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HYNN TO LIBERTY.

BY UNA.

Oh ! thou great and mighty angel,
Whom lhc nations seldom see,
View the lands in fetters pining,
Lifting up their handsto thee;
*Neath the l)u rden of oppression
See them struggle, hear them groan,
While their tyrants shout exulting :
5 Liberty from ecarth has flown?”

Sweep the world with wings of power,
In thy passage hurling down

From above the'trampled millions,
King and purple, throne and crown

Dash to curtll\ the world’s destroyers,
CGlorious angel, strongand just;

Worms may crawl, but bid the people
Look aloft and spurn the dust.

Let the rushing of thy pinions
Rouse the dreaming lands to hhfe ;
Break their hopeless, death-like stupor,
Even with the sounds of strife;
If their manacles can only
By the sword be cut in twain—
Betler hear the clash of sabres
Than the clanking of a chain.

Why must bloated pomp and power
Fatten when they scorn” fo toil?
He who digs from carth her treasures
Should be monarch of the soil.:
Kings are not of God, though blinded
Israel’s wish of foolish pride—
Patrinrch for regul ruler
To exchange—was not denied.

At her prayer, the great Jehovah,
Liet her bow to kingly sway 3 :
Now. the world, grown Wwiser, fancies
Royal heads have had their day.
God of right! behold thy children
Bowed in bondage, leathed, abhorred,
"Neath those monsters of injustice.
Cullc:l,  Anointed of the L?rd.” .

Sternly, bravely, yet how wenkly,

Do they war with force and wrong ;
Smile upon their stormy present,

Let them with thy strength be strong s
From the dust their faccs lifting,

Lo ! they deem thy coming nigh ;
Hasten, hasten, mighty angel,

Lest the nutions shriek and die,

McENEIRY THE COVETOUS. -

BY GERALD GRIFFIN. ,
Author of . the ¥ Collegians,” &e.

Q—

- —What a rare punishment
Is avarice to itself!
VoLPONE.

" CHAPTER T.

NEear the. spirvited little town of Rath-
leeale, in the connty of Limerick, arises,
as the whole universe is aware, the fa-
mous mountain of Knoe Tierna, Iis
double penk forms one of the most
striking objects ;on " the horizon, for
many miles around, and awful and won-
derful and worthy of eternal memory
are the namerous events . connecied
with its history, as veraciously detailed
in the adjacent cotiages.. But T have
not now undertaken .to give you a his-
tory of "the mountain, nor even a dos- .
eription of it, or- of its neighbourhood. |
My sole business at presentis with a

| eertain Tom McEneiry, who formerly

tools up his abodé near tho foot of that
mijestic eminence, --Were I writing a
novel in three volames, instend of rolat
ing -aplain story, it might be prudent .
on my - part, having tho prospect of

s L
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some nine hundred weary blank pagos
before my eyes, to fill as large o portion
.as possible, with a minute deseription
of Tom, or as I should in such cases feel
it my duty to call him, Mr, Thomas
McEneiry, beginning with the soles of
his feet, and ending upon the crown of
his head, recording the colour of his
eyes and hair, not failing to state
whether his nose ran faithfully in the
painter’s line, or capriciously deviated
in any degree to cithor side, if the
mouth were straight ov otherwise to-
gether with an accurate sketeh of his
costume, a full description of his house
and furniture, and a copious history of
his.ancestors. 1 shall beg leave without
farther preamble, to leave all these efa-
borate details to the fertile imagination
of the reader. ‘

Tom McEneiry, then, was Tom Me-
Eneiry; once a comfortable farmer, as
any in Knoe Fierna, but reduced by ex-
travagance at first, and then by long
continued reverses to a condition far
from prosperous. ~Iu vain did- he and
his wife endeavour by a thorough econo-
maical reform, to retard: their downward
course in worldly fortune. At onetime
cattle died, at another, the potatoe crops
failed, or the wheat was half smut; mis-
fortune after misfortune fell upon him,
until at length the change began to eat
its way even into appearances them-
selves. Thomas McEneiry became Tom
MecEneiry, and at last, “poor Tom Me:
Eneiry,” and his belpmate might have

“applied to herselt, the well known stanza
in which a lady in similar circumstances
laments the changes of manner produc-
‘ed in her old friends, by a like alteration
in her affairs '

WhenT had bacon,

They called me Mrs. Akon,
But now that I have noue, 'tis “ How
goes it Molly?” They grew thinner and
thinner, and shabbier and shabbicr until

_both in fortune and appearance they
‘presented little more than the skeletons

of what they had heen. At length, they |

‘actnally came  to their last meal, and
- Tom sighed deeply, as be took his seat
on the side of the table opposite his
helpmate. ' ) ‘
“Here, Mrs. McEneivy,” he aaid,
politely handing her a laughing white-
eye across the table, ¥ talke it—'¢is a fine
maly one, an’ make much of it~—for I'm

sorely afeored, 'tis the last tmo Lam
ever Lo have the ‘honour of presenting
you with anything in tho shape of ait-
ables.”

“'"Pis your own fau't if you don't,”
said his wife.

“ How so ?” said Tom, ¢ how do you
make that out ?"” ,

“Why," roplied his wife, “I'li tell
you what T was thinking of this morn.
ing. T was turning over some of the
old lumber in the next room, looking
for a little firing, when I found an old
harp that I remember you used to play
upoun, a long time ago.”

“ Qh, 'tis time for me to forget thal
now,” said the husband.

“ You're not so ould as that,” replied
Mrs. MeBneiry, “you could play very
well if you like it, and, yon know  your-
self the great pay harpers and pocts,
and historians, and antiquarians, and
genologists, an’ people of that sort gels
from the great lords and gentry in lre-
land,  'Mis known Lo the world, the re
pute music is in, and the taste they
have for it in this counthry.”

“The more tuste they has for it”
says Tom, “The less chance I 13':15 of
pleasing 'em when they hears mo.”

“Qan’t you put good'words to i,
says she, * an’ "twill pass.” _

“\Fhy, that's harder than the music
itself, woman,” replied her husband, for
the words must have some sense in them,
whatever the music has—and where am
1 to get idayes, a poor fellow o' my kind
that never had any recoovse Lo history,
or other great authors, nor }{1}0\\'snoth-
ing of joggeraphy, nor the' juice of Lh.o
globes, nor mensuration, mor more
branches of that kind.”

“Many's the songs and ppthc:y I
hard myself,, said Mrs. McEneiry, and
there wasn't much sense nor idayes
'em, an’ they be well liked for :\,11. lic-
gin praising their ancesthors, an they'll
be well satisfied, I'll' go Dail, whatever
way the varse runs.”

“Buf when T do'n’
ancestors, woman ¢” L

What hart ?  Cun’t you praisc ‘cm 50
itsel{?” X

“ But sure I should have their names
any way."” .

“ You need'nt, I tell you, call ‘om any
name, an’ praise ‘em enough, an Tl go
bail they won’t disown’em. Do my

know onc: o' the
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biddin an’ 1’11 engngo you'll soon havea
pocket full of money.”

Tom McEneiry was prevailed upon,
he seurched for his old ‘harp, sel it in
order, 50 as to produce sounds as nearly
resembling music, us could be nearly
expected from such a musician, and
such an instrument.  Now, in order to
comprehend the full extent of Tom's
presumption, and of the nature of the
competition, which the oloequence of his
helpmate urged him to set at defiance
it is necessary to bear in mind that the
race of wandering burds in Ireland, was
not yet extinet. ‘The printing pross, and
the newspaper had not yet rendered
man independent of the talents of those
locomotive geniuses, whose business it
wis to travel from castle to - eastle, en-
tertaining the lordly host or hostess,
with the song, the tale, or the gencolo-
gical narrative, according to the mode
in which they happened to find their
hearers, The privileges and ecmoluments
of those bards were. considerable, and
consequently, the candidates for the
profession were numerouns, . and  the
course of cducation protracted-and ela-
borate.  They generally went-in com-
panics of twelve to tho houses of -the
chieftaing, and polty princes, about the
isle, comprising in their number a poet,
or filea, a crofarie or harpor, a seanachic
or antiquarian, together with a jester,
and persons skilled in various field sports
all of whom, when tho time allotted had
expired, having received their several
fees shifted their quarters, and gave
place toa new bateh of rambling literati
of the samo deseription, The amount
of their foes, and the degree of honor
ghown them in tho number of their at-
tendants, ov persons who were appointed
1o wait on them, and in the length of
time allowed to them~ 1o remain as
guests, were regulated by the number
or quality of their compositions. The
many privileges and emoluments at-
ached to the profession; gave rise to a
degree of compelition, which appears
almost.incredible. . In the seventh cen-
tury they are’ said to - have comprised
no less than a third of the male popula-
tion of the kingdom; insomuch, that
the monarch of that day, was obliged {o
restrict their number by law, Nor isit
to be supposed that all whiel is related
of their laws and customs, is a mere

by-gone legend. The practise  continued
to a period long subscquent Lo the Eng-
lish invasion, and even at the presont
day, some individuals of the class are
to he found at rural walkes and weddings
and their compositions, though now
limited {o the entertainment of a hum-
bler class of auditors, are not less popu-
larthan when told by the bedside of the
monarch, desirous to forget the toils of
state, or the provincial chiel returning
weary from the pleasures of the chase.
Bub to return, Tom McEneiry set off
erly on a winter morning, like the
Minstrel Boy, with
¢ his wild harp slung behind him,”

after bidding Mrs. MeEneiry an. aflec-
tionate farewell:  The morning was fine
though f{rosty, and Tom felt something
of the spirit of -adventure buoy up his
heart, as his footsteps rung upon tho
hard and {one high-road.. Ile remem-
hered the outset of the renowned Jack
and his eleven hrothers, and found him-
gelf with a conscious clevation of amind,
in much the same circumstances under
which that favorite of fortune and many
other great historical personages had
set outon their carecer. e had not
gone far, indulging ithese thoughts,
when his attention was suddenly attract-
cd by the sound of a strange voice at
a distance.

“ Good mornidg, Mr. McEneiry,” said
the voice. ]

Tom .looked up and beheld a man
coming down-the hill, dressed in home-
ly attire, but with something in his
countenance and demeanour which revit-
cd Tom’s attention in spite of himself.

“ Good morning, kindly,” replied Tom,
“although I don't know how you come
o know my name, for I nover saw you
before in my life asI ean call to my
mind.” ce «

“Qh, I know you very well,” said
the stranger, “ but pray tell me what is
the reason of yourleaving homo so early
in the morning, and at such a season of
the year?” -

« Tard times, then—the hard times,”
replied Tom with a mournful loolk.

. Bat is it hard times that makes you
carry that old harp on your back ?”

“The very same raison. I have noth-
in’ to get at home an’ I'm goin’ about to
sco what would I make by playin’ a
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dhrass of an ovenin' at the quollity’s
houses.”

“Oh, you know how fo play, then ?
enquired the stranger,

Wisha, middlin’,)”* said Tom, © indif-
ferent enough, dear knows."”

* And what business have you going
-out as a harper it you den’t know how
to play 7"

“Wisha, I do'n’ know—what else am
Ttodo?

“ Let me hear you play a little.”

Tom took down his harp, but he had
scarcely struck a few notes when the
stranger put his hands to his ears and
beggred of him as a favor o play no more.

“QOh,” said he, “you're no good.
What in the world put it into your
headl to set up for a musician, Why,
man, yow'd scandalize yourself the first
place you'd come to. I never heard
such bad music in all my life, unless it
might be at Christmus when the pigs do
be killing. Who in the world was it
persuaded you to take up the profession
of ‘music v

“ Why, then, who clse only my wife ?”
replied Tom, “sure’tis aisly known that
no onc but a woman could ever think of
anything so foolish.”

# Well, we must only see what can be
done,” suid the stranger. * Show mnie
your hands.”

He took Tom'’s hands between both
his, and rubbing them a litle, after
which hesaid :

“ Now try what hand you can make
ofit.” ‘

Tom took up the harp, but such was
the exquisite harmony which his touch
no drew from the instrument that he
had well nigh lost his wits in ccstacy.

“Oh,” he exclaimed, “ wherecam I?
or is it a pheenix I hear ? or one of the
children of Lir singing upon the Sruih
na Moile? T neverheard sich music in
all my days! T'm 2'made man—you're

. a jewel of a taicher to me this morning.”

“I could taich you more than that,”
said the stranger.

- “ Could you now ?? asked Tom with a
curious'grin,

“I could so.”

“What is it av you plaze?”

4T could taich you how to make ugly

men handsome.” ‘
" “In airnest ?”

“Not a word of a lie. Take me into

your service and I'll show you how 'tis
done.”

“ e take you!"” cried Tom, “sure it
would be much beuter for you o take
me. . What business would 1 have of' a
boy, that isn't able to keep myself, lot
alone a servant.” ,

“Don't mind that,” said the stranger,
“1 have a faney to serve you beyond
others/and Tl ask only what wages
may be reasonable according to the
gains we make.”

