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HEREBEAFTLER.

We run the race of lite with blinded hearts,
Tntent ou things around us, and we look

Delighted, on the phantom that departs,
Leaving us vain regret we il can brook.

We pine o’er labors ended with the day,
Forgetting their reward is endless rest;

We build us palaces alony the way,
Leaving them soon for night birds to infest.,

We make us idols out of rotten enrth,
And pay them homagedueto higher powers;
‘We laugh and sing with idle, empty mirth,
And waste withont remorse the priceless
hours. .

And evermore we turn our eyes away

From things that of the great Hereafier tell 5
And evermore we wander, far astray,

In ourfool’s paradise awhile to dwell.

Ta pluck forbidden fruit, forbidden flowers,
Sweet to the eye, but bitter to-the heart;
Andoh,how bitter,when those transient hours

For ayeare over, and .we must depart.

For soon, too zoon the final hour is come.
Our journey ended, silently we stand
With henrts no longer light, and vain lips
* dumb
At the dim portals of the eternal land.

‘And in those awful noments of suspense
Ere the gates open-to the lingeting soul,
W hat sad anxieties, what fears intense,
. Like waves of ocean o’er the spirit roll.

How shall our lot be cast, we ask, and where,
" In that Hereafter, endless, deathless, vast?
Bhall we be placed inhappy gardens there

Or be in miserablé deserts Jost ? >

And lo; theanswer— In your own hands lny”

Your final, everlasting destiny 5
- Asyou have sown, in your brief carthly day,
80 you ghall reap, for all eternity.”

D. C. DEANE.

EVELEEN'S VICTORY;
OR,

Ireland in the Days of Cromwell.

A TALE BY THE AUTIOR OF “ TYRBORNE,”
CORISH HOMES AND IRISH 1EARTS,” &e.

CHAPTER TIHE SIXTRENTI,

Night fell on Drogheds, and the ciﬂy’
was outwardly quiet. :

Sir Arthur Aston and his councif of-

war held vigil it is true.  Officers pa-
trolled the town, watched the gates and

ramparts o see if any weuk spot had”

been overlooked by which the enemy
might make good his entrance in o
night surprise, but the busgy hum and
stirof the day was over, the lights were
extinguished, the noise and trafiic of the
river-side was at an end, and the wmoon,

rvising in all her glory, cast a. flood of .

silver light on the smooth waters of the
Boyne.

In the house of Bride O'Sullivan a
sad scene was passing.

The nuns were all veady for theiv

journey, and many tears were shed and.

many hlessings breathed from the ach-
ing hearts. of those who held them as.
their dearest treasures. -

“Tt is not quite time,” said Father
Taafie, as he entered the room,  the tide
does not serve; we must wait awhile;
and I'would, if I weary you not, my
children, say a few parting words unto
you before you set forth.” Y

¢ Oh ffather,” said Mother Abbess,
“be pleased to do so, our hearts are full

i
"t
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at the thought of* bemtr loft \Vlthout,)om-
fatherly- carc for us.

All present seated themwlves, and
Father Taafte, standing in the mulsl
bpol\c thus:

g Children, beloved in our Lovd we
p*ul to-m«rhl, and not all of us Shall
meet on e‘u‘th.

Bride, whose face was hidden in the
folds of Mother Abbess” habit, shook
from head to foot. i

“Who shall be the tivst . to
knoweth. Children, our lives ave in his
hands, It is uscless to conceal from
ourselves that terrible times are at hand.
This seigq of Drogheda will be a severe
one. You, my sisters, haveto encounter
tbe perils of & voyage; and then who
knoweth how long Wexford may be :

safe abode ? - 1 council you te go hither
- because ‘tis best youn should L,oniel' with
your sisters there how to act in these
perilous days.  God’s hand is heavy on
us, my chiidren ; but let us take comtort ;
‘whom MHe loveth e chastiseth. I
would that you lift up your he.uta to
-the Lord; fet each of vousay; ‘Though
e slay nn, yet will I teust in Him.
Yea, thomrh He slay-the dearest hope of
your souls, the desire of your eyes, lot
His holy will be done in us.  Fear not
to suffer, my sisters;
nails of the ceross pieree your hands and
- feet ; life is short, cternity is long..  Ob,
would to God we might be reckoned
among the martyr Lluonrr' Would to
God that we may confc~a his name un-
til -death! = Say, sisters and children
beloved, is there any faint heart t among
us 2

And felvemly and sweetly young
men in ‘the vigour of their m.mhoocl
old men in the weakness of old age, and
women in their feeblene« answere(l
“No."

“Go forth then,” he said,
name. = Iear nothing; neither storm or
wind, fire or sword.. Go forth, and bear
all thmg:. suffer all things for the sake
of Christ.” ‘

Then he blessed them in the name of
God, and led the way towards the quays.
Two by two the nuns followed. Bride
O’Sullivan would go. with -them, and
wrapped herself in a cloak and mantle
exactly like those worn by the religious.
Hughi Maguire and Father Taaffe were
to =ee her s'xf‘e home when the nuos had

go, God

in God's

fear not when the |

embarked. “Silently the procession pass-
ed through the streets and reached the
quays. : Two boats would contain ‘the
roligious.

Mother Vicaress and soveral of the
nuns embarked in the first, and the boat
way pushed off. The Mother Abboss
and other religious stepped into the
othor. Sistor Glare of Josus was the
last, as Bride had drawn her into her
arms {or a parting embriuce.

Suddenly Bride felt herself wrenched
from Fveleen, lifted oft her feet. n hand
put over her mouth, and knew that she
was being carried awny.

She was half suffocated, but she re-
tained her senses to know that she was
borne by several persons along the quay.,
fn a few minutes she was setdown, and
she found she was abcut to be forced
into n boat.. IHer assnilants were hin-
dered for a moment by an attack:from
Iugh. “She could hear his voice; but
what could one man do against ten ?

Bride's -pature knew no fear. She
tore the covering from her head and
dashed into the melee.  The moonlight
fell fullupon her head and face.  The
talicst and most powerful of her abduct
ors fell buck a step, and with a terrible
oath, cried, ¥ Who art thou, girl?”

“Tt matters not to you she angwered,
coldly.

# Fool,” said the man, tulmntr furious-
Iy tow nda ono of his followers and
Stnl\lnrr him with the hilt-of his sword,
“you have played me falsely; this is no.
nun.’

And with an aspect of diabolical fury
he sprang into the. boat. Ilis compa-
nions followed him, dragging with them
their wounded and iusensible comrade.
The boat pushed - off, and Bride and
Hugh found themselves standing alone,
staring at each other as if awakened
from a dream.

] ride was the first to sperl

“ ugh, ure the nuns :\ic? "

“ Quite safe, thanks be to God, That
was-meant for one of them jt scems.”

# Even so,” said Bride, picking up her
mantle’; * for Eveleen, I doubt not.
Glory he to God, Hugh! I have not’
lived in -vain, as I have lived to, save
her.” :

“ Let -us go and find Father Taafte,”
rejoined ]Iun'h, “for I left-him in rrxeat
tnbulatlon about “you. I saw Sister
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Clare take out hor heads and “hegin - to
pray as ‘the boat pushed off; and youn
wore seen to be borne off by those ruf
fians,” ‘ -

CHAPTER THE SEVIENTEENTL.

The rapidity of Cromwell’'s movements
soon showed the garrison of Drogheda
that they bad no ordinary foe to denl
with,  Fre a week had passed the bat-
teries were roady, and on September the
2nd the futal sounds were heard which

W

i
’:

St: Peter's Chureh was  turned into an
hospital, and Bride: and other ladics,
with many pious women of : the Third
Order of St. Francis and St. Dominie,
were ready to attend on the wounded.

“Ah, heaven ! hear you thit, Bride 27
ceried her terrified mother, towards even:
ing on the 10th of Seplember, as asound
that seemed to shake the city resounded
in'their ears,

“Ilearyou that, Bride? Theinvaders

-are upon- us!”

TR

IRELAND IN THE DAYS QF OROMWELL.

.denoted hostilities had really Degun,
Strange to say, as the actual danger

approached, Bride's spirits rose again.
The anguish of parting from her friends
was over; they at least were safe, and
the heaviness that had “weighed upon
her heart was at an end.” Perhaps it
partly arose from the fact of her having
made serious preparation for death; so
that now having cast down at the fect

of her Lordall that could awe or dismay
der in that dread hour,she went on her
-road light of heart. 'Her time was

busily employed:. “Alarge building near

Bride's cheelk had -paled a little, but:
she.recovered herself, . -
“AMother, the siege only began to-day.
Do you hold our men so cheap ?=—ere:
cometh Hugh; he will tell us it isnought: . -
—Iere, now, Hugh; whatgmeans this:
riot 7—surely no dangor yet.” S
“Not yet,” said Hugh, bravely, “but’ .
T misdoubt not 'tis near at hand. . Tho
sleeple of Sf. Mary’s-is down.. This
man knoweth how to besiege. " They
say, however, he'will give quarter, yes,
and honourable teims, an’the resistance

cost-him 1ot too dear.”
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‘O, then,” cried Kathleon, clinging
to his arm, “ Why not give in at once,
and vex him no more.”

Hugh bent fondly over her.

“My Kate, men war not thus; he
would despise an’ we yield too soon, We
must not be cownrds in the hour ofdan-
gor, Farwell, love; adien, tadies, Tmust
to my post.”

The next two days were indeed a
time of angnish to the poor ladies, al-
thongh they had little Teisure to think,
Their patients eame in with tfeartul

rapidily, and deafened with the noise of

the siege, they had 1o bind up wounds,
give drink to the parched lips soothe
as best they might the agonies of'death.

The rapidity with which Cromwell
made his assaults, and his indomitable
perseverance, overthrew many a ealen-
lation made by the defenders,

“ 1 must breathe the air,” said Bride,
impetuonsly, on the evening of the see-
ond day, when Hugh, released for an
hour from guard, came inte the hospi-
tal. ;

“ Tale me, Hugh, to some high point
where I may see the foe. I cannot go
on with the work here if T do not breache
a moment. 1 must look upon the
Boyne.” ) ,

“Take her, Hugh,” said 'his wife,
“If she fail nswe ean none of us go on.”

Hugh led the way 10 a point where
half Drogheda, the Boyne, and the camp
of Cromwell could plainly be seen.

It was a beauntiful autumn day. The
glorious sun was shining as he is wont
to do “on the evil and on the good,”
the river flowed ealmly on; the little
flowers in the hedgerows shut their
tiny heads, for the evening was drawing
near; the leaves had not begun 1o fall
only human lives were falling thick as
autumn leaves, only human hearts were
breaking fast. .

" Bride flung back herhood and let the
breeze play on her face and. throbbing
head. ‘

“ Ha!” cried Hugh, starting forward,
“is't possible? He is feolhardy afier
alll * We shall win the day yet.”

< Where P~—what ?” gasped Bride with
dilated eyes. R ‘

Hugh, too ‘absorbed in watching 1o
speak aguin, pointed silently Lo the spot
where a “forlorn hope” of -Cromwell’s

men were attacking on the sonth side,

Bride could sce nothing but. smoke
and a confused struggele.” Hugh's prae:
ticed eye could discern that the men
were being driven baek,  Then he saw
one who was Teading them on, reel and
fall: he guossed, and tealy, 34 owas the
Colonel of the party. Me saw the re-
treat, and, flushed with joy, hastened
to impart the news to Bride.

They returned to the hospitalin good
spivits. Alas? had hey been nearer
the spot they would have seen what
fatal injuries the assailing party had
wranght ere the fail of “their leader
compelled them to withdraw, and neither
they nor the gareizon would over have
counted on the indomitable purpose: of
the General, who, seeing his men roturn
bearing the dead body of one of his best
ofticers, while many of their comrades
who were picked men were left dead
beneath the walls, instantly went forth
himself at the head of his reserve to
make good the advantage he had gained,
again attacked the weak point, and ere
darkness gathered over the devoted eity,
was master of her fate. T

The moon vose in all” her spiendour,
as on the night when the nuns stole
down 1o the river's side.. She had not
yet begun to wane, that glovious harvest
moon, but that night she looked down
on the harvest of human. lives that fell
beneath the savage hand of the reaper
thirsting for blood, . . :

Well indeed that night some might
have gazed on the silver moon aud
cried :

“ Art pale with very ‘weariness
Of walking heaven; and gazing upon earth ?”

Hugh had the guard of the hospital
assigned to him, and at the beginning
of the nighi brought hope to the fainting
hearts of the women by announcing
that a parley had been held by the gar-
rison, who now retreated into the Mill-
mount, a position which was the key to
the whole town, and the invaders; and
a promise had been given of guarier,
should .an immediate surrender take
place. Sir Arthur Aston, seeing that
further resistance was {utile, accepted
the terms, and yielded. ~According to
civilized warfare the conflict would have
ended here. But the brave old cavalier
who had fought in his youth for King
Sigismund of Poland, who had marched
with Gustavus " Adolphus, who hadled



THE HARP.

311

the king's cavalry at Bdge-hill, lknow
not yet with whom ho had to deal.
Fioreor than the Cossack, more un-
scrupulous than the Turl, Cromwell
sared litile for promisos.

“ All the flowor of the Trvish army ave
in your hands now, gonoral,” snid Col-
onel Jones,

“Then spare none,” returned  his
commandor; “put all to the sword.”

Night was no longer silent in Drog-
heda,  Hoar after hour the slaughter
went on, - Sie Avthur Aston fell, sword
in hand, and his body was hacked to
picces.  But at last the night wore to
an end and Nafure woke up to gladsome
day, ’

Was ‘not the thivst for blood yot
satedd 7 Behold the gallant soldiers—
Trigh chiol nnd Poglish  cavalior—"They
lic side by side in the sleep of death.
The odour of death fills the streets.

Driven from all other places n’ mass
of tho inhabitants, and the few . soldicrs
who yet remained, foole refuge. in St
Peter's Church.” ‘The women fled into
the erypt; the men ascended the gal-
teries and lofts determined to sell their
lives denrly; tho wooden steople was
crowded. ‘

“What will you my Lord Lieuten-
ant. 7 said his officers, - as  Cromwell,
having broken his fust with n good ap-
petite, surveyed the scene. ‘

“Set fire;to the steeple,” he' replied.

The order was rapidly executed, and
the general looked on, noting down the
crics on his tablets for his next dispateh
as they wore horne to his ear,

Within the church the hapless pris-
oners percoived a lull in the wartare.
They hardly knew: what it. betokened.
Outside the church stood a. group of
Cromwell’s stafl’ surrounding . their gen-
cral, v

“Wlio cometh here?” eried Captain
‘Thomas Wood, n young officer, with his
beard sgaree grown, o whom this was
the first taste of warfare, and who was
fecling somewhat sick of it. o

“Hal'tis a good thought,” snid Crom-
well, a semblance of a smile lighting
his daric and heavy features as a tioop
of men advanced, each: bearing in one
hand a ehild, whom they. had picked
up in the street, and in the othera pike

or sword, already . crusted. with blood

from their past night's worl,

Thus armed they entered the church,
and, holding the child aloft as o bucklor
asconded the gallery steps. Thoy had
well understood with whom they had
o deal. Not a man of Droghedn would
freo himself at the expense of the help-
less infunts; so gaining the galleries,
tho ruthless soldiers put each man to
denth, and then threw the children, asg
#o many balls, upon the stone floor of the
church.

“My lord! my lord!” said Wood,
flushing crimson; “This is not war—
this is butehery! 1 bescech you put
a stop to this, and spare the children.”

As ho spoke ho. snatched one baby
froma rs()l(llicr’s arm and held it up before
the general. ‘

T'he baby's terrified oyes gazed won-
deringly into the savage face. Again tho
semblance of a smile, bul not of pity or
of mercy.

“ What wouldst thou, young man?
Knowoest thou not that these will be ver-
min ‘also, like their fathers 7%

Wood turned away, and contented
himself with carrying the child into
tho crypt, erowded with women, who
for the moment he supposed to be safe.
At the sight of the child a ery, such as
can only come from & mother's breast,
burst forth ;- and rushing to him Kath-
leen Maguive clasped her little boy in-
her arms, :

Where was Hugh? ‘ ‘

“Qh!good sir tell me where is my
Hugh?” ' .

‘Wood shook his head. Alas, poor Kath-
leen ! thy Hugh's fair face is stiffening
fast in death. '

Suddenly o rush of feet,.and down
into the erypt came the Ironsides, like
wild beasts hutrying fovr their prey;.
and the women of Drogheda learn that
their sex and weakness can avail nought,
and they too must die. ;

“But these are women,” said Wood,
arresting. Russcl, the leader. “Wilt
thou kill' women #” ‘

“Yea, verily,” roturned he; that will
I right gladly. * Knowest thou ‘not,
young man, how it is written: ‘Go
therefore, and smite Amalec, and utterly
destroy all that he - hath ;—spare them
not, but slay both manand woman, child "
and-suckling 2% - ~ o

*Cromwell’s exact words are too horrible .
to quote ; we give their literal meaning, -
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And so saying, he plunged his sword
into the body of Kathleen, who fell back-
ward witha ery.” Mer child was hidden
in the folds of ler dress and escaped
notice. .

And now the agony of death eame
upon Bride. Worn out by long fasting,
and the death of her mother, who had
expired an hour before from the effects
of her many suflerings, terror in all its
foree tell on her.  She clung to Wood,
and his heart being touched by this young
and lovely face, he determined to save
her.

“Come with me,” he said ; and draw--

ing her after him, he led her down
some steps into a lower vault, from
whenee, in his haste, hie thought they
might escape. But there was another
door of entry; a group of soldiers
rushed in by this, and stabbed  Bride,
who fell at his feet, clasping her crucifix
to her breast.

The soldiers rished on in scarch of fur-
ther prey.

Wood was left alone with the dying

vietim. “Ie was bred in Cromwell’s
army.  Accustomed to bend to his stern

rule, his compassion had well nigh spent
itself. '

# As-well have her jewels, sinceshe is
dead,” he murmured.

. So he unclesped the bracelets (Gerald’s
gift), and took the gold chain from her
neck,

- The dying girl opened her eyes, and
gazedinto his face—amute, last look, and
then all was still.

- Furious at his own feeling of remorse,
Wood flung the body from him, and it
fell a. considerable height. Hastily
turnipg away and regaining the crypt,
he met Cromwell regarding with stern
satisfaction the massacred bodies.

Orver the lifeless body of XKathleen
Maguire - her baby boy was crawling,
kissing the cold, white face, and wailing
out— .

“Wake mother—little mother. Speak
to Hugh.” :

For one moment—for one moment
the iron nature was moved. Once he;
‘100, had-been.a child on his mother’s
knee. - Once again did his good angel
breathe a whisper. . ‘ Lo
. He dashed it aside, 'and bade them
slay the child, as he rested on his dead
mother’s bosom. T S

CUAPDLR TIE BLGHTRENTIL

The Poor Clares at Wexford had been
praying in their chapel, when they were
summoned to the chapter-room to hear
a communication from the Abbess, ~ The
two communitics had merged into one;
Lut the Abbess of Wexford being in
very bad health, the temporary charge
of the community rested in the hands of”
Mother Magdalene until the fade of the
Sisters should be decided.

The nuns silenily took their places,
and the glances they caston the Abbess
told them but too truly the news she
had to tell was of a harrowing nature,

But when Mother Magdaiene began
to tell them of Bride’s death, she faivly
broke down, and hid her face in her
hands ; the Drogheda nuns wept bitterly
and those of Wexford grieved in sym-
pathy.

Bride O’Sullivan, ‘the child of their
House, their bright and loving hand-
maiden for all their wants, who practised
many « seeret self denial that she might
bestow some ahms on. them or the poor,
whose smiles had so often- gladdened
them, whosce voice had so often sung
the praises of God in their poor chapel ;
# Blessed are those who dicin the Lord."”

Iow many a voice speaks out then a
loving witness for them; how keenly
then are their virtues s¢arched out and
held up to view.

And then the Abbess told them of tlie
death of Father Taatte, how he had con-
fessed his Master unto the end; how,
having by some means escaped the gen-
cral massacre in St. Peter’s Church, he
was seized by the Tronsides, tied to a
stake, and pierced with shot until he
died, thus adding another glory to the
Order of Mount Carmel.

