

“You have'n't an old oalc chest any-
where about, have you 2 says little Mrs
Beckwith, l.uwhxnw “If ko, open iy
before you go o bul, .md you w]ll find
his moulder] ing remains.

« Shouldn't wonder if he gob tncd of
us all and went home plOleCuOual),
says Mrs, Beckwith’s lord 'and master.
“0dd fellow, Tongworth—played un-
common \vell to-night.  Wentdown on
his knees to you, Ma'amselle Reine, as
if he was used to it, bless you, and liked

it.  Well, good night—good  morning
vather, Miss Hariott, for lhcrc goes two
oclock Come, my dear.”

’l‘hc} go down to the gate and disap-
pear wi *h miny good nights, many won-
“dering comments where Mr. Lontfwoﬂh
can be As Miss Hariott u,tm ns he
stepsout of his conecealment, and follows
her into the house.: She' turns round
and recoils from him with a scream.

' Laurence!  Good heaven ulive!
What is the matier ?” : :

“What do you see the matter?”’ he
says, in a voice that does not sound like
Lomrwot th's,

~“Look at yourself,” sho Answois.
And he glances at 2 raivror opposite:

His f‘ace is deadly white,
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“ Ah, pale, am T?”

“Palet You are ghastly. What, in
heaven’s nime has happened 27

“ Nothing has happened. 1 think 1
had a touch ¢f' vertigo out there—heat
probubly’. 1 did nov join the people,
but I could not go withont saying good
night.” '

“Preink this,” she says, and hands
him a glass of wine, :

Ier hand shakes as she offers it
Something  has  happened—something
strange and out of' the common, she
feels.

e takes it with a smile.

“1 always obey you, I think,” he says
“Youare the best and truest of friends,
Good night.”

e lays down the glass, finds his hat,
antl Lefore she can speak is gone.

(Lo be Continued.)

CANADIAN ESSAYS.

THOMAS DATIS.

BY JOSEPIL K. FORAN.
We will not speak of” Davis as a youth,
nor refer to his school-days, of which
one ancedote only is on record, nor go
into the story of his life, beyond stating
that he was born in Mallow, and conse-
quently has often been called the ¢ Min-
strel of Mallow ™ by those who had the
honor and” pleasure of being numbered
amongst his numbericss friends. As
we do. not purpose. referring  to . his
fengthy and varied -political writings,
nor to his beautiful and powerful essays,
but merely to his poems, we will begin
to trace his upward career from the end
0f 1843 10 the sadly eventful duy—the
16th September, 1845-—when forever-
more was “still the -burning heart of
Davis.” : ‘
In our last Bssay we gave a- deserip-
lion, from the pen of Dufly, of Davis’
physical- appearance, and we passed a
few remarks upon s noble character.
Up to 1842, whan first the Nation ap-
peared, Davis was, we might say, un-
known' in lreland. And nntil the'end
of 1843 he himself nevor knew that:he
could write a line of poetry. In fact he
had no confidence in himself upon that
score, and ho knew not the hidden pow-

er that lay covered from the world deep
down in his own soul.

One of his characteristics was that o
being sable to mulke of every ono he met
afriend. 1o knew how to correct, to
order, to regulate, even to command his
companions, and to do so in such n
manner that they would never perceive
it, 1le would tell & fuiend where he
was mistaken, and in the same breath
would beasking his pardon for se doing.

Davis wrote & multitude of poems,.
and nearly all in the space of one year—-
184-t—and amidst the trouble and toil:
and lapor -that duily grew more ex-
tensive. He was, without a doubt, the
organizor, the head, the soul and the
moving power of thut band of patriots
whose aitn was the education and free-
dom of Ireland. Mo made for himself
the task of building up a Nation—and
were it not for his untimely death,
when yet in the flower of manhood and
the vigor of almost youth, he certain-
Iy would "have accomplished mighty
things, “Over the grave of no other
-man living, or that lived in_our:times,”
says a writer, “did there gather such a
union of parties and such a concourse of
brilliant intelligences.”

But we are going too rapidly! Al
ready are we at his grave, before we
have commenced his poetic life. Tt was
a shovt life that of the poet Davis. One
year and a half® at most did he live to
woo the muses. - But what wonderful
things he. wrote: in that brief space!
L When' the Nation was about a year in
existence,; the leaders began to sce the
truth of Tletcher's famons saying and
resolved to write joetry, or have it
written. They knew that unless they
commenced by setting the example, that
they wonld  never be able to procure
poets, They consequently resolved to
attempt it.  When Davis was asked for .
a poem, he point-blank refused, saying
that he would write day and nigat for
them in prose, but to try poetry he
knew he never:could. ' However they
hammered at -him until ‘he at last re-
solved to try the task. ‘ ‘
- Davis tried—he surprised himself, he
astonighed his companions.and he clee-
trified’ the whole lrish people.. From. .
the dny his first poem came out, till the-:
day his last and saddest: production ayp-
peared, from -Loch Foyle to Bantry,
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from Ben-Heber to the Shannon'’s mouth,
in town and village, in city and country
place, in palace and hut, millions await-
ed with anxious hearts the appearance
of each snceessive gem {rom the casket
of “The Celt,” and with glistening eyes
ond flushed or pulid cheecks they would
listen 1o the reading of those musterly
Irish Ballads—from his “ Fontenoy " to
his last touching lines, “ My Grave.
And while, yet, the country was in an
eestacy of admiration over the last-men-
tioned poewm, in Baggot Street, Dablin,
in the house so well known to the lit-
erary men of the day, surrounded by his
mother and sister and Neville, the old
servant, lay (what Dufty styles the most
tragic object his eyes ever beheld) the
dead body of Thomas Davis,

There stood three with broken spirits,
there was another yet, dearer-to him
than life, one who knewnot of his short
and fatal illness and from whom he

strove to hide it, who awoke on that

16th September to hear the news that
snapped the heart-cherd "ot life and
turned all a future of glovy into the
blank of the tomb; there were a dozen
or more of those who knew and loved
him, and who daily labored with him,
who were stupified on hearing the news
and who could not look each other in
the face on meeting without filling with
texrs ; there was 2 whole people, 4 noble,
patriotic, loving people that groaned
und wept when the sad event was made
known, there were Catholic priests and
Protestant ministers, Catholic and Pro-
testant people, sons of every creed who
felt the awful creeping chill of horror
seize upou them when they hourd for
the first time the words, “Thomas Davis
is dead!” “Were ever man more uni-
versally loved ! Were ever man move
nobly gifted ! Were ever man move uni-
versully bemoaned ?

Let us now vefer to some of his
poems, and in-'so doing we hope and
pray that the day will come when his
‘worth and greatness will be universally
knowu, not only amongst [rishmen, but
ame.ngst the sons of every land!

‘Some “of the firsl poems Davis at-
tempted were his Natiopal Songs. Truly

“they have a genuine tinge of real Irish

Nationality about them—as he himself
says, “ The greatest achievement of the
Irish -people s their music.w It tells

their history, climate and charactor;
but it too much loves to weep.  Let ug,
when so many of our chains huve been
broken,—while onr strength is grout,
and our hopes high,—eunltivate its bold-
ar strains—its raging and rejoicing; or
if we weep, fet it be like men whose
cyes are hfted, though their tears fall”
See in his “Man of Tipperary™ the
putting into practice of that principle:—

¢ Let Britain boast her British hosts,
About themall right fittle care we;
Not British seas nor British coasts
Can match The man of Tipperary!
#Tall is his form, his heart is warm,
His spirit light as any fairy—
His wrath is fearful as the storm
That sweeps the hills of Tipperary !
. . . . « e
¢ Let Britain brag hér motley rag; ,
We'll lift the Green more proud and
airvi—
Be mine the jot to bear the Hing—
Aud head the wea of Tipperary I
Then how very beautiful is the descrip-
tion of the country ‘he gives in that
sweeping ballad, “The Twin Rivers "i—
¢ There's a far-famed Binckwater that runs
to Loch Neagh,
“There’s a . fairer Blackwater that runs to
the sea, P
The glory of Ulster
The beauty of Munster,
These Twin Rivers be! ”
See the spirit he flings into those lines
ou “The Steed " — '
“ Oh, for a steed, a rushing steed on the
\ plains of Hurdoostan, - .
And a hundred thousand. cavaliers to
charge like a single man,
Till-our shirs were rvedl
- And the English fled— .
Like a cowardly carnvan !

Add to these hallads  Glengnrill,
“The West's Asleep,” *“The Song of
the frish Militia,” and -the * Celts and
Saxong,” and you will say that there.is
cnough in those few to render Davis
immortal as a nutional poet.  You wiil
feel that it was a great work to write
them all-in so short a space of time:and
under such difficult circumstances, But
‘what will you say when we state. that
theso few poems were but the oft-shoot
~of his mind, or to speuk more eorrectly,
the first-born of his poetic spirit. . They
were at gnee followed by thuse love

songs, which are as.intensely Irish and
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national as the poems we have just
mentioned.  More so porhaps! Thus
does he explain the object of those Irish
Love Ballads and his explanation is
tfully carried out in the composition of
euch particular poem.

“1uis not a gambling jortune,” he
suys, “made at imperial play, Ireland
wants, it is the pious and stern cultiva.
tion of her faculties und her virtues, the
acquisition of faithful .and exact habits
and the selfirespect that rewards the
dutiful and sincere life. To got her
peasants into snug homes, with well-
tilled fields and placid hearths,—to dev-
clope the ingenuity of her artists,—to
mulke for hor own instruction -a litern.
wure wherein our climate, history and
passions shall breathe,—~to gain con-
scious strength and integrity, and the
high post of' holy frcedom j—these are
Treland’s wants,” ’

When we read his chants, we find
that he ever strives fo embody in
each of them some portion of thoseidens
and principles thus expressed in his
essay. His‘ Love's Longings," —¢ Hope
Deferred,” “ Fibhlin o Ruin,”—¢ The
Banks of the Liee,”"—* The Gir} of Dun-
buy,” = Annie Dear,”—* Oh, the Mar-
riage,"— and “The Bride of Mallow "—
all speide at once love of Lrin and her
daughters. To shew how varied and
beautiful the versification used by Davis
was, we will cite n stanza from each of
four love-songs. . Iirstly, “ Tho Bride of
Mallow "—

“Twas dying they thonght her

And kindly they broughther

To the banks of Blackwater
Where her forefathers lie;

Twas the place of her ckildhood,

And they lioped that its wildwood

And air solt and mild would
Soothe her spirit to die”

“ But'she met on its border

Alad who adored her—

No rich man, nor lord, or
A coward, or sluve

But oue who had worn

A green coat, and borne

A pike from Slieve Mourne
With the patriots brave I

The imagination of the reader can
casily picture tlie ending of the story—
we have not space to go any further in
the citation. [iet us sco another stanza
from another poem, written in:another
style, and yot with another spivit. Thus

does he open the poem entitled,  The
Welcome.”

“ Come in the evening,
morning,
Come when yowre looked for, or come
without warning, .
Kisses and welcome you'il find here hefore
you, '
And the oftener you come here the more
I’ll adore you—
Light is my '}mm‘t gince the day we were
plighted, )
Red 1s my cheek that they told me was
blighted ;—
The green of the trees looks far greener
than cver, : .
And the linnets are singing, ‘true
lovers! don'’y sever!

Again another form of verse, and still
filled with the self'same spirit, is that
of # The Boatman of Kinsale.”

« His kisgis sweet, his:word is kind,

His love is rich to me;

I could not in a palace find
A truer heart than he.

The eagle shelters not his nest
Frowm hurricaune and hail,

More bravely than he guards my breast—
The Boatman of Kinsale!”

or come in the

songs, we will cite—
oo % My Land,"—
*She is a rich and rare land
Oh!she’s a fresh and fair land :
She is a dear and rareland
: This native land of mine””
The object of an Essay can be none
other that to so point out and indicate
the most attractive beauties in a subject,
and to so arrange them that the reader
may gain a relish for the reading of
them and may know where to look for
them. 1t is with this object that we

of these beautiful poems—the reader
who desires to have them in full has
but to refer to “Hayes' Bullads ™ or to
¢ Davis’ poems,” & volume compiled by
one of his colleagues of the Netion,
Atter his love songs come the histori-

be ranked among this latter class,. “ A
Nation -Once Again,” “The Fate of
King Dathi,” Argan Mor,™ #The True.
Irish  King,” “The Geraldines.”—
S40'Brienof Ara,”  Kmmeline Talbot,”
“ The Sack of Baltimore.” - The never to
be be forgotten and world-famed; “ Bat-

merely point out, here and there, a few

And as a lust example ‘of his"love--

cal ballads. Such as the following may .

tle of Fontenoy,” ¢ Tone's Grave,” and .-
a multitude of others, equally ~grand,
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and equally patriotic, which (to use a
common expression) are too numerous
‘ot mention.

Iis address to the person chosen to
chisel the statue of U'Connell und his
poem on ¥ Nationality,” are still more
Powcr(ul than any before mentioned.
These were written towards the end of
his too short lite. - There are, however,
two poems from which we must cite o
few lines and we do so for a special ob-
jeet.  Davis, as is knewn, was a Protes-
tant,but a Protestant thatloved his Cath-
olic fellow countrymen as well as those
of hisawn creed. 1le was aman thevery
opposite of a bigot.  And what Catholic
could make use of' a more beautitul cum-
parvison than the one used by Davis in
the followiny lines 7—

“ I was walking along in a pleasant place,
In the county of Tipperary;
The scene smiled as happy as the holy fuce
Of the Blessed Virgin Mury;
And the trees were proud and the sward
- WAS green,

And the birds sang loud in the leaty zeene”

The italics ave our-own—we muke
them in order to draw special attention
to the lines referred to.  Again in that
touching poem entitled, ¢ The Burial "—
where he laments the death and des.
cribes the obsequies of a martyred Cath-
olic Priest, he gives vent to his feelings

in the most glowing Ilanguage, and he

makes use of a most Catholic sentiment
—for example in these lines:

“ Ululu! Ulnle! Kind was his heart!
Walk slower, walk slower, too soon we
shall part,
The faithful, the pious, the Priest of the
Lord,
His pilgrimaze over, he has his reward,
By the bed ot the sick, lowly kueeling,
To God with the raised cross appealing—
He scems still to kneel and he seems 211l 10
ray,
Andthesins of the dying seem passing away!
After deseribing the whole ceremony
of buriul, he gives full scope to his feel
ing of patriotism in the *vow ” spoken
by the crowd over the grave. They tell
their woes and sorrows, and then their
vow by erying out— :
“ No! ’round this grave our oath we
To wateh, and lavor, and unite,
< Tl banded be the nation’s night—
Its epirit steeled,
And then, collecting all our foree,’
We'll cross oppression in its course
And 'die—or all our rights enforce
. ©Oun batdle field.”

plight,

After such a vow boon spoken—he
secems to turn from the scene and loav-
ing tho people to lamont the dead priost
ho thus meditates in his own mind—
“Like an ebbing sca, that will come again,

Slowly retired that host of men ;

Methinks they*ll keep some other day,

The onth they swore on the martyr's elny 17

Did Davis then foresce that scarcely
these beaatiful lines would bo read over
all freland than a weeping, wailing, sor-
rowing, mournful crowd would stand in
Mount Jerome and vow to cavry on the
noble work which he commenced, while
they were gazing upon the fresh green
arave of Ireland's well-beloved 7 Did
Davis dream that he would be cold ¢'er
the vow spoken upon the grave of the
martyr-priest ‘could be heard by uni-
versal Ireland 2 This wo know not. Bul
we lknow that with an almost prophetic
spirit he wrote the Iast and saddest of
all his productions, “ My Grave—

“ Will they bury we in the deep,

Where the wind lorgetting water's sleep?”?
Ho asls and answers, “'Oh, nol oh,no!""
He then asks sadly—

“Will they heave my corpse in the battle
mound- .
Where coflinless thousunds lie under the
ground ? L
Justas they fall they are buried so
Uh, not oh,no!”

e asks will he find his grave in the
wolf or -the vulture or shall his ashes
“caveer on the world-secing wind'—
and to all forms of ‘interment aund all
species of graves he says, no/ Then he
tells how he would wish to be enshivined-
¢ No; on an Irish green hill side;

In an open lawn, but not too wide—

For [love the drip of the wetted trees,

I love not the gales, but the gentle breeze,

To treshen the turff put notombstone there

But green sods decked with daisics fair;

Nor sods too deep; but so that the dew

The matted grass roots maytrickle through,

Be my epitaph writ on my country’s mind,

He served his conntry:and loved his kind.