“ I that be the case,” said Tom, “ 11
take you and welcome, an’ where nre
we to face now 7"

“To some ugly man’s house, to be
sure,” replied the stranger.

“ Where are we to find 'em 7" asked
Tom, “if it be our thrade to make ugly
people hansome, we'd starve in the
county of Timerick, for there's nobody
in want of us.”

“That's not the case with other parts
said the stranger— 1 now I thinkof it
Ull tell you where we'll go.  There’s u
gentleman named Shaun an Fhiona, i.¢.
John of the Wine, who, lives at Carrig-
foile down by the river's side; and
there’s not an uglier man from this to
himself, nor a good picee a past him.
Let us go there, and do you begin play-
tng a little upon the harp, and if they find

-fanltwith yonr music youcan offer toalter

his lincaments; and leave the rest to me.
He'll pay you well, I'll engage.”

© ¢ Withall my heart,” said Tom, “ you
are a surprising man, and I depend my
life upon you.” ‘

They travelled along together, the
stranger instructing Tom, as they pro-
ceeded, in all that ‘it behoved him to
say and do, when they should arrive at
Carrigfoyle. Notwithstanding all the
speed they could malke, it was late in
the evening when they veached the gate
of Carrigfoile Castle.

“There’'s some great givin-ont here
to-day, surely,” said Tom Mclineiry,
“there's’ sich u fine smell o griskins.”

“There always is, mostly,” replied
the stranger, *“ there isn't a betther war-
rant in the counthry to keep an open
house, than ‘John of the Wine, though
he being so ugly.” o

They blew the horn at the gate and
were’ admitted without question, that
being a gala day, on which all porsons
were allowed to partalie of tho fostivities
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of the castie without distinetion or invi-
tation.. When they entered tho castle
hall, ‘Pom had no difficnity in rocogniz-
ing the lord of the castle amongst all
his guests, and could not help acknowl-
edging in his own mind that report had
not wronged liim in the least, when it
spoke of him ag an ugly man, owever,
he kepb such reflections to himself, and
took his place amongst the musicians,
who all looked upon him with superci-
lious eyes as an intruder of whose pre-
tensions none of their number had any
knowledga.  After alittle time, John of
the Wine (who was so named in conse-
quence of his hospitality,) observed a
strange fuce amongst the harpers, and
addressed himself to Tom Melineiry.

“Well, my- good. friend,” snid he,
“what place do you come from ?”

“Trom aplace convanient to Jnoc
Fierna, plase your honour.”

“Well, you are welcome.  And tell
me now, can you do anything to congri-
bute to the entertainment of all these
gentlemen and ladies ?" .

“ Tl domy endeavour to play a dhrass
for 'em upon the harp, if -they wishes
it said Tom. : :

“I'm sure they'll be all very happy
to hear you,” said John of the Wing,
“music is always - pleasing, more espe-
«cially whon-people are disposed to spend
4 pleasant evening.”

‘L'om took his harp, not withotit some
fecling of - timidity, when he observed
the cyes of all the ladies and gentlemen
fixed upon him, and above alT, the oyes
-of the great harpers and poets, and the
place as brighl as noonday, with the

laze of the ‘huge. rushlights, some of |

which were twisted to the thickness of
a man's arm and more.. When he had
played for a'while, John of-the Wine
asked him from whence -he was?  Me-

Eneiry replied that he was from Knoc {.

Fierna in the county of Limerick.
“ And who is the best harper in your
<country 7" asked Shaun ;
“They say L am,when I'm at home?”

said Melineiry, “but- I don't heliove |.

1 n
em: ‘

“ Upou my.word, then, I believe you,”
replied his host. “ You' might as well

stop,” he  added, and not be spoiling-

whatever  good 'music we have in the
place without you." . - )
“ Plase your lordship,” said Tom, 1

hardly got well into the tune before you
began to cross-hacklo ~me.  If you lot
mo 4y amother dhrass, may be, 1'd
knock something out of it that 'ud he
more plaisin’.” :
Tom took his harp. again, but so far
from improving on the former experi-
ment, he had hardly struck a fow notes,
when his music ereated such a tumuls
in- the hall of the castle, that it was
with great difficulty any degree of order
could be restored. Some roared with
lnughter,—others stopped their ears,
and ran to the farthest end of the room
while a few manifested a strong  incli-
nation to eject the manufacturer of such

abominable: discord, from the banquet

hall. This movement was highly ap-
plauded. by the remainder of the com-
pany, and amidst general shouts of
“turn him out!” one or two of the most
determined were about to rough handle
him when the stranger bustled through
the crowd; and reseued him from. their
grasp. v
“Stop ! stop !"” cried he, “let him .
:110110——Lav0 patience—I often told you,
masther, not to offer. ever to touch the |
harp, while your fingers were so. stiff
from the frost. Let merub them a little
and -then see what you can do. 'Tis a
very sharp evening gentlemen,” he con-

 tinued, rubbing his master’s hands be-

tween his own, * and ye oughin’t to be
too hard upon tiravellers. Try now-
master, and sec whether you ean satisly
them beticr.” e

Tom took the harp and played such:
-avishing  strains that the . company
thought-themselves happy to hear him.

. % Well," exclaimed John of the Wine,
1 give ibup to you and to your instrue-
tor, whoever he was. You're the finest
touch at the harp of .any man that ever
set foot across our.threshold.”

“Ah,” said. Tom, smiling round  on
the company, with: all of whom he had.
now' become an object of great admira-
tion.: I could do more than play a
tune upon the harp.”

“ And what else could you do ?” y

“1 could make an ugly man hand-
some,” said Tom, fixing his' eyes upon
the master of the castle. S

“Could you really ?”

“T could by being raisonably consid-
ered for it R :

“ Why, then,” said John of the Wine,
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“there isn't a man in Ireland stands
more in need of your art at this moment,
than I do myself, and if you can make
me handsome, my word {o you, you'll
not be sorry for it.” *

“ Poh,” said Tom, I could aisily doit.”

“ And when will you begin ?"

“We may as well try it to-morrow
morning,” said Tom, ¢ for my boy and
myself will want to be gone before
night.”

CHAPTER IT.

It wasagreed upon, and the remainder
of the evening was spent in mirth and
feasting, Tom Mclineiry enchanting all
who heard him with the music of his
barp. In the morning John of the
Wine rose early, after spending a sleep-
ess pight in anticipation of the imypor-
tant change which he was about fo un-
dergo. When all was ready, he went
with Tom and hisservant into a private

room, where they proceeded to business
* after having locked the door. . The Boy,
as Tom chose to call him, placed alarge
basin full of water on the table in the
middle of the room, and near it a small
quantity of a whitish powder, exactly
resembling wheat flour. - He then desir-
ed John of the Wine to lie down on the
floor, and took a large knifo in his hand,

“ What are you going to do with that?”
said John of the Wine, looking. some-
what surprised.

“To cut off your ugly head,” replied
the Boy, “and to give you a handsome
one in place of it.”

“ Nonsense, man,” said- Seaghan an
Fhiona, “do you think I'd allow you fo
out off my head ?"

% Oh, well, surely -you can keep it if
you wish, said the Boy, “ I didn’t know
you had such a value for it.”

“ And could’nt you perform:the cure
without cutling off my head ?”

¢ No—nor the most skilful man that!

walks Ireland. Sure it stands to reason
you must root up the weed before you

lant the flower.” .

- Well, cut away,” said O'Connor, “I'd
risk a deal to get rid of such a face as 1
have at present.” -

He lay down, and the Boy cuat off his
head, washed ' it carefully, shook upon
the wound & little of the white powder
already spoken of, and placed it once

more upon the body. e then slupped

O'Conmoron the sheulder and exclaimed:
“ Get up now, Johu of the Wing, look.

at yourseli' in the glass, and 1 wish you.

joy of your fine face and fine poll of

hair.”

Shaun started up from the table, and
Mer, MeBneiry handed him over to the
looking glass. .

% Now, sir,” said he, do you rejoice ab
your change of features ?” )

“Upon my honour,” replied John of
the Wine, ¢ I never saw a finer face up-
on any man, though 'tis so lilke my own
in all but its ugliness that any would
know mo again. You are welcome now
to stop at my house so longas you like”

Mefneiry looked at his man. )

“We can’t stop long master,” said
the 3Man, “for you know we must go
down to Ulster to the great O'Neil, who
stands very much in want of your skill.”

“fPhat’s true,” suid Melineiry, ¢’twould
never do for us to make any delay hore.”

“ Well,I am sorvy for it,” snid Shaun, .
“but let me know when you are going
in the morning, an’ I'tl be prepaved for

re!” ) : .

! Early next day McEneiry and his man
got up and told Shaun they were about
to go. Finding it useless to attempt pre-
vailing on them to remain, he called his -
herdsman, ordered him to bring out a
score of the fatlest cattle, and desired n .
pair of his best horses to be got ready
for the use of ‘the travellers. . When
they had mounted and all was ready
for their departure, he brought out.two -
hoots, one full of gold and the other full
of silver.

« Here,” said he, “Mr. McEneiry isa -
small token of my gratitude for the-
favour I have received at your hands.
There: a score of fat cattle, of which I
request your acceptance, and a small
sum of ready money, which. may ’bc of
some use to you on the way home.’

So saying he handed the two boots Lo
McEneiry, who desired his man to cary
them, with as mnch composure as he
could use, although it was hard, for him
to avoid ‘springing off his. horse with
surprise and joy. O’Connor mext sum-
moned four of his working men, and'
commanded them to drive the eattle
home for the two gentlemen, and to be
sure to show them all due respect upon.
the way. . When all was arranged they
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- took leave of John of the Wine and his
family, and departed.

They had not proceeded a great way
-on their jouwrney homeward, when the
Man turneds-around to the porsons who
were driving the cattle, and said:

“Well, what are ye my good men 2"

The four men all took ofl” their hats
hefore they answered, according to the
instructions given thom by their mastor.

“ Plaze your honour's reverence and
glory,” suid they, we are labourin’ men

of the Seaghan an Fhiona.”

“J daresay now,” said the Man, © you
may have some worlk to do at home for
yourselves."” :

“Plaze your majesty,” said the four men
“ it §s trug for you; we have s0.”

“What time,” asked the Man, “did
_your muster allow you -{o go and come

with us 7 ‘

“1le gave ug one week, my lord ?”

When the Man heard this ho put his
hand into the boot that was full of gold.

“ Come here, my good men,” said he.

They approached in the most respect-
“ful manner, with their hats off, and he
gave each of theml a handful of gold and
another of silver. '

“There,” said he, “poor mon, take
that and go home and till your gardens
uutil the week is out, and take the hors-
-es back with ye, likewise, and we'll
drive the cattle homo ourselves.”

The four men brolee outinto n torrent
of gratitude, showering down praises
-and blessings of all kinds upon the trav-
ellers, after which thoy all set off on
their way home. '

For some time aftor their departure,
‘MeEneiry remained silent, following
‘the eattle without turning his eyes on
-either side. = At length, he said to his
man: 2

“Why then, you had very little to do
that time, so you had.”

“Why so?" asked the Man.

“MTo be giving our money away to
those fellows that had their days hire to
get whon'they'd go back.” '

“Don't spenk so  uncharitable,” said
“the Man, “we earned all that in the
-course of a few hours, without much la-
‘bour or-trouble, and’ we have plenty re-
maining after what we gave thom.”

“What do you call plenty ?” said
MeBneiry. o C

“If you had the one tenth of it when

I first met you,” replied the Man, *“you
needn’t go about with your harp upon
your back ng you did, and a bad hand
you were atf it -too. There’s gold and
silver enough for us yet, besides all the
fat eattle we have on the road hefore
llﬁ-” .

McEneiry said no move, but resumed
his journey in silence, looking as if he
were rather defented than convinced by
the reasoning of his companion. At
length they reached the foot of Knoc
Fierna, and ho beheld the smolke rising
from the chimney of his own house.

“Well, I suppose we must be parting
now,” said the Man, “so wo ‘might as
well stop here and divide what we got.”

- What do you mean hydividing it?"”
said McEneiry.

«I'll tell you,” replied the Man, “do
you take ten of those fat cattle for your
part, and Ll keep the remaining half
score, and we'll make two fair halves of
the gold and silver, and you must get
one of them also.”

At this proposal McEneiry looked. as
if treated in a very unreasonable man-
ner. !

L Well,” said the Man, observing how
ho staved at him, “have I three heads
on mo?”’