“And now, dear Sisters,” said the
Abbess, we must in very truth go into
exile, - We hear from an undoubted
source that Cromwell's army is in full
march for this place, and that in’ a fow
days he'will be before the town. Tt is
decided that we should this. very night
set sail for Spain.  Say, my Sisters; ave '
all of you willing to come with me ?"
- % We are Mother,”-answered all with.
one voice.:. - . SO ‘

“We cannot  remain . altogether in
Spain,” continued” the ~Abbess. ¢ We
must disperse into different convents.. 1.
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doubt not the charity of our Spanish
Sisters will receive us. Some may per-
haps have to go to Portugal, and some
to make their-way to France and 1'lan-
ders. None of you, save Sister Clave of
Jesus, know the language.  There will
he many sufferings in store for you.
-On theother hand, your families and sec-
ular friends will receive you.  Youmay,
i you so choose, await the day, iff God
wills it ever to come,.when a community
can again re-assemble.

¢« No, Mother Abbess,” answered all ;
“we go with you: we will keep ocur
holy rule as:best we may until death.”

““You, Sister Agnes and Sister Louise;
are entirely free,” said the ADbbess, look-
ing kindly at two young girls, who each
wore the white veil of a novice. ,

Both rose and flung themselves at her
feot.

“ Mother, leave us not behind—do
not cast us off—let us go with you. We
are most unworthy, we know it; ‘but
take us with you., ~Although we have
not made our sacred vows in the sight
of Holy Church, wo have made them
often in the silonce of our hearts. Tear
us, O our God"—aund both of them raised
their clasped hands to. Ieaven—* we
vow unto thy Majesty, poverty, charity,
and obedience, and never of our own
will to leave our ‘holy enclosure.  Ac-
cept us, O our God and our Lord.”

Ire the Abbess could speuk a knock
was heard at the house door.  The por-
tress went to answer it, and an involun-
taay silence fell on the Sisters. Iach
felt that any moment some dread news
might come.

Sister Mary Kustache re-entered, say-
ing, “Mother, it is Father Staflord, and
when [ told him you. were here with
all our our Sisters, he craved your leave
to come hither, for ho would, he saith,
say somewhat to usall!

“Bid "him- enter,” said the Abbess,
motioning to the -novices to return lo
their places. . »

Ieather Stafford entered, and placed
himself in the midst. o

“ My Sisters,” he said, “we have just
witnessed a very extraordinary. occur-
rence, and though I wonld not dare to
pronounce on ils nature, it scemeth: un-
to'me and others ibis a sign from Hea-
ven.” U »

church, the grave. of your Sister Mari-
annasuddenly opened before mine eyes.
[ thought I dreamt, and went to sum-
mon our hrothers.” They came and they
saw ag I did; then we raised the stone,
and lifted the coffin on to the flcor, aml,
marvel to relate, though tis three yeurs
since that blessed Sisterwent to her rest
the body is fresh and incorrupt. She
lies with a smile upon her face, and such
a fragrance hath since filled our church
as no scent of earth hath ever given.”

The Sisters sank silently -on. their
lenees their hearts too full for speech.

“ [ have removed the body into the
chapel of our Ldy,” said IFather Staf-
ford, and placing curtains there, for-
bidden entry. The people think weare
repairing. I have spoken .to no one;
but as you start this night for Spain,
and must therefore break yonur enclosure,
will you, Mother Abbess, that youw.all
come and venerate that sacred body cre
we lay it in the tomb again #7 .

¢ Most gladly, Father,” said the Ab-
bess, rising.  “ What thinks your rever.:
ence this doth betoken?” S

“That sorrow. of no ordinary sort is
coming on- our land,” said the priest
gravely, and it.is.as a call to ench of us,
both men and women of our holy order,

1o be ready. to moeet death bravely.”

And then blessing the Sisters he loft
them. Lo
Towards'evening that sume duy in the
closo..of that eventful September the
nuns wended their way from their dwel-
ling towards the Church of the Francis-
can Friavs. . . : :

After.adoring the Blessed Sacrament,
they proceeded to the Lady Chapel, and
there upon a wooden bier lay the form
of her they had never expoeted to.sce

again on earth. “The sweet features

were full of peace, colour lingered in the
checks and on the smiling lips. .

" Smiling she had - died. - The  hands
were crossed upon her breast, bub the
crucifix placed between them had.long
since erumbled "into dust.  Her habit
hung in rags around her form; a frag- -
ment of the parchment on which her .~
vows were written.nlone remained.

Reverontly the nuns re-clothed the . <~
beloved form, . and laid ‘a new ¢rucifix = 700
in hor clasped hands; it was casy to dis-
o s . .. 4 severithem, {or they Wwere quite pliable.
An- hour ago, ‘while praying ; in our

All' present knelt and kissed those- pre-
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cious hands. All asked prayers from
the holy ‘soul who would one day re-
take that virginal body, all took as re-
lics vortions of the crumbling grave-

_ clothes, and then propared to depart.

Some of the nuns, among them Sister
Clare of Jesus, had neverseen or known
Sister Mariannainlife. She was deeply
impressed with the scene, and as she
approached in her turn to kiss the hands
it seemed to her as if the lips moved,
and a whisper came into her soul as
though the dead nun had spoken.

“ Be faithful unto death, and I will
give thee n crown of life !”

Silently the nuns defiled out of the
church ; immediately after leaving it,
they had to turn asharp corner and des-
cend towards the sea. As Sister Clare
in her turn passed by, she felt a hand
suddenly placed over her mouth, strong
arms lifted her from the ground, and she
was rapidly borne away.

With such haste and cunning was this
accomplished that it was not until the
Sisters reached the quay that the loss
was found out. ,

Pursnit was impossible at'that hour.
The matter was left in the hands of
Father Stafford, and overwhelmed with
grief, the nuns embarked.

As Mother Magdalene stood on.deck
and watehed in the grey dawn of morn-
ing the receding shores of Ireland; her
heart swelled and’ strained' till it was
like to break from the anguish of the
thought as to what had become of the
sweet lamb of her flock, her precious
and cherished child ; she prayed as One
had done before her “ inan agony,” and
to her,too, an answer came in the words
of her daily repeated oflce:

‘“ Because he hath hoped in e, I will
deliver him : [ will protect him because
he hath known my name.”

“Yes Lord,” she murmured, raising
her eyes to heaven, “I- will trust her
10 Thee. ' Bitterer far than to lay down
Yea,
though Thou slay me, yet will I trust
in Thee.” :
CHAPTER THE NINETEENTH.

" “Eveleen soon lost consciousness as
she was hurriedly boirne along.” When
she revived, shz found herself lying at
the bottom of a boat with the moonlight

playing upon her fuce. The bont was
filled with men who were rowing with
all possible speed, and searcely a word
was spoken among them. = The poor
captive judged it best to close her eyes
and lie perfectly still.  1ler soul went

ottt toGod in an intensity of prayer, and,

horrible as wus her position, her heart
was filled with confidence in her Lord ;
she had too lively a faith in the unseon
world to feel alone.  She leant in spirit
on her gumrdian angel, and was com-
forted. Presently the boat grated upon
the beach, uand Idveleen found her ab-
duetors were landing. She was now
lifted out of the boat and placed upon
horseback.  Fearing that if she refused
some move unpleasant mode of convey-
ance might be found, she seated horself.
Her horse’s bridle was linked with that
of a horseman, and he guided her stoed

for a long, silent journey.

Morning began to. break and revealed
to Eveleen that she was being conducted
into 2 wild, desolate waste, far from: hu-
man habitation. :
© At last the party drew up at-the door
of an old half-ruined castle. Fveloen
was lifted from her horse and earried
into a room. To her astonishment she
found it clegantly furnished for: the
fashion of the day. She was placed on a
couch, and left for a few minutes alone.
She speedily arose to her feet; for though
weak and shaken with what she had
undergone, the rapid ride through' the
fresh air had revived her.

She flung off her cloak; and a mirror
which adorned the room reflected the
strange figure of the young nun, pale ag
a lily, yet with a look of calin reliance
shining in her eyes. The door opened;
the tall horseman entered, no longer
masked, and Roger MacDonald east him-
self'at her feet. '

“Bva, my adored one; mine atlasy !

There was no scorn in the glance fva
cast on him; it was a glanee of such in-

ténse and wondering pity. as an angel

might. cast on some frantic child of
earth, .

“Iiva, T have tried to live without
you, but in vain.. My brain has beenon
fire, and at last, T have rescued you from
that fearful fate to which those aceursed
priests have bound' you. : Now, then,
nought can part us, and you shall fearr
what my love can be.” .
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- She was perfectly unmoved.

“Yiva, sponk to me; see, I am grovel-
ling at yom' (cet’

K Rise, sir,” ~she said, in calm,
low lon(,s “qand cease to use Lhis
Ianguage {o me. In the name of God 1
comm:mnd you to give me back my
liberty, to restore me tomy home.”

A torrent of fulsome words were rush-
ing from his lips; bul with a gesture
she stopped them.  Ile rose to his feet ;
he had met more than he caleulated on.
“This was no longer the Eveleen of early
days, the muden whe had pitied him
while she withstood his love. . This wa
a creature awful in her dignity ; to hun
1ike some statue of pale, cold marble, ter-
rible in its loveliness.

“Take me home,” sho repeated,

“You h.n ¢ 1o home now, your nuns
Are gnnc.

“Pake me to the O’Neill since my
father fell at Rathmines he hath taken his
place, 'J‘ul\e me to his care, And place me
Dy Mary's side”

“Never!” cried Rogor, ]ns passion
blazing out. Have I schemed for years
to be baulked at last?  You shall be

“mine now ; nor man nor devil shall pre-

venbit.”
“But God can,” she suid.
All trace of fear had passed from her

soul. She looked as Agnes of blessed

memory might have looked before her
Romun ;ud«rCs, in calm, unmove(l maj-

-esly.

Roger felt it—felt that his crime was

“also u folly—felt that. she had soared

beyond his grasp—that the lveleen of
the days n'onc by was no longer be-
“But he drove the conviction
from him; it only tended to madden
him, and to turn: that passion which
had borne some resemblance to love 1nLo
an impotent hate.

“1 care not for your (:od " he said.
“ e slmll not conquer me ; you shall be
‘mine.”

A quiver of pain pa:scd over her face.

She could not bear to her the name: of

God Dlasphemed.
him hope.

 Biveleen,” he eried, ”You shall be

released from your vows, you shallibe
made free, and then you shall “be wor-

Ile saw 1L, and it gave

:shipped as never-womun was before. I

will serve the God whom you so love ;

I will give up all that can wound or
distress you.

liveleen was getting worn and weak
with the I8ng strain. ~A fear of fuinting
in his presence came over her.. She fuil
hor lips were turning white, and slic
5 ud——

* You cannot velense me from my
vows. [ will hold no further parley
with-you. 1 (,omman(l you to leave my
presence.”

“You can—you shall be released,” he
cried. “I will not enter your presence
again till 1 can tell you you are freo:
Ifarewell.”  And he was gone.

Hveleen tottered to the couch, and foll
upon it utterly exhausted ; but cthmrr
her crucifix to her breast with unsh.xl\en
confidence and love. )

Presently an old woman of a most
repulsive appenrance, with the face of|
one hardened to. all good influences,
and secking only for gain, came in, and
proffered all kind of attentions.

Liveleen took some of the food she
brought, and then lay down on the couch

‘to rest, to think and to pray.

CHAPTER THE TWENTIETH.

Meanwhile Roger and his men spurred
on to join Cromwell’s s army, now rapidly
advanéing upon Wexford. He -was a
valuable nid to the general, as a con-
summate traitor naturally would have
been. e could speak Irish, he knew
all Catholic customs, he was a Mac
Donald, and could often ddceive the
peasantry into telling him the where-
abouts of some priests or other fugi-.
tives. Roger had now a per, :,on.llle.lson
for the scavch. He had information
that the Bishop of Ross was in the neigh-
bourhood, and had first desived to tw ack
him and destr oy him, out of hatred fov: -
his office. and revenge for his having
counselled the retreat of Bvelcen Irom

‘the world, and reccived her to profession.

Now he h:\d anew motive. . e wanted
to find him, and to offer him life on con-
(lmon of' his releasing Iveleen from her
vows, and uniting hor m marriage to
hlmsol{

.Rcvolvmcr this admir ablc pl.m in hxs
his mind, h(, rode on_lost in thought.

L H.ll" eried ong of his men, as they
pursued their way tln‘oufrh A sort of
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woody ravine, “what was that whislked
round that tree?” ‘

‘A rabbit, perhaps,” responded: one
of his companions, half asldep on his
horse, after the night’s work.

# Rabbits use not to 'tire themselves
in red,” said the fivst.  “"T'was a wo-
man’s kirtle, or I have never seen one.
An’ you please, Sir Roger, that we halt,”
riding up to his master; “1 misdoubt
not some of those cattle are hiding
here.”

“Halt ' said Roger, “and let us
search.””  Alas, the search was not a
difficult one; a party of fugitives had
taken refuge in a cave.

Tt was casily surrounded, and the sol-
diers thought they would have an casy
victory. They were, however, mistaken.
The aperture of entrance was so small
that only one man could enter af a_time.
A soldier rushed forward to -the post,
tottered backward, and fell dead.

The fugitives.in .the cave had fire-
‘arms. and wero determined to sell their
lives dearly. ,

Three men among Roger’s soldiers
had fallen, a pariey was held among the
band, -and a proposal was made which
caused Roger’s eyes to glisten with
pleasure. The hapless beings in the
cave were hoping that their enemies
were baftied and would retire.’ They
knew mnot with what manner of men
vhey had to deal. The whole band “dis-
mounted, tied their horses to the trees,
while with their swords "they chopped
offlarge branches -at the entrance of the
cave. oo
For a long time the prisoners did not
know what they were about, but when
a dense smoke rose up-and ‘the wood
began to crackle and-burn, they under-
stood that by the torment of a slow fire,
they were to win the: martyr’s erown.

Then the courageof some partly gave
away and sobs and cries were heard—
the wail of women and the ery of habies.

Then Roger, standing at the opening of
the cave, called out in aloud voice, “1f
the. Bishop of Ross is there deliver him
up and ye shall all go free.”

A sudden silence ensued, then low
Some

were evidently keeping back one who
~would come forth. . . 5
.1 At last; bursting through the aperture

-into the midst of the fire, which was as

yet bavely alight, came an aged white-
haired man, and the ealm  countenance
of the old Bishop was plainly to e
seen.,

Phe soldiers made way for him, and
coming up to Roger, he said, in the
words his Master had used before him,
1 am he, if' you, therefore seck me let
these go their way.”

“ Bind him on horsehack,” snid Roger
to two of' his men, then with a motion
of his hand {o the others, he bade them
heap up the wood again, and continued
their fiendish worls.

The bishop broke into n remonstrance
but his eaptors gave him such a blow on
the head as rendered him for a while
unconscious.  \What heeded Cromwell's
soldiers, und Cromwell’s spies of pro-
mises,

1t was well for the bishop he lay in-
sensible; he was mercifully spared the
horrid - sight, the foarful sounds of
that scene of  butchery.  While: it
was: going on, “onc of - the troopers,
making a table of his drum, laid open
his Bible,and while he threw on faggots
to the fire, read out through his nose
the words “ Oh ‘my God, make them like
unto a wheel, and as stubble before the

wind : as five that burneth the wood; ..

and as a flame burning mountains; let
them beashamed and tormented for ever
and ever, and let them be confounded
and perish.” :

The cries within the cave were grow-
ing fainter, the more merciful death
from suffocation from the smoke was
doing its work. _

The harsh twang of the fanatic sounded
through the wood; but in the air there
were angel melodies which Roger and his
men could not hear. - o :

Soul after soul mounted up on high,
parting from a a poor quivering scorched
bedy on the carth, and borne by angel
hands they neared the eternal gates, and
angels welcomed them, and wrote their
names in the Book of Life, chanting out
in glad acelaim, “ of whom the world was
not- worthy, wandering in deserts, and
in dens, and in caves of the carth.”
“ Lift up your heads, oh ye princes, and
be ye lifted np, oh, eternal gates, let
the faithful followers of the King of
martyrs enter in.” - e

When the Bishop woke to life - again,
the parly were far from the .scenc of
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slaughter.  They had burnt out the
“rats in-the hole ” as they expressed it.
They had viewed the scarred and
blackened corpses, and had: picked up
a priest’s red stole, wrought some
mouths before by loving hunds in the
Wextord convent. Roger clutched at

be needed for the ceremonies he intended
s the bishop to-perform, so he put it in his
pocket and vode on,

On reaching Cromwell’s mrmy, he be-
stowed the Bishop in safe-keeping, and

as far as [veleen was concerned. . IHav-
ing finished his statement, he inguired
aftor the general’s health.

“T fare well," answered . Cromwell,
¢ but Lam somewhatsad at the untimely.
death of Willinm Walton.” '

“ls he dead 27 said Roger in o tone
of surprise.

“lven so,% returned the general ; “ he
would set forth with us on our road.
hither, tor his soul wus glowing with
ardour for the good ennse, but the wound
in his shoulder which he had gotten at
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CROMWELL'S JUSTICE.

went to report himself to ‘his  general.
A smile of satisfhetion crossed » Crom-
well's.face as he heard of the exploit in
the cave. S
‘s well,” said- he, © Lot us destroy
all: that are in the lmid, man and woman,
like unto. Joshua.” :
He willingly allowed Roger 1o keep
the Bishop'as his own prisoner, . credit-
ing himwhen he stated it-was . that he
might by his means . comp
the seerets of the Catholics
not take the:gencral into his confidence

ass . many of"
Roger did ).

Tredah,* festered ; we were compelled:
to- halt the first night; our leeches
could do nothing for him; and he died.:

“ He will be a sad loss unto you, my
lord,” observed:-Roger. S

* Yen, verily, that will he; T have been.
writing. to his father; L williread you
what 1 have said.” . ‘

ingly gincious, - God giveyou this‘com-

the Cromwellians.

¢ g wasa gallant young man exceed- - -

*Drogheda, always pronouhced"l‘rcdah by o
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fort. Bofore his-death he was so full of
comfort that to Frank Russell and my-
self' be could not express it, “It was so
groat above his pain,”  This he said to
us; indeed it was admirable. A little
after, he said one thing luy heavy upon
his spirit. [ asked him whau thag was;
ho told me it was that God had not
suffered himto be any more the executioner
of Iis enemies. At his fall his horse
being killed with the bullet, and, as [
am informed, three horses more, I am
told he bid them open to the right and
left that he might see. the rogues run.
Truly, he was exceedingly beloved in
the army of all that knew him. But
few knew him; for he was o precious
young man fit for God. You have
caunse to bless the Lord. Heisa glorious
saint in heaven, whereon you ought ex-
ecedingly to rejoice. " T

“Go," snid the general, us he lnid down
the letter and turned to Roger, ¢ go and
copy this bright example; you having
been brought up in the Papacy are-as a
brand plucked from the burning.  Abate
not in your zeal, it pleases me well.”

Roger bowed low and departed.  As
he went to his own quarters, his fuce
was black as night, and he muttered
between his teeth, * Accursed canting
hypoerite! he believes no more in God
than I do.  Little knows he for what
purpose—to compass what ends, I have
degraded myself to follow him.,

(Lo be concluded in our next.)

Nothing is so inconsistent with self-
possession, as violent anger. Ii over
powers reason; confounds our ideas;
distorts the- appeavance, and blackens
the colour of every object. By the storms
~which it raises within, and by the
mischiefs which it oceasions without, it
generally brings on the passionate and
revengeful man, greater misery than he
can bring on the object of his resent-
ment. :

If we would judge whether a man is
really happy, itis not solely to his houses
and lands, to his equipage, and his re-
tinue we are to look.” " Unless we could
see: farther, and discern what- joy, or

. bitterness, his' heart  feels, we can
- pronounce little coneerning him,

"t Historical..

CHIT CIIAT.

The Forinightly Review, an authority
on such matters, dispels the idea that
the wmiddie classes of Iingland~—the
great -bulk of the nation—are a read-
ing public. It arrives at this conelu-
sion from the class of books sold at
the book shops of small  towns.
The well dressed attendant has nover
heard tell of Thackeray—the few books
she has tooffer are worthy children’s
books—or they are  denominational”
Looks, called indeed religious, but “uabout
nothing at all, and made np of strings
of conventional phraseology.”

Qurry.—What is the practical difler-
ence between the Post-Reformation Eng-
lishman, who can vead and dont read,
and the Ante-Reformation Englishman
who didn’t read hecause he could’nt read ?
Surely, in point of intelligence, the
Ante-Reformation man has it.