Oh! ‘twere merry untothe grave to go—

If one were sure to-be buried sot ¥

- Snch was Davis’ last poem and the
last lines from his ven that ever appear-
ed in the Nation. The people. all over
the country were reading. the number
of. the paper that contained this touch-
ing production and they were wondor-

1ing what next would Davis write. = The
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aext snmber of  the paper was in deep
mourning and over the poet’s column
were the sud words announcing the un-
timely death of the first Bard of Ireland
—the “ Celt of the Nation"—the “ Min-
stroel of . Mallow "—Thomas Osborne
Davis |

He died in vacation time, and nearly
all his frionds were away in the country
—but - despite circumstances a public
funeral was organized and thousands,
with sad fuces and tearful eyes, fol.owed
to the “last home of youth and ekl "—
the remains of that young man—that
admired and beloved of all.  Portizan-
ship was forgotten—and the orango and
green were furled and men of cvory
creed and overy political hue, turned
out to do honor to the putriot and poet
that Ireland lost.

Hoguan, the great sculptor, made a
benutiful monument that to-day stands
above the ashes of Davis. 1le deserved
it well—but his trne monument was in
the heart of tho Nation.

“Tt is not Death alone, but Time and
Death that canonize the Patriot,” says
Dutty in his introduction to Davis' cs-
says. e goes on to say, *“wo avo still
too near to see his proportions truly.
The friends to whom  his singularly
noble and loveable character was famil-
iar, and who know ull the great designs’
he was bringing to maturity, are in no
fit condition to measure his intelfectunl
force with a calm judgment. The people
who knew him 1mperfectly, or not at
all—for it wus one of tho practienl les-
sons he tanght the young men of his
generation, to be charry of notoriety—
have still to guther from his works
whatever fainb image of a true Great
Man, can ever be collected from boolks.
Till they have done this, they will not
be prepared to-hear the whole truth of
him. ‘Al he was; and might have be-
come, they can never fully know ;. and
it is their unconsciousnecss, of what they
have lost, impresses those who knew him
and them, with that pitying pain we
feel for theindifference of a child to the
death of his father.”

Davis wns one cf those men that was
“stirring like asoul in'the bosom :of so-
ciety.”
© solly and under Irish shamrocks—but
his memory lives and the extent and
importance of all he'did is, angmented

He ‘sleeps to night upon Irish.

by the thought of all he might havo
done had he been spared. But the in-
fluence of his works was felt more aftor
his death than during his life time. e
was a ginnt amongst his fellow men—a
giant of intellect we mean—for physi-
cally ‘speaking, Davis was rather low-
sized and young looking. [tscems that
at first sight a stranger would take him
to be a mere school boy, but before he
had spoken twice no. one could fail to
recoguize in him—*“the torrent of
strength that was to break the Union 1

John Fisher Murray wrote a lament
of Davis, and Richard D'Alton Williams
wrote another, again. another was writ-
ten by “ Mary,” of the Nation in which
all the gushings of pure womanly love
and sorrow are -found, and a still more
pathetic but simpler one appeared in
the Nation without a signature. It ends
by stating that if Treland with God's
help should be free—* then under God,
to Thomas Davis let the greater praise
belong.”

‘We will now conclude with the hope
that the day will come when Davis and
his works and merits will be known' to
all the world!

Green Park, Aylmer, P. Q.

CIIT-CHAT.

—Ata banquet given by a Catholie
Club in Liverpool;, Bng., the health of
his Ioliness was, according to custom,
drunk before that of Her Most Graci-
ous -Majesty Queen Victoria, whercon
a certain Protestant paper (nime with-
held out of. respect for its character)
thus amusingly delivered itself’:

“ It is quite possible that' when mat-
fers arrive at a climax which they must’
do sooner or later, in connection’ with
the arrogant assumptions of the Papacy
in this country (Ling.,) then Protestant
pluck will show itself'in such a manmner
as to give but little chance for a Pope

and his-upholders to have sway in Iing-

land or to insult England’s Queen: %
The blasphemer of Rome who declares”
himself to be infullible like unto God,
placed in honor before -a Christian’
Qneen, is an outrage on religion, moral-
ity and good manners.”

¢ Who will sny after that, that we are:a

tolerant people. Welll - The arrogant
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must indeed have come to a climax,
assumptions of the Papacy,” in Bngland
when English Catholics can dare so
wicked a thing as to honor their reli-
gion before their country—their Pope
before their Queen.. o the Protesiant
mind it must always appear strange
why Catholices will persist in thinking
so much of God and so little of man. It
was an lnglish Protestant poet who
sang :

“ I love not man the less but naturemore.”
Of course hal he dared to sing :

“Tlovenot man the less, but Gad the
more.” ,
he would have been in daily dread that
“ Protestant pluck would shew itsell in
such a manner as to leave but little
chance for’ poct ever again to insult
England’s Queen.” Somewhow or other
it-appears 10 us, that all the blasphemy
is on'the side of Protestant plucly, which
dares maintain, that its Queen is above
_its God—its country before its religion,
" Our friend should remember that it
was God that made the .world, and
not- Queen Vigtorin, and - that there-
fore as Creator of the world, he has
somewhat more - claim to precedence,
than a Queen, who was herself created.
England no doubt is a great country,
and England’s Queen is a great person-
age (though the fact of her being a mere
puppet in the hands of her primeminist-
et somewhat - to eur mind: detracts
from her greatness,) still great though
she is she is hardly to be compared
to the King of Kings. '

—The Protestant mind will misunder-
stand the honor we give our. Pope.
Whilst honouring our Queen, not so
much for herself (for that would be
ereature worship i, e. idoldtry) -tut for
those- free - institntions, which she re-
presents, - Catholics may  suvely be al-
lowed to do the same. in the spiritual
order. To Cutholics their Pope is God’s
representative on ecarth, and’ as such
- ¢laims from them “precedence in honor
over all other representative Kings. Tn
honouring him, they. honor Iim whom
¢ he represents. In giving him second
place, -they would “be giving sccond
place to Him he represents.

—But perhaps 1t 15~ our Protestant

friend's ignorance of Catholic doctrine,
that is at the bottom of all this virtuous
indignation, “The blasphemer  of
Rome ” hesays “who declares himself
to be infallible like unto God.” Really
this is most crass ignorance of Catholic
doetrine. No' Pope ever declared that
he was infaliible lilce unto God, and our
friend onght to know it.  Where has
he beon these last few years ? Hibernat-
ing with the bears I But then even the
bears do not hibernate during the sum-
mer.  Where was he during the Vag.
can Council 7 Does he not know (if he
does not he onght to be ashamed of his
iguorange) that that most veverend as-
sembly declared the Pope infallible only
under very - restricted circumstanees?
to wit: when speaking to the whole
Chureh in his official character as Head
of the Church, on some point of faith or
morals. Bat this is not Lo be infallible
like unto God. God’s infallibility knows
no restriction. God.is infallible in all
times and all places and under all -cir-

cumstances.: God's is an-universal infal-

flibility. Not so the Pope's.  His infal-
libility: is restricted to time -and s
bounded by four restrictions: 1st, He
must be speaking ;. 2nd,.to the whole
Church; 3rd, in hisofficial character as
head of the Church ; th; on some point
of faith and*morals. Surely this is a
very different thing from God’s infulli-
bility. OQur friend is either very ignor-
ant, or very - innecurate, ov very male-
volent. : ‘

—And ¢ Protestant pluck " forsooth |
Is the poor man afraid?  The Catholies
of England and Scotland do not number
a seventh of the population..  Wihen we
were a-¢hild, we were taught by our
Protestant school i master, thal every
Englishman could whip seven Papist
Frenchmen.  Surely then seven Protes-
tant Englishmen ought to be more than
a match for one poor Papist.. Our
friend is taking counsel of his fears
somewhat too pusillanimously.

—We live in great times and undera
great -government! Lt us rest and be .
thankful.” Under the great British Con-
stitution [—that huge impalpable hum-
bug—any letter wriiten by anybody else,
may.be opened by anybody who chooses.
This is oulrageous. If this goes on long
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Nililism will not be confined to Russin.
Itis impossible to suppose, that any
race of intelligent people will long ve-
main pussive under such enactments, Tt
may do well with Englishmen so “long
as {rish letiers alone are.opencd.  But
lot English lettors he opened and then
we shall see what we shall see.  John
Bull has great pleasure in seeing othor
men's, and especiatly Irishmen's, corns
wodden upon.” Then he will laugh a
pleasant laugh, but when the post
oftice elerks begin o trend ‘on his own
toes—hegin to want {o pry a little into
lis private concerns, and in the further-

ance of that pious desire, opena few of

Jolm's own letters, then 1t will begin to
ereep into his erass understanding that
a grent wrong has been done—that o
great bulwark of liberty has been al-
Jowed to be pulled down and thut hon-
est John is being humbugged by his
servants,

—* But surely the lnw isnot as you re-
present-it.” What else is it then?  No
stamp is necessary on the envelope Lo
shew by whose order the seal has been
cut. There is no record of the trans.
action kept in the post office. The vio-
lated cover is all that exists of the trans-
action.. Whether cut open by the Post
Master General or by the small little
boy in the post office—who can tell ?

—%But the Postmaster General can
tell” - MMow ? If ho cannot always tell
where registered lettors have gone to—
how will he be able to tell, who opend a
letter ?

_ —*%'Phe first clerk, that handles th

letter after it has been opened will ve-
member it - Yes; at first, perhaps,
while opened letters are few, but aftera
while they will cease Lo be noticed.
John Bull you are badly fooled through

- your insane haste to “put down those

leish.” :

#1f there are any persons to~ whom

the mere fuact, that we have no right to
remain’ at Cundahar except- the right
to conquest ‘scems conclusive against
our remaining, I say plainly, that.I do
not hold: that” view.” - (Liord Derby “in
presenee of two or three hundred intel-
ligent English gentiemen.) e

Admirable vobber civilization of Bng--
land ! They may keep whoean! Truly
wo are improving up from the ape!
“If there are any persons to whom the
mere fact, that I have no right to this.
pockethandlkerchief . except the fact
that 1 stole it, seems conclusive against.
my retaining it, I say plainly 1 do-
not hold, that view.” (‘Lhus spoke the
pickpocket.) . B.

Tur Bxreunep Revicross OrRDERS,—
It is well worth while to mnotice what
an amonnt of work the French Govern-
ment did in the way of expelling mem-
bers of religious orders in the six
months ending December 31, 1880.
Our contemporary, the Semaine Reli.
gieuse, furnishes us with a list for the
edification of our readers:

Jesnits, 2464 ; Barnabites, 32; Capu-
chins, 406 ; Camaldulans, 4 ; Carmelites,
176 ;° Benedictines, 2395 Basiluas, 80;
Bernardines, 18 ; Canons of Lateran, 27;
Cistercians, 75; Fathers of St Martln,
01; Regulars of St. Saviour, 28; Con-
gregationists of - St. Thomas, 12 ; Fath-
crs of the Children of Mary, 45 ; Kudists,
153 ; Brothers of St. Jean de Dieu, 168;
Fathers of Refuge of St. Joseph, 303
Brothers of St. ‘LPeter in Chains, 41;
Fathers of the Mission Mospital; 53;
Missionists, 53; Oblates, 240; Resurree-
tionists, 6S; Marists, 30;: Ireneauns, 20;
“athers of the Society of Mary, - 170;
Fathers - of  Our Lady ot Zion, 20;
Priests of Ste. Face, 3; Fathers of the
Immuculate. Conception, 51; Rehgious
of St. Iddem, 25 ; Wrappists, 1,450 ; Mis-
sionuries of St. Francoisde Sales, 8 Re-
demptorists, 126; Dominicans, 294;
Franciscans, 4095 Missions, 4; Passion- .
ists,” 31;. Camelians, 10; Fathers of .
Christinn Charity, 8; Somascians,  14;

"Prinitarians; 11

 This makes in all 7,178 members of
roligious orders that have alt been turn-

ed out-of their homes; and most of vheni -
aut of France, for no other reason than

that they would not submit to havin‘g,
their. oxistence placed -under the control

of the State.
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THE IRISH QUESTION.

A an entertainment recently given by
the Catholic Young Men's Society of St
Bridget's Pavish, in this city, Mr. W. J.
O'Hara delivered the following address
on *The Irish- Question.” The sub-
jeet and minner of delivery was
highly appreciated by the audience,. if
wo may jadge by the hearty applause
accorded to the speaker and the cordial
vote of thanks passed to him at the close.
Mr. O"Hara prefaced his address by pay-
ing a tribute of commendation o Asso-
ciations similar to the one before which
he appeared that evening, and pointing
out the vast amount of good they are
capable of attaining, if' the principles
upon which they are based ave followed

~out. The speaker continued as fol-
lows:—

There is a subject full of inlerest just
now to the sons and daughters of Isrin
all over the world. It is one dear,also,
to the hearts of cvery one of us who

- cherish that country as our fatherland.
We are watching with deep anxiety the
great agitation and the iutense struggle
now going on there among the masses
of her people for what I may call—sclf-
preservation, the 'first law of nature—
the right to live'on and by the soil of
their ancestors. : -

From these Western shores of the
Atlantic, from this Canadian Duminion
of ours, where tho Irish people are tak-
ing a worthy and a noble part in the
solidification and extension of a new
Canadian heritage; striving harmoni
ously and peacefully and successfully,
with their fellow-citizens: of other ori-
gins, in working out the grand problem
of national formation and national de-
velopment in this great portion of the
North American Continent;,—pursuing
the arts of peaco and the oceupations of
industry and commerce, free from those
turbulent and destructive socialistic ele-
ments which are marring the civiliza-
tion of other countrics, and creating un-
easiness and uncertainby—from . this
peaceful and progressive land, I say, we
are looking with intense. interest and
with yearning pity and affection across
the wide ocean towards. poor agitated
and.aflicted Ireland, and weare sending

- her'in her hour of greatest neced not

“only' " our: heartfelt  sympathy and

prayors, but the moral and materig]
support of a contented and prosperous
people—the bone of her bone and fles)
of her flesh, living in a free land, where
feudalism and famine, thanks boe to Gog,
are unknown.

Lreland and hor condition shall haye
our thonghts tonight. We will not in
our prosperity and progress forget her
in her misery and struggles and tears.

No, in tho words addressed by the
patriotic prophoet to Jerusalem, we will
exclaim: “If T forget thee, Oh lre.
fland ! et my right hand forget its
“cunning; if ever I do not speuk of
“thee lovingly and reverently, lot my
“ tongue cleave to the roof of my
“mouth."”

A facetious authority once gave it as
his opinion that the troubles of Ireland
arose from its being surrounded by a
“ melancholy ocean.”

It has not been my good fortune to
know anything personally of the ocean
that beats against Dreland’s coast, but [
should not be surprised to hear that even
the sea murmured and wailed—that
even' the cruel and heartless ocean itsell
assumed a melaucholy aspect, and its
mighty bosom was moved anon to sym-
pathy and anon to fury at the sad fate
of its own Emerald gem.

But what I do know is that if Treland
could only be. unfastened  from her
present moorings and -towed over to
this side of the Atlantic, and anchored—
say-in the vicinity of Nova Scotia, Can-
adian statesmen would soon show the
statesmen of the JEmpire how to make
her five millions and a half of Irish
people prosperous -and happy. This
statement is as true as it is humiliating
to British statesmanship.

The British statesmen of the past (and
there are, T am sorry to say, somo such
even in the ‘present) in the barbarous
methods they adopted towards Ireland
were not only its enemies but encinies
of England as well. The Right Hon
John Bright, who is not ‘ono of this
cluss of statesmen, has said : “The man
who insults Irelund or injuresit, who
tramples: upon it, who denies it just,
rights, is an enemy of lingland as much
as an enemy of Ireland.”. livery blow
struck at Ireland not only brought de-
vastation to her but strained and weak-
ened. the arm that dealt it, and Ireland’s
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prostration and poverty and sorrow did
not add fo England’s power or riches or
honor.