“No," said McEneiry, “but the one
you have hasn't much sense in it. Will
you bear in mind, if you plaze, that in
all this business I was the Masther
an’ you were only the man. It is I that
should have the sharing of it an’ not
you; and I think,” he continued, ¢ the
one twentieth part of whatwe got ought
to bo enough for you, more especially
considering all you wasted on them fel-
lows that had their hire growing for ‘em
while they woro with us.” '

“Ah," said the Man, “thatisanin-
genious speech.. We have both plenty
by dividing all fairly in two, and I'll en-
gage your family will have a joyful wel-
come for you when: you go home with
the half of it."” :

4OWell,” snid Mcneiry,” all I'can say
to you is; that I will insist upon gotting
the most. part - of it, as I was master,
and-if you offer any objection, Lam here
in my own neighbourhood, and I can
geb more peoplewith a whistle than
wil’l be sufticient to-make you agree to
it.! S :
“There is no one living would allow
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you so much,” replied the Man, and as
it happens, let us leave itall to that
man on the white horse behind your
back, comiug along the voad. Iam sat-
isfied to abide by his decision.”

“Let us hear what he'll say fivst,”
replied McBneiry.

Saying this, he looked about in the
direction pointed out by his mau, but
could sce nothing,

“What white horse do you speak of?”
he said, “ I ean see no———Ih 7 what’s
this ?”  He looked round again—above,
below, behind, on all sides, but neither
man, nor boots, nor catile were to be
seen,  All had vanished, and there he
stood, at the foot of the hill, as poor as
he had lefs it two days back, the wind
lifting his threadbare garmeont, and sigh-
ing a melancholy cadence through the
strings of his old harp. ‘

Tom only recovered from his aston-
ishment to vent his feelings in a burst
of lamentation. The inutility of wasting
his time in the mere indulgence of grief

was however apparent, and he accord--

ingly desisted. Sitting down on the
road side, he endeavoured to collect his

scattered thoughts, and enterad into the.

following dialogue with himself:

“Well, Tom McEneiry, what are you

'to do now ?"” If you go home you know,
‘you must be under the painful necessity”
of leaving it agnin and parting with
your family in the same mannor as you
- -did before, and where would be the use
o’ that. L'l tell you what you'll do,
Tom, as I'm your best friend, and indeed
I may say, almost your only friend,
these times. Go to the nextfarmer's
-House, and begin to play.your harp. for
them, and you'll get a welcome there
for this night, and. stop there; and if
you want to know what ‘you are to do
»7in_the morning, don’t be in a hurry, but
take things aisy, and I}l tell you. Start
off with: yourself, ‘at-the peep of the day
. for Carrigfoile, and come before John of
the Wine, and tell him you want a let-
“ter of recommendation from him to the
1great,O'Neil, in Ulster, statin’ what an
‘ugly face he-had, an’ what. a purty one
“you-'gave him'in the place of' it. - When
you. get-the letther which he will . be
most- happy to give you, start. away
“with yourself again for Ulster, an’ when
you get there you have only to put a

purty face .on “the great ‘O'Neil, the

door.

snme wiy s you seen your man done
upon O'Connor, an’ you'll got twice as
great areward from him as {rom Seag-
han an Fhiona, ay’ you can keep it all
to younrself, without having an ungrate-
ful, npnaythw’l, baste of a man, (o
squandher the half of “it away upon the
road home, and rob youof the rest when
you getthere.  That's my advice Lo you
and it yov're 1 wise man you'll take it

CHAPTER 11T,

McEszuiny like a great many people in
the world had a great respect for his
own advice, so he followed it without
delny. e slept that night at the house
of a neighbouring farmer, who was not
so nice in music as John of the Wing,
and in the morning early set oft for Car-
vigfoile. [t was near sunset when he
beheld the majestic castle lifling its
head between him and the west, and
proudly towering above the waves that
lashed the base .of the lofty clift on
which it stood.- When he arrived at the
gate, he was surprised to find all in con-
fusion before him. . The court-yard was
full of men and women ranning to and
fro, and a large hody of kerns and gal-
loglass. were under arms before the:
While, he looked on all sides,
perplexed to think what could be the
cause of all this tumult, he saw a man
approach, whom - he recognized as one
of those who had been sent to drive the:
cows home with him and hig man. The
poor man saluted him with great ves-
pect and scemed overjoyed to see him.
In answer to his enquiry respecting the:
cause of the confusion which he beheld,
the countryman told him that there was
confined in the castle, a’ young boy, n
servant of John of the Wine, whose
name was Cluas o’ Failbhe or Falvey of
the Har, (so-called  because; he hud one
ear of unusual size).

“ Rvery body is sure,” said he, “that
he will be hanged this evening or to-
morrow’ morning airly, an’ that's’ the:
-aison  they're gatherin' to see the exe-
cution.” * , ‘

*“An’ what g it ho done out o' the
way P asked-MeEneiry. -

“4T don’t know-that, indeed,” replicd .
the man, ¢ but they say there's no doubt
but he’'ll be hanged. If:the master
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plazes to hang him, sure that'’s no busi-
ness of ours to ax the raison.” :

“Surely, surcly,” assented McEneiry,
“The quollity an’ us is different.”

At this momont, casting his cyes tow-
ards the door of the Castle, he boheld
O'Connor coming forth with his hand-
some new countennnce looking very
mournful. e went towards him, and
Joln of the Wine brightened up a little
on seeing him, and recoived him very
cordially,

“1 am very glad to see you,” said
O'Connor, “whutever brought you here
but L have not time to sny much to yon,
now, for L am in great trouble of mind,
There is a servant of my own, for whom
1 have a great regard, in prison in my
castle for gsome offence he gave my
brother, O'Connor of* Connaught, who
is come to demand satisfaction for the
attront he gave him, and I am very
much afraid he must be hanged in the
morning. L can’t tell you how sorryd
am for it; for he was one of the wittiest
wen L ever had: in my service, besides
being an oxcellent poet, and you know
yoursellwhat -respeet T have for poets
and: bards, and all’ branches of scicnce
andlewrning,  However, I'll tell you
what you'll do. ~ Go into the castle and
stop there to-night. I'll give orders to
have you well talen careof, and in the
morning Ul hear whatever you have to
suy lo me.” '

MceEneiry did as he was desived, and”
was entertained for the night in prince-
ly style. - In the morning, hearing a
bustle in- the  court yard, he arose; and
looking through a window, saw the peo-
ple gathering to behold the execution.
o dressed himself ns ' quickly as. he
could and coming down to the conrt yard
found the two brothors, John of the
Wine, and O’Connor of Conunaught,
standing before the caStle, surrounded
by knights and gentlemen, kerns and
galloglass, waiting to have the prisoner
brought forward.

“Well, brother,” éaid John of the
Wine, “this is too bad. I hope you
won't go any farther with tho business
now. “Ie gol punishment - enough -for
what he did, in"the fright you gave him
without carrying it any further.” ‘

“You may dofond him, and have him
hanged or.mo, just as you like,” said
O’Connor of Conpaught; *but-if you

refuse me: satisfaction for the affront I .
have received you must be content to
incur my disploasure.” o

“ Oh, well, sooner than that,” said
John of' the Wine, * if you insisv upon
it, he must of course be hanged and wol-
come, withount further délay.”

He turned to some of his attendants,
and was just about to give directions
that the prisoner should be brought for-
ward, when Mr. MceEneiry having heard-
what passed, stepped boldly forward and -
made his bow and scrape in the pres-
ence of the two brethers.

“ Pray, my lords,” said he, “ might I
make so' free as to ask what the fellow:
did, that he is going to be hanged for ?”

O’Connor of Connanght started at him
for some moments, as if in astonishment
at hisimpudence and then said, turning
Lo his brother: :

“What kind of a fellow is this, that
has the assurance to speak to us in that
manner ?"

“He is a man of a very singular pro-
fession,” replied John of the Wine.

“ And what profession is it ?”

“Why,” answered Seaghan an Fhiona, ©
“he has that degree of skill, that if a
man had the ugliest feutures Naturo.
ever carved out upon a human head, he
could change them into the fairest and
most becoming youn ever.looked upon.
I have reason to know it,” he added,
for he tried the sume experiment upon
myself, and execcuted it very much to
my liking.” ‘

“Indeed,” said. O'Connor of Con-
naught,  you may well say it is a sin-
gular profession, and since you spealc of.
yourself; suro. enough, I remarked the-
great change for the betier in your.
countenanee, although I did not like to-
speale of it before, for fear you might:
think me impertinent; and what most
surprises me is, that he should have pre-
served the resemblance so complotely,
notwithstanding  the great alteration.”

“Yes," snid John, * everybody says I
am a handsome likkeness of what I was.”

. “Please your lordship,” McEneiry
said, addressing O’Connor of Connaught,
“might [ make so bould as to ax again,
what s it he done amiss, an’ if it be left
to my decision,” - he added with a tono
half jesting, and half serious; “ I'lldo my
endayvours. to get at the rights of it.”
O'Connor of Connaught commanded
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one of his attendants to tell McEneiry | capul’™®  On hearing this, Claus looked

what Falvey of the. Bar had done.

“ Some time since,” said the attendant
coming forward, “my masier camec
down here ov a visit to his brother, and
was 50 much diverted by the wit and
sprightliness of' the prisoner, that he
asked John of the Wine to let him go
with him to Connaught for a while.
When they were about going, John of
the Wine called the prisoner aside and
addressed him in these words.. ‘Now,
you Falvey of the Ear, listen to me and
remember what 1T am going to tell you,
for if you don’t, it will be worse for
yourself. My brotherisa man of 4 has-
ty turbulent temper, and I strongly re-
commend to you, to keep your wit under
check, and take enre never. to play on
his words, or to make him a smart an-
swer, or take him short in what he may
say, for that is what nobody relishes,
and what he cannot bear. " A satirieal
tongue, or a mouthful of repartees,
Cluas,’ said he, ‘are more dangérous to
the owner of them, than to anybody
< else, You may remember what the
Latin poet says:

—Mitte jocos; non est jocus esse mahignum,
Nun quam sunt grati qui noctuere salas.

and moreover;

Omnibus minatur- quifacit uni injuriam.

meaning, that the honey of wit cannot
sweeten the sting of satire, and that the
jester is a common enemy, for he who
cracks a joke upon one, threatens all.
But enongh said—remember.what I tell
you. Falvey promised him to be.care-
ful, and came with us to .Connaught.
He went on very well for some time,
and my master liked him ever day more
and more. One morning, however, my

master and some- gentlemen went out
" fowling in the wood of Landers, belong-
ing to his wife's father, and they took
Falvey with them. . One of them shota
bird-which fell into the top of a very
straight and lofty tree. When my mas-
ter saw that, he said, he would be very
. glad to have. the hird down by some
means or another. ‘I'll go up for it
O'Connor," said TFalvey of the Bar, and
accordingly he did so. When' he was
coming down again with the bird in
hig: ‘hand, my master looked up, and
said: ‘U rian suas an geramn. ar-mo

at him, and said : ¢ Bo dheachair domhsa
il suus gancuran capul do bleith oram.’{
At this there was a lnugh amongst those
who stood by. When my mastor heard
his words played upon in that manner,
he got furious.  *'Take him some of ye,’
said he, *until I hang him this instunt
ont of the treo.’ They madea run at
him, but Claus hopped tway from them,
and run homewards. My master and
his people followed him « long way, but
hie had an advantage: of them, for he
could go all the shorl cuts across the
country, while they being mounted
were obliged to take the road round.
They pursued him to Limerick and be-
youd, and got sight of him just as lie
drew nigh the river Maig, where it tlows
between Adare and Court.  There being
no bridge, he had no other wuy of es-
cape than to leap across the river, and
he did so, cleverly; and I'll leave it to
anybody that ever saw the Maig wheth-
er it wusn't i« noble leap. Well, when
my master saw that, he forget all his
angerin admiring such a spring. ‘Claus,’
said . he, ‘*that was' a good leap.’—*1t
wasn’t betler than the run f had to it
replied Claus, taking him short again.
At that, my master got twice as furious
as ever, though - he wus on the point of
forgiving him the moment before. The
whole party dashed into the river on
lhorseback and'swam neross, but with all
the haste they could make, Claus was at
Carrigfoile. before them and told John
of the Wine all that happened, begging
of him to save ‘him from his brother.
‘Well,” says Seaghan an Fhiona, ¢ [ told
you how it would be, and I don't sce
any chance of protecting you, for I'm
sure I have no notion of getting into a
dispute with my brother on account of
atrifle, such as the hanging of a fellow
of your kind. Clauy hearing my master
at the gate, went up into a twrret of the
Castle where he is now confined, and
wailing the order for his execeution.'”

When the “attendant had concluded

* I would not go up there for my horse.

1 It was hard for me to go up without my
horse! . : ‘

The wit of Claus o’ Failbhe’s answer turns
on the double meaning attached to the ar in
Irish, which signifies either for or upon, ac-
cording to its context.  Claus aficcted to take
it.in the latter sense. . : .
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his narrative, O'Connor of Connuught
turned to MecEneiry, and said with a
Jesting air: _

“ And now that you have hoard the
case, my good fellow, what is your
opinion of it?"