Peace! peace! and there is no peace.
It is astonishing what men” will do for’
peace-sake. The new 81 ton gun ought
to be christened “Peace-at-any-price.””:
Ifthe Inflexible should fire only ten shots -
from.each of her four guns (40 shots)
she would use up 14,800 Ibs of pebble
powder, would hurl thirty tons of shot
and cost the country $6,320. If' this is:
not peace at any price we don’t know
what is. ~ )

What a strangething ¢ the world ” is!
We mean the should-be-logical world,
The enthronement of Pope Lico XIIT
has naturally dvawn attention to the
ancient curale chair, which, for so many
centuries huas been the Papal throne pro-
per.  Some Bnglish papers haverevived
the long exploded fable of Sidney Lady
Morgan . to the effect that the chair is
not by any means as. ancient as it is
claimed to be. One paper in that de-
lightful inuendo style so much affected
.when Catholic topies are being discussed, -
has "asserted that [Lady Morgan of
eceentric and blasé¢ memory has demon-
strated thatarchmological investigations
touching the Cathedra Petra were better
let aloneall things considered. Of course
Lady Morgan husaright to her opinion.
and certain Bnglish papers ave allowed
to take it for all it ‘1s “‘worth. - But. it -
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so happens that Cardinad Wiseman has
conclusively . demonstrated, " that Lady
Morgan's objections are simply nonsense,
and that though the clinir was probably
not made for St. Peler (which no one
contended it was,) it was evidenlly u
curule chair of pagan  workmanship
which probably belonged to the Senator
Pudins at whose house St Peter would
undoubtedly visit. - Now it is passing
strange that whilst the archwological
vagaries of an cccentric and not too re-
putable woman are remembered and duly
recorded, the lenrned reply of an exalted
and highly scholastic prelate is ignored
or forgotten,

“Qur Praver Books.’—What a
gtrange chaos those short words reveal.
No order; no method; no unity. - We
are quite willing to acknowledge that as
to the prayers our. prayer . books are
admivable.  Nor do we wish to eriticise
theirget up in a book binder’s sense of
the word. " What we. would “however
blame is their want of unity. "In no
two difterent prayer books—nay; in
no two different cditions of the same
prayer book are the same  prayers
worded alike.. Even this would be no
great evil if our.prayer books were in-
tended only for individual use, in other
words for individual and private prayer.
Butif' that of Holy Seripture—where
two or three are guthered together in my
name. behold: V- am in the midsy of
them—be anything clse but an empty
promise, our prayer hooks must cortain-
ly. have a more extended rmaiscion and
must be equally intended for public
prayer; that is, for morning and even-
ing devotions in our  homes. FEvery
futher of a family is bound in conscience
io. see that all under his charge, - his
children, his man-servant and his maid-
servant say their prayers morning and
night. - Now how can this be. bétter
“done, than by superiniending the work;
calling them together and reciting with
them the prayers. But it is exactly at
this. point our prayer books fail us
through their want of unity. ‘We had
oceasion .the other day to stay. over
night at o Catholic: farmer’s house.
When bed time arrived we knelt down
to prayers.- OQut of'a family of ten, no
two answered the litany of Jesus alike.

‘the wrong 1 do not know.”

Now the litany of Jesus is oue of the
Chureh’s oldest praycrs; with the ex-
ception of the litany of the Saints, it is
the oldest prayer of our prayer books,
(abways of conrse excepting the psalms
of David,) Cutholies should surely there-
fore be uble to reciteit with some degree
of decent unity. And yet'such are the
rariations in our prayer books that the
probubility is that no two will have the
same reading, therefore no two will
give the sume answer,

It may be asked—why not say the
Rosary? Obviously that course is open
to us.. But is the Rosary to be Lhe
only devotion open to Catholics when
ever they lkneel down for domestic
prayer?  Norwould the Rosary get us
out of the difficulty.. No two Catholies
say the Rosary alike. We had a curi-
ous illustration of this a short time ago.
“Plense your Reverence,” said an old
woman one day, “will you show me
the proper way to say  the beads?”
“ Renlly my good woman,” we replied,
“that is more than I'am able to do. 1
can show you how L say them myself
but whether that is the right way or
“L can suy
the big beads, your. Reverence, and the
ten little ones well enough, but what
am I to do with this big one and these
three little ones 2 - Bxaetly, there is all
the difficulty ; some say them. one way
and some another—and as there is no
authoritative declaration on the subjest,
cach one is right and. each onc is
wrong.”  We were mistified ourselves
and we accordingly left the old woman
also in a mist. But this had reference
only to the beads. proper; if we an-
nounce the mystery to be celebrated
and usc a prayer book, the old difficulty
of various readings again stares us: in
the face, and the.want of unity even in
such devotions as the Rosary, becomeos
a fixed but lamentable fact, “Will no
onc help us out of the mire? Ticho
answers—the mire. . Alas, we fear 'tis .
too true. 1. B. ‘

The -place of virtue has, in"all agos,
been represented as placed on the sum-.
mitof a hill ; in the ascent of which, labor
isrequisite and difficulties are to'be sur-
mounted; and where a conductor “is

needed, to.direct our way, and to aid our

steps.
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CHARITY.

Dost ask me  What is Charity ?**

T would answer, fair and free,

Let the golden rule now tell us—
As thou would’st have done to thee,
So do thou the same, nov faltey,
Tho' the conduct strange may be.

Ot thy neighbor think no evil

Thine own heart has erred as well.
Pity feel; and oh! comlemn not,

God alone his wrong can tell.

Would temptation firm have found thee,
Strong to stand where he then fell?

Of thy neighbor speak so kindly
L S , LY
*Twill a kinder thought inspiré
. Inthe heart of him who listens,
And will tend to draw him nigher
To the Love whose sweet commandment
Bade us rise our brother higher.

Toward thy neighbor deal so justly,
- Gently, kindly, it will win

Many a one from downward treading

To the haunts of'death and sin.

Then at last thy God will call thee

Home, and bid thee welcome in.

AN ARTIST'S STORY.

In the Strada Reale in the city of
Valétte, Malta, stood one of those quaint
old houses, half castle, half church,
built at the time the brave knight and
Grand Mastéer John de la Valette, lived
quietly "in his stronghold, after the
many stout blows - his'|battle-axe had
showered on the heads of the infidel
Tuarks.

In a room facing the North, Danicl
Rota, the Neapolitan painter, had his
studio. e was a genial old man, well
verging on to seventy years; but his
hand was yet steady and his vision so
little impaired that with the did of his
spectacles, he stifl painted those re-
marksable ¢ pictures which made his
rooms the resort of the connoissewrs of
the period. :

THe had a picture hanging on his wall
thatwasa gem in its way. Terepresented
an Italian boy, barefooted, and in the
garb of a beggar, eating a crust of bread.
It was one of Rota’s early productions,
and was - considered by him- ak- among
his best. There was something almost
. angelic in the -guileless expression of
the child’s sweet face, that' made one
loath to turn his eyes from the canvas,

T one day qluestioned the old artist in
regard to the picture, ‘

“ At he veplied, *¢it has a history”
that is at once so replete with consola-
tion and sadness thatl it brings tears to
my eyes when I look apon it and think
of the past, as I frequently do.”

I was a young fellow, senreely twenty
years old, and all the instruction I
received was acquired in the town of
Reeigliano. 1t was a protly place, and
much  frequented by tourists, I was
poor, and had ne patrons, so to speak,
until the Marquis Bernardo  Gratini
came to my studio, and, praising one of
them, bought it.  Ah! then what o
joy filled my bosom! T had never felt
s0 happy before, for the Marquis be-
longed to a powerful family, and had
great influence in the country. Every
one L met congratulated me when they
heard the Marquis-had deigned to honor
me with his patronage. But when he
came and brought the Marchioness to

.| sit_ and have her portrait painted, the

people said, *“ Now Rota is on the way

to fortune.” ~ You may believe me when

I tell you that I shared all the kind

predictions of my friends. I had greas

ambition, and a fire in my temperament

that would not be essily quenched. I
never labored at a picture with more

real pleasure and zeal than I did the
sweet face of the Murchioness Gratini..
When it was completed I was satisfied

with it in every particular,

The  Marguis paid me more than 1
asked, and brought his friends, who
likkewise gave me orders. T removed to
better rooms, .and worked with greater
assiduity than ever. That was not all.
The Marquis invited me to his house,
‘where I was introduced to 2 great many
distinguished "people. Tt was a great
honor, though perhaps you can’t under-
stand it as I did" then. The Marquis
had a'son—an infant—quite tender in
years,  When he became older T was to
paint his picture. But alas! very
shortly after the promise, the Marquis:
removed from Recigliano, as his wife's
health required a change. Tlost a good
friend when he departed. It was then
that I determined to tiavel and improve
myself and my profession, for, ‘you see
I had never been out of my native town.
I'went to Rome, where I staid several
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-days.

-came often to my house.

yours, und thenloeated in Milan.  Tow
inserutible are the ways of Providence |

My suceess in Milan was good. - L had
saved quite a sum of money, and my
pictures sold rapidly, and were much
sought after.  Ltdidn’tspoil me though.
Thank heaven I have endeavored to cul-
tivate a‘meck spirit, and T don’t reniem-
ber of wishing any one ill inall my
I must have been 30 when I
went to Florence. - T had wholly lost all
intelligence of my lkind friend the Mar-
quis; but I often thought of him, never-
theless. :

I made Florence my home, and it
wasg thore I gained all the distinction L
may possess as a painter. I bought a
pretty villa, and used to entertain my
friends in my bachelor style, for Towas
never married.  The maestro Rubini
was my most frequent visitor, and
Cardinal Imperiali] a noted ecclesiastic,
I had « great
many worthy  friends, and - was quite
happy.

One'day L'wagtaking a‘stroll through
the streets, .when a small hoy meanly
attired, approuched 'me, and asked
charity for his grandfather, who was

_sick and incapable of supporting himself.
. The childwas gnawing a picee of bread

with ‘an avidity that bespoke . hunger.

‘There was ‘a peculiar beauty in his
.-countenance that made me pause.

His
face seomed to bring up some vision of
the past that I in vain tried to recollect.
It appears as if the eyes of one T had
known in far oft yenrs was looking into
my soul, and appealing to-my pity for
the unfortunate. - o

“What is your name, my child #”. ' 1
inquired, tenderly laying my hand upon
his head.

“Camillo,” he veplied. -

#Camillo what ?”

“That is all, signor,” he replied;
 they nover call me anything else.”

“Do you not know your name?* 1

.asked. ‘

“Only that it is Camillo, signor.”

The child -was -about five years old,
and had a small peeuliar scar near his
left.cye. ' e :

“ Come 'with me,” I:said, and I took
him ‘and - gave -him something® to “eat.

“Then T puta few coins inshis"hand. " All

at once a sudden’ inspiration seemed to

striko: me.

“What a ‘splendid ‘subject’ that hoy
would malke for my canvas,” I thought.
“I should - like to-see your grand-
father, my little man,” said I, “Sup-
pose you show me the way ?" '
The boy hesitated and gazed at me
in a perplexed manner.
“ What are you thinking about? I
asked.
“ My grandfather is not pleased when
I' return home soon; he. bids' me beg
until T hear the angelus,” he replied.
“1le is afraid you'll not gather the
coppers fust enough, hey ?”
-The little fellow hung down his head,
but-made no angwer. ‘
“ Well, come along; I will sce that
he does not scold you for once, at least.”
The -child, without further delay,
started off toward a portion of the city
inhabited by the mendicants who linger
about-the churches and thoroughfares,
It was o good halfhonr's walk ere we
halted at a low, mean dwelling, with
agged children playing at the door.
“This way signor,” said the child, as
he stepped’ intothe-entry and began to
ascend the rvickety stairs ‘that creaked
with our weight, as'if they were going
to tumble down. = At last, by groping -
along the passage, we came to a door
which the' boy opened, and a ‘man‘en-
gaged in making a toy looked up and
demanded, “ Who are you?” -~ = 7 .
His voice wasrough and disagreeable,
aud he'bore upon his face the stampof
a villian, B -
I at once explained the object of my
visit, and offered to pay ‘him if he
would permit the child :to- attend my
studic. ' =
- 1t required but little observation to
satisfy myself that the fellow was one
of those miserable impostors who: live
upon the money colleeted by the child-
ven they send out to beg upon the
streets, he was fat, and withal, {o o cer-
tain degree, insolent. :
“1 searcely know what to say, sig-
nor,” he replied. « ““ Camillo is of great
service to me. -~ Yeb if you ave willing
to pay me enough for the time you oc-
cupy him, I suppose [ might allow him
to go. “You will not require him ‘all’
day, Limagine?” - - R R
“Idon't know,” T answered, disgust-"
cd “at-the penurious 'wreteh;™ whose
quesiion indicatcd‘ a purpose to kplacé o
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tho child upon the streot the momont 1
dismissed him.

& Wcll ho can go.
terms,” he mphcd

« Wh*\t is your name?” ‘1
handing him ten flovins.

“11ucro signor, that's all L ever use.
T'm too | poor To have oceasion for 1 sur-
name.

“You say thisis your grandchild ?”

“1 did not say so, Signor, but he is
nevertheless. Mo is the son of my
daughter who died in: Garda., His
father ran away, so he, fell to my

care.”’

“Care 2 1 voluntarily ¢jaculated.

# Cert -nnl), Signor; don't 1 give him
food and shelter?”

# 1 thought he gave you both,” T re-
sponded, l)(,commw alittlenettled at the
fellows nnpudencc

1 will accopt your

asked,

“Then you were mistaken,” he
answered, very cooly.
“«1'1 take the boy, now,” T replied,

desiring to get ount of the du\ that did
not smell any too fresh.

“ Come directly to me, Camillo,” he
said, “as soon as the smnor is donc
with you, and mind don’ t linger upon
the way.”

Durmrr my walk homeward I ques-
tioned the child about his history, but
he was so young he could give me but
little information. Me .icl\now edged
that his grandfather sometimes \\'hll)phd
him whcn he returned . with no money,
and more than once threatened to turn
him into the streets.

I began my picture—painting him as
1 first found him, eating a crust of bread.
As T worked upon his Tace the old fecl-
ing that first came over me when I meg
hun grew strong within my heart.
Celmmly there was something in: that
child’s features, thas connected me with

the past. Surely 1 had gazed upon
these looks before, but where and
when ?”’

The Cardinal Impenah came to visit
me one day while I was engaged on my
picture.

“That is a very beautxful child,” he
remarked.

I repeated what had taken placc with
the boy's grandfather.

«'Djs a Jamentable fact ihal these
things are on the increase in Europe

, geuemlly As faras 1 can discover,

nothing has evor been proposed to offec-
tually corroct the ovil. There have not
been wanting those who lay odium at
the door of the Church. But that is
unjust, as wellas untrue. 1 despair of
witnessing the amclioration of this
class,”

Duy by day my heart warmed to-
wards this {riondless child. At length
the teeling became so overpowering that
[ determined to obtain posscssion of
him, if' it were possible and bring him
up 45 MY 0Wn son,

With this view the cardinal kindly-
consented fo visit llugo and arrange
terms. e was not able to do so with-
out great difficulty, for the fellow was
exorbitant ‘in his  demands, and not
easily pevsuaded to part with the child.
However, I got the boy, and Hugo re-
ceived a liberal annuity.

“1 cannot believe that Camillo is in
any “way related  to this seamp who
styles himself the grandfather,” remark-
ed the ecardinal as we were sitting
together. “1e gives u very unvma-
factory and disconnceted account of
himself, and T do not credit his asser-
tions.”

Camillo once in my house, clad . as
becoming my =on, was different in many
respects Trom Camillo the beggar boy.
His gentleness was soon .1pp.ucnt and
the matural affection which slumbered
in his heart went out to all. who were
kind to him. Tthink helearned to love
me quickly. T am sure I lavished my
affection on him. I was very proud of
him—proud {o hear him answer, when
asked his name, ¢ C:\millo Rota.”

A year passed away and he was my
delight. To have sep.u"ltcd us would
have rendered ‘me miserable. “1f any
one had told me that by my own act [
would send him from my side, I do be-
lieve the knowledge would have driven
me to madness. And vet it was true.

Well, the Marquis and’ Marchioness
Gratini camo to Florence. 1 did not
know it, but the Marquis -heard of me
first and came to visit me. A decided
change had come over him; he looked
old and' eareworn, and his hair was
gelting white. But his spirits seemed
"ood on\y at times he appeared de-
pressed. Hesaid the Marchioness was
well ; ¢ but,” he added, “ youwill find
her "reat]y altered. . We have had. -
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houb]c good Rola, but another time wo
will l.l“\ of that.”

Tt was true; I found the Marchioness
80 changed that I could scarcely believe
that J ]ookul upon the beantiful woman
whose portrait’ I had painted searce five
years belore.

When I advanced to meet her tears
filled her cyes.

“Oh! my good friend,” she ex-
claimed, “1 am “‘le to wdconm you,
and )0(. when l Tast saw you [ wus u
happy mother,” and she wept.

Then I remembered the infant, and
folt mortified that I had not lhou«rht, 0(
it ab first.

“You lost your child 27 T suid.

“Yes, yes,” she sobbed, * poor little
Camillo? “If death had taken him J
could be reconciled, but to have him
snatehed from me in such o way., Oh!
nmy good friend, it was too cruel.”

“Pardon’ me,” I replied, “1 never
until this moment heard .nwht of your
misfortune.”

The Marquis then spoke. T[c related
the fact that they wore visiting Lnke
Garda, when one evening the child was

stolen from the house, and no trace of

him had ever beeen discovered.  1le
had no dificulty with any' person, and
knew no reuson  why. the animosity of
any one whatever should. have been
visited upon him. =

A hot puin shot through my veins
when he mentioned the name of Garda.
T-could not tell why, but I shuddered
as it o great evil was overshadowing
me.

The next twenty-four hours was to
make my head bow with sorrow and
joy at'the same moment,.

The following day the Marquis came

lo ding-with me, bringing his wife. I

had alveady informed them that [ had
“adopted a boy to bring up as my son,
but as his name wis Lhc same as that of
the lost child, I refrained from mention-
ing the fact.

CTamillo w as sent for aftor the Mar-
quis and Marchioness had laid aside hat
and shawl. : :

When the boy entered the room, he
came. bounding towards me with child-
ish glee, tlnowmn' his arms ‘about my
neck.

Suddenly a shmok came from the lips

of the Marchioness as she darted for-
ward and catehing Camillo drew him
towards the window. The Marquis be-
came very palo.

“Tor the love of Heaven, Signor Rota,
speak; where did youw possess your solf
of this child ? Look! behold, Bernardo,”
sho eried, addressing her hlnhand «do
you observe the sear? What is youu
name, my child ?” she conlinued, gazing
iuto his face, with her eycs dilated to
their fullest extent.

“Camillo Rota, signora,” he replied.

With a wild cry, the unfortunato

woman fell baekward in a swoon. The

Marquis, acecistomed to these occur-
ences, declined my ofter to =end. for
mediceal aid, and litting her v a couch
prococded to administer restoratives
himself. .

Iire the Marchioness recovered, thero
came a knock at the door, and Cardinal
Imperiali entored in groat haste.

“ Signor. Rota,” he said “I am: the

hearer of nows to you that ought to
bring you great joy, nowaletqndm(r it
will .spcnl some of those splendid nntl(:x-
pitions you ~cherished for your son.

1le then proceeded to relate that Hugo

Restaggio had been stabbed in a quar-
vel with some of the occupants of the
house where he resided, and the Fra
Stephano, being near at hand, confessed

him. “At his request the Fra was to

inform you that the child you have
adopted was stolen from_the Marquis
Gratini at Tmke Garda.. No motive was
assigned for the act save the design to
have a beautiful child to solicit clmnty
that he might reap the henefit of the
same.”

¥ s i #*

-+~

I do do not care to relate what fol-
lowed  that - day.” Enough. to say, I
broke up my home and went to \'esxde
in France for several years. When I
returned to Florencee, Cumllo was the
first to meet me and l\1~s me in the lov
ing old way.

T hear from him fir cquenbh ‘Hol

lives in Florence, and T spend ‘the best

part.of overy year with him, for he is.
married, and his eldest boy is named .
Daniel Rota. What do you Lhmk of my:

story ?

I looked at tho old nmn, nnd thc tears :

woro raining down his cheeks,
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ANOTHER LIE NAILED.

IL
ABOUT SLAVES.

But it is not of Negro Slavery we
would speak. In order to show the
falseness of the charges brought againsi,
the Catholic Chureh by our fiberal
Philosophers, we prefer to mount up to
the fountain head and to consider-the
action of the Church on Pagan slavery.
To understand this thoroughly we must
first understand the condition of. the

ROMAN  SLAVE.