Nations, any more than individuals,
snot eseape the consequences and the
punishment of' ‘¢rime, Sooner or later
refribution must come. “There is n
Divinity that shapes our ends, rough
hew them as we may.”  There is a God
of Fiternal Justice whoss Providence is
manifested even in the fall of a sparrow;
and Ho has ordained that man cannol,
work mischiet to his fellow-man and
eseape himself unhurt—he cannot pull
dows the social edifice or the strncture
of another’s happiness without being
injured by the fulling mass of nloms—
he cannot throw bomb-shells of prejudice
and hate and tyranny and all uncharit-
ableness into tho midst of a1 people and
hope to be free from all the effects of
the terrible explosion. No! the ele-
ments of destruction will reach himself
in their progress, and ho will realize
that God's laws of justice for the gov-

- ernment of socioty cannot be disregard-
ed any more than His laws of nature,
without  working . discord and devasta-
tion to all around.  The disturbance
eaused by the stone he casts into the
ocean of human cocicly will widen and
widen till ‘the ripples brealk on the
shores of eternity.  Sois it Nations,

England has suffered and is suffering
to-day - the ‘evil consequences of  her
Irish - policy—a policy  that. tarnishes
the glory of -her career among nations,
and ‘casts the blet of shame upon her
proud civilization. Instead,of being a
happy sister nation of Mngland and
Scotland,: bound ‘to them willirigly by
the “golden link of the Crown "and the
ties.of a friendly and equituble partner-
ship, Treland was forced to be s thorn in
the side of Great Britain, and was made
to feel again and again that Tnglund's
greatest dificulty was Treland’s only
opporiunity. » B

The tragic drama of Ircland, my
friends, is one of many nets. :

The sad story, with its harrowing de-
tails,would fill volumes. I cannot com-
press even its ontlines into the limits of
an address. ' ,

- The causes which ‘have kept Treland
In continual discontent; agitation and
poverty tor ‘centuries, and which ac-
count {or her condition to-dny, are both

L

historieal and social. "In alluding to
them to-night, 1 have not time, oven if
[ had the inclination, to recall and re-
late the deeds of oppression, rapine and
craclty commitied in the government
of that conntry by and in the name of
the Taw.

To brealk into the Irish sepulchre of
the past and drag forth the crumbling
bones of dead penal laws and the hide-
ous skeletons of malignant tyranny and
fendal oppression, is work which may
be o stern necessity in the exposition of
Ireland’s case (o the world, but it is
work which my feelings shrink from
and which T shall not undertake to-
night. But these terrible spectacles are
there; and the honest scarcher for the
auses. of Irish discontent and  Irish
turbalence must sce them and shudder,
especially when he finds that their
ghosts still stalk the land, and - their
affspring have not all disappeared.

Treland was, unfortunately, a divided
country when the invader eamd, and
yet it straggled hard, but fitfully,
against him, with wavering results, for:
more than 500 years. Its people could
netther be absorbed notr exterminated.
[t cannot be said to: have been com-

‘pletely conquered until the capitulation

of Limerick in 1601. Unfortunately it
was afterwards governed as a congquer-
ed country only, and it wasmot even
thought necessary to keep fuith with it.
[ was delivered up a prey to greedy
adventurers and -brutal soldiers. . Con-
quest and confiseation were its lot.. The.
early system. of land-ownership in: lre-
land was changed in the time of Iliza-
beth, in order that confiseation might
hie made more easy and wmore complete.
James the 1st gave his Scotch followers
the best part of six whole counties, and
made - the Trish outeasts on their own
soil.” Cromwell -came with the ery, to
“Tlell or to Connanght,” and with an
army of spoilers, among whom he par-
celled ous the finest fand in Ireland edst
of the Shannon; and so most of theland in-
Ireland is held to-day by no better title
than that of conquest and confiscation,
Tandlordism was an imposition upon
Treland by monarchs and statesmen en-
forced by the sword; and landlordism -
in Ireland meaus something. far differ-
ent from landlordism in any-other part
of the civilized carth, Why thevery
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history of it boils the blood in tho veins
of people reading it thousands of miles
away trom the scenes of its operation—
people who are strangers both to the
oppressor and the oppressed, but whose
humanity, not to speak of their Christ-
ian feeling, is aroused to abhorence at,
and revolt against, the unjust and out-
-ageous deeds of tyrannical ITrish lords
who imitated humanity so abominably.
Whoever would fully understand and
appreciate the Irish question wust
neads wade through this revolting story
of unparalieled cruelty and wrong.
Ireland is an agricultural country.
Iler people follow the primitive oceu-
pation of man—they are mostly tillers
of the soil, and they labor, at best, fora
seanty subsistence. There is no divers-
ity of employment in Ircland. There
are but few manufreturing industries—
linens, popling, lace and embroidery
on muslia are the chief and perhaps the
orly important fabrics of Irish manu.
facture. There are not more than half
a dozen large cities in Ireland affording
any varviety of occupation that would
lessen the strain upon the land.- The
consequence is a terrible competition
for land—the people’'s only means of
subsistence. . The lardlords - thus hold
control over the wvery lives of the
people; and, as a rule, they wield the
power with scant mercy. The people
are mere tenants-at-will, at the mercy
of the landlords’ demands and decrees.
And the landlord iz a stranger to the
people, who regards them with indiffer-
ence wherever it is not really repug-
nanee and . contempt—who_only ' cares
for his Irish acres for the means they
afford him to live luxuriously and {av.
ishly, if ot licentiously, abroad. There
iz no inducement to the tenant to be
industrious and improve his holding—
improvement by the  tenant means in-
-erease of rent to the landlord. Ile
heaps the burden on the struggling
tenant till it becomes too heavy to bear,
and then he ‘evicts him without com-
pensation—the miserable tenant drain-
ed of the lass shilling his labor drew
from the soil is driven forth by the arm
of the law to beg or to die an outcast in
sight of his old Tome. The tenant has
obligations but no rights; the landlord
has rights but no obligations.
The rights of owunership are determin-

edly exactod; thoe duties of ownership
are completely noglectdd “and ignored,
A Tiberal British Statesman once pro-
claimed in the British House of Com.
mons that “Tenant right was landlord
wrong.”  The law is all on the side of
the landlord ; the bayonets of the gov- -
é¢rument support the law. ls it any
wonder that under such a system both
the lundlord and the Iaw are regarded
by the people as their natural and com-
bined enemies? s it any wonder that
the peasantry of Iveland have no atlee
tion for the landlord and no respect for
the law?  Both have acted together us
their steadfist and relentless enomies o
make them listless, abjeet, poor and
miserablo, and to hold them rosponsible
afterwards for the misery the combina-
tion inflicted upon them, and for the
insurrection and crime it goaded them
to attempt or commit in their desperate
despair. ;

The large proprictors of Irish land
arc absentees who spend their incomes
out of the country. One-third “of -Ire-

land is owned by 200 persons; Tkt per-

sons own half of it, and 1942 persons
owa two-thirds of it; 2043 Irish land-
lords.are sajd to be absentees, whose
rent-roll amounts to £3,000,000 sterling
—a sum cqual to all the Customs Rev-
enue of this Dominion. These privileg-
ol proprietors—few as they are—hold
in their grasp the lives and homes of
nearly four millions of Trish agricul-
turalists, Those who are not absentces
are generally the poorer class of lund-
lords, who - cannot- live in ihe atmos-
phere of luxurious courts, and who sup-
plement the incomes they grind out of
the tenantry’ by ‘offices - of emolument
and profit held from the Crown.

Many of the great estates have been
handed down from generalion to gen-
eration under. a heavy and an increas-
ing incubus of mortgages and debts, that
it would tale a “ Philadelphia lawyer "
to make oubt the title if the properly
came into the market;. but by means
of ‘entails 'and other devices . these
estates are kept in the. possession of
families and out of the grasp of swarms
of creditors to whom they have been
pawned -and mortgaged -over and over
again, : e

One of the heroic remedies which the
future must apply to this sort of - pro-
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prictorship is the abrogation of the laws
of primogeniture and entail—the great
step in the divection of free transuctions
in land—tho policy of England in ro-
gird Lo almost overy commodity. Mr
Godkin, in his “ Land War in Ireland,”
brings the Irish question mnearer tho
understanding and appreciation of Bng-
lishmen by the foffowing supposi-
tion:— '
“Imagine that in consequence of re-
bellions (against the Normans) the and
of Bngland had been confiseated three
or four times after desolating wars and
famines, so that all the native proprie-
tors were expelled and the land was
parcelled out to ' French soldiers and
:lf]\'Ol)Llll‘Cl‘.i' oun condition that the for-
cign planters should assist in keeping
down the ‘meve Baglish' by force of
arms. Imagine that the English, being
erushed by n eruel penal code for a
century, wore allowed to ro-occupy the
soil as mere tenants-at-will, under the
absolute power of their French land-
lords. - 1 all this be imagined by Eng-
lish legislators and Bnglish writers,
they will be better able to understand
the Irish Land Question and to compre-
hend the nature of Trish dificulties, as
-well'ns the justice of fecble, insincere
and baftled statesmen in easting the
blame of Irish misory and disorder on
the unruly and barbarons nairre of
Irishmen.”
_Tho remedies are in the hands of the
Government. They are difficult rem-
edies, which only heroic and conscien-
tious statemen can apply.  Landlords
must be compelled to Tulfil their duties
i well ‘as they enforce their rights.
The State must assort its ultimate con:
trol of the soil. The old theory that
the Jandlords have no  obligations has
been- exploded. They have no unlim:
ited rights. Their Charter must be
made subserviont to' the common weal.

In other respects the State controls im: |-

movable property for the public benefit.
It is a fallacy to say that it cannot con-
trol landed estales. The greatest good
of the greatest number is a principle
which must prevail. ‘ ‘
Some provisions are requived for se-
curity or fixity of* tenuve nt fair rents,
with compensation for improvements,
right to dispose of “ the free will *"—the
unexpired term of leasds—to acceptable

parties, and .a mensure favoring free
sale, so ns to establish farmer proprie-
torship. Itis highly satisfactory now
to find that Mr Gladstone’s Govern-
ment is about to grapple with this land
question in an carnest and a heroic
manner, and to undertake what will
probably be a hard struggle with a
privileged class. The promised reela-
mation by the Government of waste
lands for lease or sule to the people on
liberal and easy terms is « step in the
right direction and calls for apprecia-
tion. TFully Lwo millions of lreland's
20 millions acres are waste lands. By
the judicious expenditure of a few mil-
lion pounds the Govermment could make
nearly 80,000 farms and provide for
perhaps half a million of people, thus
relieving the general strain.

Ireland, in addition, needs to be gov-
erned according to “Irish ideas,” as
Fox said in 1797; and to do this she
needs {o have some measure of what is
called “Ifome rule "—the right to legis-
late for herself in her own local affairs,

“ Grattan, refecring to the geographical
position of Ireland in_her conncction
politically with Great Britain, said “if
the ocean forbade separation, the sea
denied union.” ‘

Home rule for local affuirs with fair
representation in an Imperial Parlia-
ment, controlling the Imperial interests
of Great Britain and }rclﬂn(l would
meet that idea. . Then &' liberal assist-
ance to emigrants who wished to seek
fresh fields and pastures new, say in this
Canada-of ours. - These would be meas-
ures. of ‘n paternal and’ conscientious
Government, ashamed of the past ne-
¢lect of British statesmen, (or rather
British politicians who were not states-
men), and desirous of making just re-
paralion, and removing discontent and
the clements of disintegration and de-
struetion. ‘ o S

The present is a critical’ period in
Trmsh history.. We. ave witnessing -the
greatest Irish agitation of this century.
I do not despair of the fature of [re-
land, nor am 1 quite without confidence
and hope in the Government Jed by the
Right Hon. Mr. Gladstone,. notwith-
standing the bad way they began’ by,
yielding to British prejudices and in-
flicting the vod before™applying the
remedy. - The Whigs. of "to-duy, repre-
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sonted by such statosmen as Gladstone
and Bright, are not like the Whigs of
50 years ago. In O'Connell’s time, he
said “they were like Paddy’s old hat
stuck into a broken pane; they did not
let in the light, but they kept ont the
cold.” But the march of events since
then has been of a kind that marks an
era, and they have advanced with the
march of events,

The progress of political reforms,
physical science and popular enlighten-
ment in this generation has been such
as to stamp their glory on the age and
mako it illustrious. Gladstone has been
a statesman of real reform. I cannot
forget that he is the first British Prime
Minister who ever jeopardized his posi-
tion, his popularity and his party o
remedy the wrongs of Lreland. I recog-
nize in him what I think is the earnest
and conseientious desire of a'great and
noble-minded statesman to remove a

great evil from a large portion of his

people and lease a legacy of happiness
to them all.  I.can recognize, too, tho
magnitude and: the difliculties. of the

- task he has set himself; butheis a man

who does not fear heroie rémedies. 1
could not harass such & man, at such.a
time, in the House or in the conntry. A
constitutional agitation will not harass
him; it will ~help him—has heiped
him. Tt the agitation bo carried
on with quiet persistency within the
bounds of law, of justice and of
moderation. There is nothing accom-
plished by fits and starts, and there
is- nothing but ynin, accomplished by
disoder.  This century has seen three
great agitations and several great ve-
formations in- Ireland; and although

it began with the destruction of the

Irish Parliament, it may yet end by be-
holding Ireland in the free possession
of ber rights and privileges and prop-
erty,—in the enjoyment of those bless-
ings that go to male a.country content-

“od, prosperous and happy,—when the

prayers of her children and the dreams
of her poets will " be vealized and the
efforts of her patriots rewarded.

“ And Erin shall stand ‘mid the isles of the
gea,

,Un,b‘urderi’d, unfetter’d, great, g(orious sod

free”

HOW IRISH TENANTS ARE
TREATED,

AT o recent meeting of the Irish Land
League, in Dublin, Treasurer Iigan gave
the following reports from tenants on the
estate of Anthony Ormsby, Ballinumore,
near Balla, county Mayo, IHo stated that
he got these particnlars, as he considered,
well and thoroughly vouched:

Almost the entire of these lands con-
sist of mountain slopes, and were all re-
claimed by the tenants, without any aid
from. the landlord. In addition to the
exorbitant rents, the tenants - dre
obliged to. pay the entire taxes—not
even getting the usual allowanees of half
poor rates. They were also obliged to
discharge “duty work,” or free labor,
themselves and all the members of their
families, with their horses and donleys.
Tenants must get landlord’s consent to
their marriage, or the marriage of their
children, and if they omit to do so are
mercilessly fined. Thivty-five tenants
were evicted off Laragan townland, and
17 -oft the: townland of Durphy, after
they had reclaimed the fand, One tenant
on the latter townland, Patrick Walshe
had his holding 22 years ago at £3.
The rent is now £11 10s, the valuation
is £4 103. 'The holdings of Michael
MeLoughlin and Thomus Conlon, on the
townland of Conderra, were formerly
held together ut £4 s, The rent is now
£2110s. Two tenants on the Ballinamore
townland—-Mary Dunphy and John
Duddy had a dispuate.. The landlord pun-
ished them by raising their rents £6 per
year.. The following are particulars of
holdings on the townland of Tmragan:
Name of Tenant. Valuation. Rent.

£ 8 D £ 8D
J. Walsheand M. Nolan4 2.0 800
John McIvilly 220 6 00
John Jennings 2 6 0 4100
Michael Confon 6.0 0 10000
Thomas Kilroy.. 6.0 0, 910 0
John Maloney - 60 0 310 0
John Carney 800 14 0 0
Patrick McHugh 510 0 815 ¢
Johu McEllin 600 T 00
Patrick Lanigan 515 ¢, » 8100
William Carney = 61 0 1056 0
Thomas Quinn 8 00 12 00

- Ouo of these was fincd 10s for one
slone on the top of the gable not being

 whitewashed to landlord’s liking ; 28 6d
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for stopping at home from duty worlk
to bury his child; 2s 6d for his pig root-
ing on his own farm,

John Ruane was compelled to change
from where he lived, and build & new
house on some waste land in order to
have it reclnimed. When he had the
house built the landlord compelled him
{o throw it down aund bnild it ten yards
further in. When be had reclaimed the
jand he again compelled him to leave
the place and go live on the mountain.
The poor man lost his life and died.

Patrick Walshe, n mason, worked at a
building for 35 days, but would not get
paid for 15 days. When he grumbled
at this treatment he was mado throw
down the wall and build it without pay-
ment, and as soon as he had it finished
he turned him out without compensa-
tion.