“My opinion is, plaze your lordship,”
replied McEneiry, < that { declare to my
heart I'd give the poor crathur a chance
for his life.”

“Woll said, Melineiry,” eried John of
the Wing. *He is right, brother, and
you ought to give the poor fellow a
chance.”

“And what chance do you ask for
him,” said O'Connor of Connaught a lit-
tle softened.

John of the Wine was well aware of
Claug's abilities in vorse making, and
had no objection to let the company wit-
ness a speeimen of them, ‘

“The conditions [ propose,” said he,
“are these, Yousce that sea-gull swim.
ming abroad upon the sea. Let him,
before that sen-gull rises from the wave,
compose, extempore, six stanzas, which
must not contain a lie from beginning
o end, und every stanza ending with
the word ¢ West.”” ‘

“ That's a chancein airnest,” exclaim-
ed McEneiry,

“1f he does that,” said O'Connor of
Connanght, “upon my honor as a gen-
tleman, * I'll give  him = his life and
never say aword more of whatis passed.”

Accordingly, Claus . came forward
to the window of the turret in which he
was confined, and without rolling his
oyes this way -or that, or starting or
brushing up his hair, or indulging in
any other of the customary: tricks of
improvisation, recited in a clear and
loud tone the following :

Verses,—made by Claus o’ Failbhe in order
to save himself jrom hanging.
I

Full many a rose in Limerick sprends its
bloom. :
With root embedded deep in enrth’s
soft breast; ‘ :
So many miles from hence to lordly Rome,
And many a white snil secks the wat-
ery West
1.
Full many a maid in ancient Cashel dwells;
“In Carrigfoile feasts many a weary
guest; L
Full many a tree in Lander’s shady dells,
Shook by each breeze that leaves the
stormy West.

1r.

Far cast a field of barley meets my gaze
Farther the sun in Morning splendour
drest

bt | ) . . . !
When Laader’s daughter’s views his sink- -

ing rays,
ﬁ‘\vo gentle eyes’ behold the purple
West.
Iv.
Rock of the Candle!} * it is well for thee—
Fresh blows the wind around thy lofty
breast,
From thy bold hieight thy chieftain’s eye may
Bee,
Each . freighted bark that seeks the
billowy West.
) .
Rock of the Basin, t it is well for thee!
Bright shinea the sun, against thy
lordly crest ;
While shivering Fear and Darkness wait on

me,
Thy gallant brow looks proudly tow’rd
the West,
YL
Bird of tha Qcean, it ia well for thee!
High swells the wave beneath thy
snowy breast,
Fast bound in chains, I view yon foaming

sea
While thou at freedom, seek’st the pathless
West.

All present agreed that the poet had
fulfilled the conditions agreed upon, after
which O'Connor of Connaught gave or-
dors that he should be brought down
and set at liberty, and the chains were
hardly struck from his limbs when' the
sea-gull rose from the wave, and flew
away amidst the acelamaitons of the
multitude. ‘ S ’

" *.Carrigoguniel Castle, which overlooks
the Shannon, near Limerick.

. 1 Carrigfoile, s0 named from the deep pool
which the sea forms close to the bage.-

(Lo be continued.)

WORK OF THE JESUITS IN-
| FRANCE.

Tne London Times has summarized
some very important statistics concern-
ing Catholic education in France, and

its’ progross from 1865 to 1877. The
figures ave eloguent in favor of the de-

votion of Catholic France to Catholic
edueation; and it will be found useful to
preserve them. '

At the present moment a short sum- v

mary of the official returns concerning
the establishment for middle-class edu-
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cation, which have.been laid before the
French Chamibers, will be-interesting as
dofining the ground of tho impending
struggle. A comparison between the
condition of ‘things in 1865, when the
Imperial system was in full vigor, and
in 1877, when the Republic was definitely
established, will be instructive.

On Jun, 1, 1875, there were in France
81 lycees. or colleges, which belonged to
the State, and 252 which belonged to
the municipalitics. These 333 estab-
lishments had between them 79,231
scholars, of whom 40,905 belonged to
the State institutions, and 38,236 to
those of the municipalitics. The
scholars in the State colleges were
made up 20,920 hoarders and 20,075 ex-
terns ov day pupils.  In the year 18G5
there were 77 State lyeces, with 32,630
pupils, namely, 18,135 bearders and
14,495 day scholars. Theloss of Alsace
and Lorraine reduced the number: of
lycees to 74, and diminished the number
of pupils by 1,389." Bul these 74 lycees
- which remained after the loss of terri-
tory could still show 31,231 scholars, of
. whom 17,514 were boarders and 13,711
externs. OnJan. 1,1877, they reckoned

38,135 scholars, namely, 19,415 boarders
and 18,720 externs, so that the 74
lycees can'show for the time from 1865
to 1877 an increase of 6,604 scholars.
During this time seven new establish-
‘ments were founded, which add 2,850
scholars, “thus bringing up - the total
number of pupils in the State lycees on
Jan. 1, 1877, to 40,995. :

The 252 Municipal colleges had on
Jan. 1, 1877, as already stated, 38,236
scholars of whom- 15,552 are boarders,
and 22,684 day scholars. "In 1865 Lhese
colleges had 33,038 scholars, viz, : 12,-
593 boarders, and 20,455 externs. There-
fore, during the period from 1865 to
1877 these municipal establishments had
gained 5,198 scholars,

.- Besides the State .municipal institu-

tions, there are also . free” (libres) col-
leges or lycees. These may be classified
into sccular and ceolesiastical,  On Jan.
1, 1877, there were 494 such secular col-
leges, and ;309 occlesiastical collegos ;
_whereas in 1865 there were 657 secular
and 278 ecclesiastical colleges.  Thero-
fore, daring the eleven years, 186577,
155 secular colleges have disappeared,
while the clericals have increased by

31 Tho resnlt will.appear still ‘more
noteworthy if we carry our observations
cleven years further back.  During the
period from 1854 to 1865, 168 "sccular
colleges vanished and 22 new clerical
oneos came into existence.

The 494 secular institutions had in
1877 31,249 scholars, of whom 16,870
were boarders and 14,370 day scholars,
The 309 ecclesinstical estublishments
had 33,092 boarders and 13,724 day
scholars, or altogether -16,816 pupils,
In 1865, the secular colleges conld show
22900 hoarders and 20,100 externs, al-
together 3.1,897. Maus, during theeleven
years, the number of pupils in the
seenlur colleges had fallen off to the
extent of 11,760, while the number in
the ecelesiastical establishments had in-
creased by 11,019. In the yeur 1865

‘the number of ecelesinstical colleges was

to the number of secular colleges in the
proportion of two to five, while the
number of pupils in the former wus
about four-titths of -those in the Iatter.
But by Jan. 1, 1877, these proportions
have been radically altered. The clerical
cstablishments have  risen to' thrce-
fifths the number of the sccular  col-
leges ; while the number of their schol-
ars exceeds by 15,567 the numbuer of the
scholars in these lutter.  This excess is
chiefly among the boarders.” While the
secular colleges can. show only 16,870
boarders, the ¢lericals have 33,092, or
nearly double. S

The ecelesiastical middle schools are
of various classes. There are, first, the
petits seminaires, in which. the future
divinity students make their prepara-
tory studies of classies,. cte., and which
are directly subject to the authority of
the respective. diocesan bishops, In
1865 there were 70 of them ; there are
now 91. At that time they had 9,107
pupils, ‘viz: 6,044 bomrders and 2,063
day scholars. Now they have 12,200
pupils, of whom 8,600 are boarders and
2,600 day scholars. It will be observed
that in this, as in other cases, the in-
‘erease is chiefly in  the number of
boarders. The other clerical educational
ostablishments are conducted by other
members: of the' religious - congrega-
tions.” . : ,

In 1865 the Jesuits had fourteen col-
leges, 'with 5,074 pupils, 3,091 of whom
were boavders, and 1,083 ‘day scholars.
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On Jan, 1, 1877, they had 27 colloges,
with 9,132 pupils, viz : 3,092 boarders
and 6,100 day scholars. Iere, contrary
lo the usual course, the increase is al-
together among the day scholars,

1n 1865 tho Marists had I edncational
establishments, with 2,255 pupils, viz, :
1,490 boarders and %765 day scholars.
In 1877 the number of their houses
had risen to 22, with 4,476 pupils, of
whom 3349 were boarders and 1,127
day scholars.

The other orders and congregations,
as tho Dominicans, Lazarists, efe., had
in 1865, 14 teaching  establishments,
which in 1877 had increased to 40, In
1865 they had 3,931 boarders, and HiH
day scholars; altogether 4,476,

The religions bodies had altogether
43 educational institutions in 1867, and
891in 1877, The. number of pupils had
risen from 9,465 in the former year to
19,951 in the latier.  Thus, in the in
terval hetween 1865 aud 1877 Loth the
number of institutions and the number
of pupils had been more than doubled.

To complete this summary view, we
may take nole of some other fignres
which are closely connected: with the
foregoing. - Tn 1865 there were 165 edu-
cational institutions conducied either
by Catholic secular priests or by clergy-
men of other persuasions; 152 of them
belonged to Catholic ¢lergymen, and 13
to elergymen of other religious beliefs,
In 1877 there were 129 such institu-
tions, 122 of them belonging to Cutholic
clergymen, and % to those of othor
forms of worsbip. Thus, during the
cleven years the schools in the hands
of the seenlar priests have been dimin-
ished. by 30, or onc-fifth. The above
figures tell us that thiz. decrease hap-
pened in order to swell the numbers of
the. establishments .in the hands of the
religious © congregations.”

MIRACLES AND NATURAL LAV,

Two men were tatking once in Eng-
land. .

“Well you may say what you please,”
taid oney “T, for my part, cannot be-
lieve that God would first impose laws
on nature and then go on to violate s
own laws.  What would be the use-of
making them if they were so casily set
aside 77

#7 dinna kon, sir, what God may or
what he winna do,” suid the Scot very
reverently. ““But I don’t regard & mir-
acle as 4 violation o' the laws o' nature;
thore is nae violation o’ the laws o’ na-
ture, or rathor the laws o' God that 1
ken, save the wicked  actions o' wicked
men.”

“ And what, then,” said e, “do you
make a miracie to he 7"

“ 1 pegard it merely to be such an in-
terference wi’ the established order o
things s infallibly shows us the pres-
ence and action o’ supernatural power.
What o'clock is wi' you sir, if you
please ?”

“Jt is half-past twelve, exactly, Green-
which time,” replied he.

“Weel, siv,” said the Seot, pulling a
huge. old timepicee from his pocket,

“ It is oue . o’clock wi' me. I gener-.

ally keep my wateh a litde forward,
put 1 have a special reason this noon,
for setting my watch by the railways,
and so you see I'm turning the hands of
it around. Noo, wad yesay that T had
violated the laws o' the watch.  Thrue, I
have done what watchdom  wi' all its
laws, could not hae done for itself, but T
hae done violence to none of’its lnws:
My action is only the interference o' a
superior intelligence for a suitable end.
But I hac suspended nae law, violated
nae law. Weel, then,:instead o' the
wateh, say the universe; instead o’ the
moving o the hands, say  God acLin§
worthily o’ Himself, and- ye hae all
contended for in n miracle—that is, the
unquestionable presence o' a might,
hand working the Divine Will.. And if
He sces fitto work miracles, who can
hinder Him? He has done it oftener
than once or twice already, and who
dares say that He'll not get loave to do
itagnin 7"

Is there o better illustration of a mir-
acle than. this of the old Scotchman ?
Looked  at rightly there need be no
more difference about this matter of
miracles which so many rationalizing
people so cooly assert is-so beyond be-
lief as to be unworthy of a thought.

Whit did the ancients write for?

fame — mounmentum  cere  perennius ?
What do the moderns write for? = "I'is
hard: to say. ‘ '

AL




o
]

4

NN

428 - THE

HARP.

CANADIAN ESSAYS

EDUCATION.—(Continued.)

BY JOSEPH K. FORAN.

In our last essay we spoke of Mistory,
as taught by documents, records, books
—and we proposed to spealk in our pre-
sent essay of the same branch of educa-
tion, illustrated by monuments.

Bvery nation has its relics, its anti-
quities, its monumental piles, which
stand forth as evidences of its
past power, success and glory. It is
upon those stones, those slabs, those
tombs or those towers that we find
written the true history of the nation,
They have withstoed the crash aud the
tempest of ages, and appear to-day, be-
fore the children of our generation, as
they were when ¢arved or built by the
sons of ages long lost iu the misty

ast.