In the first century of our Christian
era, Roman society was composed of
two distinet classes—master and slave.
The first possessed all the riches, power,
honors and emoluments -of the State;
the second could never hope to obtain
any of these.: The slave could not sell
his labour ; be was compelled to give
it for thanks! and often for less than
thanks.  He was an (mplement - rather
than a workman. Varro call him.«a
machine of* the genus vocal.”

THE PLERS.

Bui the Roman population comprised
a third element, which powerful indecd
for many cenwuries and atways danger-
ous had under the Emperors lost all
social, political or economic value; this
was' the “plebs "—what we call “ the
people,” #the populace,” but which. in
the judicial _language of Pagan
Rome was called by “the sufficiently
contemptuous titles of *the. humble,”
“the small,” “ the low,” (humiles humi-
liores tenuiores terruissimi.) This * plebs”
lived not upon what it carned, but upon
what was given it. It possessed
nothing, and yet having mouths to fill
it consumed without producing, being
supported by the largess of the rich
and of the State. These drones com-
posed almost a quarter of the popula-
tion of Rome. They could not have
worked if they would. AT

The labonr market was closed. to
them since they could not hope to com-
pete with those * machines of the genus
vocal,” who had to give their lahour for
the mere oiling. ' B

Thus, then in a few words we have
all the elements of society in Pagan

Rome;: the rich, who lived on the

labors of others; the slaves,, who
worked not . for themselves but for
others(sic vos non vobis,) the plebs, who
could not work if they would, because
work was taken from them. Such was
the conglomerate character of Roman
society under the mperors.

But to understand our subject fully
we must analyse these ingredients more
minutely.

THE RICUL

The riches of the rich in Rome were
their slaves. Mo have only three slaves
was @k off poverty. Lo have only
one, even s0 late as the time of St
Chrysostom was a mark of evtreme
poverty. A Roman possossed ol a few
thousand doltars in cash would “own
seven or cight slaves.  When lorace
sat down to his frugal meal, three slaves
waited upon him. “1le hud nine at his
Sabine Villa.. Marcus Seanrus inherited
a fortune ‘of $1,480 and fen slaves.
Apuleus, in his apology tells us that his
wife, who was worth about §160,000 in
land and. money, gave to her danghter
part of this land and 400" slaves.
Taking these figures as o basis of com-
parison, we shall find ‘that a capital of:
§400 corresponded’ to the possession of
onc slave. ‘ o
At the end of the Republic and under
the Bmpire it was not unusual to meot
with rich Romans who possessed many
thousand slaves. Under Augustus, ‘&
singlé fréedman Caius Ceecilius Lsodorus,
although he had lost a great part of his
wenlth during the civil wars, left at his
death upwards of 4,000 slaves.

At the end of the #th century, St
John Chrysostom, addressing the people
of' Antioch, could without fear of contra-
diction, value the smallest number of”
slaves possessed by the rich of his time
at one or  two thousand.  Marcus
Crassus, whilst Rome was yet a republic,
and supposed to have republican.morals,
used to say that no man was rich who
could not victual an army.  Pelroniug
describes : Trimalcion, a freedmun, as.
receiving -the list ‘of ‘slaves (male and
female) that had been born the previous

‘day”on his cstates—30 hoys! 40 girls!,

It is evident that such numbers as
these - could not remain idle. . If they.
would’ not. starve ‘they must work.
However: great. the number of house-
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hold slaves may have. heen, they must
always have been a minority.  The
immense majority were lnbourers and
tradesmen, some were were even pro-
Sessional men. hus in a rich man’s
Kstablishment every trade and evory
art was represented.  Everything they
consumed was prepared on the premises;
the grain was ground; the flour was
baked ; the eatlie were slaughtered.
Nor is this to be wondered at when we
consider that “one or two. thousand ”
shwes meant a village u itself, and that
a Roman vitla often covered fifly acres
of land.  "Thus there were slave tailors
on the rich man's estatg, slave om-
broiderors, slave weavers, slave fullers,
slave carders of wool, sluve shoemakers,
slave hunters, slave fishermen, slave
piinters, slave masons, slave: chisellers,
slave mosnic workers, slave potters, slave
carpenters, slave architects nay, slave
doctors, (We quote from actual docu-
ments).

- These numerous workmen were often
divided into decurios or bodies of ten.
“'o whatdecurio do you belong 7" asks
Trimaleion of « slave, . %o -the 40th”
“ Purchased, or. born in the ‘house ?”
“Neither; I was left you by will.”
“Berve me quickly or 1 will have you
“sent to my farm.” .

Fach decurio had its decurion or
mastor of ten. Livy mentions amongst
many others the medical decurion.

It was the ambition as well as the
self interest of'a Roman noble to have’
to buy nothing, but to- manufacture or
produce on-his estate everything re-
quired for his own or his houschold’s
wants, - “ e buys nothing,” said ‘a
guest of Trimaleton, “all he uses is
either manufhetured  or produced by
him.”. And Trimalcion offering 'his
wines to his guoests, thus boasts ¥ thank
the Gods,” nmothing “that has made
your-mouths water to-day, was bought.

But besides meeting the absulute
wants of “their establishments, ‘these
slaves must of necessity have produced
much over and above. And we find
that as a matter of fact, they did so. A
certain’ Pretor towards ithe end of the
“Republie, being about to give’ games Lo
the people,: found -himself in want of
costumes for a hundred players, "What

- was Lo be. done ? must he go to some
large merchant tailor, or. some. army

contractor? Not at all. IIe goes to-
citizen - Lucullus, who, forthwith, puts
at his “disposal 5,000 purple tanics.
Others less. rich or less generous than
public spirited citizen Lucullus, used to
let out to hire to the manngers of
theatres or {o the undertakers, the robes:
made by their sluves.  In the 2nd cen-
tury, the philosopher Favorinus n con-
temporary of Marcus Aurelius says;
[t is impossible for the man who has
1,500 tunics in his wardrobes, not lo-
wish for more, Fifty years ecarlier
Martial had written to a rich man—
—*Your wardrobes are full of bril-
brilliant robes; your chests ave full of
ball dresses innumerable; you possess
as  many white togas us  would
clothe a tribe.”  As there were thirty-
five tribes in Rome, if these words are
to be understood literally, this rich
Roman had as many togas set by in his
drawers as would clothe the 35th purt
of all the citizens of Rome. ‘

Many citizens of Rome undoubtedly
arried  on. manufactures with. slave
labor.  Suctonius speaks of a celebrated
man of letfers of the Ist'century, who,
besides his school of rhetoric, carried on
a clothing establishment.  In such,
cases it was hard to determine whether
there was any legal distinetion between
the household slave, and the operative
slave.  When a certain testator had be-
queathed all his provisions to one of his
heirs, it became a knotty question for
the gentlemen of the long robe of that
day, to determine, whether. this meant
only those stored up for his household,
or-those also intended for his workmen,
and workwomen slaves. As this point of”
law will hardly: form a precedent in
this country, we will not follow it to a
deeision. ‘

VALUE OF A SLAVE.

We ave accustomed. in palliation of
Southern slavery, . to argne that the
high value of a slave in the Southern
States'of the American Union, guarran:
teed him good and kind treatment.
There was' no such. check upon the
pagan slave-holder, . A -Roman slavo
was worth about-as much as an ordin-
ary farm horse in Canada, that is to say
about'one hundred doliars, Under the:
Emperor - Augustus, Horace'tells ns an
ordinary workman slave could .be bought
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for what in our money would be equi-
valent to sixty or sevenly dollurs,
Under Domitian, an ordinary female
slave was worth 600 sestercii (§30.)
Under Septinius Severus, the least legal
price was fixed at about ninety dollars,
THEIR FOOD.

As to their food, if they were not ab-

solutely “fed like the pigs on tullen

-olives us Cato recommends, their food

-(we had atmost. said their © feed ™) was
certainly of the poorest. It consisted
exclusively of meal, oil, a little wing,
-oceasionally beans, never flesh meat,
and cost about 20 or 25 dotlars a year,
According to Sencea, the ordinary
allowance for each slave was 5 5-12
bushels of wheat per month,
. B

A GERMAN VOICE ON TRELAND.

The recent proceedings in the Prussian
State Legislature on the estimates of the
public worship department have once
more borne evidence of the splendid de-
bating power of the so-called - centre,
that is to say, the Catholic party. The
most virulent attack made by these emi-
nentspeakers on the Prussian Gover
ment  has  had. for its object the
encouragement afforded to a small
handful of sectarians who aim .at the
disintegration of the ‘grand - Catholic
-Church of Germany.. By countenancing
the doings of these contemptible pig-
mies, it has bheen ‘sought to substitute
-anational Church, subsidized and acting
on the hehests of the State, for the
Chureh universal that belongs to no
individual country. Our readers remem-
ber among others an undutiful pricst
called Brenck, who at Iosten, in Posen,
has been placed in possession of the
Catholic living, and is maintained in it,

——although the people are onc. and all

against him. The doings of this man,
who won’t allow dead bodies ‘to be
interred unless his detested ministration
are called for, have created a scandal
throughout Germany. - At a recent sit-
ting of the Prussian Lower House, Herr
von Stablewski, a Polish member of the
Catholic party, drew a parallel Letween
the doings of Prussia in Poland and of
Bigland in Ireland, as follows :—

“ The royal government do not understand
ihe' character of the age we live in.© Itis's

lamentable thing to think thatdespite the
condemnation of the contempt history hns
cast on the State pensioners of England, it is
sought to grafl this pititul institution on this
country. Irow the English'state pensioners
the people used to turn away with indig-
nation, and yet they had some ground to stand
on. Foralthough they were endowed with
property robbed from the Cathotics, they were
vetitended tor Protestants seattered all over
[relund, while the Prussiun State priest of
the. nineteenth century have not even this
semblance of a “locus standi” They are
intended fur Catholics who cannot and will
not recognise them as the Inwful pastors, and
refuse to have anything to do wiLL them. In
forcing these men on a reluctant people, our
government do worse than the Bny lish ever
did in Irelnnd. And what will the consequence
be ? Inquire of history.: Were the Irish won
over by the States pensioners? What waa
the good of three centuries of despotism?
What was the good ototfering u prise for the
head of every Catholic priest? What was the
good of the penal law? The same as there
always were priests ready to face martyrdom,
thus the people were always ready to ofter
shelterand refuge to their persecnted pastors.
Sostriking was the example set by the Catho-
lics, that even Protestants were eager to fullow
it.. The Puritans of England and the Presby-
terinnz of Scotland repelled - the tutelage of
theState in Church matters, and the clergy of -
the listablishment preached toempty benches
—the same as State priests are doing now in
Prugsin—while the people preforrc(f to sing
vealins aud to pray in L:u‘ns and on moors.
['he precedent of England and Ireland ought
to teach our governmentuobtto try to force
men upon Cathiolic people whom thesedo not
recognize as Catholie priests.’ )

But the minister of public worship,
originally n small Prussian pettifogeer,
does not understand this kind of lan-
guage. ke cares no more for the tench-
ings of history than he does for common
sense.  “The May laws are not to be
called in question,” he =ays, and wants
Catholies to recognize his infallibility in
preference to that of the Sovercign Pon-
tif, Yet even he cannot shut his eyes
agrainst the fact that those pets of his, the
State priests, are an iniinitésimal minor-
ity. There was one Judas Iscariot among
the Lwelve apostles, but there is notone
State priestina thousand of the Catholic
clergy of Prussin,  They are scorned in
Prossin the same as tho shoots of the
Upas tree used to bein Ireland, and their
fute will be the same in the end—that is
to sy, utter extinction. Lo

A moment's effort in ~contrdl|ing pas-
gion may often prevent days of sorrow.
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MOST REV. JOIIN WALSH, D.D,
BISHOP OFTLLONDON, ONT.

Weo present to our readers, a well
executed likeness of His Lordship the
Bishop of London, taken in the stu-
dio of Mr, Bgan, of the Forest City,
and kindly supplied to us by « friend.

Tt will beinteresting to thesubscribers

to Tue Hanrr 1o learn some details con-

THE MOST REV.

necled with a Prelate,whose name is so
- familiar to the Catholics of Cunada, and
who is so widely esteemed and respeeted.
His Lordship was born in the parish

of Mooncoin, Co. Kilkenny about 1832.
This parish; bye the way, has acquired
a levitieal character, a very: remark-
able number of priesis” Laving been

* born; there, within the last. forty years.

ol .,‘.;_,-737\‘\,.~ o

It is adjucent (o the ‘river Suir, ¢ the
gentle Suire’ of Spencer

“ That making way
By sweet Clonmel adorns rich Waterford.”

ranks among the noblest rivers of”
freland, and its character is highly
picturesque. e ig descended of a vory
old and .influential stock, the first of”
the family in Ircland, accompan-:
ied 1arl  Strongsow, Ifrom Wales,

JOHN WALSH, D. D,

in 1170, and setiled 'in the County
Killkenny; like the Geraldines, thoy
beeame “more Irish than  the Irish
themselves.” ~In the course of time
*they gained large possessions, known, at - .
the present day, 'as the ** Walsh Moun-
tains.”” " This" property was afterwards.
confireated during the CoMMONWEALTIX

and in the reign of WinLrax I, when.
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the older branches emigrated to France
and Austria, and took military service
in those countries, In theé former, the
title of Count SERRANT was conferred on
the representative of the older branch.
For generations Iis Lordship's fore
tathers lived in that condition of com-
tort and independence, whicli the better
class of farmers enjoy, especially in the
province of Leinster.  On the mother's
side he is ol the Macdonalds, a most
respectable family, and ‘one which, like
that of Walsh, has given to the Church
a number of zealous and learned ecelesi-
astics,

At an carly age the youth evinced a
desire to study for the priesthood, and
indue time he entered St. John's College,
Waterford. His preparatory  studies
were made with great success and dis-
tinction. feeling that ~his vocution
tended in the direction of a Toreign
Mission, he left home, family and the
endearing. ties and associations of native
land, to carry outan object so dear to
his “heart. - With - this intention  he

~came to Canada, and was forthwith re-

ceived, as a subject, by that eminent

.and honored Prelatc, Bishop de Cuar-

BONNEL, then governing the Diocese of
Toronto. . The young ccelesiastic at
once entered the Seminary of the Sul-
picians, Montreal, - where he completed
his course.of studies to the entire satis-
faction ol his superiors and with, great
credit to himself.  During his collegiate
earecr, Mr. WalLsu fully justified” the
opinion which his friend and’ future
Bishop had entertained of his. talents

-and virtues. His exemplary -conduct,

exast observance of rule and close ap:
plication to study, won the approbation
of the faculty. '

After his ordination, in 1855, Father
Warsit was appointed to the Brock
Mission, bordering on Lale Simeoe. " In
those days, and for many years subse-

-quent, this.was an out of the way local-

ity,. for'a young priest just fresh from

“eollege.. A rural population, no con-
genial society, . his  nearest  clerieal

«confreres stationed. at  Lindsay and
Oshawa, some ™ twenty miles distant,
with: no. railroad. accommodation, and
very . indifferent roads, he lived  com-

-pletely "isolated “from the world... The:
respect . and - affection” “of “his - flock-

compensated him, in great measure, for

the many privations he had fo endure.
Here, he laboured faithfully and assidu-

ously, for two ycars, having onc great

aim in view,—his own and his people’s
spiritual welfare. . Iove, in the midst of
a solitude, which might be almost felt,
his books his sole companions, he culti-
cated  his mind by constant study,
acquiring that store of uselul learning
and information which the contributions
of after yewrs have rendered, so to
spealk, exhaustless.  And, here, it may
be said, the life of Bishop WaLsi, (rom
his entrance into college, up to "this
present time, has been that of a close
student. However occupied with the
duties of his sacred calling, or -even
when enjoying « brief season of woll-
earned relaxation, his books have never
been laid aside or neglected.  His read-
ing has not been confined to approved
authors upon Divinity, Sucred Scripture
and Canon Law; but has extended to
the works of first class writers, lay and
clerical, on a variety of subjects, and to
the leading periodicals of the duy.” Tt
is thus Ilis Lordship has been enabled
to keep pace .with “current literature,
and to feel quite at home in the society
of scholars -and literary men.. Were
the example of Bishop Warsif, in this
respeet, followed by the Clergy general-
ly, the character of -the priesthood, for .
scholarly . attainments, -would he ‘ele-
rated, and the interests of religion still
farther promoted. - 1t must be admitted
the Collego course is barely- extensive
enough to furnish an ahnost exclusive:

1y ecclesiastical eduention and training.

Few students ever spare the time, from
the prescribed business of the classes, to
the pursnit. of the acquirements so
essential to qualify them properly for
the position they are destined to occupy.
By theiv calling theyare gentlemen,
and it were a lnudable ambition to hoid
the foremost rank as such in eduncation
and mental culture. The satisfaction
which they will enjoy, in after years,
at having supplemented, by snceradded
industry and effort, the ordinary curri-
culum of studies, will more thai repay
the time and’ labour bestowed.

In 18547, Father Warsi was placedin
charge -of tho “parish. of St Mary’s
Toronto, having sucgeded ! the “saintly
Rather Lours, who died . that ‘year. For-
a'short time,in the following year; the




POSTCCess

THE HARP.

329

old parish of St. Puul, in the enst end of
the cityy, came under his pastoral care,
the necessity which induced this tem-
perary change, having ceased, he re-
twned to St.Mary's.  Full of the spirit
of his holy voeation, he - applied himself’
with zeal'and constancy to the discharge
of his manifold. dutics. lver at his
post, he was to be found in the confes-
sional,” visiting the sick and poor; the
schools, the Loretto convent, to which
he was Chaplain, instructing the youth,
in whom ho took u deep interest, recon-
ciling differences in families and mmong
ncighbours, and pouring the balm of
consolution into the henrts of the unfor-
tunate and afllicted.  Theseand the like
works, varied by study and the eareful
preparation of his well-considered  dis-
courses, filled up the measure of his
daily routine.

Very soon after the consecration of
Bishop Lysen, in. 1859, his Lowdship

Csummoned Father Wavsn to his aid, as

Rector of St. Michael’s Cathedral. fle
filled: this fmportant and responsible
position, about two years, with marked
and - ubility. . At the end
of this time, to the great joy of his old
pavishioners; and the regret of those
belonging Lo the Cuthedral, he, finally
resumed his administration of St Mary's
as Parish Priest and Viear General of
the Diocese. :

In 1864, the Vicar General paid his
first, visit to the Kternal City.  Ilis re-
ception by the glorious and. lamented
Prus IX, was gracious and friendly.. To
this day, the Bishop speaks, in the most
touching -torms, of the kindness and
condescension of that immortal Pontifl,
and of the interest he manifested for the
Church in Canada. - ‘

Before -retmrning to Canada, the
Viear General spent a few nionths in
Ireland. ,

To one who loved his native land so
ardently, a sojourn- amid the never-to-
be-forgotten seenes and friends of early
days, is pleasure too- blissful to be de-
seribed. — After long years ol separation,
what joy to receive the loving embrace
of a-fond mother; to hear, once more,
the thrilling accents of a dear brothor
or sister’s voice, to reccive the warm
greeling of old friends and neighbours,

and {o.lool upoun each well-remembered

and familiar spot! The crowning: joy

for the good son and devoted priest, was-
the happiness he experienced in oftering:
up the Holy Sacrifice, beneath the roof”
of the old hiomestead, where he first saw.
the light. - While in Treland, at this
time, Viear General Wansi made- a
number of sincere and attached friends,
wherever he went.  Ifew, indeed could
come within the magie influence of his
society, without being attracted by his
urbanity, amiubility and his many other
excellent qualities.

The health of Dr. PinsoxsauL®, Bishop
of Sandwich, having become impaired,
it was found necessary to select a suc-
cessor for him in that See. Accordingly,
the Mierarchy of the licclesiastical
Provincee of Quebee unanimously nomin-
ated Viear General Wansn as the future
Bishop.  The choice was ratified by the
Hony Ser. whe conseeration of IHis
Lordship took place on 11th Nov., 1867,
in St. Michael's -Cathedral;, ‘Toronto,
with great. pomp. and ceremony, and
amid the prayers and rejoicings of the
vast concourse assembled on the auspi-
cious ‘occassion. - The late Dr. Baiw:
LarGeox, Archbishop of -Quebee, was
the = conscerating ~ Bishop. - Several
Bishops from  the States. and - Canada
were present. :
~ The clevation of Bishop Warsi to-
the Kpiscopal rank was hailed with
sincere pleasure, not only by the Clergy
of the Diocese of Toronto, but also of”
the Dioceses adjoining, as he was much
and deservedly - beloved and esteemed
by his brother priests.