Thomas Cavanagh was compelled to
throw down his house and build a new
ope.. When he had lived there a few
years he was forced to change to a bog
where he had to build again.  When ho
had reclaimed the bog he changed him
again for the third time, and wanted to
change him the fourth time. When the

man refused he turned him out without

compensation, . He had to go to the
work-house, where he and his wife died.
Bach timo he was changed it cost him
from £40 to £70. :

These particulars had Dbeen supplied
to him from what he believed to be the
most reliable sources in the district.
Almost the entive of these lands consist-
ed of mountain-slob reclaimed without
any aid from the landlord. On the pro-
perly a system of fines existed, of whicli
he would give a few specimens :

John Gormley was changed from his
holding in the middle of the winter, and
had to build a new house which cost him
£10 on a swamp near a spring. The
house was so damp that the cattle got
sick, and some of them dicd. The family
had to remain up at night all winter to
keep fires lit. :

Thomas Conlon who lived three miles
away, was ordered into work duty work
three days in the week. e worked
two'days and remained away the third,
He was fined 5s for not attending.

Patrick Deluney was fined 10s for his
eattle ‘straying. on & bog road nearly
a milo from the main road. He

was fined 5s for the top of his chimney
not being whitewashcc} according to the
landlord’s liking, and bs: for stopping at
home from duty work. -

John Carney was fined 58 for repair-
ing his own moaring without the land-
lord’s consent; 10s for taking a stone
from an adjoining faym, which was un-
oceupied and £1 for cutling afew white-
thorn bushes.

Michael Conlon was fined 12s for be-
ing seven days late in whitewashing his
housc; 10s for some quicks which were
pulled near the main road some distance
from his house. - Nine ycars ago he was
compelled to go mowing to the landlord
and was fined 7s 6d when he did not
male a drain in his holding in the same
time. - He was fined 12s 6d for repair-
ing his own window. Tl was forced
to spend 20 days mowing hay at 10d
per day, while he might have earned 8s
per day at thattime. = e was also fined

£2 per annum for life for not going 1o

work while his hand was sore. Ilc was
also fined £1 for burning scratch grass
on his holding.

Thomas Kilroy was fined £1 for burn-

ing a small portion of his bog; £1 for
his cattle straying on the voad; 2s 6d
for cutting a whilethorn bush for fuel;

9¢ 6d for the top of his chimney not be-

ing whitewashed. ‘

Tohn Mullowney was - fined 5s for his
cow having thrown down tho brink ofa
drain. ‘ ‘ :

John McElison, eavpenter, was fined
on soveral oceasions various sums of £1
13s, 4s, 10s, 8s, 10s," 2s Gd, elc, all of
which were stopped out of his wages.

Mavy Duffy and John Duddy were
fined botween £40 and £60 each within
the last 13 years. : ‘

John Mullowney, ‘of Laragan, was

fined £23 7s 6d since his marriage, £9
of which hie was made to work for at 6d
per day. '
Tmas Kelly was fined £1 for cutting
turf without the landlord’s permission,
5s for (he chimney not being properly
whitewashed, 55 for a pig straying on
the road.. - : :

Peter Shearon was foreed to change

from where he lived and_build a house’

on the mountain side. e had lo-cut
the hill 60 feet long; 30 feet wide, and

16 foot feet deep. 1t took him about

seven yoars to do so. . Heand his family
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had to carry the stones from the old
house on their backs, Owing to the
hard work Peter Shewron ook ill and
«died. -~

James Kirwin, John Ruane, Mrs.
Shearon, Patrick Reaney, Thomas Mor-
an, Patrick Kelly, John Shearon, Thomas
Quinn, Thomas Kavanagh, and Thomas
Quinn, were all compelled about 20 years
ago to change from whore they lived to
.some waste lund where they had to build
new houses. When they had reclaimed
the waste land he turned them out with-
out compensation, ach house cost
from .£50 to £70.

Patrick Reauney, Thomas Movan, John
Shearon, Thomas Quinn, and Widow
Neil Shearon were obliged to pay for
-390 men employed in making an avenue
by and through their holdings, and
were cvicted the following yoar.

Patriek Hyland, of Ballantufly, was
-obliged to build a new house, which was
often visited by the landlord when
building.  After it was built he did

not like the appearance of it from the

road. He made him throw it down and
rebuild it. - He (the landlord) promised
him. £7 compensation, for windows and
doors, but refused to pay it. When the
house was finished he made him throw a
portion of it down for the serond time,
and'raise it 18 inches. e also compell-
ed him to cut a hill in front of his house.

A little girl named Shearon was fined
bs for looking through a fenze on the
road side while a travelling show was
passing. - Mr. Ormsby chanced to sce
her.

The following tenants were cviet-
ed by Mr. Ormsby in order to enlarge
his demesnc: Thomas Walsh, Martin
Q uinn, Widow Moran, Widow Shearon;

- Kilray, Patrick Shearon,Patrick
Kelly, Michael Buarly, Thomas Begley,
Patrick Xelly, Edward McDonnell, Peter
McDonnell, John Ruane, Thomas Quinn,

John Hearn, Patrick Reancy, Patrick:

Ruane, Daniel Duddy, Patrick Duddy,
Roger Malligan, Patrick Halligan, Bd-
ward - Ruane, Martin' Ruane, Edward
Mulligan, and Jobn Connelly. - '
.Phelam Brennan was fined 12s 6d for
his cattle being found on the road.
Annie Nolan, 2 servant, was" fined bs
~for going to see her mother in herill-
ness. - She was also fined 7s 6d because
she could not male the cows prqdace as

much  milk as they did in summer,
Ovmsby mensured the milk night and
morning for three years. Most of the
tenants on the property have been
changed from one place to another, as it
pleased the landlord. .

John Jennings, of Tmragan, was fined
£3 for getting married without (he
landlord’s sanction, which was proved
in‘open court atthe quarter sessions, at
Swinford,

ORIGIN: OF THE «SUNBURST”
ON THE IRISH FLAG.

BY HARRIET M: SKIDMORE, (MARIE).

[Ax ancient tradition tells us that the
Milesian adventurers, seeking the fair
“Western Jsle,” of which they had'long
heard, were enveloped, when nearing
the Irish coast, in a thick fog, that lkept
them for some time imprisoned by its
impenetrable shadow.  Suddenly the
bright orb of day shone upon the mist,
and cleft 2 path through it, over which
the voyagers securely sailed, though the
fog still hung darkly on either side.
The figure of the sun, surronnded with
rays, was reflected on their banner, and

A . > .
‘in ordor to preserve :this image of the .

beneficent Day-god, their  leader, ou
landing, opened a vein in his arm, and
thus traced the bright Sunbwrst in his
own blood -on the. flag whereon it had
Leen so strangely mivrored.

"is a tale of the  Brehons—a bard-chaunted

song,

By echoed tradition borne faintly along—

Yot its tones, as they float through the cen-
turies vust,

Awake a bright dream f(rom -the shadowy
Past. R .

The daring: Milesian had gathered his band,

And turuned his' ship’s prow from his own
sunny land, ‘ ’ .

Undaunted, o =ail o’er the billows’ wild
crest, .

And seck the fair Isle of the mystical West.

And long sped his bark, like a bird; on_ her
way, : ' '

Throughbthc clear, starry night, and' the
sunlighted day, ‘

Till the voyagers sung, in their. fullness. of
glee, : Lo i :
o 3
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“Weare riding the waves of the unexplored
sen

3
Aud soon shall the Day-god reveal, by his
smile,
The emerald shores of that fair Western
Isle.”

But a dark, shrouding mist (rom the sky
floated down,

Aud hid their bright path, in the shades of
i(s frown~— :

And the ship that, so lately, sped gaily her
flight,

Staggered slow ns a  broken-winged bird
through the might—

Aud the daring Milesian forgot his glad
song,

And a etrange fear abode in the lieart of .the

pare strong,

Aud bie prayed, O, bright Phabus! il
lume with one smile, ’

Thehills and the vales of the beautiful Isle.”

Lo! at lust, on his banner, a wonderful

sign!

"Twas -the ray-circled face of the Day-god
benign— '

There shone, brightly imaged, the radiant
beams,

His arrows of glory, that rent, with their
aleams,

The chill, brooding shadow, the curtain of
grey,

Cleaving wide, through. its centre, a safe,

S g sunny way-—

O%er that bright’ path securely the wanderer
passed,

(Though the mist on each side raised its bar-

b s riers vast,) .

Till he saw- his bright Day-god, in majesiy

smile . )
On theI ‘]SIIOX'L‘S of fuir Erin—the beautiful
sle. :
Then he traced on his banner, the wonderful
rays, : :
That had given its charms to his rapturous
aaze, ‘
And on land and on sea, from his standard so
bright, ‘ .
The Sl\.ml%urst stied -o'er- him its w agical
1ght.

But beautiful Brin, fair land of his love,
He knew not how darkly thy valleys above,
Hung the mist his own band, in sad ignor-
.. ancespread,’ '
With its chil! exhalations, envenomed and
. deud. : }
"Twas the dark mist of Errory the deep Pa-
" gan gloom, S
That ouly “the Sunburst -of Truth could
illume— .

And for ages its pal] o'er thy loveliness lay,
Till that bright Orb Diyine, with its magical

ay,
Cleft t]]n*ough the dark curtain a pathway of
ight, )
. For ‘t‘he%lem"n-sent Apostle, the messenger

2 bright,
Whe dmmtle’ss]y sailed o’er the billows® wild
¢ “rest, v .
Salvation't

) bﬁng thee, fair Tsle of the West !

‘subject of the Land Question.

O, the Sunburst of faith ! it hath shone o’er
thee long,

Through the mist-veil of sorrow, the dark
uight of wrong, y

It hath shed o'er Lle martyrs sweet halos
of Love, :

And’ traced their swift path to its bright
source nbove, ‘

And the rays of its glory, forth streaming
from thee,

Have reached the dark regions beyond thy
brond sea,

And sa}vulion is borne o’er that puthway so

est,
To thie North and South, to the East and the

And O, the.hright blessing its splendor shall

be

To the Su’d-henrted exile, long banished from
thee,

For his rapt glance beholdeth, in Heaven-
sent dreams, ) ‘

His fair native valleys, all bathed in beame,

Of the Sunburst Divine, that fcrever shall

stnile . B .
On the shores of Lright Erin, his- beautiful
Isle. -

THIEE JIRISH LAND QUESTION.

Tur Most Rev. Dr. Nalty, the respect-

ed Bishop of Meath, has “addressed  an
important and exhaustive letter to the
clergy and laity of his diocese, on the
At any
time any communication on the Land
Question coming from so eminent a pre-
late as the Bishop of Meath would be
received with respect.  Both as priest

and Bishop he has had extraordinary

experienco in this matter. The dioceso
over which he rules has, more than any
other in Iicland, been mado the vietim
of the bad land laws which have ruined
the. agricultural industry of Ireland.,
The great plain of Meath has been dow-
ered by Heaven with every gift that
mortals could desire,—a most rich and

| fevtile soil, a  thrifty and industrious

people. . But its very -beanty was its
curse ; its charms were. too much for
the landgrabbers and . exterminators;
and the result is that-it has long been
the theatre of the worst forms of evie-
tions, rack-rent-and every kind of land-
lord; oppression. No man, then, has a
better right to speal with authority on
the land question: than the: Bishop of
Meath, and we need not add that at the
present moment, his utterances are all
the more weighty and important..




358 THE

HARP.

In the introduction to his letter the
Bishop gives the following sound and
valuable advice to the Irish people :—

“Tho people of Ireland are mow
keenly alive to the important fact that
if they are loyal and true to themselves,
and if that they set their faces against
every form of violence and erime, that
they have the power to compel the
landlords to swrrender all their just
rights in their entivety. If the tenant
farmers refuse to pay more than a
just rent for their farms, and that ne
one takes a farm from which a tenant
has been evicted for the non-payment
of an unjust or oxorbitant vent, then
our cause is practically gained.  The
Iandlords may, wmo doubt, wrenk their
vengeance on a few, whom they regard
as: the leaders of the movement; but
the patriotism and generosity of their
countrymen will compensate - them
abundently for their losses, and supera-
vundantly reward them for the ecssen-
tial and important services they have
rendered to their country at this criti-

" cal period of its history.”

Again, Dr, Nulty says, alluding to
the condition of his own diocese:—

“You know but too well, and per-
haps to your cost that there are bad
landlords in Meath; and still worse in
Westmeath, and perhaps -also in the
other counties of this diocese.
unfortunately, too familiar with all the
forms of extermination; from tho evic-
tion - of a parish priest, who was wil-
ling and able to pay his rent, to the
wholesale clearance of the honest, in-
dustrious people of an entire district.
But we have, thank God, a few good
landlords too. Sume of these, like the
Barl of Ringal, belongs :to our Faith;
some, like the iate Lord Athlumny, are
Protestants; and some among the very
best are Tories of the highest type of
Conservatism.  You have always cher-
ished feelings of the deepest gratitude
and affection for every landlord, irre-
spective of his politics or his creed, who
treated you with justice,  considerate-
ness, and kindneds.”, - ‘

Weturn now from the introduction
to the letter itself. - Dr. Nulty opens hy
examining the plea which is sometimes
put forward for the Irish land question
—the plea of “ antiquity.” ‘
that its antiquity is mothing to the

We are”

He answers:

antiquity of slavery, which has existed
in cvery country in the world, and at
every period of human history. The
system of land fenure in Ireland has,
crealed n state of human existence
which may be briefly characterized us
the twin sister of slavery. Ile then
continues :—

“ Let any ong who wishes to visit
the diocese, and sec with his own eyes
the vast -and boundless extent of the
‘fairest land in Kurope, that has been
ruthlessly depopulated since the com.
mencement of the present century, and
which is now abandoned to a loneliness
and solitude move pressing than that of
the prairic or the wilderness. "Thus has
this land system actually  exercised the
power of life and death on the wvast
scale, of records of slavery.”

So much for the. disease; now for the
remedy. Horve the bishop is thorough-
ly outspoken:—

“Some wise and thoughtful men ean
see no stronger objections to the aboli-
tion of landlordism now than were alleg-
ed not so long ago against the abolition
of slavery. If the public good demand
the summary dismissal of landlordism
from an -important position of trust,
which as a class they have so grievously
abused, and, on the other hand, that
they have been compensated for ‘the
real or fictitious property which, it /s as-
sumed, they possess in their lands, the
justice of such a course conld not for a
moment be questioned. Yet Iam afraid
that fow pradent, practical, and experi-
enced men could be found who would
advoeato. the policy of a measurc of so
sweeping and radical a character.  Un-
doubtedly an universal or a  general
peasant proprictary—not, however, the
vesult of a suddon, hasty and unnatural
change, - but the gradual and natural
growth -of years—may . probably be
found to be the: final settlement of the
question of the land.  Hence the great
majority of those who have thought the
question ont thoroughly regard the
measure known as the “ three I's.) ac-
companied with largely increased facilities
and largely inereased pecuniary oncour-
agement, for the gradual establishment.
of n peasant proprietary, as the fullest
measure, of justice which the nation:can
Just now expect from an Act of Parlia-
ment. But on whatever line the ‘new
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departure’ may start, it is cssontial that
the eternal and immutable principles of
jnstice which determine the character
.of property in lnnd shall in no instance
bedeparted from by the people. Ours
is a struggle for justice and for right,
and we must not furnish our enemics
with even a pretext Lo roproach us with
dishonest or unfair dealing.”

The bishop then discusses with sin-
gular learning and abitity the origin of
property in land, and the natural laws
governing it,  The following is the con-
clusion le draws :—

“'I'he occupier's rights of property in
the agricultural products of the land, in
the permanent improvements ho has
made, in the productiveness of the soil,
and in the undisturbed occupation of
his farm whilst he continues to improve
it, are all deeply vooted in the clearest
principles of natural justice. - They are,
moreover, necessary and sufticient to
secure the highest permanent and pro-
gressive improvement of the soil, and
to draw from- it the largest and most
profitable returns it is eapable of ‘yield-
ing. " The Legislature, therefore, which
isbound tostriveinevery reasonable way
for the advancement of the public good
an - havdly withhold the sanction and
protection from _clear natural rights,
which ave of vital interest, not only to
the cultivators themselves, but also to
the well-being of the vation at large.
The agricultural products of the landof
the nation will then e disposed of or
distributed among the people of the na-

tion by the cultivators who  produced’

them, on the principle’ of competitive
sale, and everyone will reccive ashare
of the whole at the price that. it cost to
produce it, and that will be considerably
dess than it would cost himself to produce
it.. No one, therofore, has been called
-on to surrender his share in the com-
mon property of the mation, without

getling an equivalent in ~return. -~ No
one has surrendered his share in' this

property ;. everyone has simply made a
most profitable and remunerative in-
vestment of it.” ‘

The bishop quotes the opinions of a
number of eminent men pointing to
the belief that there is no such thing as
absolute ownership of the - land.
SAys — Lo

v, Mill, in his great work on Poli-

He

tical Tconemy, after having accepted
the universally-received delinition of
property exactly as I have given it
says i— '

“<The essential principle of propert{ be-
ing to assure to all persons what they have
produced by their labor and accmmnnlated by
their abstinence, this principle cannot apply
to what is not the produce of fabor, the raw
material of the enrt};.’