Whether those characters, cut into
the cold stone, be in the form of Egyp-
tian hiroglyphies, or in the more casily
deciphered letters of the Arabie, still
they are there,—telling us, in a lan-
guage which we must admire, the story
of those who have gone before us. Those
monuments, whether in the form of
Eastern pyramids or in that of the
Gubere towers of the West, loom forth
in their grandeur, encircled with a halo
of glorious memorics, clothed in a man-
tle that, mist-like, begirdles them.. They
have lived despite the workings of Time,
and, as landmarks aloug the desert of
antiquity, they guide the traveller
along from age to age, from generation
to generation. - These are the
« Monuments'and piles stupendous,

Of which the very ruins are tremendous.”

In Canada, few are the monuments of
this species. But'in this country theve
exists another kind-of monument, not
so ‘ancient, not so imposing, not so
powerful (so to speak), but which, when
compared to: the age of the nation, is
equally as interesting and instructive;
—many of the better kind exist in and
arvound the old war-walls of Stadacona.
Let us, however, speak of the history of
the past, as told by the monuments of
antiquity, and letour glance be as rapid
aspossible: ‘

The story of the city of tho hundred
gates is found in her mighty ruins—
formerly tho home of the powerful and
warlike, now the resort of the wild
beast and the serpent. Troy is no move;
scarco a stone is left to tell that such a
city once existed. But nobt so for
Athens, for Corinth, for Sparta. In
Greece, where the arts were brought to
the greatest degres of ancient porfec-
tion, in Grecce, where a hundred thou-
sand memories clung to the soil, and to
every wall and towor, in Greece of tho
heroes and of the sages, we find the
story of the nation told in a language
more powerful than that of Deomos-
thenes  or Sophocles—in the great
momumental language of the iand.  What
more illustrative and positive than
those indoxes of the past!

And the history of Egypt would bo
fittle known.were it nol that by the
banks of the Nile there stand those
everlusting pyramids. Records ure too
fow, and hisiory too young, to tell of
their origin and of their. founders.
« Proudly they rise over theages,” like
the last mountain of the deluge, majestic
not less in their proportions than in
their solitude — immutable = amidst
change, magniticent amidst ruin. ‘When
the hero  of Austrelitz stood - beneath
their shadows and addressed his legions,
he found—in the depths of his fortile
and master mind—no grander expres-
sion for his feclings, no morve powerful
appeal to his men, than in pointing o
the grey pillars of the past, and ox-
claiming: ¢ Men, from the summit of
yonder pyramid forty centuries look
down upon you!” )

The monuments of Rome! A life
time could be spent in Rome, grand old
Rome, studying its monuments, admir-
ing its works of art, plunging into its
catacombs, and standing in wonderment
meath the domes of its temples.  Thero
the history of the Eternal City, from
the days of the wolf:guarded lwins on
down through ages of sorrow, of cruelty
and vice, succoeded by cras of advane-
ing civilization, is brought home to the
mind by the eloquent ruins of its for-
mer glory, and the now majestic pro-
sortions of its religious fanes, chiselod

y Michael Angelo and adorned by Ra-
phael. The Pantheon of the city of the

soven hills, although now a Catholic
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tomple, is u glorious record of those for-
mor days when man bowed to a thou-
sand gods and worshipped a hundred
demons beneath ils dome. It tellsus of
the timo spoken of by Bossuet, when he
suid “ everything was God except God
Himself.”

And the mighty Colesium—which
must be seen and studied in order to
form an iden of its greatness, of its
power, of its majesty—the

“ Type of the antique Rome! rich reliquary
. of lofty contemplation left to Time,
By buried centuries of pomp and power 1

1t tells us of—

“ Vastness ! and age ! and memories of old)
Silence! and ~Desolation! and  dim
Night 1
f

L is deseribed by Edgar Allan Poe in

his own glowing language and  poctic
style—

¢ Here, where u hero fell, a column falls !
Here, 1\\]'hcre the mimic eagle glared in
- goid,
A midnight vigil holds the swarthy bat!
Here, where the dames of Rome their
gilded hair )
Waved to the wind, now wave the reed and

thistle!

Here, where on'golden throne the monarch
lotled,

Glides spectre-like unto his marble home,
Lit by the wan light of the horned moon,
The swift and silent lizard - of the stones.’s

But Rome's modern history is . like-
wise found in her monuments. = To-
wards the centre of the ages a light
flashed upon Golgotha's top—its rays lit
up the world ; they penetrated into the
dvep winding coridors of tho eatacombs,
and.there romained pure and brilliant
until the time came for those beams to
gild the gorgeous dome of. St. Petar’s.
They transformed everything, and -un-
der their fructifying.influences we find
the Vicar of Christ sending forth his
mandates from the throne of the
Ceesars, !

It would be impossible for us to men-
tion any moro. of the numberless piles
which tell so powerfully of the past—
likewise would it be impossible to touch
on the diflforont nations and their mon-
uments. Space™will pormit of neither
ong nor the other. But we will merely
spoak of one particular country where-
in.morg ancient relics are to he found

than, perhaps, in any other land in the
world.  We refor -to the “sea-girdled,
stream-silvered, © lake-jewelled — Isle”
lenown as Brin.  The history of Ireland
may be found in her songs, in her ve-

cowds, in her fairy tales, but above all,’

in the olden monuments of Brin can we
read of her former days, lier days of
glory and of freedom,

o tell us of her carly Paganism, of
her sacred Druidism in every barony,
in every county, in every grove, by the
banks of nearly every stream, by the
side of nearly every hill, in the depths
of nearly every vale—there stands some
Druid altar, perfect as when the last
bloody sacrifice was offered upon it.

Tt tells of her ancient laws, and of
how justice was dealt out to the tribes,
we still meet with the Brehon's chairs,
where sat the prophet-judges of whom
blind Carolan, and still earlier, Ossian,
sang, Then the Oghum stones and the
mats and the fairy hills,

But above all, the historical monu-
ments par cxcellence are the Gubere
towers. Built by the fabled man known
as the Gobhan Saer, they arve -supposed
by some to have been sun-towers, and
this supposition gives rise to the study
of the fire-worship of the day. Others
call them temples of Druid worship, and
thus cause us.to study the rites of the
Druid faith. - Again, they were stylod
bell-towers,. and every title they got,
every line found in them, every object
about them, gives rise to the study of
Treland’s past. . What they were it is
hard to say, but what they are we
know.” They are the mile-stones along
the way of Irish history.

Denis Florence McCarthy thus speaks
of them—

« The pillar towers of Ireland, how glorious-
Iy they stand,

By the lakes and rushing rivers, thro’ the
valleys of the land, )

In mystic_file throughout the Isle they lift

their heads su%lime,
These gray old pillar lemples, these conquer-
ors of time. . :

‘Beside these giay old pillars how perishing

and weak
Is the Roman’s arch of triumph and the
temple of the Greek,

And the gold domes of Byzantium and the

painted Gothic spires— ‘
All are gone, one by one; but the temples of
our sires. ‘ o
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How many different rites have these gray | ment. It is a gigantic ono. Itisa mon-

old temples known,

What wonders of the pastin their chronicles
of stone,

What terror and what error, what gleams of
love and truth—

Have flashed from these walls since the
world was in its youth.”

The poet goes on to tell, in this sume
beautiful style, how the land changed
from paganism to Christianity, and how
where sang the monk in after years the
warm blood of the victim flowed in days
long since.

It is almost useless to multiply the
the few weo have given
should suffice to show how very con-
nected with history and its study is the
study of the nations’ monuments. In
some cases the monument may be still
more truthful and more trustworthy
than even the record. For documents
may be changed, may be lost, may be
injured or effaced—while a good monu-
ment remains in spite of all changes
and all dangers. The study of monu-
ments is, however, fur more difticult

“than that of boolks.  Space, distance,

time, and, above all, money, is wanting,
and now-a-days nearly every person can
complain of -a-lack of the last men-
tioned and most ‘necessary of those re-
guisites.” But for those who have the
chance, and who can afford it, they
should not lose the occasion of studying
the great and most famous monuments
of whatever land .they muy chance to
visit.,  Many people there are who can
travel through a country, and although
surrounded on-all sides by relics, anti-
quities, ~monuments, yet, by some
strange means, manage never to remem-
ber any of them, while they cau tell you
every vulgar jest or insignificant act

' that they may have performed.

In Canada, a3 we have said, our
monumental Mstory is very limited, yet
wwe have some.” We have been told that
the city of Quebee, the Athens .of this
land, the gateway of ‘Canada, has no
reslly aund- truly grand monuments.

- Persons say, it is true Quebec has its

little pillar raised to the memory of
Wolfe, its other towel to. the memcries
of Wolfe and Montcalm, and its monu-
ment des braves, but these tell us mno-
thing. What, they ask, can. we learn
from  these fow pillars? We .answer
that the city of Quebecis itself a monu-

vince. of Quebec.

ument that witl forever stand upon its
ancient  rock, and nothing will evor
destroy it. Iivery groat event in Cana-
dian history may be found rocorded and
preserved in some shape or othor in the
city of Quebee. In the walls, in the
citadel, in the guns that line her ram-
parts, in the very antiquoe gabled
houses, in the convents, in the churches
—in and on overy inch of ground be-
longing to thoe ancient capital.

Yes, evon'in this country we canstudy
our history by means of that second
great chain—our monuments. The pre-
servation, therefore, of everything
olden, of everything grand, of overy-
thing sacred to the memories of mon or
deeds or great events, should be a self-
imposed duty for every person, and
above all, for our public men.

Let us conclude. by hoping that the
study of the past, as illustrated and
helped by monuments, may not be con-
fined alonc to the old world, but may
soon be found in this new and rising
country. Canada, preserve thy monu-
ments, they muy serve thee yet!

MICHAREI PATRICK RYAN, MP.
Tur - stranger who' drops. into  the
Speaker's gallery, in the House of Com-
mons at Otiawa, and casts a sweeping
glance around the deliberative chamber,
having satisfied his natural curiosity in
the study ot the marked jeatures of the
prominent - leaders of - both - political
purties, . will ‘most - certainly have his
attention rivited for a moment, by the
handsome manly open countenance, the
bald unruffed brow, and prematurely
venerable head of the present mombor
for Montreal Centre, ‘seated a fow rows
back on the right hand of the Speaker
and evidently following up the proceed-

‘ings of the Housc with the air of a man

bent on attending to his business.

. Po represent Montreal Centre in tho
House - of Commons of Canada is,’ per-
haps, the:crowning ~ambition of the
career of an Irish Catholic in the Pro-
Any  higher he can °
scarcely  expect to attdin politically,
whatever may be his aspirations. Three
French: Canadians - and’ an - English-
speaking ‘Protestant form - the ' Lower
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Canadian ropresentation in" the Domin-

ion Cabinet, aud “No Trish need apply

is the rule with both political parties
in the formation of cabinets ' from the
‘Quebee soction, not if the aspirant com-
bined the genius and talent’ requisite to

J)lace Canada-at the head of the nations.

"That cast-iron rule crushed out D'Arcy

MeGee himself from official-life, and the’

«day that' dawned’ on" Canadian con-
federation, as'effectively wiped out the

Ivish Catholic and his descendanis in’
the Province of Quebeg, from the vace

for position in the Cabinet Councils of
the Dominion, as they were debarred
fromall offices of honor and emolument

under the penal laws of Ireland. . Time

that ‘cures all evils or more likely poli-
tical " complicalions may remove  this

serious ‘impediment, but for ‘the time:

being therc ‘séems to be no help for this
glaring ostiacism, and thoe Irish Catholic
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in the Province of Quebee stands in
that respeet in a position of inferiority
to those of his own origin and erced in
the sister provinces and fo men of all
other religions persuasions throughout
In this fair city of
Montrenl, where in  former times
religions and political rancor were not
unknown, things have gradually toned
down amongst its inhubitants to the
condition of a happy family. = Amongst
other things the question of parlia-
mentary representation has by  tacit
understanding been definitely settled.
A great cosmopolitan abode, embracing
men of all origins and creeds, the three
important sections of the community
divide between them the honors of
popular representution.  Montrenl Mast
is represented by a French Canadian,
Montreal West by an Bnglish-speaking
Protestant, and Montreal Centre is
recognized as the special preserve of an
Irish Catholic.  That the maintenance
of this equitable’arrangement has been
due, in a great measure, to the self-
sacrificing spirit of Mr, M. P. Ryan
we.shall demonstrate in the course of
the following sketch, and is one of the
claims he holds to the everlasting grati-
tude of his people in this city and Pro-

_vinee. - The career of Mr. Ryan is one

caleulated to awaken the energy and
stimulate the ambition of every young
Irish Catholic in the community.. The
proud position: he ocecupies -to-day he
owes to no special. smiles of Dame
Fortune, but to his-indefatigible per-
severance, high sentiment of honor, and
unswerving fidelity. to the principles
that have guided his career through
life. ‘Born at Pallis, Donohill, M». Ryan
is no'degenerate son of the bold, frank
and fiery race that claims gallant
Tipperary as its home. THaving re-
ceived, as he humorously says himself,