When assuming the government of
his Diocese, 1His Lordship immedialely
applied: himself, with extraordinary re-
solution and. ability- to the important
duties of his exalted office. - He dis-
played administrative  talent of the
highest order. | He began by making a
careful and thorough examination into
the affairs of the Diodese. The result
was well ealeulated to tax his courage-
and cnergics. “Me found:that a large
and . pressing debt must be liguidated:;.
that the reorganization  of the Clorgy
and missions. was imperative; that a
number of priests should be provided ;.
that, in. many parishes, churches . and
presbyteries were to . be built denovo or
mmproved . by restoration or  enlarge--
ment; that- the interests: of .education
everywhere demanded - -attention;j and. -
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that asylums for the orphan and for tho
infirm poor were to be established. In
a word, a vast amount of arduous and
constant labour awaited Iis Lordship.
He grappled earnestly with the difiicul-
ties which presented themselves, in all
directions., Nobly seconded by his
generous flock, he succeeded, within the
ineredibly short period of three years,
in paying oft' to the last shilling the
large debt which had encumbered the
Diocese. It were vain to attempt any
-description of the hardship, toil and
privations which the good Bishop was
obliged to undergo in removing this
burden. Suffice it to say he went
through every mission in the Diocese,
in all seasons, in heat and cold, often par-
taking the coarsest fare, and sharing the
humble but cordially rendered hospital-
ity of his people.  Everywhere, he ad-
ministered Confirmation, delivered clo-
quent exhortations, founded churches
and schools, wherever required, catech-
ised the young and the old, and ap-
pealed to his hearers to assist him in
removing obligations which he had no

. part in contracting. - As before stated,

he metwith a ready and liberal response.
His suceess was achiéved at the risk of
his life. The physical and mental
strain so long endured, undermined Iis
Lordship's health, to such a -degree
that his medical advisers insisted upon
- period of rest and relaxation, to re-
cruit his. exhausted energies. - They
recommended an ocean voyage, and the
Bishop, accordingly, visited Ireland, a
-seeond time, in 1870, where he passed
part of the summer and autumn, In
his own native Kilkenny,—so famed for
its . salubrity,—amid the charming
scenery outlying the Metropolis, and in
his pleasing intercourse with devoted
and sympathetic friends, whose kind-
ness and attention produced the most
beneficial effect, His Lordship gained
renewed health and vigour. After this
much-needed vacation he returnéd to his
Diocese and resumed his pastoral rela-
tions with his flock, who had grieved
for his absence and its canse. . For six
years, from this period, His Lordship
continued - to discharge - his manifold
duties with the same assiduity and fidel-
ity that marked his previous carcer in
the Episcopacy’ C

In obedience to the ‘established rule,

which obliges Bishops “{rom ~distant
lands to visit the Holy Sce, oned®in ten
years, His Tordship, towards the FFall
of 1876, sct out for Rome. Ho was
accompanied, as Chaplain, by Dr.
Kitroy, the learned “and eslimable
Parish Priest of Stratford. A second
time he enjoyed the happy privilege of
prying homago to the great I’to Noxo,
who received him with inereased cordi-
ality ‘and econsideration. e obtained,
from the Sovercign Pontifl many speeial
favours for himselfand the Diocose. The
good 1loly Father was over-joyed at the
consoling account which the Bishop was
enabled to render of his steward-ship,in
the distant vineyard confided to his
care.  While in Rome, Mis Lordship
had frequent interviews and most agree-
able relations with many of the leading
members of the Sacred  College, and
other distinguished dignitaries.

During his travels, Bishop Watsu
made a pilgrimage to Lourpes, where
he was edified and amazed at the faith
and fervour of the vast multitudes of
pilgrims that flocked, daily and hourly,
to that world-renowned Sanctuary. En
route through France, he called - at
Lyons, where he had the happiness of
meeting Dr. de CrnarsoxyeL, his old
and valued friend, still zealous and for-
vent, as evor, in labouring for the sal-
vation of souls, and manifesting the
same  lively interest for. his former
spiritual childven, in Cunada, as when
he lived and toiled in their ‘midst. A
sojourn- of some weeks, in Paris and
London, afforded Iis Lovdship an oppor
tunity asin the Breryau Crry, of see-
ing and exploring many places hallowed
by religions associations, or remarkable
for their historic surroundings.  Before
returning to Canada, Bishop Warnsiu
spent a-few months in Ireland, and was,
for several weeks, the honored and
welcome guest of ‘the present  Tord
Mayor of Dublin, the Right Hon. Iugh

TarrEY, whom to know 1s to esteem for -

his many admirable qualities: = -

"The personal appearance of ¥is Lord--

ship creates, at first sight, a favourable
impression.  Ile combines tallness, with

a fine presence, a bright speaking coun-.
tenance, animated. expression,. and i,

most aftable and polished in his demean-
our and address. Polite and agrecuble

to every one, with whom he comes in,
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contact, 1lis Tordship maintains the
dignity and reserve befitting his exalted
character and postion. A most enjoy-
able ‘companion, whether you happen
to be the recipient of his hospitality, at
the Iipiscopal residence, or fall in with
Kim in onc of his frequent journies
throngh the weslern counties compris-
ing his Diocese. A delightful conversa-
tionalist, he speaks effectively and with
acenrate knowledge upon  whatever
subject he treats, sensoning his remarks
with Alttic sult.

As a Pulpit orator, Bishop WalLsu
has achieved a high reputation. His
sermons betoken plan, thought, study,
and ave ever practical. Ilis. style is
ornate, cloquent, full of point, logical
and impressive.  He has easy command
of the choicest linguage, illusteating his
subject with a suitabiy applied imagery.
The attention of his audience never
wearies.  His leetures—particularly on
historiéal subjects—are full of interest
and instruction, aud, on many oceasions
delighted  crowded  assemblages, in
Toronto and ¢lsewhere. ) ) )

The Pastorals of Eis Lordship—al-
wiys copportune and. welcome—are
.models of' composition and pregnant
with instruetion.. In - their valuable
‘pages he dispenses 1o his Clergy and
people the treasures of his .well-stored
mind. - Sucred Seripture, Tradition,
the Tloly Fathers, the Iistory. and
practice of the Church ave cited, as oc-
easion may require in support of his
arguments. A studious and  careful
reider, as before mentioned, his facts
are convineing,—a close’ reasoner his
proofs are irresistible. In all truth it
may be said of His Lordship's literary
productions,~—* nihil -tetigit quod non

ornavit,” whatever subject he handles

be imbellishes.

Bishop Warsi is a true patriot; but,
his patriotism is devoid of that gushing
enthusiasni, which very often denotes a
mind not well-balanced, or one too suscep-
ble to air-built and extravagant im-
pressions,” e loves Treland with a
pure-and deep dovotion.  He cherishes,
with tender affection, her history, tra-
ditions, songs, music, her su flerings, and
above all, her constancy to the faith, de-
spite the innumerable and varied perse-

“-cutions of - hersenemies ‘to. rob her.of |-
- that priceless jewel. ;The attachment,

however, which His Tovdship® bears to
native land, does not, in uny degree in-
terfere with the elaims which the coun-
try of his adoption have upon his acts
and sentiments. With him' love of Ire-
land is not incompatible with fealty to
Canada. He is impressed with the
conviction that the Government laws,
institutions wlong with the eivil and
religious liberty enjoyed, here, by all
classes of the people—blessings denied
o lreland-—should be appreciated and
upheld.  Therefore, Bishop WaLsi is a
true Irishman and a Joyal Canadian..
Whilst 1lis Lordship is not an indifler-
ent observer of publicevents and of the
sayings and doings of public men, he has.
relrained fromidentifying himself with
the views or policy of either of'the two
great political partics of the day. The
consequence i, he retains the respect
and confidence of Catholics and Protest-
ants,whethercalling themselves Consery-
atives or Reformers. This neatral course
is. a wise and prudent one to follow,
ceeterds paribus. - Were the jnterests of
religion, motality or education involved;
Bishop . Wausit would be found taking,
his sland,-firm and fearless;” on. the:
side of right and justice.

The writer has cheerfully complied.
with the request of the Publishers of
Tue Hare, to furnish a pen and ink
sketch of a Prelate whom he holds in
greatest esteem and vencration. . He-
undertook  the task with the. utmost
difidence, fully realizing ‘his inability.
to treat the subjeet with ceven a modi-
cum of justice. - In.a plain unvarnished
manner, and according to the time and
materials at his control he has endeav--
oured to group together such particu-
lars and incidents of the sacerdotal and
Kpiscopal carcer of Bishop WaLsit as
he had cognizance of, and, to pay feeble
tribule to his character and virtues. If
the heart could regulate the head, the
lubour .of love would have been well
performed. .

That His Lordship may bespared, by
a kind Providence, “ad multos annos,”
to promote, more and more the Glory .
of Gro and the salvation of souls is the
earnest prayer of :

: AMIcUs,

The appearances of owr security are
frequently deeeitful. .
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ENGLAND'S GRBATEST QUEEN,

No. Il

If Elizabeth of Englind was “Eng-
land’s Greatest Queen,” she was guilty
-of many unqueenly follies.
Soon after the opening of the Royal
Exchange, she, amongst other appoint-
ments, made Christopher Iatton, 13q.,
captain of her guard. This guard was
a’band of gentlemen pensioners, and was
composed of the tallest and handsomest
men in England, Squire Iatton owed
his  advancement o his fine per-
son, insinuating manners and grace-
ful dancing.  Many a man has com-
mienced the world on worse eapital,
Christopher had been bred to the law,
and first took the Queen's faney at a
-certain masque in which he :11{1)@:11'0(1
-amongst the other gentlemen of the
inns of court, which made Sir John
DPerrot say that he entered court by
_ the galliard,” or, ns we should express
it, ‘““on:the hop.” The extraordinary
-and -indeed- unsecemly: marks of favor
lavished by the Queen on her new favor-
ite exeited the jealousy of Leicester,
who, in order to depreciate the accom-
plishments of the tall and" handsome
young lawyer, oftered to find. her a
dancing master who could dance as well.
“Pshaw!” replied the lovestrivken
Queen; “ T will not sec your man; it is
his trade.” She might have added also

- “the doubt, which was probably on her
‘mind at the time, whether to the accom-
plishments of the dancing ‘master Lei-
cester’s man would be able to add Hatton’s
handsome person and insinuating ad-
dress.

The handsome lawyer appears not
-only to have stolen -the maiden Queen’s
-heart but her head.  She allowed herself
to address him with the most ridiculous
and’ puerile “pet names.”’ She called
him “her “sheep,” her “mutton,” her
“bell-wether 1 her “ pecora campi,” and
her “lids,” to which, in - moments of
gpecial endearment; she would add
““sweet lids.” The conquest of heart
‘and head appears to have been mutual.
-Hatton’s-language was as sickening and
-as unmanly as Blizabeth’s was unqueen-
ly. - In one of his letters, written from
Spa, in reply to letters received from

the Queen, he maudles thus to the fature
vanquisher of the Spanish Armada:
“If'T conld express my feelings of
your gracious lotters, I should utier
unto you matter of strange cffect. In
reading of them, with my tears I blot
them; in thinking of them I feel.so
great comfort that I find ‘cause, God
knowoth, to read them on my knees.
Death had been much more my advan-
tage than to win health and lifo by so
lonesome a pilgrimage. (ITIe was al
Spa for his health, and had been away
from the Queen observe two days.)
The time of two days hath drawn me
further from you, than ten, when I re-
turn, can lead me towards you. (On
what strict arithmetical principles this
calculation is based, it is hard to deter-
mine, but ¢ love ' is seldom arithmetical.)
Madam, I find’ the greatest lacle that
ever poor wretch sustained. No death
—no, not hell—no fear of death shall
ever win of me my consent so far to
wrong myself again as to be:absent
from you one day. - God grant my return
I will-perform this vow. . I lack that I
live by.  The more I find this lack the
further I go from you, g]Icrc the
handsome lawyer becomes obscure. A

ifew sentences further on, he is at least

demonstrative.)
£ B b B

£ serve you is a-heaven, but Iack of
you is more than hell's torments. My
heart is full of woe. Pardon my tedious
writing ; it doth much diminish, for the .
time, my great grief. I will wash away
the faults of these letters with the
drops from your poor “lids,” and so
enclose them.  Would God I were with
you but for onc hour. My wits are over-
wrought with thoughts. I find myself
amazed. Bear with me, my most dear,
sweet lady; pussion overcometh me. T
an write no more. - Liove me, for I love
you..........ive for ever.  Shall T utter
this familiar term ? Yea, ten thousind
thousand farewells! Ile - speaketh. it
that most dearly loveth you. L hold
you too long. Once again L ciave par-
don, and'so bid your.own poor ¢ lids "
farewell, 1573, June. :

Your bondsman, everlastingly:tied,

L “ Cir. “HarroN."” ‘

This is only one of a’long scries: of
love lgtters (the original’autographs of
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which 'muy be seen ‘inthe State Paper
ofice) which England’s Greatest Queen
reeeived from  hor handsome dancer.
To the fact of her having willingly rc-
ceived them  and earefully treasured
them the world owes their existence at
the present day. In another of these
precious epistles the accomplished lnw-
yer thus pointedly states his brief:—
“ But, Madum, forget not your  lids "
which are so often hathed in tears for
your sake. A more wise man may seck
you, but @ more faithful and worthy can
never have you.” Such was Christopher
Hatton's opinion of: Christopher Hatton,
That Iatton was so excessively joal-
ous of Blizabeth as to lead him, at times,
to forget his duty to hor as his sovereign
is evident from along letter of advice
sent, him by his friend, B3dward Dyer,
admonishing him not {o attempt to put
any control on Her Majosty’s inclination
by assuming a sullen discontented demean:
our or using reproaches; for, however
she may: condescend. as a woman, he
must never forgel who she is, or her
place as his sovercign. That the Queen
will mislike his appearing * dissatisfied,
and imagine that he goes to imprison
her “faney, and that will engender de-
spite and hatred in her towards him
and lead 1o his ruin, and that will prevent
fam from being able to serve his friends.
Whether Dyer’s advice was wholly dis-
interested this last clause would lead
one to doubt; butwhether disinterested
or not, it was at least sound, and highly
appropriate as to a love spoiled child.
That & nobleman (the carl of Oxford)
was the partiealar object which aroused
the green cyed. monsfer in Iatton’s
breast is scen from the concluding part
of Dyer’s letter; wherein he entreats
his friend not to cxhibit any personal il)
will against the nobleman who just then
appeared to. enjoy the royal favor, but
rather to lie in wait for an opportunity of
taking an advantage of him. Advice suffi:
ciently prudent and sound as the world
goces, but hardly Christian withal.
Whilst in the spring tide of his favor
with this amorous Queen, Hatton covet-
ced the'Bishop of Tily's town -house and
beautiful gardens, called Tly Place, on
Holborn Hill. - The Bishop's unwilling-
ness to give up this mansion as a toy to
this love spoiled swain subjected’ him:to
an’ epistle unique in'all episcopal annals

«

excopt those of the Post-Reformation
An[?rlicun Church. ‘

The offended maiden Majesty of Eng-
land, demanding this toy for her “sweet
lids,” delivered itseclf' thus:—

“ Proud Prelate, ‘

“You know what you were béfore:
I made you what you are. If you do
not immediately comply with my re-
quest I will unfrock you, by G—.
) “ BrizaseTi,"”

This energetic epistle was ‘conclusive,
The good Bishop, feeling within him no
vocation {0 become a Post-Reformution
St. Thomas of Canterbury, deemed it
more prudent to save his frock by a
ready compliance to the will of this
imperious royal episcopal frock maker.
The gate kouse of Ely Place, together
with several acres of Kly Gardens (since
called Ilatton Gardens) was given up to
Blizabeth’s handsome lawyer, with the
slight reservation to the Bishop and his
succossors of” right of way to their own
palace, permission to walle in the gar-
dens and - to . gather - therein, | yearly,
twenty bushels of ‘vroses., Thus wasan
episeopal frock saved to its unepiscopal
wenrer, thus ~was a spoilt child ap-
pensed with a sugar plum, and thus wag
England’s - Greatest’ Queen wont to as-
suage her too-armorous yearnings to-
wards her teo-numerous favorilci.I :

IRISH MANUSCRIPTS.

We have received from Mr, Bdward
Mureny of this City, a catalogue of -
manuscripts and. printed books in the.
[rish language and Character, and fac-
similes of the National Manuseripts of.
Ireland  exhibited "by him at the
recent Caxton Celebration, in Montreal.
A fow of the MSS. have, we:believe, -
been heirlooms in Mr. Murrny's family.
Believing . that "a description of those
books -and - manuscripts would be in-
teresting to ourreaders we quote largely
from ‘the catalogue. . First, there 1s-
a copy of the “ New Testament trans-:
lated into Irish, about A:D., 1600, by
William- O'Donnell,;. ‘Archbishop - of:
Tuam’ and printed in the ¢ Irish and
English  language, with - Irish “and’
Roman type”’ —Tur Boox or Riamts, the'
Sevorus Mor or Brenon Liaws, &e. i Tn'
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the catalogue the Book or Riguws is
thus deseribed :—

“This work is o trealise on (he
Rights and Privilegos of the ancient
Kings of Ircland. It is translated from
the orviginal Vellum MS,, ecalled the
Book of liecan, which was compiled
from various older MSS, by Duald
McPhirbis, in the year 1418, A more
ancient Book of Rights was written by
St. Benean (or St. Benignus, as his
name was Datinized), sucesssor to St.
Patrick, who died A.D. 468. - The work
in its present form, however, was not
written by that Bishop, but was com-
piled and written by Cormae MeCuilen-
nan, King of Munster, and Archbishop
of Cashel, who died A.D, 908, It isan
interesting fragment of Irish Iistory,
and of undoubted authenticivy, and was
an authority among the frish Kings for
centuries. The text is in Irish and
English, on alternate pages. There is
a valuable introduction, treating on
several subjects; one, on Chess among
the ancient Lrish.” :

Of the Sexcnus Mor or BrEuos Laws
the Cataloguc siys :—

“This work is completed in threce
Volumes. - It was translated from the
original-MSS., by Dr. O'Donovan, Pro-
fessor O'Curry, and other learned Trish
scholars, and published by order of the
British Government, undera Commission
composed of the TLord Chancellor of
Ireland, and other eminent men, ap-
pointed to superintend its publication.
The Volume now exhibited is the
second; and is illustrated by fac-similes
of three pages of Ancient Vellum MSS,,
two from the collection of Trinity Col-

lege, Dublin, and one from the British

Museum. These fac-similes are beauti-
ful and interesting, and should be care-
fully examined.

“The Brehon Laws are very ancient,
dating from before the Christian cra.

- They were collated, revised, and tran-

seribed from  old manuscripts in: St.

© Patrick’s time by a Commission com-

posed of nine persons, viz:—Three
Bishops of whom St. Patrick was one,
three Kings, and® three Doctors and
Poets, appointed by St. Patrick to adapt

the ancient Pagan Taws, then in force,

10’ Christianized Ireland.” This Com-
mission look three years lo their worlk,

which wuas comploted in A.D, . 438,
These Brehon Laws. are s very enlight-
ened Cade, and prove that the inhubit--
ants of Ireland in those remote times
(1500 yoars ago) were a highly civilized
and educated people. Their publica-
tion is a valuable addition to our knowl-
edge of the social habits and thie cus-
toms of the ancient inhabitants of Ire-
land, and they incidentally throw light
upon the cotemporancous istory- of
ISurope in such matters.”

The following summary will give
some idea of the contents of three

volumes :—

“ A learned and exhaustive introdue-
tion to the Brehon Laws, giving their
history and other interesting circum-
stances connected with them.  The text
is in Lrish and Boglish, giving the Law
of Distress, Laws for the punishment
of' Murder, Wounding, Abduction,; and
for all offences agninst Persons and
Property, Hostage Securities, Fosterage,
Sner-Stock, and  Daer-Stock  Tenures.
Laws defining with great minuteness
the relative positions of Landlord and
Tenant. ~ These laws prove that even in
those remote times. the maxim “that
property. has its duties as well as its
rights,” “was “well understood. — The
rights of women, married and single,
and of nitnors, are minutely defined.
These ancient laws show that nearly
two thousand *(2,000) years ago, the
Trish laws relating to them were near-
ly, in accord with those plans now
recommended by advanced ‘thinkers in
Lingland as a basis for legislation to do
j justice Lo women and minors.”