And agnin—

¢ When the sncredness of property is talk-
ed of, it should always be remembered that
uny such sacredness does not belong in the
same degree to landed property. No man
made the land ; it is the original inheritance
of'the whole species.’

“In the remainder of this chapter,
Mr. Mill lectures the proprietors of land
on their obligations and responsibilities
to sociely in the management of it, and
consequently he must be addressing
himself Lo owners, who have only the
right of usufruct -in their lands,” Such
admonitions, if "addressed to men who
had an absolute right of private proper-
ty in land, would be simply an impertin-
ence;as they would not be obliged to ac-.
count Lo him or to anyoune else for ¢ what
they did with their own.” A little fur-
ther on ALF Mill adds—

¢ Those who think that the soil of n coun- -
try exists for the sake of a few. thousand
lanldowners, and that, as long as rents are
paid, society and government” have fulfilled
their functions, may seein this consummation
a happy end to [rish difficultics. - But this is
not a time, nor is the human mind in a con-
dition in which such solvent pretentions can
be maintained. THE LAND OF IRELAND,
THE LAND OF . EVERY. COUNTRY,
BELONGS TO THE PEOPLE OF THAT
COUNTRY. ;

“Mr. McDonnell, in his excellent work
on the land. question of Tngland and
Scotland; says that it became a tritc and
popular - phrase to say ‘that the land
was the property of the people.) .

¢« Mr, Arthur Arnold the sitting M.P.
for tho boreugh of Salford in his work
on Free Land, published quite recently
(1880), thus writes :—*The land' be-
longs to the nation, to the State, to. the
people. . It is not possible to sever the
interests of a boggar cronching at the -
gntes of n park from that land.” Infinit-
csimal they may be, but their existence
cannat be denied.! Lo

Bishop Nulty thus describes: the re-
sult of the Irish land tenure :—
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“The present system of land tenure
not merely enables & class to exact from
the- people of the country a famine
price for the use of the land which Ged
made, but it also enables them to
charge a rent for the nse of the improve-
ments on the Jand which the people
themselves made, which i3 purely the
result of their own industry and capital,
and which in fact is, on the strictest
principles of justice, their own private
property.  With the knowledge and ex-
perience which we have acquired all
our lives long of the transactions that
are daily taking place between land
lords and tenants, the clearest and the
most convineing proof that can be given
of this fact will perhaps be found in the
plain and simple statement of it.”

“What,” asks the Bishop, *‘has happen-
¢d that enormous mass of treasure, the
- capital and labor spent by the Lrish ten-
ants in improving their holdings.” And
ha answers thus— ‘

“The question then arises, what has
become of  this, enormous property ?
The correct answer to the question will,
Lthink, be found to be, that one part of
it has been wantonly wasted and des-
troyed; that the landlords have coolly
appropriated to their own use a second
part of it, and that the people pay at
the present moment, a- rent for the use
of the residue of what was once all their
own property. TIn the one county: of
Meath, in this diocese, there are about
369,000 acres of land laid down in grass
seeds or pasture.. Thal vast territory
was nearly all parcelled out about the
commencement of this century in farms
of various sizes, ranging from ten to
seventy, eighty or a Lundred acres each.
These farms were dotted over with
clean, commodious, comfortable white.

washed dwellings, = with offices, out-
houses, and the plant of well-to:do
farmers,  These dwellings were occu-

pied by a'vace  of the most laborions,
* hardworking and virtuous people that
ever ‘lived in any country. "But owing
to the iniquitous system of land tenure,
they have been almost all mercilessly
evicted and swept away, and every ves.
tige of the vast amount of human life,
industry, contentment, and- happiness
that once flourished on these landn has
. been 50 ‘carefully -obliterated,  that,
looking at them 1n their present: mel-

ancholy - solitude, one would imagine
them to have been ¢ praivie lands’ sinee
the creation. The property which
those poor people possessed in their
dwellings and farmhouses has been thus
wantonly destroyed, and the perman.
ent improvements they have created in
the productiveness of - the soil were
coolly appropriated by the landlords
who evicted them.  Until the Trish
Land League interfered with their op-
erations, those exterminators sold out
by public nuction every year the peo-
ple's property, as well as the paturl
productiveness of the soil, to cattle
dealers, for a term of nine, ten or eleven
months, and at a rent running from £4
to £6 an acre; and they drew from their
estates an income twice, and in many
cases three times as large as the few -
honest and honorable proprictors in
their neighborhood who never evieted
anyone at all. I need hardly direct at-
tention to  the notorious fact that those
who have been suftered to remain were
only too glad to beallowed the privifege
to pay a rent for the use of the residue
of what was onee their own property.”
The Bishop thus sums up the eftect
on the people of such a ‘state of
things:— : ‘
# Under such a state of things one
may well asl, is it in human nature that
anyone could have the heart or ‘the en-
terprise to expend his labor and capital
on the permanent improvement of the
soil exclusively for the benefit of others,
and with' a certainty that ho will be
charged an increased rent for the use
of his own proporty 7 How can any
Government allow the land of a nation
to remain in the bands of a class of men
who will not. improve it themselves, or
allow others to improve it either? How
ean any- just government suffer any
longer a system of land tenure which
inflicts jrrepararable ruin on the genoral
industry and' prosperity of a natiou,
and which is maintained solely for the
purpose of giving the landlords an “op-
portunity of plundering the class of in-
dustrious, improving tenants which it
is specially bound to protect and defend ?
Such open violations of the fundamental
principtes of justice and of public moral-
ity would make one who has thorough-
ly thought the case out, ask himself

whether he was really in the region of
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hard, storn fuets and realitios, or only
in the ideal of fancy or of fiction. The
essontial and immutable principles of
justice usod certainly to'be—that every
ono had a right of property in the havd-
carned fraits of his labor; that what-
ever proporty a man had made by the
expenditure of his capital, his industry,
and his toil, was really his own; that he
and he alone had o vight to all the bene-
fits, the advantages and enjoyments
that thut prosperity yielded; and that
if any one clse meddled with that prop-
erty ngainst his will, or interfored with
him in its enjoyment he was thereby
gnilty of tho crimes of theft and of rob-
bery, which the eternal law of God, as
well as the laws of all nations, veprobut-
ed and punished with such severity.
But the principles which underlie the
existing systemn of land tenure, and
which impart to it its specific and dis-
tinctive character, are exactly the re-
verse of those. The principles on which
the systom is based nre—that one privi-
leged cluss do not: require to labor for
their livelihood at allt .that thoy have
an exclusive right to all the advantages,
the comforts, and  enjoyments that can
be derived from a splendid property,
which ‘exacled wo .patient, paintul, or
self-denying efforts of labor to ereate it
or to acquire it,and which, in fact, they
inherited without any sacrifice at all.
That being a singularly, favored race,
and being all God's eldest sons, the rest
of the world must humbiy acknowledge
themselves to be their inferiors in rank,
linenge, condition and dignity. - That
this superiority of rank gives them a
right o sell out God's gifts as if they

were purely the products of their own {

labor ~and industry, and that they can
exact in exchange for them: famine or
searcity prices. Ninally, that they enjoy
the enviable privileges of appropriating
the hurd-carned property of -~ others
against their wills; and do them no
wrong evon if thoy charge them a rent
for the use of what would really appear
to be their own.” '
In the concluding paragraphs of his
ablo lettor Bishop Nulty discusses the
s evil effects of a bad land system on the
general ‘population’ with o closencss of
reasoning which malkos a saummary im-
: possible,” - We regret that want of space
prevents our giving the brilliant disqui-

sition “in full. He thus counsels the
waorking classes :—

¢ British operatives and - capitalists, of all
men-living, appear to me to have the largest
and the deepest interest in a thorough and
radical reformation in the system of land
tenure in our country as well asin their own.
¢ ‘T'rades Unions,’ therefore, instead of wast-
ing their energies and resources in a fruitless
struggle - with capitaliets, would do well to
turn their auention in this direction. They
haye a wide field here for their efforts, and
their labors here cannot be fruitless. The
rallying cry of capitalists and laborers ought
then to be—¢ Back to the Land

The letter is in every way worthy of
the reputation of the Bishop of 3Meath
for patriotism, learning and ability ; and,
at the present stage of the land agita-
tiou, it is a most important and valuable
document.

MIXTURE IN MARRIAGE.

Howarnp Paur  from London to Paris

(American Register-:) “ Thero has been
a tremendous run on bigamy recently.

One ardent votary-of: the married state

was found 10 have wedded seven wives;
and they were all ‘alive and healthy,

But the following is perliaps one of the

most involved problems in bigamy that

ever sought to unmixitself in a Court of
Justice. It came before the Plymouth

Magistrate that week;® and all T have

done to the necwspaper report of the

:se has been to throw it into. tabular

form, asaffording my readers the readi-

est means of spotting the originalsinner

in this curious ‘game of matrimonial

puss-in-the-corner. . Now follow this:

WILLIAM COX

was charged with intormarrying Rosina Knight,
hig first wife, .. s eearsee oen.Caroline Drake,
boing alive. It was proved that.... William Cox
had married ....:. ........ Caroline Drake,
but, ns sho was the wifo of ... George Merrifield,
ho loft her, and marriod.... .... Rosina Knight.
On learning this cees +& . Caroline Drake
(whoso husband, . ..., Georgo Morrifiold,
had since been murriod to anothoer woman)
institutod procoedings against ..., William Cox, - -~
i Marrifield,

But it was proved that bofure ... Georgs
married veve i wess essd Caroline Drake
he had another wife

living, His marriage with
wag therofore illogel, cees
folt himsolf at liborty to marr
But it was wlso proved that ... Cm
had n husband when marrying.  William Cox.

His marriago with “+vo.Caroling Drake
wag thereforeiliegal, and: ... ° Rosina Knight .
beeame tho lawfal wife of ....  William Cox. -
The Bench nccordingly ordered  George Morrifiold
and P .o 7wee: Carollne Drako.
t) bo prosecuted, and discharged . - William Cox,

+eoo ' Caroline Drake, . |
William Cox_ -~
Caroline Drake.
Caroline Drake
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ARCHBISIIOP TACHLE.

Ir was in 1739 that Jean Tachg, the
founder of one of the most remarkable
families of Canada. arrived at Quebec.
Important trusts were confided to him
and with ‘him Dbegan the series of emi-
nent services renderced to the country
by his descendants in their differont
spheres nntil the presentday,  Ile mar-
ried Delle. Marguerite Jolictte, grand-
danghter of the celebrated discoverer of
the Mississipi and had: three sons, ong
of them was the father of Siv Etienne
Pascal Taché, who died Premier of Can-
ada.  Amnother of his grandsons, Charles
Taché, a brother of the -distinguished
statesman above mentioned, after hav-
ing served as Captain of the % Voltigeurs
Cunadiens ” during the war with the
United - States, took up -his residence
in Kamouraska, and married Delle. Hen-
rietté Boucher de¢ la Broquerie. Three
sons. were born of this marringe. The
youngest, Alexandre Taché, is the sub-
ject of this sketch. He was born at
Rividre du Loup (en-bas) on the 23rd
July, 1823. Ile lost his father before
he was guite three years old. From his
éarliest childhood his bright intellect
and amiable disposition endeared him to
all, but the most charming trait of his
character was his tender love of his
mother, e was educated in the college
of St. Hyacinthe, and entered the novi-
tiate of the Oblate order at Longueil in
1844. About the same time Monseigneur
Provencher was soliciting the services
of the Oblate Fathers for his vast dio-
cese. A touching circumstance led to
the selection of the novice Taché, not
yet ordained priest, to_accompany the
first of the Fathers to Red - River, ' He
heard that his mother was dangerously
ill, and that nothing short of & miracle
could save her life.  With loving confi-
dence the affectionate son implored of
God to work the miracle, and promised
that should his mother be restored to
health, he would solicit the permission
of his Superior to devete his whole life
to the Indian Misrion of the North-West.
The  petition. was granted. Madame
Taché lived for twonty-six years after:

On-the national feast of Irench Can-
adians, the 24th June, 1845, the young
levite then but 21 yoars of age embarked

with” Rev. F. Aubert, in ‘o bireh bark:

ennoe for the scenc of  his labors. The
following extractfrom “Vingt anndes e
Missions,” portrays the feclings oxpori-
enced by the youthful missionavy quit-
ting as he then thought for ever all he
held dearest on earth: “ You muy allow
mo to tell you what I folt as [ receded
from the sources of the St. Lawronce,
on whose bunks I was born and by
whose waters I first conceived the
thought of becoming a missionary of
the Red River. 1 drank of those
walers for the last™ time, mingled
with them some parling tearvs, and
confided to them some of tho sccret
thoughts and aftectionate sentiments of
my inmost heart. T conld imagine how
some of the bright waves rolling down
from lake te lake, would at Iast strike
the beach, nigh to which™ a beloved
mother was praying for her son, that he
might' become a perfect Oblate and a
holy missionary, I know that being in-
tenscly preocenpied with ‘that son's
hapypiness, she would listen to the {aint-
ost murmuring sound, to the very beat-
ings of the "waves coming from the
North West so as to discover inthem the
echocs of her son’s voice asking a prayer
or promising a remembrance. I give
expression to what I felt on that ocea-
sion, for the recollection now, after a
lapse of twenty years of the emotions |
experienced in guitling homeund friends
enables me more fully to appreciate the
generous devotedness of those who give
up all they hold mast dear in the human
affections for the salvation of souls.”
The missionaries arrived at St. Bonifree
on the 25th August, and met & cordial
wcleome from ﬁishop Provencher, who,
nevertheless was somewhat surprized ay
the youthful appesrance of Brother
Taché. # I have asked,” he said, half-
playfully, “for a wmissionary, and they
have sent mea meve boy.”: This * mere
boy,” in_five years was to becomo his
coudjutor, then his successor, and
‘owing Lo his'merits und the suceess of
his labors, St. Boniface. wes 10 be raised
to un Archbishopric. The young levile
baving reached the requived age of 22
years, was made o Deacon on the 1st
September . 1845, and on - the following
12 October he was orduined to the Priest-
hood, - The next day he pronounced his
Religious Vows, the first ¢ver pronounc-
ed in’ that land.,” They were ‘made
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ARCIBISIIOP TACHE,

on-the banks of the Red River, by the
great great nophew of - Virennes de In
Yerandrye by whom that river and the
surrouding country had been discovered:
Father Taché was appointed  shortly
after to accompany Rev. Mr. Lafioche,
now Bishop of "Three Rivers to the dis-
tant missions of Isle & la Crosse. It is
easily imagined with wint ardor Father
Tache exercised his zeal, but ivis diffi-
cult to form a just idea of the sufferings

and -hardshipy he had to-endure, all of

which he counted ‘as naunght, they being
rewarded by an ample harvest of souls,
s election to the cpiscopate atthe age
of 26 years'is sufficient proof of the ap-

preciation of his merits. Notwithstand-

ing the most carnest pleadings to be *

spared such an  immense responsibility;
FatherTaché was consecrated bishop in .-
the Cathedral of Viviers:at the hands of
Mgr. de Mazonod then Bishop -of Mar-
scilles, on the 23rd Novembor . 1851.
Bishop Tach¢ after. a visit to Rome;
started to Canada where he spent but a
few days and arrived at” St. Bonifage in '
June 1852, he longed to be' once more
with his dear Indians who  had so re-
luctantly - consented to his departure

-oven for ‘a while. - Bishop Provencher ™

feeling that his end was near™ had

thought of retaining his coadjutor by his’
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side but the roason given by the mis-
sionary Bishop to leave without delay
prevailed.  The following prophetic
words were pronounced by Monseigneur
Provencher granting the blessing his
coadjutor knelt toreceive when leaving:
1t is not customary for a bishop to ask
another bishop's blessing but as [ am
soou to die, and as we shall never again
meet in this world, I will bless you once
more on this earth, whilst awaiting the
happiness of embracing you in heaven.”
The joy of the poor Indians was great
on seeing their beloved Father. The
exalted dignity to which the latter had
been raised, while necessarily bringing
still more abundant fruits and success
to his labors, changed nothing in his
life of self-sacrifice. The first episcopal
residence at Isle 4 la Crosse, as deserib-
ed und an iden of what is endured espe-
cially during winter travels is conveyed
in the following playful but truthful
quotution *; - “ My episcopal palace is
twenty fect in length, twenty in width
and seven in heighth. Ltis built of logs
cemented with mud, which, however, is
not impermeable, for the wind and the
rain and other atmospheric annoyances
tind easy access through its walls. Two
windows of six small panes of glass
lighten the principal apartment, and
two pieces of. parchment complete the
rest of the luminary system. In this
palace, though at first glance évery
thing looks mean and diminutive. a
charaeter of .renl grandeus nevertheless
pervades the whole establishment. For
instance, my secretary is no less u. per-
sonage than a bishop, my valet de cham-
bre is also a bishop—my cook himself'is
sometimes:; a  bishop. The illustrious
employes have countless defects; but
their attachment to. my person endears
them to'me, and I cannot help looking
on them with a feeling of satisfaction.
When'they grow tired of their domestic
employments, 1 put them all on the
road and going with them I strive to
make them cheery. The entire house-
hold of his Lordship.is en route with two
Tndians and a - half-breed who conducts
a team of four dogs. - The team is laden
with cooking - utensils, bedding .and a
wardrobe, a portable altar and its fittings,
a food busket and other odds and ends.