-the education that was furnished in the

academy, shero the youths marched
proudly to- their stholastic exercises,
with slate ‘and books beneath one arm
and a sod of turf under the other; his
father and family thinking that there
were good times and broad ficlds beyond
the deep blue sea, bid atond adicu to the
land of their forefathers, and settled in
this Province, in the County of Chambly,
in. the year 1840.  The dull routine of
country life was not calculated to satisfy

the ambitious cravings of a bouyant
heurt, and the City of Montreal with its.
bustling activity soon attracted M.
Ryan. Ilere he opened business in tho
well-known establishment, the ¢ Prank-
lin House,” which ho managed success-
fully from 1849 until 1858. Shortly
after his arrival in the city he married
Miss Margaret Brennan, eldest danughter
of the late Pawrick Breunan, one of the
pioncer Irishmen of the City of Mont-
real; woll known and respeceted through-
out the length and broadth of the Do-
minion.  Mrs. Ryan is a lady of more
than ordinary mental powers, and to
her great tact, genial disposition, and
manifold but unostentatious charities
her husband is indebted for a consider-
able share of his prestige and popularity.
In 1862, at the carnest solicitation of
his friends, Mr. Ryan allowed himself to
be placed in nomination for the repre-
sentation of St. Ann’s Ward in the City
Council. Hewas clected by a consider-
able majority over Mr. William Rodden,
one of the most popular manufacturers
then in the city. Mr. Ryan now lnunched
into'commerce as g provision morchant
with such’ marked success that he was
several times clected president of the
Corn Exchange; he  became n member
of the Council of the Board of Trade of
Montreal and ranked amongst the
merchant princes of the great Canadian
metropolis. - In 1868 Canada lest her
noblest adopted child, Thomas D'Arcy
McGee. The cloction that preceeded
that statesman’s last return to Parlia-
ment, had been conducted with a bitter-
ness unprecedented in the annals of
electionecring warfare. The passion of”
the multitude had.not subsi(led when
the tragic cvent occurred that sent poor
McGice to an untimely ond. Many of
the Protestant population, with whom
he was a great favorite, had registored
a vow that no Trish. Catholic should be-
his successor.  Political wire-pullers
were not wanting who sought to profit
by the popular excitement for promot-
ing their own personal ends, and theve is
good reason to believe that the Govern-
ment of the day favored the selection of
a candidate outside the pale of the Irish
Catholic community. < The moment was
a ‘trying one, had the, tacit understand-
ing as to the. representation of Montreal
in the House of Parliament been, then
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hroken through it is impossible to say
what might have been tho result poli-
tically, but in any easc it must have
roved disastrous to the interest of the
rish Cutholics.  Meeting after meeting
was held to bring forward a candidale;
the names of many prominent citizens
were mentioned, amongst others the
Tresont Mr, Justice Doherty, but the
Prolestant section refused to hear of any
unless Mr. M. P. Ryan, who had most
emphatically refused to offer himself,
-should be the candidate. No doubt
those who desired to soe the Irish peo-
ple deprived of their representation,
never dreamt that Mr. Ryan would
consent to sacrifice his business, in-
volving hundreds of thousands of dol-
lars annually, for the profitiess task to
him of sitting in Pmiinment, and the
late Mr. Morland, a gentleman of high
standing, was ready in tho background
to step forward, with the whole sup-
port of the Government, to snatch
the coveled prize. Mr. Ryan’s patri-
-olism had now to.stand a severe test.
His fellow-countrymen, those who had,
avith ~ himself, followed the fortunes
of the late lamented MeGee, and those
avho had fought hardest on the
other side, wore . clustered around
bim, and ° responsive to the = so-
Yicitations of - clergy and laity he
consented toaccept the candidature that
he in no way desired, and which, whilst
it presorved the seat to his fellow-couun-
frymen. and co-religionists, was des-
tined to be oneof tho causes of the groat
-commercial misfortuncs. that overtook
him later on, Thus, however, was
finally settled the question of - Irish-
Catholic’ represontation in tho city of
Montreal, and so effectually that no poli-
tieal party, without courting inevitable
defeat, can afford to trample upon that
acknowledged right. It is only justhere
to observe that amongst  the Protestant
minority - in  the eolectoral division
several gentlomen  distingnished them-
selves by their offorts to maintain the
ententé cordiale by every means in their
power. Mr. Poter Redpath, whose name
had been mentioned. as a prospective
candidate, cast “his powerful influence

in, favor of Mr. Ryan, and expressed

himself delighted to withdraw in his
favor,. whilst- too much praise can-
not be given to Messra. Alfred Perry,

Henry Bulmer, G. W. Weavor, Colonel
A. A, Stevenson and others for - tho
manly stand they adopted in tho
olectoral committees for securing = to
their Irish  Catholic fellow citizens
their fair share of popular represen-
tation. Mr. Ryan was, thercfore, elect
ed by acclamation in 1808, and again
in 1872, In the mnemorable campaign
of 1874, tho late Mr, Devliu opposed
Mr. Ryan, in the interest of the Re-
form party, but was defeated by 383
votes. On u subsequent occasion, the
seat having been declared vacant, Mr.
Davlin sucecoded in carrying the elec-
tion by a majority of 73, but at the last
gonernd election, when the Liberal-Con-
servative purty appouled to the poople
with the “National Policy” as their
main plank, Mr. Ryan defeated his op-

ponent by the sweeping majority of -

802.

In Parliament, Mr. Ryan occupies
positions on most of the important com-
mittees of - the House. . He seldom
spenks, excopt on questions affecting
the interest . of tho people ho' more
especially reprosonts, and on subjects
aftecting the fiscal policy of the coun-
try, when he commands universal atten-
tion and respect. Iis devotion to his
F:u-ty is woll known, but it has never
od him so far as to swerve for one mo-
ment from' the striet path - of duty.
On “the New Brunswick  school
question, in tho oxciting and bit-
ter - controversy ou the Manitoban
difficulty, in a word, on every oc
casion where manly independence was
necessary, Mr.: Ryan showed that by
voice and vote he was prepared to stand
by the good cause, let:the consequence
to governments or political parties be
what they might. . When the Northern
Colonization Railway onterprise was
first “bronght before the people for
their consideration, Mr. Ryan was ap-
pointed one- of the Directors, and took
an active part in popularizing a scheme
that was to do so much good to the
Provinee and country at Jarge. Unfor-
tunately, amid his multitudinous oceu-
pations, the great financial crisis of 1875
burst upon the commercial community,
and he, like many others, was forced to

succumb to the inevitable. e had, -

neverthaeless, the satisfaction  of seeing

his integrity vouched for by every pub-
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lic journal in the community, and ex-
pression  of the greatest . regret
were not. wanting from all sides
at the misfortune that had ovor-
taken him. Subsequently, Mr. Ryan
filled the position of Commissioner of
Liconses and Stamp Commissioner,
under the DeBoucherville Governmert,
both of which oftices were abolished by
the Joly Administration. During his
long and useful caveer, Mr. Ryan con-
nected himself with many orgunizations
for the moral and social improvement
of his people, but with none more ac-
tively than the St. Patrick’s Memper-
ance Socicety, of which he was President
for several years, Many is the weak
and erring man his kind word has
comforted, and his noble example
strengthened, in his resolve to turn over

- a'new leaf,.and ‘adhere to that total.ab-

stinence which has cffected so much
good evorywhere; but in no instiunce
more markedly than amongst the Irish
people. On many occasions: since his
entry into publie life M. Ryan's name
has been meuntioned in connection-with
a seat in the Cabinet and his claims
urged by the great bulk of his fellow-
countrymen and his many friends of
other nationalities, but the .barvier we
have already alluded to has prevented
his promotion and deprived the Govern-
ment of the country of the advantages
of his encrgy and administrative ability.

 CHIT-CHAT.

Taz tobaceo crave is an expensive hux-
ury. New York and Montreal pay
more for tobacco than for bread. Would
any one believe it ? more money goes
into smoke than into those thews and
sinews which constitute’ the motive
power of a nation. And yet this world
calls itself a sane world! Well; so does
the Lunatic Asylum., o

~—The Scotchmen are stealing our
saints. A Scotch periodical elajms. St.
Patrick as a good Presbyterian Protes-
tant. This is too bad, but Scotch. Steal-
ing even under the scientific name of
Kleptomanin - is not a very reputable
proceeding, but then it is canny. and
canny-ness is & Scotch virtue, and with
Scotch virtue as.with Scotch marriages,

thero is vory little in, them. But it is
hard to blame the Scotchman for his
stealing, taving no -saints of his own
and no likelihood of ever having any,
unless he take John Knox as o dummy
substitule, he soeks to fill up the va-
eancy by stealing them. Wehave scen
childless mothers do the same thing
with children. Nor ought we to feel
offended with these poor saintless people.
Their thievery is a high compliment
paid by error to Catholic truth. Scot-
land is surely, returning fust towards
the one fold of the One Shepherd, when
she feels such a deep yearning for saints
as to descend Lo stealing them. Time
was when she would not so mach as look
at them.

—Our Scoteh periodical thinks St.
Putrick never preached anything clse
but the pure gospel.  Welll who ever
said he did anything else ? It is pre-
cively beeanse “he preached the  pure
gospel and practised it, that he isa ea-
nonised Popish Saint; and it was from
the Pope of Rome that he - got his mis- -
sion to preach, and from a Popish
Bishop, that he became Bishop; and
it was very popish- doctrines that he
preached and it was & very popish na.
tion, which he begat: I our Presby-
terian friends will “only pray to St. Pa-
“tricle and pray long and strong cnough,
we will' gnarantee,” that it will "he to
the bettering of their faith and morals,
We do notbegrudge a suint or two for a
while, if thoy will only pray to them.

—What a senseless thing that “curs.
ing and swearing” is! How common is
this horrid habit of using the holy name
of God without the least respect, and
without the slighest neeessity | Tsthere
one single moment of the day in which
this grave crime is. not. committed ? is
theve one single moment of the day, or
far into tho night, when some poor
miserable worm of the carth does not
presume Lo insult God by this deeply
sinful habit? nay, is thore a single mo-
ment of the day in which thousands
(ought I not say millions?) of men are
not guilty of it ? = Could you but stand
for a fow moments af the gates of, hea-
ven—could you. there but. school your

ear to listen to all the prayers and all
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the imprecations that pass (for both un-
doubtedly do” pass) ‘on towards the
throne ot God through that dread gale

coming up {rom this world of ours,

which think you would be the move nu-
merous ? which the more continuous?
the prayers or the impreeations of the
world 7 Is it not grestly to be feared,
thut the imprecations would far out-
number the prayers? “Why then
does not. Gud destroy the world 7' you
ask.” Do you not remember that God
promized Abraham  he would spare
Sodom, if only fen just men could he
found therein 2 AlY what a sonseless
habit is this!  God made man, that
man might praise and bless Him. Man
uses all this life thus given hin inin-
sulting God.  This world was made for
prayer; man has made it a perpetual
curse, . Some few there are who pray;
Lut how many more that curse? Nay;
even ol those who pray, how many
whose curses ont-number their prayers ?
There was an ancient conceit of the old
pagan world, that the sun and moon and
this curth of ours, and  all the stars as

they. revolved through space, produced

a most heavenly sound,  And doubtless
this “music of the spheres’ as they
called it, does exist. - But whether this
music does exist'or not, there is un-
doubtedly & music  which does fill the
whole vanlt of heaven—ihe voice of man
raised in prayer to God:  "Tis a mighty
and a holy sound.  But what shall we
say of that other sound ; which as. a
mighty whirlwind rushes against the
gates of heaven striving with ‘impious
fury to enter in—the whivlwind of im-
precation, the whirlwind of adjur-tion,
the whirlwind of God's holy name tuken
in vain? Ts it any.wonder that the
prayers of men are so. often anhenrd ?
How can God hear them through this
roar and’ whirlwind and” thunder of im-
precation which uscends together with
them ?-° Why should God hear thom
when they come to Him' together with
such a sound 7 . Christian parents! por-
haps your children taught by you are
adding  to . this, horrid = din—perhaps
theiryoung voices are part of this whirl-
wind ol'imprecation which daily, hourly,
every. moment of the day beats against

the gates of heaven! If so, how can you

ever hope to entor there?, Nay; how
could you-cever bear to enter there whilst

this whirlwind of yowr children'simpre-
cations beats against its gates?  Truly
"tis u sensoloss world, :

o B

FAMINE SCENES IN IRELAND.