I But by far the most valuable portion
of Mr. Murrny's collection is the mar-
vellous Fac-Similes of the National
MSS., of Treland of which antiguarians.
have madeso much,  These Ifac-Similes
were made by command of Queen Vie-:
toria, They ~are  photo=sincographed.
from the original Vellum MSS., under
the.direction of Major-General” Sir Ilen-
vy James,; RE., F.R. S, and. were
issued from the Pullic Records Oftice,.
Dublin, in 1874. The original are per-
haps the most wonderful works of their
kind in the world, ' ‘Antiquarians have. .
been puzzled to account for - the class of
instruments they were made with; or
the eyes they were worked with. - Their

»
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minuieness and marvellons accuracy
has astonished the savants of every age.
Mr. Gilbert, Seeretary of the Public
Records Office, in his report to the Right
Hon. the Master of the Rolls and Keep-
.«cr of the Public Records of Ireland,
deseribes this great work as follows :—
“The work is in imperial folio size,
:and the present part contains 45 colored
plates. The written muiter of each
specimen has been printed opposite to
it, in the original langunge, line for line,
without contractions: such translations
and clucidations have also heen given
as will, it is hoped, eflectively assist
those who may desire to examine or
-critically study any of the manuscripts.”
The original manuscripts are remark-
able for their great antiquity. They
are probably the mostancient Christian
MBS, in the world, as those copied into
this Volume date from the fifth century
(temp. St. Patrick) to A.D, 1137.

Thare are several hundred figures, let-
ters, &e., copied on 45 folio plates in this
boolk (which is the first of a series of
three Volumes publishing by order of
the British - Government).  They  are
splendid examples.of pictorial art, as
the magnificent illuminations, espeeinl-
ly the wnique compound and single
letters from the Book of Kells, show.

These Fac-Similes are most interest-
ing, and to ‘the Biblical student invalu-
able agnearly all the MSS. represented in
this . Volume are portions ofthe Holy
Seriptures, copied from the Gospels.

Me Gilbert, in his report to the
Master of the Rolls on these fac-similes
in referring to the Book of Kells, which
Professor O'Curry, R.1.A., believed was
written in the sixth century, says :—

“The Book of Kells is the chief pale-
ographic and artistic- monnment which
has descended to us from the ages in
which Ireland wunder .the: name of
¢ Seotia,’ was renowned for her sehools,
whence religion and letlers were carried
to various parts of Burope. This manu-

seript is'a copy of the Gospels, and re-

ceived its present name  from having
helonged to the Columban Monastery of

“Kells in Meah,

“ It has boen (continues Mr. Gilbert)
conjectured that the Book.of Kells is the
Volume. 50 highly eulogized in -the

twelfth century by Geraldus Cambren-

sis, as the marvellous hook exhibited at
Kildare, and popularly believed to have
been executod under the direction of an
Angel.”

Of this worle, Professor J. O. Wost-
wood, of Oxford, in his important work
on the miniatures and ornaments of
the Anglo-Saxon and Irish MSS,, writes
as follows :—

“Treland may be justly proud of the
Book of Kells—a Volume traditionally
asserted to have belonged to St. Columba,
and unquestionably the most claborate-
ly exceuted MSS. of s0 early a date now
in existence; far excelling, “in  the
gigantic sizo of the lelters at the com-
mencement of cach Gospel, the excessive
minuteness of the ornamental details
crowded into whole pages, the number
of its very peculine -decorations, the
fineness of the writing, and the cendless
variety of its initial capital lettors, the
famous Gospels of Lindisfarne, in the
Cottonian Library.” But this MS. is
still ‘'more valuable on account of ‘the
various pictorial representations of dif-
ferent scenes in the life of our Saviour, -
delineated in the genuine Ivish style, of
which several of our MSS. of St. Gall,
and a very few others, offer analogous
examples. » :

“Ihe text itselfis far morve oxtensive-
ly decorated than in any other now
existing copy of the Gospels.”

After describing other wonders of
this book, Prof. Westwood contiuues :—

“ Another artistic peculiarity of the
Book of Kellsarisesfromthedecoration of
the initial letters of each of the sen-
tences or verses, so  that each page
presents us with soveral of these lotters,
varying in size and design, as well as
from the introduction of colored. repre-
sentations, of men, -animals,  horses,
dogs, &e., . * kK Pk
The introduction of natural foliage in
this MS. is another of its great peculiar-
ities; whilst the intricate intertwining
of the branches is eminently character-
istic of the Celtic spirit, which com:
pelled even the human figure to submit
to the most impossible contortions.”:

Again the charactoristics of © the
Celtic, “or carly Ivish school, Prof.
Westwood: thus refers to further on in.
the same work :— ‘ T

“ First in one or more ribbons diagon-

;
3
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ally but symmetrically interluced, farm-
ing an endless varioly of patlerns; 2nd,
one, two or three slender spinal lines
coiling one within another til they meot.
in the contre of the civele, theiv opposite
ends going oft Lo other ‘civeles; drd, a
vast- variety of lacertine animals and
birds, hideousty attendant and coiled one
within another, their tails, tongues and
top-knots forming long, narrow ribhons,
frvegularly interlaceds 4th, a serics of
diagonal lines, forming various kinds of'
Chinese-like patterns. These ornaments
are generally introduced into  swall
compartments, @ number of which are
arranged §o as to form the large initial
Tetters and borders, or tessellated pagees,
with which the tinest MSS. are docorafed.

“Bspeeially deserving of notice(con-
tinues  Professor Westwood) s the
extreme delicacy and wonderfual pre-
cision, mited  with an  extraordinary
minuteness of detail, with which many
of these ancient MSX. were ornamented.
1 have examined with a magnifyving-
glass the pages of the Gospels of Lindis-

farne and. the Book of Kells, for. hours

together, without ever détecting a false
line an irregular interlacement; and
when it is considered . that many of
these details consists of spival lines; and
are so minute as to beimpoasible to have
been executed without 2 pair of com-
passes, it really scems a problem. not
only with what eyes, but also with
what instruments they could have been
executed.  One instance of the minute-
ness of these details will - suffice to give
an idea of this peculiavity. T have
counted in a small space, measuring
scereely three quariers of an inch, by
less than half an.inch in width, in the
Book of Armagh, ¢ not fewer than one
‘hundred and fifty-eight (158) interlace-
ments of a slender ribbon pattern,
formed of white lines edged by black
ones apon a black ground.”™ :

- Mr. Gilbert, the learned editor of
these facsimiles, concludes the publi-
<cation of this first Volume by promising
that in the next issue, now nearly read Y,
the series will be continued from the
early part of the twelfth to the end of
thirteenth century.. There are (contin-
nes Mr. MURPHY) In my possession many
other works, on historical and -ednca-
tional subjects, illustrating Irish type
Printing. The above will, however,

show what has been done, and- is now
doing, for the presorvation of the
ancient Innguage of Iroland—na Inngunge
in which is found an ancient and oxten-
sive literature, oviginal and peculiar to
herself—u language which is valuable
for elncidating her own anmtls—a lun-
gunge which is the key for unlocking
much that is occult in the ancient history
of Fuvope. This langungois still a living
one, spoken by a large number of the
inhabitants of Lreland, Chairs have been
established in the Catholic . University
of lreland and in wmany of .tha lrish
Collegres  for its cultivation®  These,
with the special elforts now making by
“ The Society for the Preservation of the
Irish Language,” will, it is to be hoped,
successtully perpetuate and preserve a
language, not only so ancient—so ex-
pressive—bat dearly chevished by the
lrish people.

Turkisit JusTICE TO A GREEK BreEAD
Coxtracror.~The bakers at Wars re-
ceived n good lesson. Hitherlo the bread
supplied-to the troops had been, it ap-
pears,: most unsatistactory, both inqual-
ity and' quantity, and the coniractors
had. made rapid fortunes. Ilairedden -
Pacha sunimoned the principal contrac-
tor, who had a sccret partner in the
commander-in-chief, Achmet Pacha, and
expostulated with him. The contractor
admitted that'the bread -was not good,
and promised o remedy it on the mor-
row. To-morrow came, with the same
black, gritty loaves, and no improve-
ment. The Pacha once move sent for the
baker, who again promised that. tho
next day’s bread should be better. This
scene was repeated three days following,
and on the third day the broad was, if
anything, a little worse. Hairedden Pa-
cha then treated the contractor, sho
was a Greek and a millionaire, to alittle
Turkish justice. He caused five large
loaves to be brought to the palace, and
taking out all the filthy, black, coarse
crumbs, he. forced the contractor to:
swallow the whole quantity. The wor-
thy was carried out swollen to nearly
double his usual breadth, and- cired. of
defrauding the poor soldiers. .

*A Gaelic Professorship has been founded
in the University. of Edinburgh through the
exertions of Professor Blackie, to whom
great credit is due. .
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BNCYCLICATL LIETTRR
Or Oun Most Houy Lonv Lro XIIL;
By Divine Provibexce, Povre.

To the Venerable Brothers, all the Patri-
archs, Primates, Archbishops and Bish-
ops o/ the Catholic World in Mavor
and Commanion with the dpostolic See,

POLrE LEO XIIH.
Vexeraunt Brerurex, Heavrn axo
Avosronte  BexsmertoN . —Raised by
the inscrutable designs of' God, although
undeserving, to the height of the Apos-
tolic diguity, weimmediately felt urged
by w desive, and, 80 to spealk, anecessity
to address you by letter, not alone to
express to you our {eelings of intimate
afteetion: but also that in accordance
with the duty entrusted (o us by heaven
we might confirm yon who are called to
shawre our solicitude in sustaining swith
us the contest of the times, for the

Chuarcelh of God and the salvation of

souls,  Tnthe very beginning of our

Pontificate thore vises belore ux the sad

spectacle of the ovils, with which' the

human raceis on ull sides overwhelmed;
the widely extended subversion of the
supreme ' truths on which, as founda-
tions; human society . is placed ; the

])x'idc of inlclloct,imlmtient, of any legi-

timate anthority—the perpetual cause

of dissensions, whenee arise intestine
onflicts; eruel and bloody wars—the
conlempL of lnws which govern morals
and “proteet  justice-—the © insatinble
cupl(hby of flecting things and the for-
setfulness of llnng.s cter nal even to the
insane madness in which so many mis-
erable wretches everywhere do not fear
to lay violent hands on' themselves—the
thoughticss administration, wastefulness
“and malversation of publie funds—the
audacity of those archdeccivers who

endeavour to ppear the defenders of

their fathevlund, of liberty, and of every
right; in fine, thdl,(lc'ul]y pllguc which,
pervading the very vitals of. human
society, does not permit it to rest and
which portends new revolutions  and
most calamitous results.

The cause of these evilg, we are por-
suaded, is chiefly that Lhuc has ‘been
despised and rejected the holy and most
angust anthority of the. Chureh, which
in the name-of God jis sct over the hu-
man ‘race, and is “the vindieator and

guardiun of every legitimute nuthority.
Siice the enemios of public order arve
well aware of this, they have thought
that vothing wus botter enleulated to
averturn the foundations of socicty than
{o pertinaciously sttack the Church of
God, and with disgraceful calumnies
lnmgmq it into odium and contemp,
as A0 0L were opposed to civil society,
truly so-called, they daily. weaken its
authority and .strengt,h by new wounds,
and overturn the supreme power of the
Romaun Pontifly in whom the eternal
and immutable principles of right and
Justice have their defender and carthly
guardian.  Heuee there have proceeded
lu\\'.-', overfurning the divine constitution
of the Catholic Church, which we ve-
gret have been pussed in many regious;
henee have flowed the contempt of
episcopal . authority, the impediments
thrown in the way of ¢xercising the
ceclesinsticnl ministry, the dispersion of
refigious  orders, the confiscation of
theiv. property, by whick - the servants:
of the Church and the poor were sup-
ported ; hence has followed that public
mstitutions conseerated to” charity and
beneticence were removed from salutary.’
ceclesiastienl government; hence has
arisen tlmtunbndle(l liber L\ of te: mhmg
and of publishing, while on the other
hand; in every -way the right of the
Church fo the instruction and education
of* youth is violated and oppressed., Nor
of a different order is the occup.mon of
the civil princedom; which Divine Prov-
idence, many conturies ago, conceded
to the Bishop of' Rome, that in freedom
and with ease he m]ght, use the power
conferred on him by Christ, for the
cternal salvation of the people

"Chis terrible collection of evils we have
enumerated to “you, venerable breth-
ren, not to increase your sorrow, but
because wo know that you will 11ghtly
perceive how giave are those, affairs

which demand our ministry and .our

zeil; and with what great anxiety we
must Iabor to. defend and vindicate the
Church of Christ and the agents of this,
Apostolic  See, assailed by so many.
calumnies, espocmlI) in this iniquitous

aue,

“Itis ver y manifest and evident, ven-
erable brethren, that civil ‘society is:
destitute of itssolid foundation, if it is
not based on the -elernal principles of




i
!
4
!

338 THE

HARP.

truth and the immutable laws of right
and justice, and if a sinccre affection
does not unite the sentiments of men,
and sweetly moderate the motives and
interchange of' their duties. Who now
can deny . that it is the Chureh, which
by diftusing the Gospel through the na-
tions, brought the light of truth to bar-
barous people, imbued with superstition,
and induced them to acknowledge the
Divine Author of things and to respeet
themselves ; which by removing the
calamity of slavery, reculled men to
the pristine dignity of their most noble
nature ; which having unfurled the sign
of redemption in.all parts of the earth,
by sciences and arts either introdunced or
placed under her protection, by found-
ing and protecting the best institutions
of charity in which provision was made
for misfortune of every kind; every-
where, publicly and privately, clevated
the human race, raised it up from squal-
or, and fitted it to that form of life
which was in harmony with the dignity
and hope of humanity ? But il anyonc
of sane understanding should compare
this age in-which we live, so- hostile to
religion and the Church of Christ, with
those happy ages in which the Church
was honored as a mother by the nations
he will find out thuat thisage of ounrs,
full of disturbances and distractions, is
dirvectly and rapidly rushing to its own
ruin; that, on the other hand, those
ages flourished, enjoying the best insti-
tutions, tranguility of life, riches and
prosperity, all the more’ in proportion
as the people showed themselves more
observant of the government and laws
of the Chureh, But:if these numerous
bénefits which we have mentioned, have
sprung from the ministry and salutary
aid of the Church, and are the true
works and glories of civil socicty, so far
is it repugnant that the Church of
Christ should abhor or despise it, as she
thinks to her altogether belongs the
gloryof being its nurse, mistress and
mother, -
Morcover, that kind of civilization,
whieh is opposed to-the holy doctrines
and laws of the.Church, is to be esteem-
ed as notaing else than a figment of
civil zation and an empty name, without
reality. - A’ manifest procf of this is
afforded by those people. on whom' the

Jight of the Gospel has not shone, in

whose life, indeed, n pretence: of civil-
izution may be scen, but its solid and
trie benefits do not flourish.  Not at all
is that to be esteemed the perfection of
civil life, by which- every leogitimate
power is audaciously condemued; nor
s that to. bo' esteemed liberty which.
disgracefully and miserably  proceeds,
by the unbridled propagation of' errors,
to the licentious gratification of corrupt
desires, the impunity of outrages and
crimes, the oppression of the best citi-
zens of every order.  Since these princi-
ples are erroncoux, wicked and false,
they have not  that strength which
would perfect the buman family and
make it proper, for ¢ Sin makes peoplos
unhapy; " (Proverh 14, 33.) but it is.
absolutely. necessary that, with minds
and hearts corrupted, they should force
people by their own weight into every
stain, that they should weaken every
right order, and thus seriously and
rapidly bring the condition and tran-
quility of* the commonwealth to an
ultimate.end. : :
What can be. more iniquitous, if the
works of the Roman Pontiffs are con-
sidered, than'to deny how greatly and,
how gloriously the Bishops of Rome
have deserved of the whole of civil
society 2. Assuredly, our predecessors,
when - they perceived: the good of the,
people, never hesitated . to  undertuke
contests of'?:vcry kind, to undergo great
labors, and o expose themselves to the
most Lrying' difficulties. - IHaving fixed
their eyes on heaven, they never bowed
to.the threats of the wicked, or suffered
themselves, by an unworthy assent, to
be seduced from: their duty by blandish-
ments or promises. Lt was this Apos-
tolic See which gathered upand reunited
the relics of the old fallen society. It
was this same friendly torch by which
the humanity ol the Christian ages was
illuminated. Tt was s anchor of safety
in the civil tempests in..which -the
human race was tossed aboub. Tt wag
the sacred chain of concord - which'
united distant and . diverse’ nations ;. it
was, in fine, the common centre whenee
were sought the doctrines of faith and
of . religion, as well as the counsels and
the auspices of peace, and of future en-
terprises. What more shall 1 say? 1t
is the. praise- of the Supreme Pontiffs

that they constantly: interposed them-
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selves as a wall and o rampurt to pre-
vent humun society from relapsing into
superstition und ils ancient barbarism.

Would that this sulutary authority
had never beon neglected or repudiated.
Truly the civil princedom would never
have lost the august and. sacred honor
which it possessed, sanctioned by relig-
ion, and which alone  vendered the
condition of obedience nobleand worthy
of humanity; nor would there have
burst into llame so many seditions and
wars which destroyed countries with
salimities and slaughter: nor would so
many  kingdoms, proudly  flourishing,
now cast down from the summit of
prosperity, have been  overwhelmed
with the weight of every woe. Of this
the Oriental nations wre a pioof, who,
having ‘broken the -sweel chains by
which they were joined to this Apostolic
See, have lost the splendor of their
pristine nobility, the praise of the arts
and sciences, and the dignity of empire.

Chose “eminent benefits, which in
every country ‘of the world the' best
history of all ages declares proceeded
from the Apostolic See, were most espe-
cially oxperienced by this land of Tialy,
which; in proportion to its proximity,
derived mach more abundant’ fruits
from it. - To the Roman Pontills, un-
doubtedly, Italy ought to refer its ne-
ceptance of that snbstantinl glory and
honot . by ~which it became  eminent
among the nations.” Their authority and
paternal zeal not'only protected it from
the attack of the enemy, but brought it
asgistance and’ help, so that in-all times
should the Catholie fiith be preserved
entire in the hearts of Ttalians,

Of benefits. of this kind, to spealk of
no others conferred by onr predecessors,
there is special mention madein history
of the times of St. ieo the Great, of
Alexander TTI Innocent 11, St. Pius 'V,
Leo X, and other Pontifty; by whose
exertions, and under. whose -auspices,
Ttaly was saved ‘from that destruction
which was threatened by the barbarians,
and retained uncorrupted her ancient
faith, and in the darkness and squator
of o ruder age fostered and preserved

the light of* the sciences and the splen--

dorof the arts. - Witness to this is also
borne by this glorious city of ours, the
. seab of the Pontiffs;, which has receivied
this principal frait from them, that it

was not only the strong citadel of the
faith, but also made the asylum of the
fine arts and. the domicile of wisdom.
She has obtained the admiration and oh-
servation of the entire globe. Since
the glory of these facts has been hande |
down to “cternal recollection by . the
monuments of history, it is eusily un-
derstood that it is only by a hostile
purpose and an unworthy calumny, in-
tended to deceive men, that it can be
suid or writlien that this Apostolic Sce
was an impediment to the civilization
(l)l' lthc people and the prosperity of
Haly.