His Lordship puts- on a pair: of snow-
shoes which are from three to four fect

in length, real episcopal pantouftles per-
fectly adapted to the fine tissuo of the
white carpet on which he has to walk,
and moving with more or less rapidity
according to the muscular strength of
the traveller. . Towards evening, this
strength equals zero; the mareh is sus-
pended and the episcopal party ordered
to halt.  An howr's labor suflices to pre-
pare a mansion wherein his lordship will
repose till the next morning.  The
bright snow is  carefully removed,
branches of trees are spread over the
clenred - ground, these form the - or-
namental floorings of the new palace,
the sky is its loity roof, the moon and
stars are its brilliant lamps, the dark
pine forests or the boundless horizon its
sumptuous wainscoting. - The four dogs
of the team are its sentinels, the wolves
and the owls preside over the musical
orchestra, hunger and cold give zest
to the joy experienced at the sight of
the preparations which are being made
for the evening banquet and the night's
repose.  The chilled and stiffencd limbs
bless the merciful warmth of the kind-
led pile to which the giants of the
forest’ have supplied abundant fuel.
Having taken. possession of their man-
sion, the proprietors partake of a com-
mon repast, the dogs are the first served,
- then' comes his lordship's turn, his table
15 his knees, the table service consists of
a pocket knive, n bowl, a tin plate and
a five pronged fork which s an- old
family heirloom.  The ¢ Benedicite om-
nia opera Domini Domino’ is pronounced.
Nature i3 too grave and beautifulin the
midst of all its trying vigors, forus to
forget its author, therefore during the
encampments our hearts become  filled
with thoughts~ that are solemn and
touching aund overpowering.. We feel it
then to be .our duty to communicate
such-thoughts to the companions of our
journey; and to invite them to love Iim
by whom all those wonderful things we
behold around us, were made, and to
give thanks  to fim from whom all
blessings flow. Iaving rendered our
homage to God, Monseigneur vulet de
chambre, removes from ~his ‘lordship’s
shoulders the overcoat which: he has
worn during the day, and extending it
on the ground,.calls it o matross; his
cap, his mittens and travelling bag pass

invthe darkness of night for a pillow;
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two wollen blankets undertake the. task
of protecting the bishop from the cold
of the night, and of preserving the
warmth necessary for his repose, lest
they should fail in such offices, Provi-
dence comes to their aid by sending
kindly little’ layer of. snow, which
spreads a protecting mantle without
distinetion over all ulike. Beneath its
white folds, sleep tranquilly the prelate
and his suite, repairing in their calm
slumbers tho fatigues of the previous
glay, and gathering  strength  for the
Jjourney of the morrow ; never dreaming
of the surpriso that some spoiled child
of civilization would experience if lift-
ing this snow mantle, he found lying
beneath it, bishop, Indians and the four
dogs of Lhe team, eotc., cte.”

The death of Bishop Provencher
which oceurred on the 7th June, 1853
placed Bishop Taché at the head of an
immense diocese. Religion spread so
rapidly that tho same territory now
embraces an Archdiocese, a diocose and o
Vieariale  Apostolic. - Bishop = Taché
was appointed Archbishop of the new
tlzggilfsiastical Province of St. Boniface in

Repeated calamities have tested the
energy and ability of Bishop Tuchd. In
1860 the episcopal residence and the
cathedral of St. Bouniface were reduced
toashes, and a flood desolated the coun-
try. The Bishop of St. Boniface then
wrote. to the Bishop of Montreal. “ You
may judgoe Ay Lord,of my emotion, when
on the 23rd of February afler a journey of
fifiy-fourdaysin thedepth of winterafter
sleeping forty-four nights in. the open
air, T arrived at St. Boniface and knelt
in the midst of the ruins caused by the
disaster of the 14th December., But the
destruction of (he episcopal establish-
ment was not the only trial which it
pleased God that year to send ns, A
frightful inundation invadel our colony
and planged its population into pro-
found misery. Whatshould the Bishop
of'.St. Bonifiace do " in presence of these
ruins and under the weight of se heavy
aload of afifiction, but ‘bow down: his
head in christian and loving submission
to the. Divine will, while blessing the
hand that smote him :and .adoring the
mereiful - God - who  chastised " him,”
Bishop Tachké went to Canada and to
France to collect funds to repair the

losses sustained, his efforts were crowned
with success.  Famine prevailed in Red
River in 1868, and many still in that
country remember what the Bishop did
to alleviate the wants of a suffering
people.  The Red River troubles which

broke out in 1869 ‘became as is well

known, & source of unifuir, and unjust
uccusations against  Bishop Taché.
"They have long since been success{ully
refuted, and it was refreshing to tho .
numerous f{riends of Bigshop Taché to
hear the following testimony fall from
the lips of Lord Duflerin, during - his
visit to Manitoba, In reply to an ad-
dress presented by Archbishop Taché
and his clergy, his Excellency said :
“, ... Your Grace, I am sure is well
aware how thoroughly I understand
and appreciate the degree to which the
Catholic Priesthood of Canada have
contributed to the progress of civilization
from the carliest days till. the present
moment throngh the length and breadth
of Ter Majesty's Dominion, and perhaps
there is no, region where their eftorts
in that  direstion are ‘more evident and
more strikingly expressed upon the face
of the country than here in Manitoba.
On many a previous occasion it -has
been my pleasing duty, to bear witness
to:the unvarying loyalty and devotion
to the cause of good Government and
order, of yourself and your brethern,
and the kindly feeling and patriotic
harmony, which I find prevailing in this
Provir.ce, bear s unmistakeablo witness
to the spirit of charity and sympathy
towards all ‘classes -of your fellow
citizens, by which your Grace and your
clergy are anmiated.” :

- The words of a distinguished = Ameri-
can writer, Mr. Thomas Dowse, will
serve to close this very imperfect sketch:
« Of Bishop Taché, the ~Archbishop ‘of
8t. Boniface, much, very much might be
snid.  His travels, labors and ministry
have been extensive and acceptable,
still a few worrds of the Psalmist will
better express him as he is, than any
words of mine. *The steps of a good
man are orlered by the Lord, and. he
delighteth in his way. Mark the perfect
man and behold the upright for the end
of that man i§ peace.” And so it scems
{o o with “him: in the graceful air of
the (St: Boniface) mission, which. with
his kindly, - genial way, seems to make
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the above quoted words particularly
appropriate and to cause one to sincere-
ly wish that ¢ his duys may be loug in
the land which the Tord his God hath
given him.'”

THE LAND QUESTION 1IN
SCOTLAND.

A GLascgow correspondent of the
Brookiyn Zagle writes :—

Here in a city where every American
is followed by apaid spy from Dublin
Castle, if not by & member of the local
detective force, it is more than astonish.
g to think how the sentiments of the
people have changed. In days long
gone by, your correspondent was in the
habit of hearing the proud, enthusiastic
Scot expatiate in glowing terms abouf
the land of deep ‘mountain gorges,
heather bells, shaggy furze, Highland
longhs and . snow-capped mountains.
Now, all of these fine, poetic sentiments
seem to have been forgotten, or are, at
least = slumbering unnder ‘the white
mantle that covers Scotland from the
Frith of Clyde to the Orkney Islands.
Indeed, to be plain about the matter,
the common people seem to think that
the Higbland chief is mo
demigod dressed up ina motley kilt,
a tartain plaid, an eagle plumed bonnet,
armed with a claymore _and targe, and
swearing deep oaths, “ By Saint Colum-
hn-Angus, " in his broadest of Gaclic.

The natives of Scotland, both High-
land and TLowland, are heginning  to
harp upon the “Macallam More,” as
the dapper little gentleman: who claims
to be called the' Duke of Argyll, and
who speaks with a sweet London aceent
-{that would ‘make a_fortunc for a Dun-
dreary), dresses as a TRegent-street
swell and " spends all his time' abroad
and, furthermore, claims to hold and to
have and to transmit to his posterity,
even. to the crack of doom, ‘175,114
acres, part of which extends over two
cities, and returns to him in the shape
of rent $500,000 per annum. :

The masses' of the people, looking
further in the same direction, see in'the
chief of Clan Athol such another spee-
imen of nobility. 'One who only kings
it over ‘194,640 acres, taking in one
city -with a vental coming from the

4

more A,

pockets of the people, “of about. $430,.
000.  In the slim shanked chieflain ol
Breadalbaine, Scotland finds a claimant
to 372,729 acres, exteuding over the
greater part of two cities, fooling 115) in
rent roll $400,000 per year. Then
comes Mr. Hamilton Douglass, whose
anecestor, in 1643, was created Duke of
Hamilton for betraying the interests of
Scotland to the Bnglish crown. - This
interesting personage has only 157,385
aeres, covering five cities, giving ‘him
an income of something more than 81,
000,000 as often as rent day comes
around. The spirit of discontent is by
no means contined to the west and
north of Scotland, for in fact we find
the yeomanry of Midlothian begirning
to ask, * by what right should 100,000
citizens of Edinburgh Dbe kept cooped
up in dark, dismal abodes, when the
Duke of Bucclengh, a descendant of a
border cattle thief, should call himself
master of 450,260 acres, spreading over
12 cities, yielding him annually $1,500,-
000. Then comes the Earl of Cauder
with 101,657 acres ;  Donald Cameron,
high chief of the Cameronians, with-121,-
574 acres; Sir G. M. Grant with 125,482
acres. Then a noble lady comes to the
front called- the Countess of Home. This
noble dame, in her singleness of life,
has only 1037932 acres, extending -over
six cities and yielding in.the shape of
pin money $375,000. Following up this
distinguished Jist of the useful subjocts
of the queen, we next come to the name
of Lord Macdonald, ' chief of the isles.
My Lord, as a matter of course, spurns
the language, manners and habits of the
Highlands, spends his income betwoen
London and the continent, while the
clansmen;, who should find in hix}l a
patron and protector, spend their miser-
able lives ag fishermen, or in cultivating
such patches of land as the great chief
may not require for deer parks and
grazing grounds.. Then heuds up t%m_e
MeIntosh elaim, 124,181 -acres, Sir
Knight Mackenzie 164,680 and ~the
Duke 6f Montrose, with an undisputed
title to 103,760 acres. But not fo . tire
the readers with figares on land steal-
ing, it may beaswell to add but two
more gems to the above named cluster.
The Dulke and Duchess of Sntherland.

Her grace in her own right claims

149,879 acres, while his giace, who did
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mot head the Sutherland ighlanders
(Nineby-second Regiment) nguinst tho
Boers in the Transvaal, had to content
himself with spreading broadcast the
fact that ho is lord and master of 1,208,-
546 acres, yielding arental which, if
properly used, would make thousands of
homes liappy.

The foregoing names are but a fow
taken from among that class of beings
who claim to give over a people’s herit-
-age to the red deer, grouse, partridge
and bittern.  Still, it is pleasant to
observe that the people are beginning
to think that a system placing the soil
of n wholo country into the absolute
-control of a few absentees must ere long’
be changed for some such plan as will
restore to them theirprimitive rights in
the public domain. The extension of
the franchise in Scotland will, sooner or
later, work out the extinction of land
monopoly, eospecially " among a  class
‘whose only claim- to the soil is in the
fact that their forefathers - got grants of
the same: from sonie royal robber, or
for deeds of blood or spoliation perform-

ed by Highland Korns or Lowland
troopers.

“A Cnanee or Orinron.—Ten Fears
-ago a politician who was then known
as plain Mr. Robert. Lowe declared in
the Houso of Commons that * ghere is
no doubt that hard conduct by the
Tandlerds and ovictions have populariz-
¢d murder in’ Ireland and have made
peoplo look upon a murderer as not en-
‘tirely in the wrong.” - Mr. Robort
Lo“_'e has disappeared from the stage of
polities, and “is now Lknown as Lord
Sherbrooke, with: cvidently ‘new -ideas
-and principles as ‘to ‘how the: unfortun-
ate lrish land tenants should be treated.
e now deprecates the conteniplated
-changes in Irish land tenure, and de-
hounces any limitation:of the landlord’s
power as shere robbery. - Yot ovictions
n Ireland ave as numerous, if not more
50,in 1881 as they were in 1870.  Elo-
vation to the Upper House has evident-
1y ‘made Mr. Robort Tiowe “altogoether
-oblivious of the past.—2Lhe Universe.

‘Bdueation is i;he plibpel', elllj)loyhlellt
a0t only of our early.years, but .of. eur

whole lives. ;

INDIAN LYRICS.

THE SETTING SUN.

Sink slowly mid those mellow dyes,
The tints of amber, blue and gold

That softly blend in western skies
As evening shades unfold.

When thy pavilion’s flags are furled,

Repose broods o’er the silent world.

Tell, Wanderer, what thou hast seen
In distant lande beyond the sea,
Hills rich in mines and vales of green

And haunts ot revelry ; . :
With pride and pomp in city walls
And luxury in lordly hulls.

Have they not all the heart can wish
In fertile fields and woods of game,
And lakes and seas that teem with fish
From whence the pale face came?
Yet though the earth is good and wide

He grasgps it all unsaiisfied.

His blood with water mixed is thin, L
Which there thy beams will ne’er absorb,

While richly flows that of Red skin
Beneath thy glowing orb;

So'dark the Yazoo® has become ~ v i

The Evil Spirit sees'but some, ’

Of those wild woods and hills, O | Sun
Canst thou no ancient tale disclose,
O’er which thy circling race has run
For many thousand snows;
Old, famous tribes here once at
That faded like the river foam.

home

Of Sachem f brave and Ssgamoret -
Still many an old tradition speaks,

And mighty deeds in times of yore,
Of Incas and Caciques;

And mounds and ruins now unknown

With trees for nges overgrown.

Great source of heatand life and light,
That as the Sabine, secks the main,

Unlike thee—sinking out of sight
Qur race can’t rise again, :

They; worshipped once the Day-God—yet .

Their glory is for ever set.

t

Iy erimsoned purple clouds, red Sun!’ >~
Discend unto thy gorgeous rest, -

In eastern clinies thy tour begun,

- Sleep in thedreamy west; . o

When curtains of thy tents are drawn,

To-morrow we'll salute the dawn.*,*
-MoNTREAL. :

* Yazno—An ancient tribe oq'tho Sabine ' river
which flows into, the: Guif of Mexico, between Texas
und Louisiana. No doubt they have been ¢ improv-
od off the face of the earth "—nas the name no longer
appoars, except on'an old map.. o L
t Saours—An ordinary, chief.
$Sacamone—A -hond chief. :

*4* Thia I8 one of the suporstitious practices of (hd.
Pagnn Indians'of the South who worshipped the sun.

S5
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A FAMOUS IRISHMAN.