DESCRIBED BY MR, JAMBS REDDATIL,

Warx My, Parnell came to America to
make s personal appeal on behalf of the
famine-stricken people of Ireland, his
description of the state of the country
appeared 1o some people 1o be highly
oxaggerated; so much so, that the
N. Y. Tribune despatched a “Specinl
Commissioner” to Ireland to give « true
statement of affairs, We havo iton the
authority of Mr. Redpath—the gentle-
man sent by the Zribune—that hefore
going to Ircland he had no sympathy
with Mr. Parnell or his fmends or his
policy. “I have been foreed,” he #ays,
“to change my opinion by the black
facts that have stared me in the face at
every step.  There can be no improve-
meny in the condition of the Irish pea-
santry until the present system of  land
tenure is abolished. The Irish landlord’
is” an absolute despot.. There is no
c¢heck on his tyranny. The Irish land-
lords . exercise a power of taxation and
confiscation. that no Plantagenet dared
to exert.””  After reading the following
lecture recently delivered in New York
by Mr. Redpath—upon- his return from
Ireland—on  “ Famine and the: Liand-
lords,” we leave it to our readers to
judge whether Mr. Parnell was mnot
justified in his arraignmeant of the land-
lords of Treland, and the goverument
that upholds them in their iniquitous
denlings with the unfortunate people
under them, L

After - reeiling - an. inlerview. with
Father: O’Malley, of Islandaddy, Co.
Mayo, whose parish which had 1,800
familics some years ago, -but which
through “ famine and landlordism,” as
Rather O'Malley said, now numbers but
600, Mr, Redpath” went on. to give the
number of authorities he- had,” besides
his own oxperience. . Me. described the
workings of machinery of the different
relief bodies, and went on to say: :

I shall not. call witnesses from tho

‘commibtees,of the Land League, becanse
.they ;might be suspected of exaggerat-
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ing the distress in order to demonstrato
the evils of a Government by Land-
lords. T shall show theimporative need
of the lrish Land League by the cvi-
dence of its enemies and the friends of
the Lundlords.

SUMMARY OF THE FAMINE STATISTICS.

From 690 districts 690 reports made
to the Mansion House demonstrate the
appulling fuet that there are

In the Province of Leinster........ 28,000
In the Province of Ulster.......... 180,000
In the Province of Munster........ 233,000
In the Province of Connaught..... 422,000

Inall Ireland .ooconvnnn. 863,000

-persons at this very hour whose
strongest hope of seeing the next har-
vest moon rise as they stand at their
- old cabin doors, rests, and aimost solely
rests, on the bounty of the stranger and
of the exiles of Erin. - This number re-
resents a larger population than dwells,
I think, in the great city of New Yorlk
to-day. I have nota shadow of a shade
of doubt that: there are to-day in the
land one miliion of people hungry and
in rags, and by-and-bye I may show you
why—but T can point out province by
province, county by county, and parish
by parish, where 863,000 of them are
praying and begging, and clamoring for
a chance to live in the land of their
birth. 863,000!
pumber ? If you were to sit twelve
hours a day to see this gaunt army of
hunger pass in review before you, in
single file, and one person was to pass
every minute, do you lknow how long
it would take before you saw the last
man pass ?  Three years- and four
months. v
+ Remember and note well that these
statistics are not estimates.
the refurns, carefully verified, of the
actual numbers on the relief rolls, or of
the numbers reported by the local com-
mittees as in real distress,

But I ought to say that I was not
satisfled with the vast volume of doeu-
mentary and vicarious evidence that [
had accumulated, © I personully visited
several of the districts blighted by the
Tamine, and saw with my own eyes
the destitution of the peasantry, and
with my own ears heard the sighs of
their - unhappy. wives - and  children.
They - were the 'saddest days I ever

Do you grasp this|:

They are’

passed on enrth, for never before had I
seen human misery so hopeless and un-
deserved and so profound. I went to
Ireland beeanse o crowd of calamilies
had overtaken me that made my own
life a burden too heavy to be borne.
But in the ghastly cabins of the Irish
peasantry, without. fuel, without blan-
kets and without food —among half-
naked aud bluelipped children, shiver-
ing from cold and crying from hunger—
among women who were weeping be-
anse their little ones were starving—
among men of a race to whom a fight
is Dbetter than a feast, but whose fices
now bore the Famine's fearful stamp of
terror—In the West of Ireland I soon
forgot every trouble of my own life in
the dread presence of the great tidal
wave of sorrow that had uverwhelmed
an unhappy and unfortunate and inno-
cont people.

T must call witnesses less sensitive
than I am to Irish sorrow to describe it
to you—no, not to describe it, but to
give you a faint and far-away outline of
t. - Or, rather, 1. shall call withesses
who feel, as keenly as I feel, the misery
they depict, but who write of it, as they
wept over it, alone and unseen.

Bat before I summon them, let ug
make a vapid review of the immediate
or physical causes of the famine.

You will see when I come to describe
the destitution by counties that the fur-
ther we go West the denser becomes
the misery.  The Famine line follows
neither the division lines of ereeds nor
the. boundary lines of provinees. 1t
runs from North to South—{rom a little
East of the City of Cork in the Sough to
Londonderry in the North—and it
divides Ireland into two nearly eqnal
parts: The nearer the coast the hun-
grier the people. ’

The Western half of Ireland—from
Donegal to Cork—is mountainous and
is beautiful. But its climate is incle-
ment; it'is scourged by the Atlantic
storms; it is wet in summer and. bleak
in winler; ‘and the larger part of the
soil is either barren and spewy bogs or
stony and sterile hills.’

The: best lands, in: nearly every
county, have been leased to Scoteh and
English- graziers. For after the terri-
ble Famine of 47, when the [rish peo-
ple staggered and fainted with hunger
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and fevor into their graves—by tens of
thousunds—when the poor tenants, too
far gone to have the strength to shout
for food, faintly whispered for the dear
TLord’s sake for alittle bread, the Land-
lords of the Wesl answared these pite-
ous mouns by sending processes of cject-
ment Lo turn them out inte the roadside
or the poorhowse to die, and by hiring
crow-bur brigades to pull down the roof
that had sheltered the gasping people.
As fast as the homeless peasants died
or were driven into exile their litile
furms were rented out to British gra-
ziers, The people who could not escape
were forced to take the wettest bogs and
dryest hill-slopes  These swamps and
slopes were absolutely worthless.  Chey
could not reccive cnough to feed asnipe.
By the patient toil of' the people they
were redeemed,  Seaweed was brought
on the backs of the firmers for miles Lo
reclaim theso lands,  The Iandlord did
not spend’one shilling to help the ten-
ant.  He did not build the cabin; he
did wot fence the helding; he did not
drain the bog. In the West of Ireland
the Landlord does nothing but take rent.

1 beg the Landlord's pardon: T want to

be perfectly just, Che Tandlord does
two things beside taking the rent. Mo
malkes the tenant pay ‘the larger partof
the taxes, and as fast as the farmer im-
proves the land the Landlord raises the
rent.  And whenever, from any cause,
the tenant ‘fuils to pay the rent, the
Lundlord turns him out and confiscates
his improvements. o

The writers who combat Communism
say that Communism means taking the
property of othor people without pay-
ing for it. From this piint of view
[reland is & shocking example of the
evils of Communism, for the Irish
Landlords of the West are Communists
and the lineal descendpnts of a tribe of
Communists. ' ‘

The Landlords charge so high a rent
for these lands that even in the best of
sensons the tenanis can save nothing.
To hide their own exactions from the
execrations of the human race, the
Landlords  and their parasites  have
added insult to injury by charging the
woes of Ireland to the improvidence of
the pedple.  Stretched on the rack of
the Landlord’s avarice, one bad season
brings sovious distress; o sccond bad

season takes away tho helping hand of
credit at the merchants; and the third
bad secason beckons famine and fever to
the cabin door.

Now the summer of 1879 was the
third successive bad scason. When it
opened, it found the people deeply in
debt.  Credit was stopped.  But for the
confidence of the shopkeepers in the
honesty of the peasant, the distress
would have come a year ago. 1t was
stayed by the kind heart of the humble
merchant.  Therefore, the Landlmds
have charged the distress to the system
of eredit.  There was a heavy fall of
ain all last summer.  The turf was
ruined.  'wo-thirds of the potato crop
was lost, on an average, of the crap of
all Treland ; but, in many large districts
of the West, not a single sound potato
was dug.  One-half of the wurnip erop
perished. The cereal crop sullered, al-
though to not so great an extent.
There was a rot in sheep, in seme
places, and in other places an epidemic
among the pigs. The tisheries failed.
The jron mines in -the South were
closed. - Fverything in Ireland scemed
to have conspired to invite a famine.

But the British and American far-
mers wero also “the innocent causes of
intensifying Irish distress.

Tn Donegal, Mayo, Galway, and the

Westorn Islands the small holdevs for

gencrations have never been able to
raise enough from their little farms to
pay their big vents. They go over
every Spring, by tens of thousands, to
Bingland and Scotland, and hire out to
the farmers for wages. They stay there
till the crops are harvested. But the
great American competition is lowering
the price of farm produce in Great Bri-
tain and the price of farm stock ;. and,
therefore, the BWnglish and Scoteh far-
mers, for two or threc years past, have
not been able to pay the old wages to
these Irish laborers.” Last summer,in-
stead ol sending back wages to pay the
ront, hosts of Irish farm hands had to
send for money to got back again.
These complex combinations of mis-
fortune resulted  in universal  distress.
Bverywhere, in the strietly agricaltural
regions of the West, the farmers, and
especially—the small liolders, suffered

fivst, and then- the distress spread out
its ghoullike wings until they over-
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shadowed the shopkeepers, the artisans,
the fishermen, the miners, and more
than all, the laborers who had no land
but who had worked for the more com-
fortable class of furmers.

These malignant influences blighted
every county in the West of Treland,
and these mournful facts are true of al-
most every parish in all that region.

Looking at the physical cause of the
distress every honest and intelligent
speetator will say that they are cowards
and libellers who'assert that the vietims
of the Famine arein any way responsi-
ble for it.

Looking at the exactions of the Land-
lords, none but a blasphemer will pre-
tend that the distress is an act of Prov-
idence.

I shall not attempt to point out the
locality and density of distress in the
different districts of the counties of Ire-
land, I could talkk for two hours on
cach province and never repeat a single
figure of fact. I must content myself
by summoning to my aid- the stern and
passionless. cloguence of statistics, and
by showing you the numbers of the dis-
tressed in each. county cenable you to
judge, each of you for yourself, how
widespread is the -misery’ and how
deep. o

“Let us run-rapidly over Ireland. " We
will begin with the least distressful pro-
vince—the beautiful province of Lein-
ster. * Although Leinster contains one-
fourth of the population of Ireland it
does not contain.  more than one-thir-
tieth part of the present distress. Lein-
ster is the garden of Ireland: - There is
no finer country in the temperate zone.
There is no natural reason why poverty
should ever throw its blighting shadows
athwart the green'and fertile fields of
Leinster,

There are resident Landlords in the
rurval distriets of Leinster; and wher-
ever in Ireland the owners of the soil
live on their own estates, the peasantry,
ag a rule, are more. justly dealt with
than. when they are left to the tiger
mercy of the agent of the absentee. But
it is not the fertile soil only, nor the
presence of resident proprietors only,
nor the proximity of markets only—nor
is it these three causes jointly—that ae-
counts for the absence of such a long

procession of distress as the other pro-
vinges present.

In- some of the fairest counties of
Licinster, eviction has done its porfoct
work. Instead of toiling peasants you
find ful bullocks; instead of bright-cyed
girls you find bleating sheep. After tho
I'amine of 1847, the men were turned
out and the beasts wero turned in, The
British- Government cheered this in-
famy for Irishmen are rebels—some-
times; but heifers are loyal — al-
ways. There is less distress in the
rural districts of Teinster because there
are fewer people theve.

In the 14 counties of Leinster, there
are 38,000 persons in distress—in Dub-
lin, 250; in Wexford, 870; in King’s
county, 1,047; in Moeath and in West-
meath, 1,550 each; in Iildare, 1,567 ;
in Kilkenny, 1,979; in Carlow, 2,000
in Louth, 3,050; in Queen's connty, -k,
743; in Wicklow, 5,450; in Longford,
9,557. :

In Carlow, in Westmenth, in Louth,
andinone district of the Queen's county,
the distress is oxpected to increase. In
Kildare and in King’s county, it is nob
expected to increase.  Now you see by
this list how mederate the veturns are
—how strictly they - are confined to fa-
mine or exceptional distress, as distin-
guished from chronic or ordinary po-
verty; because there are thousands of
very poor persons in the city of Dublin,
and yet there are only 250 reported as
in distress in the entire county. ~ They
belong to the rural district of Glen-
cullen. . ‘ :

Longford leads the list™ of distressed
countics in Leinster. There are no re-
sident proprietors in Longford. . Up to
the 1st of March not one of them had
given a single shilling for the relief of
{he destitute on their estates. The same
report comes from Kilkenny.