If; therofore, all the hopes of Italy
and the entire world are founded om
that basis, so favorable to the good and
well-being of all; which the authority
of the Holy Sc¢e enjoys, and on. that
close link which unites all the faithful
to the Roman Pontiff, it is easy to un-
derstand that we could have nothing
more at heart than to preserve religious-
ly intact ity dignity to the Roman See,
and to-draw. closer ‘the union ‘of the
members with the head, and of the
childven. with their father. Ilence, to
openly maintain, and to the best of our
ability support, the liberty and rights
of the Holy See, we shall never cease
to endeavor to preserve, for our author-
ity that obedience which is due to it—to
remove the obstacles which prevent the
full froedom of, our ministry and. our
power, and to obtain the return to that
state of things in which the designsof
Divine Providence had formerly placed
the Roman Pontifts.- "And it is not in a
spirit of ambition, or the desire of dom-
ination that we. are urged to demand
this return, but rather by the duties of
our charge, and by the solemn obliga-
tions of the oath which we have taken.
We are further nrged to it not only by -
the consideration that ~this temporal
power is  necessary to defend and pre-
serve the full frecdom of the spiritual
power, but also that it may be made-
clearly manifest that it is the eause of :
the public weal and the safety of hiuman:
society which are at'stake. * It follows,
therefore, that by reason of the dutigs:
of onr charge, which oblige us to defend
the rights -of the Toly Church, when-
thero is question.of  the temporal power -
of the Apostolic See; we cannot dispense’ -
ourselves from renewing and confirming
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in these letters all the same declarations
and protestations which our prede-
cessor, Pius 1X,, of holy memory, has
several times issued and’ repeated, as
well against the oceupation of* the civil

principality as against the violation of

rights belonging to the Roman Church.
At the same time we direet our voice to
the princes and rulers of the people,
and we beseech. them by the most au-
‘gust name of’ the great God not to cast
away the aid of the Chureh new oppor-
tunely offered to them; to unite them-
selves around this source of authority
and safety, and to attach themselves
more and more to it by the bonds of a
close aftection and a profound respect.
Heaven grant that they may recognise
the truth and foree of what we have
said, and may they convince themselves
that the doctrine of Jesus Christ, as

St. Augustine says, is the salvation of

the country it it should be obeyed. (Fp.
138, ad Mareellinum n. 5.). May they
realize that their sccurity and - their
tranquility, as well as the public secur-
ity and ftranquility, depend on the pre-
servation of: the Church,. and of the
obedience which is due to it; that they
may devote themselves and all their
thoughts te removing its afflictions from
the Church of Jesus Christ and from'its
visible head. Alay it come to pass that
they will, therefore, lead again the peo-
ple over whom they rule into" the way
of justice and peace, and enjoy a happy
era of prosperity and glory. '

Further, wishing also to maintain
more and more in its integrity. the
union between the entire Catholie flock
and its supreme pastor, we ask of you
with especial affection, and we exhort
you earnestly, to inflame with the heat
of religion, by your sacerdotal zeal and
your pastoral  vigilance, the faithful
who have been confided to you, thai
they may thus attach themselves more
intimately to this truth and justice, that
they may all accept its teaching with
the most profound submission of mind
and will, and may reject all those opin-
ions, ecven those most widely diffused,
which they know to be contrary to the
teachings of the Church.  On this sub-
jeet the Roman Pontifts, our predeces-
sors, and in" particular Lius IX., especi-
-ally in th¢ Council of the Vatican,

having before their eyes the words: of

St. Paul—¢ Bewure lost any man chont
you by philosophy and vain decsit, ne-
cording to the tradition of men, accord-
ing to the clements of the world, and
not according to . Christ,”"—did  not
negleet, when it was necessary, to ve-
prove crrors as they crept in, and to
condemn them with Apostolic censures.
We, too, walking in the way of our

predecessors, conlirm  and  renew all
these condemnations from the high

place .ol this Apostolic seat of truth,
and at the same time we fervently be-
scech of the Pather of Light that 1le
may make all the faithful one in senti-
ment and opinion, thinking and spealk-
ing precisely as wo do.  Qur duty to
you, venerable brethren, is to engage
your assiduous care in spreading abroad
in the Vineyard of the Saviour the seed
of heavenly doctrine, and impress on
the: minds of the faithful the proofs of
Catholic ‘faith—that they keep them
from thorns and preserve them from the
contagion of crror. . The fiercer the
efforts which are made to teach men
without instructing. them, and teach
particularly the young in- principles
which darken their understandings and
corrupt their hearts, the more necessary
it becomes to labor with energy for the
success, not ilone of wt proper and solid
method of instruction, but also to render
even the teaching of the Catholic faith
perfectly identical in- literature’ and
seience, and particularly in philosophy,
on which, in great part; depends the
true explanation -of the other sciences,
and which, far from tending to over-
throw Divine revelation, is proud to be
able to make smooth its gourse and to
defend it against . its assailants, as we
have been taught by the examples of
St. Angustine, of the Angelic Doctor,
and of all the other masters of Christ-
ian wisdom.

This admirable discipline of youth,
for the prescrvation of the true faith
and religion and the integrity of morals,
must have'itsorigin in the very society
of the family whichi in these times is s0
unhappily disturbed, and can in no way
be restored to its dignity unless by
those laws by which in the Church it.
has been instituted. by the Divinoe Au-
thor Himself, who, when ITe raised the
contract of murriage, ‘in’ which  lle
wished to signify hig own union with
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the Church, to the dignity of a sacra-
ment, not only made the murital union
move holy, but even prepared more efli-
cagious helps for parents and for off-
spring, by which, through the obsery-
ance of mutual dutics, they might move
readily acquire temporal and eternal
felicity. But afterwards impious laws
despising  the solemnity of this great
sacrament, regarded it as of the same
order as merely civil contracts, this un-
happily ocewrred, that the dignity of
Christian murriage being violated, citi-
zens substituted legal concubinage for
nuptials, husbands and wives neglected
the duties of their mutual obligations,
childrenrefused obedienceand reverence
to their parents, the bonds of domestic
charity were loosened, and what is of
the worst example and. the most scan-
dalous to public morals, pernicious and
destruetive separations suceced to an
unholy love. 'I'hese truly unfortunate
and mournful facts cannot but excite
your.zeal; venerable brethren, and move
you to carcefully and urgently warn the
faithful entrusted to your care, that
they should listen with doeility -to all
that concerns the sanctity of Christian
marriage, and should obey the laws by
which the Charch regulates the dulics
of the married and of children.

Then, indeed, the most desirable re:
sult will be obtained, so that the morals
and mode of life of even individuals
will be reformed ; for as from a corrupt
trunk corrupt branches and bad fruit
germinate, so the stain which depraves
families infects individuals with a terri-
ble contagion of sin. On the other hand,
trained by the family to the Christian
life, each member is accustomed to'love
religion and piety, to abhor fulse and
pernicious doctrines, Lo follow virtue, to
obey theirsuperiors, and to repress the
insatiable sccking after purely private
interests: which 5o profoundly lowers
and enervates human nature. For which
end it will beadvantageous to direct and
adviance those  Catholic = associations
which have been established in this age

for the great benefit’ of the Catholic
cause, . ‘ : ,

. Great, indeed, and beyond human:
strength dre those things for which we
hope and pray, venerable brethren, but

- since, God hns enabled the nations of the

“eirth  to - become sound, since Ho has

founded the Chuich for the salvation of
nations, und has promised that He will
aid it until -the end of time, we firmly
trust, with your co-operation, that the
human race, warned by so many calam-
ities and evils, at length will seck
sufety and prosperily, in obedience to
the: Cliurceh, and the infallible magis-
tracy of the Apostolic See.

Meantime, venerable brethren, before
we end this letter we must express to
you our gatification for that wonderful
harmony and concord which unites you
amongst yourselves and with this Apos-
tolic See, which perfect union we con-
sider not only an unassailable bulwark
aguinst the assaults of the cnemy, but
even a fortunate and happy presage
which promises better times for® the
Church, and whilst it offers the greatest
solace to our infirmity, it also urges us
to sustain with alacrity all the labors
and all the contests for the Church of
God, in the arduous duty which we have
undertaken, ' '

IFrom these groundsof hope and grat-
ification - which we have disclosed to
you we' cannot separate those expres-.
sions of love and obedienee which, in
the beginning of our Pontificate, you,
venerable brethren, and with you occle-
siasties andvery many of the faithful,’
have shown to us, proving by letters and
gifts and pilgrimages, and by other acts
of homage, that the devotion and char,
ity which they had previously shown to,
our illustrious predecessor had so firmly
remained that they had not grown cold
towards the porson of so unworthy an
heir. At the sight of such magnificent
evidences of Catholie faith, we most
humbly confess that the Lord is good
and mereiful ; and to you, venerable
brethren, and to all those dear children
from whom we have reccived them, we
desire to  express those many and pro-
found -feelings of gratitude which flood
our heart, full of vonfidence that in ihe
pressure and. difficultics ‘of the timos,
your zeal and your love as well as those
of the faithful, willkeep us from failing.: -
We do not doubt that these remarkable
examples of filial piety and of Christian
virtue will - powerfully  contribute ; to
touch the heart.of God, always merciful,
and move Him. to.cast an eye, of com-
passion upon His flock;. and grant peace
and victory to the Church.,  But, as we
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are convineed, this peace and victory
will be more promptly and reudily as-
sured if the faithfui pray constantly to
God and ask Him for them. We exhort
you to excite the zeal aund fervor of the
faithful with this object, engaging them
to employ as mediatrix with. God the
immaculate Queen of Meaven, und as
intercessors St. Joseph patron’ of the
universal Church, and the holy Apostles
Peter and Paul, to whose powertul pro-
tection we recommend oursclves, all the
orders of the ceclesinstical hierarchy,
and all the fold of the Saviour,

That these days, on which we recall
the solemn . memory of Jesus Christ,
rising from the dead, may be prosperous,
salutary, and full of holy joy to you,
venerable brethren, and the entire flock
of the Lord, we carnestly hope, praying
the most benign God that in the blood
of the Lamb, in which is blotted out
every writing which was against us,
there may be wash od away all the faufts
which we have eontracted, aud the sen-
tence which we received from them may
be mercifully relaxed. -

#The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ,
the charity of God, and the communica-
tion of the Holy Spirit be with you all,”
venerable brethren, to "whom,; and also
to our beloved children the “clergy and

fuithful of youur churches, in tolken of

our particular aflection, and as the au-
spices of the celestial protection, we
mostaffectionately bestow the Apostolic
Benediction.
Given at Rome, at 'St. Peter's, on the
*solemnmity of the Pasch; April 21, 1878,
in the first year of our Pontificate.
Lzo PP. XIIT.

THE DOUBT ABOUT IELL.

Among the many curious questions
which from time to time agitate the pub-
lic mind has recently sprung up this:
Is there in cternity‘a place called hell,
and what punishment must the impenit-
ent sinner undergo there ? Twill try to
meet the -enquiry ‘in-as few words as
possible ;- but I ask beforehdnd, * How
is it pogsible that people express such
an"anxiety 'to’sée answered now ‘this
question, which has been angwered’ ever

- ginee """ rational 'being - livéd- on this
darth, and eyér’ since God 'apalks to' men
“by réason and revelation? T

In order to make this clear, let us
look at the categories into which men
by their religious belief or unbelief may
be classified.  Thev  are  Catholies,
Protestants, Deists; and Atheists.  Tor
all these” the ‘question on hell is out of”
place. )

Fivst, concerning  Catholies: The
dogma that thereis in eternity a place
which we call hell, where a1l those who
dic in the state of mortal sin suiler
everlasting punishment, is_an article of
faith proclaimed by the Church in con-
demning the so-called Originists, and
solemnly re-cchoed in the celebrated
Athanasian Symbol adopted Ly the
Church.  Thereforeas Catholies believe
the Churéh to be infullible in her doe-
trinal definitions the question is sctiled.

Concerning Protestants: If there arve
real orthodox Protestants they believe
Christ to be the son of God incarnate,
consequently, that His teaching iy
true ; -and they believe the Bible to be
the word of God. I.et us, then, open
the Bible and consider the utlerances of
Christ and - His apostles. T'hat in the
books of the old Covenant hell is fre-
quently mentioned,nobody will deny who
has ever read them. = Moses, David, the
Prophets; point to a place in elernity
where, after death, the wicked are
punished. They call it hell, everlasting
fire, darkness,* the well of death, tho
country of sorrows (Numbers, ‘xvi.;
Psalms, liv.; Tsainh, xxxiii. ; Daniel, xii.
Isainh, xxxiv., &) St John, preach-
ing to the ‘crowds of people coming
from cvery direction to hear- him,
menaces them with the unquenchible
fire of hell, which proves that the beliel
in a future cverlasting punishment
awaiting the sinner was a common belief
among the Jews. Bul not only the
Jews believed in hell, but also all man-
kind believed in'it.  Primitive revela-
tion, in this regard, has never, since the:
original fall" of “man, perished from
among men.  What the Greeks and
Romans. believed of 'Tartarus  bears
witness to-this.”. And not superstitious
people only among them believed, bug
men - like '‘Socrates, ‘Ylato, ~Aristotle,
Cicero, and Seneca. . What student cin
be'ignorant of what Homer 'and " Virgil
sang of‘the descentof Rricasinto Tarta-
rus ? “Even  Bayle, and'-Bolinghroke,
those propagntdrs’of infidelity, plainly




“he aftirms,

'THE HARP.

343

acknowledged the undeniable fitct of
‘the uninterrupted beliefof nations in hell
"bory, we may almost say, with men’s
consciences. Concerning the utferances
-of Christ on this subjeet, all that have
ever read the Gospels know that THe
frequently—even more frequently than
of heaven—spoke of a place in eternity
wliere God would punish the wicked,
“That place he calls # a place of torment”
(Luke xvi., 28); of weeping and gnash-
ing of teeth (Matt. viii., 12). He also
calls it hell five (Matt. v, 22), which ns
annot ‘be  qtienched. e
speiks of two ways on which men are
walleing toward cternity; the once leud-
ing to life, the other leading to destrue-
tion.  (Matt, vii,, 13). But the most
solemn, peremptory, and decisive words
of Christ alfirming hell as a place of
everlasting punishment for the wicked,
are the words which He is to pronounce
as the coming Judge of munkind at the
Day of Judgment, when e will sy
to them 'that shall he on the lefy side:
¢ Depart from me, ye cursed, inlo ever
lasting five, which was prepared for the
“devil and his angels! And they shall go
“into everlasting punishment, and the just
into life everlasting.”  What clearer
‘und more: positive words could Christ
have used to announce (o mankind a hell
where the wicked shall be punished
without end,  If some Protestants,
‘mevertheless, deny hell) they should al-
0 deny heaven, because Cheist speaks
in the same sentence of heaven and of
hell.

So the apostles, too, understood the
Lord, and so they tanght the faithiul.
Poter, in his second Bpistle, afiirms that
thie wiclked shall be tormented by the
same Lorment which was prepared for
the fallen angels—that is, the tormient
of everlasting fire, ~ (Peter xi,, 2.) - So,
in the same way, Paul afivms that the
wicked that obey not Christ, and do

‘not live according to his laws, shall

suffer oternal pdins.  (I1. Thess., i. 9.)
What pains? St Jude, in his Ipistle
gays they are sullering the punishment
éf:é}tci'nmal_‘fijfc. ‘ s '

ohn, in his Apocalypse, saw. tho
nefl in' ' pool of damnation, where

Ho* Hiys, “they shall be,. tormented  for
“gverind “ever, “Those words of 'Christ

and Xis' upostles are {00 oxplicit,. too
Positive, to admitin their interpretdiion

of ‘any  subterfuge "or equivocation,.
especially should -1 adduee quotations
from all the Holy Fathers, beginning
with those of the first century of the
Cluistian era, who understood the teach-
ings of Christ and 1lis apostles in the:
wiy in which the Catholic Church has.
defined it. T abstain from these quota-
tions hecause: I simply wish -lo reason
with Protestants, as such' and they
refuse to listen 1o tradition. - 1f, how-
ever, they refuse to listen to the clear
teaching of the words of Christ and
His apostles, and dishelieve the existence
of hell, they may call themselves
Protestants, but in fact they are only
disgruised as Deists.

We eall” Deists those who believe fin
God and the immortality of the soul but
deny . revelation, and think that natural
honesty—that is, keeping the law of na-
ture aceording tothe dictates of their own
conscience—Iis all that God can ask of
men.  [n regard . to them, also, we say
the existence of hell is out of question.---
Please pay particular atlention- herc.
Some readers will probably not perceive
the whole strength of the -argument,”
but all logical thinkers, all trained
philosophers, will perceive- it. The
Deist, bhelieving. in a-Creator and a
Ruler of the world, God, must acknowl-
edge in Him a being who is also capable
under all eircmmstances of ruling ration-
al ‘and immortal beings, iff He was
pleased to creale them free, us He did
«create man, whom he left free to obey
Him or to disobey ILim.  Such immor-
tal-heings, if* they- chose to be disobedi-

ent, Grod could not rufe if He did mot -

contirm is law by everlasting punish-
ment. Listen to my reason why He
could not.. Whatever is tcmporary,
and therefore has an end, is of no avail
for an -immortal who has before -him
cternity. No matter how long - the
punishment may last—one - hour . or
millions  of Fears—when passed it is «
gone. An -immortal being, - therefore,
could ‘defy his Creator. and Ruler, and
choose the temporal enjoyment.of sin,in
deliance of mere temporary punishment.
That he would do so'is evident from: the
conduct.of -all- those. Catholics and:: Pro-
testants . who, -while - they: -believe. in
everlasting .punishment, -still.-dave to

‘remain in mortal sin,:: What; then, will

‘mon careabout sin, if they believe that
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there is no such thing to bo fenred as
punishment ?- Nothing less than the
sanction of Divine Inw, by the cverlast-
ing punishment of those who rebel
against it, is adequate for beings who
are themselves immortal, A Govern-
ment. which has no power ‘to control
the wickedness of' the transgressors of
its laws, by the infliction of punish-
ment sutficient to deter them, is a
miserable” one; and that is what the
government of God would be, in regard
to immortal beings rebelling against
Him, if' there were no everlasting

-punishment.  Morecover, as God is om-

niscient,  how could e do otherwise
than. ordain the eternal punishment
of immortal beings of whom he foresaw
that, left to their own dispositions,
many would never cease through all
eternity to oftend Him? God knows
that was already the case with all the
fallen angels. Do you see the bearings
of my argument? = If you do not, you
do not reuason. The efernal law of God,
by its very nature, it essentinlly violated,
has no commensurate punishment other
than an endless one, beenuse it is eternal.,
Deists, do you understand the foree of
this reason? 1f you do not, you -do
not reason.

But it may be that infidels are pan-
theists, neither believing in a personal
God nor in _the personal immartality of
men. For these, of course, the question
of the existence of hell is out of place.
The other part of the question in regard
to the kind of punishment jn hell is
equally out of place, because reason by
itself’” never can answer this question,
and revelation was not given to satisfy
our curiosity. No explicit definition in
this regard has ever been given by the
Church, 1t perfectly suffices to per-
ceive by faith and reason that the
punishment of men who have died in
the state of mortal sin. and been con-
demned to hell, will affect body and
soul, as they have sinned with both,
and that this punishment will be eternal.
Any punishment that never ends must
be for men the same dreadful warning
to try by all means to avoid it, whether
it be punishment by fire -or otherwise.

Bat for those who, firmly believing
all that God has revealed to men, as it
is taught to them by the -legitimate

,teaching “authority, and: who, living

accordingly, are in the way . of sulvation,
for them it is of very little interest
what kind of pumishment God inflicts
on sinners in hell. They rathor direct
their attention to the joys that await
them in heaven. But those who wil-
fully err, who do not live as they be-
lieve, but proceed in the way of dam-
nation, “will soon cnough know by ox-
perience what cternal punishment in
hell means. Yes! those Ingersollians
and all other blasphemous scoliers at
religion, if they refuse to listen to
reason and revelation, will edeh shortly
have to exclaim:  “Yes, thisishell and
Famhere!” oo laic then to ridicule
hell.
F. X, Wexiyaee, D. D,

IHALE AN HOUR IN IRELAND.

“Very singular style of person your
friend My, MfUTale,” lisped a spoony-
looking Cornet at the end of the table.

#Not in the country he belongs to; I
assure you,” said Maurice ; “but I pre-
sume you were never in Ireland.”

“You are mistaken there,” resumed
the other; “Lawas in Treland, though [
confess not for a’long time.”

5L might be so bold,” eried Mau-
rice, “how long?" ‘
¢ Malfan hour, by a stop wateh,”
said the other, pulling up hisstock, ¢ and
[ had quite enough of it in that time.”

“Pray give us your experiences,”
eried ont Bob Mahon. “‘They should
be interesting considering your oppor-
tunities.”

C“You dre right,” said. the Cornet;
“they were so; and as ‘they illustrato
a feature in youwr amiable country; you
shall have them.”

A general knocking upon the table
announced the impatience of the com-
pany,and when silence was restored
the Cornet began: '

¥ When the Bermuda transport saifetl
from Portsmouth to Lisbon, I happen-
ed to make ono of some four hundred
interesting individuals who, before thoy
became food for powder, were destined
tu try their constitutions on pickled
pork.  Tho second day, after our sailing
the winds became adverse; it blew a
hurricane ‘from _every cornor of tho

compass but the one it ought, and. the

I
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wood ship, thab shonld have been stand-
ing straight for the Bay of Biscuy, was
seudding away under n double-recfed
topsail towards the const of Labrador.
For six days we experienced every sei
manceuvre that usuadly preludes a ship-
wrecek, and at length, when, what from
sickness and fear, we had become utter-
ly indifferent to the result, the storm
abated, the sea went down, and we found
aurselves lying comfortably in the har-
bor of Cork, with:a strange suspicion on
our minds that the frightful scenes of
the past week had  been nothing but a
dream.”