Epwarp Barry O’MEaRa was an Irish
physician, on whom a connection with
the first Emperor Napoleon has con-
ferred the splendor of renown, O'Meara
was born in 1778, in whatis now termed
Kingstown, but was then Dunleary—a
village about six miles from Dublin,
Atan early age he devoted himself to
the study of surgery and medicine, and
obtained on board the ¢ Bellerophon”
an appointment as first surgeon of that
man-of-war.. When the ex-Empoeror in
1815—~amid the watching gaze of aston-
ished crowds—stepped on board this
celebrated vessel, O’ Meara conceived an
ardent attachment for the illustrious
prisoner. e regarded le sublime infor-
tune with the deepest sympathy, and
rendered him everyservice in his power;

“and, as anatural consequence, the Bm-

peror conceived & warm friendship for
O'Meara. Napoleon, at hisfirst. inter-

view, asked O’Meara where he was born,

and where he studied medicine. ¢ 1
studied medicinein London aud surgery
in Dublin,” said O'Meara.  “Which do
you conceive the better school 7 asked
Napolen. “Surgery is better taught in

" Dublin, but Lioudon is the best school of

wedicine:” “Oh!l you say Dublin is
best because you are an Irishman,” said
the Emperor. *“No, your Majesty,” said
O'Meara. “1say it becanse it is tine”
He then went on to explain that sub-
jects were chiefly procured in Dublin,
but in Lendon dead bedies were much
dearer. Therefore, surgery was taught
in & more practicai manper in Dublin.
The scapel was more diligently used and
oftener seen in the student's hand.
‘When the eagle~—to use the sublime
imagery of Chateanbriand—which had
so often soared amid the lightnings of
artillery on the sulphury siroc of battle,
folded his torn piniong, and alighted sor-
rowfully on the barren crags of St
Helena, Barry O'Meara ‘accompanied
him: 1In his dismal abode the Emperor
loved to open his mind to the affection-
ate Irishman ; and there was scarcely
an-event of his life which he did not con-
verse about—* the battles, sieges, for-
tunes” of - his - wonderful and - oventful
career, - The doctor took accurate notes
of all that fell from the Bmperor’s lips,
apd-in:this way the materials of several

publicaticns, ‘which he subseqently
brought out in Xurope, were accumulat-
ed by tho doctor. This was in perfeet
aceordance with the Emperor’s desire,
for O'Meara was the most honovable of
men, and would not publish a line with-
out Napoleon's permission.

O'Meara spent many happy hours in.
the  society of his illustrious patient,
who often expressed his regret thut he
had not paid more attention to Ireland.
e intended, he said, if he had succeed-
ed in his designs on England, to  make
Ireland an independent republic. - All
went well with O'Mcara while Admiral
Cockburn was in command at St
Helena, But when that gentleman was
removed, and Sir Hudson Lowe took his-
piace, the aspect of affair’s underwent
a melancholy alteration,. The new
governor was base enough to expect
that the doctor should - play the spy,
and secretly whisper to him every thing -
Napoleon said and. did: . O’Meara was
indignant at the proposal, and refused,
in the'most~ emphatic' manner, to. fill
such a disereditable office.  Sir Hudson
Lowe was furious, and vowed revenge.

During the suceceding three yenrs
O'Meara’s life was one long agony,
owing to the crafty malignity of the
fiendish Scotchman, who had a heart of
iron seated in u breast of granite. e
accused O'Meara of conveying letters to
and from Napoleon, of breaking the
rules and regilations which he establish-
ed for the safe keeping of the prisoner,
and of entering into a complot to facili-
tate his escape. - ,

In consequence of his incessant - com-
plaints and mendacious representations,
Napoleon was deprived ot his favorite
physician, and Barry O'Meara - was
obliged 10 quit the Islund in 1818, and
return to Burope, whero he was depriv-
ed of his rank. The work, which he
entitled, “A Voice from St. Helena,”
published in 1822, wont through forty
editions. Its popularity was unbounded,
and it certainly is one of the most read-
able books in English literature;. After
serving Bngland twenty - years he -was
deprived. of official -employment, -and
treated with: the basest ingratitude. In
his latter ‘life:- he became 4 devoled
admirer of O'Connell’; and is said ‘to
have contracted atone of his meetings.
the illness of which he died, June 3,1836..
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IRISH IMMIGRATION.

Twisu omigration is again attaining ser
ious proportions, During 1880 no less
than 65,857 persons left the country,
or 17.6 por thousand of the population.
The following were the proportions per
thousand contributed by each of the
provinces :
Connaught, 24 2 { Ulster, 15 3
Munster, 40 7] Leinster, 339
To show how tremendous is the de-
pletion, we may state that since 1851
there have emigrated altogether from
Ireland 2,637,187 persons, a proportion
of 455 por cent. of, or nearly one half,
the population returned - for 1861,
Nothing liko this has ever been scen
olsewhere,” not even, when Alsace
secmed to move away from German
domination. . The provinces suffered
uncqually from the drain, as the returns
show, having -sent away their people
respectively as follows : -
Munster, 60 ¢ [ Connaught, 36 8
Ulster, " 40 7| Leinster, 339

We would consider emigration on
such a scale, no matter how arranged, a
colossal catustrophe; but under present
and -customary ~circumstances it is a
ruinons insanity. If there is any part
of the country where the conditions of
lifo are oxceptionally hard, and the
population too dense for the resources
—Connemara for example—we would
favor either-migration, but in families,
not by individuals. Migration scoms
far oft) if ever feasible, while emigration
is not only easy, but suits the aspiration
of many. What wo lament and con-
demn is the flight in myriads of the
young and strong, the healthy, the
productive, who, having cost the nation
much to rear them (o adult growth,
voluntarily. convey their profitable
energies everywhere.  Itis not families
who go away, but the flower of the
youth. Do not these figures say so ?

Between 15 and 35—15.7 per cent.

Under the age of 16—14.2 ¢«

Over the age of 34—10.0 ~ « « .

The decay of Spain: avose from the
exodus” of her bone and. sinow:to the
New World. Seven 'millions of hardy
Spaniards sailed across .the seas . in
search of adventureand fortune, leaving
a lesser Spain behind, +7 . '

REMINISCENCES OF CONVENT LIFE.

As Time remorseless in its flight— "
Steals months and years away,

Our hienrts would gladly check its course
Our Jips fain cry out, ¢ Stay,

Al ! tinger yet, ye happy days,

Why do ye go so fast?® S

And each succeeding hour seems sweeter,
Shorter thau the last,

But still they go with rapid wing,
God grant that years to come:
May prove as bright £s those I lived
Within my. Convent home—

*Tis passing sweet to live anew
Those merry sehool-gir! days

And fuithfuf to her trust each scene,

Kind mem’ry still portrays.

The ¢ Study Hall” where oft we pored .

O’cr History’s tangled page

Where Logic, Fractions, aeogmphy,

Oft put us’in a rage—

And then down stairs,our dear * Grande
Salle,” )

What mem’ries cluster there! : ‘

“ Fond friends who sported with me then

Where are you now ? Ah where!11”

“The ¢ Dormitory * where free frdm care* "

Uunheeding woes to come 1
The school-girl slept in blissful dreams
Of cherished ones at home— :
And last, the haunt of sorrowing souls
The ¢« Chapel » still and bright—
Where heart to heart with God we prayed
For Guidance, Help and Light.

How oftateve T used to steal

From scenes of girlish play,

And dream at Mary’s peaceful shrine
The happy hours away, :

Oh ! bless ye thoughts of bygone days

| Amdst this worldly strife

It calms the heart, it soothes the soul
To think of Convent Life. i
ST . ~MamiE. -
DANIEL O'CONNELL ON
" COERCION. e

TuE following, from a speech of Daniel
O'Connell in- the House of - Commons -
ErotcsLing against a proposed .Coercion © -

ill shows what he thought, and how
ho spoke about ‘suchmfamous meas-
ures. o x SRR R
“I do not rise to fawn or cringe to

this House. I do not rise to supplicate ;'
you to bo merciful toward the nation to .
which I belong—toward a nation which,

though subject ' to: England, yet is- dis-

tinet from it, .. . . I call'upon:this
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House, as ycu value the liberty of Eng-
land, not to allow the present nefurions
Bill to pass. In it are involved the lib-
erties of fngland, the liborties of the
press, and every other institution dear
to Iinglishmen,

“ Against the Bill T protest in the
name of the Irish people and in tho face
of Heaven. I treat with scorn the puny
and pitiful assertion that grievances are
not to be complained of—that our re-
dress is not to be agitated ; for in such
cases remonstrances cannot be too viol-
cnt, to show to the world with what in-
justice our claims are met, and under
what tyranny the people suffer.

“The clause which does away with

trial by jury—what, in the name of’

heaven, is it if it is not the establish-
ment of a revolutionary tribunal? It
drives the judge from his bench; it
does away with that which is more sa-
cred than the throne itself—that for
which your king reigns, your lords de-

‘liberate, your commons assemble.

“If ever doubted. before.of the suc-
cess of our agitation .
Bill, this infamous ~Bill—the way in
which it has - been received by the
House ; the manner in which itsoppon-
ents have been treated , the personalities
to which they have been subjecied ; the
yells with which one of them has this
night been grested—all these things
dissipate my doubts and tell me of " its
complete and early trinmph. Do you
think those yells will be forgotten? Do
you suppose their echo . will not reach
the pluins of- my. injured and insulted
countty; that they will not be whisper-
ed in her green valleys and heard from
her lofty hills? Oh, they will be heard
there—yes, and they will not be forgot-
ten. :

“T have done my duty, I stand ac-
quitted to my consecience and to my
country. - ‘I have opposed this measure
throughout,- and now I protest against
its havrsh, oppressive, uncalled for, un-
just, as establishing an infamous prece-
dent by retalialing crime against crime;
as tyrannous—cruelly and vindictively

: N()“reproo.f'v(‘)r denunciation is so. po-
tent as the silént influence of a  good

- example.”:

this.

FOR THE YOUNG FOLKS.

TIE HOHSE AND TIE FOAL.

Axpold horse—a widower—and having
only one son, pastured in a meadow by
a running stream, where the water, the
clover and the shade, aftorded a choice
union of advantages. When not gam.
boling our foal nibbled the rich clover
when not nibbling he gamboled. . Lazy
and fatour young solitary began to get
tire of lifo ; he was weary for want of
something. to trouble him. In disgust
he sought his father. “ Futher,” said he,
“for a long time I have not felt well
this clover is sour, and is killing me;
the water is bad ; the -~ air aflects my
lungs. Let us go or I shall die.” “Son,”
said the father, “*if it is a matier of life
ordeath, woe must set out.” They lef
their fatherland. The younger traveller
bounded away with joy ; the older ono
procecded with a less clastic step.  But
he guided the rejoicing foal. . Through
rocky -mountaing, dry " and. herbless,
they took their way. Night came on,
Still no pasturage, no water, no shade.
Noxt day by strength of tooth, they eat
a few parched reeds. " No moro our foal
galloped, after two days he conld searce-
Iy walk. Thinking the lesson well learn-
ed, papa began to return home by an
unknown route. By the.middle of the
night they had regained. fatherland. As
'soon as the foal scented the rich.clover,
he ran forward exclaiming Oh | what
a fenst is here ! how tender is thig
grass ! TFather we need not go any
further to look for better, let us- stay
here. We could not have recognized
the. very meadow, he had so lately
quitted in disgust. - e hung down his
head in'shame.  “Son,” said the horse,
“ take this as a rule.” !

He who enjoys too much is- already
disgusted: "A thorn is necessary to
every rose.” ' el

THE TWO ASSES.

Two asses, each carrying two paniers, -
travelled leasurly to market.- To enter-
tain themselves on::the :journey. they -
entered: into - conversation,  like: good
and .sensible ~asses that - they..wore.
Masler - Aliboron: said .to_his: comrade

Grison : “ Brother, do you not find men



THE HARP.

371

great fools -and very unjust ? - they

defame our name, and despise every ass

as ignorant, foolish and stupid. - They
are very scnsible, truly, to thinlk them-
selves above us.  Stupid things ! their
best orators are only miscrable bawlers
in comparison = to your voice and
rnctoric.  You hear me Master Gri-
son?’  “T hear you well ¥ answered
Grison, pricking his long ears; *and
can do you the same justice, and pay
you the same compliment. It is you
. who have a vich and melodious voice;
the warbling of the nightingale is
nothing in comparison : you surpass
Grissi. Thus the two asses praised each
other and complimented themselves on
the excellence and . superiority of their
talents.
They are not the only asses in the
world.

THE EAGLE AND THE OWL.

Tne cagle and the owl after having
long been at war, at length made peace.
The preliminary articles were signed
by their ambassadors.  The most essen-
tial article was—that the edgle should
never again eat the owls young ones.
“You know them ?" said the owl. *No”
said the eagle. “So much the worse;”
“ Deseribe them to me or chew me them,
and on the word of an - honest eagle, I
will never: touch them,” “ My young
ones,” said the owl, “are tall handsome
and well made;” They are just like me

-—Lhave a soft and. meclodious voice;

you will know -them -easily by these
marks.” ¢ Very well,” -said the cagle,
“Iwill not forget.” [t happened on
the following day that the eagle found
on the ledge of a rock, a lot of little ill
looking fat monsters. with mournful
faces - and swollen cheeks. . “These,”
said the engle, “do: not belong to -our
friend ; they are too ugly ; we will gob-
ble them up;” and forthwith he made a
good meal. " The eaglo was right. The
owl had given a too™ flattering  descrip-
tion of her little ones. ;

Maternal “vanity caused their des-
truction. ‘

THE BEE AND THE FLY.
“@o uway; vile insect,” eried out: an

&y bee one day to a fly, who was hover-
ing around her hive. - “It becomes you.

Fon your malady.

well, forsooth to intrudeupon theQueen
of tho Air!"” , ( :
“You are mistaken; Dame Bee; T
would not seek the company of so quar-
relsome and vindietive asct of people.”
And why not ? you little impertinent
thing! Wo have the best of laws; our
governmont i3 the envy -of the nations;
we live ofl’ the most oderiterous flowers;
we draw from them their most delicions
sweets o make honey equal to nectar,
whilst you miserable insect, youlive on
tilth and putrefuction. '
We live as we can, it is true; Dame
Bee. Poverty is not & crime; whereas
anger certainly is. The honey you make
is sweet, I admit; I have tasted it But
your heart is bitter; you avenge your-
self on your cnemies; you destroy even
each other, and in your -inconsiderate
rage do more harm to yourself than to
your adversary.
Believe me it is bettor to have a good
heart than sweet honey. -

_TUE LION, THE WOLF AND THE.FOX..
Ax old lion had become weak and infirm
with age.  All the animals of the forest
came to his lair to condole with him.

The fox alone remained away. The

wolfe scized the opportunity to make
his court to the king of beasts. “I can

-

assure your majesty,” 'said ~he, “it-is

nothing but pride and insolenco that
keops brother Fox awany. e is not
ignorant of your sickness, and. he is
waiting only for your death to ascend
your throne.”  “ Let him be sent for,”
said the king of beasts. Tho fox came
and suspecting that the wolfe had~been
playing him a bad turn, “1I fear,” said

he, “somo one has been injuring ‘me’

with your majesty ; allow me to explain -

my absence.. I went on apilgrimage to
fulfil a vow I had made for - your recov-
ery. " On.my journey I met many skil-
ful ‘and learned mon, whom I consulted

to' learn from them.an - infalliblo reme-
dy.” -« What is it ?" asked the lion
with eagerness.- “ It is the skin: of a
wolf applied hot and ‘steaming 1o your
royal body.” The king of beasts approv-
¢d the remedy.  The wolf was flayed on

the spot and the monarch envelloped in '

the skin,” " 77

I was happy enough

» Theo"dishonest ave thera~15ai(l'i11 their .

own-coin.
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THE'STAG, THE FARMER AND THE HUNTER.

A stAe hard pressed by a huntor fled
panting Lo a farm yard.  With tears in
his eyes he begged the farmer to take
%)it,y on him, and to allow him to hide
1imself in & corner of the barn. The
farmer consented, and promised on his
honov not to beteay him. The hunter
appeared in a few moments, and nsked
the farmor, i€ he had seen the stag. No;
answered e, pointing with his finger
where the stag Iny concenled, “he has
not passed this way, I assure you.” The
hunter occupied with his thoughts did
not notice the farmer's motions, and
went his way. As soon as he was gone
the stag started away without suying a
word. “Hello!" cried the farmer—
“where are you going, so fast ? Is that
all the thanks you give me ?' “Yes;"

said the stag; “if your hand had been

as honest as your tongue, I would cer-
tainly have thanked you, buy all the
returnsa man of two faces deserve is con-
tempt.”

USEFUL HOUSEHOLD RECEIPTS.