“Come, Mr. Mudlicot,” said the Skip-
per to me, “we shall be here for a
couple of days (o refit; had you not
betler go ashore and sce the country 2"

“Tsprang to my legs with delight;
visions of cowslips, larks, daisies and
mutton chops floated before my excited
imagination, and in ten minutes I found
myself standing ab that pleasant little
inn at Cove which, opposite Spike Island
rejoices in the. name of ' the Goat and
Garters,”

¢ Breakiast waiter,” said I: “a beef-
steale—fresh beef; mark ye; fresh eggs,
bread,” milk and - butter, all fresh.
No more hard tack,” thought I; “no
sult butter, but a genuine lund break-

fast,”

“Upstairs, No. -, sir,” said the waiter,
as he flourished a napkin, indicating
the way, :

“Upstairs [ went, and in due time the
appetizing little meal made its appenr-
ance.  Never did ‘a minor’s eye vevel
over his broad acres with more compla-
cent enjoyment than did mine skim over
the mutton and the muflin, the tea-pot,
‘the trout, and the devilled kidney, so in-
vitingly spread out before me. Yes,
thought I, as I smacked my lips, this is
the reward of virtue ; pickled pork is a
probationary state that admirably fits
as for future enjoyments, I arranged
my napkin upon my knee, siezed my
knife and fork, and proceeded with most

-critical necumen to biscet a beofsteak.

Scareely, however, had T “touched it,
when, “with a loud crash, the plate
smashed boneath it, and the gravy ran
piteously ncross - the . cloth. [ Before I
had time to account for the phenomenon
the door opened hastily, and the waitor
rushed into theroom, his' face boaming
[ U '

with smilog, while he rubbed his hands
in an eestney of delight.

“It's all over, sir,” said he; “CGlory
be to God! it's all done.” !

“What's over? what's done?” in-
quired I, with impatience.

“ Mr. M‘Mabon is satisfied,” replied
he, “and so is.the other gentleman.”

“Who and what the devil do you
mean 7" ‘

“ Ity all over, sir, I say,” replied the
waiter again; “he fired in the air”

“Fired in the nir! Was there a duel
in the room below stairs 2"

“ Ve, sir,” said the waiter, with «
henign smile.

“hat will do,” said 1, as, seizing my
hat, T rashed out of the house, and, hur-
rying to the beach, took a hoat for the
ship. Fxactly half an hour had elapsed
since my landing, but even those short
thirty minutes had fully as many rea-
sons that, although there may be few
more amusing, there are some safer
places to live in than the Green Isle” =

A general burst of laughter followed
the Cornet’s story, which was heighten-
ed in its effect by the gravity with;
which he - told it. . : ‘\

“And after all,” said Maurice Quill,
“now thal people have given up mak-
ing fortunes for the insurance compan-
ies, by living to the age of Methuselah,
there's nothing like being an Irishman.
Inwhat other part of the hubitable globe
can yon ¢ram so much of adventure into
one year? ‘Where can you he so0 often
inlove, or in debt? and where can
you get' so mevrily out of the two?
Where are promises to marry and
promises to.pay treated with the same
gentlemanlilee forbearance ? and where,
when you have lost your heart and your
fortune, are people found so ready to
comfort you in your reverses ? "

~ Many men mistake the love, for the
practice of virtue; and are not so much
wood men, as the friends of goodness.

Genuine virtue has a language that
speaks to every heart throughout the
world. ~ It is alanguage which isunder-

stood by all. \.In every region, overy .

climate, the homage paid to it is the

samo.. In no one sentimont, wore ever

mankind more generally agreed,
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WHY THE REV. DR MUDGE
STOPPED HIS PAPER.:

Some years ago when the writer was
a reporter upon. an fiastern paper, it
devolved on him to write for tho same
edition an account of the presentation
of ‘a gold-headed cane to the Rev. Dr.
Mudge, the clergyman of the place, and
a dcacnpmon of ‘& new hog-killing
machine that had just been put in opera-
tion at the (.choxy Now, what made
the Rev. Dr. Mudge mad was this: The
inconsiderate buccaneer who mude up
the form got the two loeals mixed in a
trightful mauner, and when we went to
press,  something like this was the
appalling result:

“Some of the Rev. Dr. Mudge's
friends called on him yesterday, and
after o brief consultation the unsuspect-
ing hog was seized by the hind legsand
shd alomr the beam until he reached the
hot water tank.  His friends explained

the object of their visit -and -presented

him with a  handsome gold-headed
butcher, who grabbed him by the tail, | |
and swung him around by and in less
than a minute the careass was in the
water. Thercupon he came forward

-and said there were times when the fecl-

ings overpowered one and for that
reason lie would not do more. than

- attempt {o thank those around him for

the munner in which so huge an animal
was cut in fragments was .lslomshmfr
The doctor concluded his. remar les, the

aachine seized him, and in less tnne

than it takes to wnLe it, the hog was
cut-into fragments and wor l\ed into

-delicions sausage. - The occasion-will be

remembered by the doctor’s (friends as
one of the most delightful of their lives.
The bhest pieces can be obtained for
fifteen cents per pound, and we are

_sure those who sat under his ministry

awill rejoice:to hear that he has been so
h'mdsomel} treated.”

Mad ! Well, about nine o'clock tlmb
aorning the officehad been abandoned
by ever y man but the advertising clerk,

~-and he ‘agcended:to the roof and - robed
‘Himself in:boilér-iron, so that he could
‘gee the clergyman tearitig around down
‘the: stréet lwxﬁh ‘his ‘congregation, all’

“wearing thcdpanoply of awar,*and cairy-

ing baleher knives and things. The
next day wo apologized, bift the doctor
stopped 'his .\ubam1puon.—-fndmn(lpolz.s
Times.

Busysonres.—Among the large soc-
tion of humanity whoso btnon«rl) mark-
ed idiosyncrasics and odditios distin-
guish them into distinet elasses and kinds
of people, busybodies hold no unimpor-
tant, pluce. Busybodies are character ized
by an almost insatiable appetite for in-
termeddling - with the affaivs of other
people ; by an irresistible impulse “to
thrust, not snnply theirv tinger, but theiv
whole™ fist, inlo every bo(l_\' clse’s pie.
They are gif‘lc(l with sueh vast energies,
and such wide sympathies, thas their
own privateand peculinr concerns by no
means afford sufficient scope for their
exereise, and they therefore seck a wider
ficld in managing the concerns of their
friends, or of the world at large. In
every undertaking you may have in
hand, from the “cooking” of a polato to
the choice of a vocition tor life, they are
sure to mix themselves 111)—'1(1\'1\111(’01

rarning,  forwarding or  retarding;
approving or ('Ondemmnrr—t,hlusmer
themselves into the most plomlncut po-
sition, and insisting on directing tho
whole matter. You cannot make a pur-
chase, or get married, or send  your
children to n school, or ‘enter into n busi-
ness, or invest a C‘lpll al, or build a
house, or; in short, mind your own busi-
ness in any way, without their inter-
ference. They know all about it; they
know how it should bedone; they know
the best place to make your: purchuse
or the hest way o choose a partner, the
merits of a school or a business, the worth
of an investment, or the proper manner
in which to set about bluldmt3 ; and ‘un-
less you adopt their advice, and arewill-
ing to act aceording to their directions,
you necd mot hopc to succeed. Il you
venture to reject their interference, tnd
prefer following your own Jlldrrl11ent. and
managing your own busindss yourself,
they assume  all the'airs of injured and
‘much abused-individuals. And if your ith-
dértaking should -chance 'to fail, ag"the
best laid: snhemcs of'men 6ften will, they
are theé'first to trmmph inyour failar ¢,
and to reiterate:in’ you‘r‘o'n's the' h’xteful

'croak "“[ 't6ld 'rou o'l
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A NOVEL ALPHABET FOR THE: HOUSEBLIOLD RECEIPTS.
LITTLE PEOPLL. i i

SreaMen Porarors.—Peel the pota-
‘A was a traitor hung by the hair—Samuel, | toes and wash them in cold water. Put
xviil., 9. ‘them in the steamer, and ‘place it at
B wasa folly built.high in the air—Genesis, | once over hoiling wucr covercd very
xi., 9. close. 1t is IJCSL not, to lift the lid till

C was a fountain o’erlooking the sea~1.

Kings, xviii,, 42-45.

D was n muse buried under a tree.—Genesis,

. XXXV, 8.

B wag n first-born, bad from his youth.—

o Hebrews, xi., 16.

Fowas a xulcx, who “trembled ut truth.—
Avcts, xxiv., 25,

G was a messenger gsent with good word.—
Daniel, ix., 21.

H was a mother loaned

Samuel, 1., 27-28.

T was a name received of the Lord.—Genesis,
xxxii., 22-18,

Jowasa shcphcul in Arvabinu land.—Exodus,
iit., 1

K was a place near the desert of sandi—
Deuteronomy, i., 10.

Lowas o pauper begging his bread.—Luke.,

—

to the Lord.~l.

xvi. 20-21

M wasan nlol, an object ot dread.— Leviticus,
Xx., 2-3

N \\.;3 ):1;1 architeet ages ngo~Genesis, vi.,

0 was a rampnrt to 1\001) ont the foe.—]1.
Chronicles, xxvii., 3-4.

P was an isle whence nsaint looked above.—
Revelatious, i,

Q was a Chri jstian ;
xvi., 23,

Rowas an obseure, yet x mother of Kings.—
Matthew, i., 5.

8 was a Danite, who did \\ondmful Llunm —
Judges, xiv., 56

T was acity that had a strong hold.—I11L
Samuel, xxiv., T.

U wasa ountr productive of gold.—Jcrc-
miah, x., 97 ‘

V owas a Quccn whom a King set. aside—
listher, 1., 10-22,

% was a place wherea man wished to hide.—
Genesis, xix., 1. .

Read Timothy, iii., 15.

saluted in lovc,—Romans,

Charity , like the sun; br 1«rhtcm overy
ob|c(,l on which it slnnm, a censorious
disposition casts every characterinto the
darkest shade it will bear.

“To sensual persons, luudly my thing
is what it appears to be: and what
Natters most, is ‘always farther frem
reality. T])L,r are voices which sing
avound them, but whose strains allure to
ruin. ’I’hcne is:a banguet:spr cad, whelc
poison s in; overy’ dish. - ’chr ¢ g /a
couch: whigh' invites them tor epose, but
'slumber onitis’ demthr X

the polatoes are done; they take from
thirty fo fifty minutes, according to
size.  Keeop the water steadily boiling.

Twisn Pancaxes.—DBeat ecight yolks
and four whites of eggs, strain them in-
to o pint of ¢cream; put agrated nutmeg,
and sugar to your l.lste, set  three
ounces hesh bhutter- on the fire, stir it,
and as it warms pour it on the cream
which should be warm when the eggs
are pub Lo - iv; then mix smooth almost
hadf s pint of flour, - Fry the Pancakes
very thin; the first with a bit of butter,
but not the others. Serve several on
one another.

Ay laundressessave & vast amouut
of thard. lubor when washing clothes by
employing the following ])Jcpd ations,

which; it is said, will not injure linen

or cotton fabrics. When the number of
garments to he washed is'small one half
or one fourth the quantity mentioned

may- be unplm ed.. Dissolve two pounds
of bar soap in about three gallons of

waler as hot as the hand can bear, and
add ong tablespoonful of Llnpontmc and
three of liquid ammonia, The mixture
must be well stivred, and the clothes
steeped “in it for two or three hours,
taking cure to cover up the vessel con-
(.umuu‘ them - as -nearly steam ught as
])Ob.\ll)lb The clothes afterwiard should
be washed - out and rinsed in the usual
way. The soup water may be reheated
and used the sceond - time, but in that
case . teaspoonful of turpentine and-a
teaspoonful of ammonia must be added.
The process is said to cause great econ-
omy of timg, labor :nd fuel, The clothes
will not be injured at all, ag there will
be little necessity for l'ubbmg, unless
thercare places exceedingly dirty. “When
wristbands und collar bindings have been
saturated with perspirition, Tand the dirb

has been dried in, there ismo washing -
preparation’in use thalt, will 1'emove thc B
dirtwithout: bome by ubbmg ‘

:: Time': once ipast;mever réturns;’ thL'
moment which.is lost, is lost. forl aver.
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A Chiengo lady complains of the un-
remitting love of her absent husband.
He never sends her any money.

If you want to take the gimp out.of
a stuck-up man, mistake him for the
street-car conductor, and ofter him your
fare as ho comes along.

Sign at a tavern near the IFrench
cemetery of Rouen: “The mourner's
return.  Choice wines and liquors. Pri-
vale rooms for guests who wish to mourn
in private.” :

A young man of twenty recently took
to wite a Pennsylvania widow of' 50, the
sole proprictress of a couple of petro-
leam wells. - Of him it may be truly
said that “he loved not wisely but two
well(s).”

An ex-editor propounds the following:
What is the difference between a young
lady’s car-rings and a man who owes

-three ycars for his paper ?° Answer—

One is in her cars and the other is in
arrears. .

Teacher with reading class: Boy
(reading)—And asshe sailed down the
river—"Teacher—Why are ships called
she? Boy (precociously alive to the
responsibilities of his sex)—Because
they need men to manage them.

Old Deacon Pilkins said to himself:
“ Falstaft' asks, ¢ What's honor ?’ as
though it was hard to tell.  But let my
wife sit behind another woman in church
and she'll tell what’s on her in less than
two minutes »

A woman will face a frowning world
and cling to the man she loves through
the most Dbitter adversity, but she
would’nt wear a hat three weeks. behind
the style to save the government,

When a man feels the sidewalk slip-
ping out from under him, there is no
sens¢ in clutching frantically at the thin
air, bulging out his eyes and acting like
one crazy. e might as well sit down
quietly first as last and avoid attracting
50 much attention. R

A father lately induced a croupy little
hoy to make a healthy. meal of buck-
wheat cakes and molasses, but the latter
Eroved to be the syrup:of squills:. The

oy said he thought something ailed: the

molasses the very minute his father told
him to eat all he wanted,

A six-year old, who was found putting
himself’ on the outside of various good
things at a rapid rate, just after com-
plaining of inwurd griping, exclaimed
to his wondering parents that he “ didn’t
mean to leave any room for thut stomach
ache.”

A tom eat is 0 more independent ani-
mal than man, When a man comes
home at 2 or 3 o’clock .in the morning
he slips in ns quictly as possible, but a
tom cat don't seem to care. 'The lutor
the hour, and the nearer the house it
approaches, the touder it will yell.

A lawyer was onee pleading a case in
a New York court before awhole bench.
The Chief Justice whispered in  his
neighbowr’s ear, but loud enough to be
heard by others, “ I’ wager he lest
The lawyer, not in the least disconcert-
ed, drew his purse from his pocket, and
laying it on the bar, exclaimed, “ Put
down your money—IL take the bet!”

No Rossery.-—A bachelor editor, who
had a pretty unmarried sister, lately
wrote to one similarly circumstianced,
“ Please exchange.”

WinNinG THis Seurs.—A reporter has
just won his spurs by un article headed

“ Desperate Bloodshed—the Murdered-

Man Not lixpected to Live.”

A Lawyer having found ninety-five
pounds and vetwrned it to the owner,
one of the papers says the act may be
honest and honourable, but it is exceed-
ingly -unprofessional. "It is time a stop
was put to these flings at the lawyers;
by and bye people will begin to think
they are not strictly honest.

TRULY BXcrLuENT.—A man remarked

toone of his physicians that the con- -
cort on the previous' night was: very .

good, to which he replied; warmly, « Tt
wis, indeed, most excellent—the.  best
thing of the kind that -ever happened.”
—“But how do you know all that ? You
were not there, were you ?"— T know
I wasn’t there, but I happen fo know
that niearly everybody that was there is
under treatment for rheumatism, now-
ralgia, - pleurisy, -or influenza. I. havo

about” fiftéen cases” myself, and all rés-
pectable people who pay their bills. Tho

-performance was' truly excellent.”
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PRICE, 25 CENTS PER BOTTLE.
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CASTOR-FLUID

P e

N Canading PJ‘oduéiz, of Vegetable Origin and Delicately ?cf[chd.

The Originator claims for Castor-Fluid that it cleanses and’
stimulates the roots of the MHair, and gives it a lustre and a
| gloss which cannot be obtained by any other preparation.
The most remarkable property of this Hair-Fluid is, that while
it embellishes the Hair and gives to it a most beautiful lustre,
it is not in the least stncl\y or disagrecable to use; on the
contrary, its’ cooling properties are so refreshing to the head
that it is at .once the most grateful and dcor'mt preparation
known.

The daily use of Castor-Fluid will prevent Dandruff,
promote a rapid growth of Hair, and in most cases prevent it
falling. It is noL a dye, and will not Lhcreforc darken the
Hair..

Dirictions. A litde should be poured into the palm of
the hand and well: rubbed into the Hair every morning, after
which brush well with a hard brush.

DY

SOLE MANUFAOTURER

HEN RY R. GRAY, CHEMIST,

144 ST. LAWRENCE MAIN STREET
MONTREAL.

3 < Fonr S,\uz AT ALL DRUG Smm«:s;
’ ‘ e [ ‘ .

K N.B— lhe wmp01|nrl word * Castor-Fluid  is registered as my Trade \[:n]\ ) S
and all infringements will hc nmncdmtcl) prosecuted. L
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OPINIONS OF THE PRESS.

Tue Hare is well worthy of a most
generovs support from the Irish Catholics
of Canada, and we desire fo sce it so well
and universally encouraged that the spirit-
ced proprictors may have it in their power
to add new attractions .and improvements
to- their enterprise. It is creditable to
them in its present shape, being 4 maga-
zine of 48 pages, and making a hand-
some volume of 376 pages tor the year. But
what is most astonishing, is that it iz given
for 31.00 a year. If its value were known,
few would be without it for that amount.
-Send a dollar to the publishers and get o
copy for a year.—Cobourg Sentined.

- Tug Hare.—This sprightly and enter-
taining magazine containg a number of well-
selected articles and choice pieces of poetry.
—Star.

Welike the tone of Tue Harp—thoronghly
Irish, thoroughly Catholic it. is both fair
.and moderate. Readers may not agree with
the opinions expressed in its articles, ‘but
they will approve of the judgment and taste
in their selection, as regards the amount of’
information conveyed, and the mauaner in
-which it is given. For a cheap, popular
‘monthly, we do not know any better; it de-
serves a good circulation beyond the nation-
ality and creed for which it is specially
- designed.— yfontreal Herald.

Tng Hare.~This highly entertaining

monthly admirably susiains itsinterest. ~As

-a magazine of choice Irish Catholic literature
it bas no superior.—Cricage Pilos.

Tue Haire.—The .value: of Tux Hare
.13 conziderably enhanced by ‘several illus-
trations. T'he Irish Catholics ofthe Dominion
-owe a debt of gratitnde to the publishers for
providing them with go excellenta periodical,
and the best way they can show their grati-
‘tude iz by subseribing to it.— ontreal Gasette,

Tue Harr.~This little monthlly is enter-
taining as usual and is surely well worth the
subscription price of §1 per annum.— 7vipune,

-

Agents wanted for < The Harp,” in
.every Town and Village in the Dominion
and United States, where not already ap-
pointed. ‘ ) :

Tor terms and Specimen Copies address,

GILLIES & CALLAHAN,
PunLnisuess,

~P. 0. Box 2014.

- Bouxn.Corirs oF SEcoxD VoLuME, $1.50.

" Back Numbers of Third Volwhe Supplied. |

MONTREAL.

RATIES FOR ADVERTISING.
PAYABLE QUARTERLY,

One | Haif | Qr. One:

Year, { Year. | Yeur. {Month

1 Page. | $100 | 860 | 840 | 81

@

1 Column, | 850 | 830 §22 | 810

y o« 30 {2 V120 s
3 2 | 12 8 5
Lo« 12 S | 6 3

Anyons sending us the
- Names of SO &
TEN NEW SUBSCRIBERS

FOR

“THE BARPS
H y e
(WITH CASH FOR SAME,)
WILL RECEIVE A

Bound Copy of the

Second Volume,

BY RETURN MAIL.,
MATTHEW GAHAN,

PLUMBER, GAS AXD STEAN-FITTER, -
| BELLHANGER, &,

61 INSPECTOR STREET, .
Tirst door North of Chaboiliez Sqnﬁfg’,
MONTREAL. |
Jobbing 'prom'ptl;y atte‘n‘ded; to, X . .