CoTrace Pre~—Mince any kind -of
cold meat together (beef, mutton, venl,

“pork or lamb), putitabout an inch and

a half deep in a pie-dish and cover it
with the gravy ; do not spare salt and
pepper; cover it over with mashed
potatoes, smooth at the lop, and cut it
across indiamonds with a knife; bake
till it is erisp and brown at the top. A
little Worcestershire sauce may be con-
sidered an improvement if onions are
not ohjected to. ‘ "
Mrxcep Fown anp Bag.—Cold roast
fowl, a hard-boild egg, salt and pepper,

or cayenne, lo taste ; three table-spoon-
fuls of new milk or cream, ‘half an

‘ounce of bhutter, one tdblespoonful of

flour, a teaspoonful of lemon juice;
mince the fowl, and removeall skin and
bounes; put the bones, skin, and trim-

amings into a stew pan, with one small
. onion, and. nearly one-half pint of
water; let this stew for. an hour, then
strain the Jiquor, chop the egg small,

mix the egg. with: the fowl, add salt and
pepper, put the gravy and other- in-

‘-gredients, let-the whole just boil, ~and
“gerve with sippets of toasted bread.

Eaa Dunrrinas.—DMake a batter ofa
pint of milk, two well bealen eggs, a
tablespoonful cf salt, and flour enoguh
to make a batter us thick as for pound
cake. Ilave aclean saucepan of boiling
wator, lot the water boil fast, drop in
the batter by the tablespoonful (four or
five minutes will boil them), take them
out with a skimmer or a dish, puta bit of
butter and grated nutmeg, with syrup.
of sugar over.

Sarnap Dressivg Wirnt Raw faas.
—Break three eggs—the whites into
bowl, the yokes upon a flat platter,
stir the yolks round and round
upon - tho platfer with a  broad
siiver - fork; add a quarter of =a
teaspoonful of ‘dry mustard, econtinue
stivring until well mixed ; then add, a
fow drops at a time, two thirds of a cup
of best olive oil ; stir constantly until it
is a thick paste, which will become
thinner, and may be beaten hard and
steadily until porfectly smooth; just
before sorving add a tablespoonful of
vinegar ; never-putsalt in.the dressing,
but season highly with salt whatever is
to be served therewith, The guantitics
of mustard,  oil, and vinegar may be
varied to suit ditferent taste.

.~ Hor. Revepy.—In these days of
neuralgia and sudden colds it is sensible
to have some means of relief close ab
hand. Make two or three little bags of
cotton cloth and fill them with hops.
Then when you need them heat justas
hot as possible even to the extent of
browning the cloth, and: apply to the
aching ‘member. "People who cannot
enduro the odor of the old time remedy:
of hops and vinegar do not object to that
of hops alone. - The dry hop-bag is 2
great improvement upon wet cloths of
any kind. S
Wairts.~Wash the warts with the
juice of milkweed, or celandine. Caustic
applied will offect a cure more speedily.
Or: bruisc these weeds on the wart.
Another. Make a little voll of spider's
web; lay it on the wart, set it on fire,
and let it burn down on the wart. This
is said to be a certain-cure.  Amnother.
The bark of a willow tree burnt to ashes,
and* mixed with sirong vinegar and
applied :to the parts -will .remove all
warts, corns, -or- excrescences on any
part of -the body. : : :
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FIRESIDE SPARKS.

Why is the situation of the North
Pole - like an illicit whiskey manufuc-
tory? Beeauso it's a secrot still.

“Now put that right back where you
took it from!” as the girl suid when
her lover snatched a kiss.

The use of horns by the conch drivers
of New York is objected to, and yet oth-
er people stir their spirits by u resort to
horns, without invidious remark.

New Yorkers pay higher salavies to
clergymen than. does any other city.
But then it's a heap more work to save
a New Yorker than any other man.

You can- tell a merciful farmer as
soon us he stops his team at a post. He
‘takes the blanket oft his wife's lap and
spreads it over tho poor horses.

“ ] sce the villain in your face,” snid
a Western judge to a prisoner. ¢ May
it please your honor,” said the prisoner,
‘“that is & personal reflection.”

A scientifically-disposed confempora-
ry has discovored that burning the bung-
hole of & kerosene burrel with a rod-hot
poker will cause the barrel to disappear,

A fellow.in New Orleans is said o
have eaten a box of Castile soap to get
rid of freckles. He still has a few on his
face, but inside he isn’t freckled a bit.

“Well, miss,™ suid o kvight of the
birch rod, “can you decline a kiss?"’
“Yes,” suid . the girl, dropping. a per-
plexed.  courtesy, - “ I ean but I hato
to most plaguily.”

A young Iady who recently gave a
milliner an order for a new bonnet,
said: ¢ You must make it plain, but
still attractive and smart, as L sit in a
very conspicuous place in’ church.”

A Western editor speaks of his rival
-as “ mean enough to steal the swill from
A blind hog.” The rival retorts by say-
ing: “ He knows only too well that he
lies; I nover stole his swill.”

A Dutehman found his way into one
of our local tonsorial” rooms the other
<day, arid 'upon being askéd how often le
shaved, replied . “ Dree times & week,
every day but Soonday: “den - I shaves
-every ‘day.” S L

“You have too much style,” said. an
old critic to a young writer. * Style is
only a frame to hold the thoughts, as a
window-sash holds the panes of glass.
Too much thonght obscuyes the light,”

“Pu, what is meant by raw reeruits ?”
“Jt moans soldiers who have never
stood fire, child.” “Oh! I know-—same
as chostnuts; after they are roasted,
they an't raw!" - Pa was done brown.

A paper made the following very safe
challenge to all and sundry: “ We defy
any one to point out in the Levitical
code or elsewhere any passage which
interdicts & man marrying the wife of
his doceased sister.”

They tell of a very “cultured ” divine

in Boston who instead of saying, “The -
collection will now be taken up,” im-.
pressively remarks, ¢ The accumulation -
of money will now ensue.”

A Western editor wrote that he pre-
posed to cook the finest turkey in the
country for his New Year dinner. The
compositor sel it up “ hook,” and the
poor - scribe was under police. surveil-
lance every time he wandered into ‘the
outskirts of the town.

The story told about a little clergy-.
man whose bald head was just visible to
the congregation when he got into the
pulpit, preaching from the toxt, “Thou
shult see greater things than these,” is
more than matched by the old story
from Boston of the late Dr, Parkman,-
when “he preached his first sermon in
the high old-fashioned tub pulpit of
Brattle street church.. Very - little of
him was seen except the top of hishead
and his arms, which he waved abont as-
lie.vead, ““ Lo, it is I'; be not afvaid.”

A clergyman once, while reading the
burial service, ciime to the -place where

he must say, “owr deceased brother (or

"

sister).” . e did not know which ; so, .
turning to & mourner, he asked whether |
it was a “ brother” or a “sister.,” ~The
mourner innocently said,. “ No relation
ab all, sir—only an acquanintance.”

Thoe following description of the con-
dition of the:roads -in Tenncsseo will -
apply to some of the roalsin.this see- - -
tion: S ‘
The ronds are not passable, -
Not even juckassable,

""And all who would travelem
Must turn out and gravel’em. . :




THE MEETING OF THE WATERS.*

ATR~THE OLD HEAD OF DENNIS. UTHERE IS NOT IN THIS WIDE WORLDA
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life must de - part, Ere the bloom ‘of that. valley shall - fade from my heart! Ere the
stream-let  or hill; Oh! no—" . it wassomething more .. ex - qui-site still:— Ol
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*I'was that ‘rrlcmls. the belov'd of my bosom were near,
Whomatde bs'cx-)' deay scene of enchantment more dear;
And who felt llow the best chiarms of Nuture improve
When we sce them reficcted fr‘oin 100Ks that we love.

" bloom of that velley shail fade fmm my heart !
no— it was something more e\qu\sxte still!

4

A Sweet vale of Avoca! how calm coutd 1 rest .

) Iu ux) bnsom of shade, with the 1! tends T Imc best,

Where thc storms w hh,h we rccl fn thiscold w orld wi uuh' censey
d_.u_,f : = — o And our thrxs. ch t)w mucrs, ve mlngled }n pcncc.

<

D e e \Ieetlng of the Waters" forms a pm*t of that heautﬂn\ acenm'\' which uus heiween Rathdrum and Arklow XnW K
erunty of Wicklow: aud these lines were su“ealed by au,lslt to this romnullc spot. In the summer of lll(. yeur 1807, .
t Tne rhus Avon and J\VOC‘\.‘ 5 : ; ;
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REVIEWS.
THE “« CATHOLIC SHIRLD.”

Axnw candidate for public favor has
appeared in Oitawa ealled the Catholic
Shield, Subscription : one dollar a year;
single copy 10 conts; wo give it a hearty
welecome, and hope for it many years of
usefulness.  'We cannot do better than

let it, speak for itself; and. thorefore,
give its salatatory in full :—

The publication. of a  Catholic
Periodical, whose tone and actual
performanco shall be in strict keeping
with  the  character it assumes,

is an undertaking of no ordinary im-
portance, and involves a consequent risk
and lubor of a most serious nature. In
issuing the first number of the Catholic
Shield, we are fully impressed with the
magnitude of our task, and the care to be
exercised . in . its proper -management,
while we are keonly alive to the duties
which shall: devolve upon as it grows
“apace. It was only after a patient sur-
vey of our chosen field of: labor, and
honest. study of ‘the'workmen: nlicady
there, that we determined: upon a per-
iodical ‘with an - unclaimed. furrow.  be-
lore it.  IHow vast the field we stand in,
how much its tillers have achieved, and
wherein they have failed, we - propose
not ab- present to discuss.  Only this
shall we say, that thereis yet many a
sod unturned, muny a boulder- and stub
untouched, "and consequently - ample
employment for another luborer,

We enter upon omr self-allotted worl
with no pretensions of ‘supplying “a
want -long’ felt, “in the Catholic com
munity ;" in no spirit of. opposition  to.
any existing journal ; not as an admoni-
tor of ecclesinstical anthority ordirector
of privite conscience § not to pander o
sectarian prejudices or promote uscless
mquiry oridle: conlroversy ;' but-to
assist, in a-modest way, in propagating
what is true and combating what is false
in Religion, Philosophy, Sciense, Social
Leonomy, History, and the Arts; and
in cultivating 2 -popular taste for- the

Mleue, the Beautiful, und the Good:  Wel

have no othei aim but this,—to- place
before Catholic readers a careful reviow,
of the leading quostions of. the day in
their rolation to the Universal Church,

and a monthly digest of important events
the world .over, - , o

For this purpose, wo have secured the
services of gentlemon who, while they
do not_pretend to be “the best talent
tho country can produce,” are well
versed.in every sabjeet they propose Lo
handle, and are no novices in journal-
ism,  With their valuable aid, . besides
oceasional contributions  from  other
writers of moerit, we ‘hope to mako the
Catholic - Shield a uscful and welome
family magazine, . ever faithful to its
mission, alive ty Catholic intevests, and
preserving that dignity in' tone and
bearing which becometh = Catholic
journalisin.  So much said, we ask the
support of an intelligent. Catholic com-
munity, and rely upon their- outside as-
sistance for our success. ’

Address ; Publishers, Catholic Shield,
Ottawa.

WELL WORTH ITS PRICE.

TuE TLnusTRATED SciENTIFIC. NEWS has.
again® veached our cditorial table, and
right.glud ivo are to welcome the June
number which is unusunally full of hand-
some ‘engravings and . interesting and
valuable rending matter, i
Undor the management. of its new
publishers——Messrs. Munn & Co.—the
[LLUsTRATED ScIENTIFIC NEWS has visen
to the front rank of illustrated jonrnals ™
published in this country, and being is-.
sued atb a very low price, it is withinthe =,
reach of all who are interested in novel-
ties, science, the useful arts and natural
‘history. R
The June number contains handsomely
Mustrated articles’ on The Chimpauzce
and: Gorilla, Ostrich Farming, New Iive-
less Liocomotive, The Maxim Iire Boat,"
Peiforating “Machine, a new-and novel-.
Bmbroidering Frame, the new: Blect ic :
Middlings Puvifier, and "2 number of
other handsome illustrations, besides a’
large number of interesting articles not
accompanied by engravings.. [
_The subseription priee of: this hand--
some papet.is $1.50 per. aunum, or 15"
cents per’ copy, and can bo had of all: .
newsdealors or from publishors, Messis.
Munn & Co,, 87 Park Row, New York. .
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Laragest Book PusLisnep.—The new
edition of Webstor's Unabridged Die-
tionary, just issued, is believed to be, in
tho quantity of matter it contains, by
far the largest volume published. . 1t
now contains about 118,000 words de-
fined, and nearly 15,000 words and
meanings not found in any other one
dictionary. Tho Biographteal Diction-
ary, just added, supplies a want long
felt by the reader and student, in giv-
ing the desived information so briefly.
Never was any one volume so eomplete
as an aid in gettiug and education.

Rest axp CoxMFoRT TO THE SUFFERING.

Browy’s Housemond Pavages, has no
equal for relieving pain, both internal and
external. 1t cures Pain in the Side, Back or
Bowels, Sore Throat, Rheumatism, Tooth-
ache, Lumbago, and any kind of a Pain or
Ache. “It will most surely quicken the
Blood and Heal, as its acting power is won-
derful.” ¢ Brown’s Housefxo?d Panacen,”
being acknowledged asthe great Pain Reliev-
er and of double the strength of any other
Elixir or Liriment,in the world, should be in
every family handy for use when wanted, “as

~it.really is the best. remedy in the world for

Crampsin the Stomach, and Painsand Aches
of all kinds,” and is for sale by all Druggists
at 25 cents a bottle.

Mothers! Mothers!! Mothers!!!

Are you disturbed at night and broken of
your rest by a sick child suffering and cryivg
with the excruciating pain of cutting teeth ?
If'so, go at once and get a bottle of MRS,
WINSLOW'S SQOTHING SYRUP. It will
relieve the poor little sufferer immediately—
depend upon it; there is no mistake about it.
There is not a mother on earth who has ever
used it, who will not tell you at once that it
will regulate the bowels, and give rest to the
mother, and relief and health to the child,
operating like magic. It is perfectly safe to
use in all cases, and pleasant to thetaste, and
is the prescription of one of the oldest and
best female physicians and nurses in the
United States. Sold everywhere at 25 cents
a bottle.

CA T HOL1C Menand Women furnished cr})ploymcnt.
$s5a day, Terms free. T, F. Murphy, Augusta,Me.

GOYLE & LEBLANC,
ADVOCATES,

‘No. 54 ST. JAMES STREET.
Ofﬁcg houy& from 9 a, m.,tvov 5 p. m.

N g

—GRAY'S—
DENTAL PEARLINE,

A SANITARY TOOTH WASH,

Highly rccommended for daily use. 1t whitens the tecth
destroy s parastic growth: has an excellent tonic effect on
the gums, and removes all unpleasant odour from the breath

SOLE MANUFACTURER
HENRY R. GRAY, CHEMIST,
144 St. Lawrence Main St.
MONTREAL,
Established 1859.) ) 25¢. per Bottle, -

RE-OPENING
—OF THE—

ST. LAWRENCE HALL,

THE ABOVE HOTEL WAS OPENED
on the '

FIRST OF MAY, 1879.

by‘-the former Prvopl'ietor, so long and
fuvorably known' thronghout Cannda,
the United States and British Empire,
who has spared no expense in entirely
RE-FURNISHING the whole house;
also adding R R o
211 Modern Improvements,
which will considerably enhance the al-
roady enviable popularity of this Firs(-

class Hotel,
: H. HOGAN,"
Proprietor.

A

S. MONTGOMERY,
Manager.
VICK’S .
lHlustrated Floral Guide

JFor 1881 is an Elegaunt Book of 120 Pages,

One Colored Flower Plate, and 600 Illustra-
tions, with Descriptions of the best Flowers
and Vegetables, and Directions for growing,
Oniy 10 .cents. In English or German. It
you afterwards order seeds deduct the 10

cents. .

VICK’SSEEDS are the best in the world,
The Froran Guine will tell how'to get and
grow them. co

Vick’s ‘Flower “and Vegetable Garden,
175 Pages, 6 Colored Plates, 500 Engravings.
For 50 cents in paper covers; $1.00 In
elegant cloth, In Eermnn or English.

jelt’s Nlustrated Monthly. Magnzine—32
Pages, a Colored -Plate in every. number and
many fine Bugravings.i Price $1.25 a year;

| Five Copies for $5.00. Specimen Numbers

sent for 10 cents; 3 trinl copies for 25 centa.

CAddress, 0 o v
JAMES VICK, Rochester, N. Y.