The distress in Leinster is among the
fishgrmen and small farmers and labor-
ers. . In Wicklow the fishers are kept
001 because the Government refuses to
huild harbors for their protection. - In
Westmeath - ¢ the laboring class and the
small farmors arc in great distress.”
That is the report of the local commit-
tee, and I can confirm it by my personal
observation. T
~ The Province of ILeinster contains
one-fourth of the population of Ireland,
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but it does not contain more than one-
thirticth part of the prevailing distress.
So I shall take you to one parish only
—to Stradbally in the Queen’s connty.
1t is not included in the reports of the
Mansion House Committee.  Mr. Red-
path here rend a fetter from Dr. John
Magee, P. P, Stradbally, and con-
tinued :

Father Mageeis not only u good Lrish
priest but a prolound student of Irish
history.  Will you let me read to you
what he wrote to me about the.causes of
Irish famine ?

“If T were asked,” he wrote, “why
is it"that Treland is so poor, with abun-
dunce of foreign grain and food in your
ports, whence this Famine that alarms
even the stranger, my . answer would
he V—

Now listen :

“ Bpeak as we may of short and scanty
harvests, the real cause is Landlords’ exae-
tions, which drain the land of money, und
which lenves nothing to buy corn.

# Landlord absolutism and unrestrained
rack rents have always been and ~are-at pre-
sent, the bane and the curse of Ireland. 1f
the harvest be good, Landlordisin luxuriates
and abstracts all; il scanty or bad,. Land-
lordism seizes on the rood and cattle for the
rack rent.”’ )

This is Lthe learned priest's accusation.
Now let us listen to his speculations:

“ I have in iy own parish,” he says < five
orsix Landlords—not the worst type of their
class—iwo of theny of Cromiwvcllian descent, n
third an Elizabethan, all enjoying the confis-
cated estates of the @ Moores, U' Lalors, and
O’ Kelly’s, whose sons are now the miserable
tennnts of these estates—/Zenanis who are pay-
ing or trying to pay 40, 80, and in some cases
120 per cent. over the Government valuation
of the land: Tenants who are (rewled ss
staves and starved as beggars. If these ten-
ants. dare gainsay the will of the lord—"*:

~ Iathor Magee don’t- mean the will of
Ileaven but the caprice of the land-
lord.

¢ If they gainsay the will of the landlord,

or eeen complain, they nre victimized on the
spot.” - i R

«This land system pays over, from the
sweat and toil of our -inhabitants, $90,000,-
000 yearly to six or seven thousand land-
lords—who do nothing but hunt a fox or
hunt the Tenantry.”

These good Landlords, you know,

have a *“wicked partner;” and I want:
you to hear. what Father Magee knows:

about the “wiclked partner.”

‘“"Phe (British) Government that upholds
this cruel sysiem abstracts thirty-five mil-
lions more from the land in Imperial tax-
ation, whilst there.is left for the food, cloth-
tng and subsisience of five millions of people
not more than £50,000,000, or about $10 per
head yéurly.

Tsn’t that just damnable?

‘¢ T'his is the system,” says Father Muyee,
“ that produces our periodical famines ;
which shames and  degrades us before
Burope ; which presents us, periodically, be-
fore the world as mendicants, and beggars
betore the nations.  * ¢ M
And will anyoue binme us, cost what it may,
if we are resolved to get vid of a system that
hiag so long enslaved our people 77

Blame you! Blame you! [Faith no
matter what you do to get rid of such a
system, devil 2 bit will T blame you,
Father Magee.

(To be Continued.)

RELIGIOUS LIFE IN SWITZER-
TLAND.

Oxx of the most curious points of the

social organization” in the. Diocese of

Coire, Switzerland, is, says the corres-
pondent of La Civilisation, the privilege

accorded by the Holy Sce: to the people .

of naming their own pustors, andin
reality clecting them, for it rarely hap-

peuns that the Bishop refuses to ratity

the popular choice.” On the day of the
clection, the inhabitants of the com-
mune, who havelived in the district for
long years, and are attached to it by
their interests,. assemble in the church,
undor the presidency. of the  Adminis-
trator, who discharges the functions of
mayor. The electors range themselves
at each side of tho church, and after a
short debate form into groups. The
clection then takes place, and the presi-
dent proclaims Curé him in whose favor
the greatest number of hands aroraised,
The name of the cleet is then communi-
cated to the Bishop by the priest: who
was deputed Lo look after the election.
Theroe ure grave objections to this mode
of nomination, and -the inconvenience
which it formerly produced justified the
wise decision of the Chureh in generally
condemning it; but the Ioly See has
in this . case rightly judged that such a

privilege placed.in the hands of a peo-

ple. so profoundly Catholic would not
call: forth ‘any . conflicts ' between the
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episcopal authorities and the communes,
For, nearly all the sclections, frecly
made by the electors, are worthy of
being ratified, and no manwuvres or
menaces are introduced into the clee-
tions.

The pavishes are served by double the
number of priests that they possess in
Franee, but still the seculur clorgy, not-
withstanding the devotion of which
they give proof, are mnoft numerons
enough to satisfy the religious wants of
these pious people; for, bosides the
churches which are to be found in each
village, there are scattered over the
country chapels erected by . ancient
families in expiation of their sins or as
souvenirs of their deceased ancestors;
whilst many chapels are also raised up
by the zeal of the inhabitants. These
chapels are to be found in the most
elevaled parts of the eountry, even at
the height of fiftcen hundred metres, in
places whither the peasants send their

. Hlocks during the summer season, Here
the religious orders find a field for their
zeal, their spirit of sacrifice, and’ their
practical intelligence. I have never
better understood their zeal than when
Tmet the Capuchins, with their poor
-costumes, braving the rigors of the sea-
son, and going toserve the most distant
chapels, winning for themselves the ut-
most popularity and affection. :

. IEach month, two Fathers preach a
sermon in a village, and nearly all the

population approach the holy table.

Practical and able speakers, the Fathers

preach sermons which are greatly liked,
and which draw large crowds. Like
the religious of the middle ages, if the
church is too small to hold the mass
of the faithful, they preach in the open

air, C

I Jnow no finer spectacle than that of
this people practicing their duties, and
preserving the faith ‘with the same
fervor as their fathers centuries ago
possessed ; and when, accustomed. to
the French churches of certain vegions,

which are deserted by men, I saw a

parish church™ filled with the: male
population, I could not prevent myself
from feeling & lively emotion. Taith-
ful to the prescriptions. of the ' Church,
the peasants of this country do not con-
fine themselves to a weekly attendance
at the religious ceremonies. They do

not fail cach day to pray in the chureh,
and they have proserved for sovoral
centuries the touching custom of ro-
poating ut their second meal a ¢ Pater”
and “Ave,” and a prayer for friends and
enemies, as well as for the souls in
purgatory.  On the walls of the houses
are to be found pictures of our Lord and
the Blessed Virgin, together with that
of the saints particularly venerated by
the fumily or the villago. Xven the
inns admit these religions prints, and I
have not found one of these inns in
which the principal room wus nog
ornamented with a crucifix. Finally,
at the door of the houses inhabited by
the old peasant families there is usually
a holy water font, and before tho in-
mates retive, the priest, who visits
thewn, gives them his blessing, Tho
clergy aro overywhere received with
open arms, and no inhabitant, not even
sttangers, who perhaps nourish at the
bottom of their hearts very little love
for priests, will dare to utter a disre-
speetful word towards them.. When a
priest travels throngh the country, the
littlo children run before him and catch
his hand.  This is the touching way in
which they testify their respect,
Besides the Capuchins, are o be
found in the canton of Schweitz the

“Benedictines, - owners of the “splendid

Convent of Binsiedeln, the most fréquent
resort in Europe of pilgrims.  Protector
of the whole country, which it has filled
with benefits, the conventis atonce a
house of instruction und a place where
deep and learned studies are earried on.
The college has a high renown for the
ability “with which the  students, avo
taught. It is nocessary to inscribe one’s
name on-the hooks several months in
advance to obtain admission, so great
is the number secking for entrance.
The divine precept which ordains the
sanctification of the Sunday is fully
obeyed ; on that day all work ceases.
Never does o sick person dia without
the consolations of religion. And this
people, who preserve the Catholic faith
untarnished, possess a vich country. All
the inhabitants know how to read and
write, and the press counts many organs.
Strangers arrive there who, to a certain
extent, bring about the creation of a
class generally - disposed to hecome the
ingtrument ‘of social -disorganization ;
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but still religion holds firmly her em-
piro, in the midst of the general trouble
cansed in  Hurope by modern ideas.
Prolected by so solid a barrier, this
race has had the happiness to remain
firm,

INDIAN LYRICS,

VIIIL.
SHAWNEE ADDRESS TO THE O01IO.*

Flow wide and deep my native river
Between thy low, Inxuriant banks,
Where arching forest trees for ever
Cast shudows from their ranks.
In mountains Blue thy source, where many
A pinesclall peak is capped with snow,
Monougahela—Alleghuny—
And strenms that to them flow,
My gentle Ohio.

As calm thy course—as moves the hunter
When-chusing bison in his dreams,
Save when the storn--or rolling thunder
Rose o’er theeagle’s screams,
- Qr bay of wolves or {oxes prowling— .
Till Whitemen’s guns the silence broke
Upon the war-path or in fowling,
And when their hatehets stroke
The drowsy echoes woke.

In youth I've rambled near thy water—
Its surface dimpled into smiles,
To hunt the beaver and the otter,
Or paddle round the isles.
My carved and painted piroque glided -
Where ruflied currents rippled slow,
Or clse a practised oar woul‘d guide it
To fishing pools I know—
Across the Ohio,

When winds were high and days were sunny,
How long I mid those woods delayed
In quest of game or gum or honey—
Their shelter and their shade.
Within their leafy coverts wandered
To trap the marten and,the mink,
Or through thy mossand meadows sauntered
To sheot wpon thy brink
The deer that came to drink.

The summer heat alone can waste thee,
No cascades dash thee- on with force,

Nor rocky ledge or rapids haste thee,
No ice impedes thy course.

The Redman’s race thy region’s leaving
Or melting like the April snow,

But while the Land-shark is decetving,
In peace and freedom flow, .

My charming Ohio.

. * Ohio means beawtiful in the Indian language—the river
is nearly 1200 miles long and about half a mile wide.

The Shawnee’s dusky sons and daughters
Wonld—bending o’er thy floods—adore
The Indian’s Spirit of the waters,
In shadows of thy shore.
And with « fervour all the fonder—
The pipes and beads they valued most
Were oflered on thy waves that wander
And goods fromn Trader’s post,
Gifts for o futher's ghost.

Pve trodden oft—to meet the maiden

I wished my lodge and heart to share,
The winding trail, with presents laden,

Beside ¢ La belle riviere;” t
The finest furs and feathers give her,

The sweelest fruit and flowers that grow,.
My arrows in a headed quiver

And in my hand a bow,

Along the Ohio.

Roll on thou dark majestic river,

And may thy bosom always be
As broad and heantiful as ever,

As undefiled and free.
The wily Pale-fuce will endeavour

Thy censeless currents to restrain,
Oh | may thy placid waters never

Be sullied for his gain,

But pure and sweet remain.

TFlow onwards'to the Mississippi:

Through intervales where now are founds
The Yankee’s clearing and his city,
Though once our hunting ground.

I grieve to see thy borders burrowed
eneath his spade and grubbing hoe,
Or e’en thy tranquil surface furrowed
By snil-iont and battean,
My beauteous. Ohio.

t % La belle sivitre"’-—a name given by the French Voy-
ageurs 10 the Ohio. It is so designated on an old Mission-
ary map. ! .

SELF-LOVE

AND SELF-EST EEM

I is an old saying, and a.true one, that
“of all mankind, each loves himself the
best;” though no vice or virtwe cver
assumed .50 many . different names.
Most of our actions, either good or bad,
may be resolved into this same love of
self; in tho statesman’s anxiety for the
welfare of - his native country, the love
of power usually goes at least hand in
hand with patriotism. I have learn-
ed,” says “Junius,”. ¢ that nothing will

| salisfy a patriot but place.”’ . We laugh

at our neighbours, and pity them from
the sume motive; their foibles and ab-
surdities excite onr amusement, because
wo consider ourselves superior to the.
liko weaknosses, ~Their .troubles cause:
us distress; but is not even divine com-
passion. & form of self-love, or rather,
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solf-pity ? Do we not grieve for others
in proportion as we ave able to put ouwr-
selves in theiv place; and picture what
we should feel under the same circum-
stances? The reciproeal regard for one
another’s interests, the mutual esteem,
the exchange of kind oftices, which con-
stitute friendship, find their chief' source
too in selflove. 1f we have boen in-
clined to estcem anyone ever so highly,
let it but be whispered in our ear thut

that same person does not think much

of us, and we immediately find out that
he is not nearly so charming as we had
imagined, and that his good opinion is
not after ull worth having. On the
other hand, among our acquaintances
there may be an individual whom we
consider both weak-minded and ignor-
ant, and think in fact guite beneath our
notice. Wuait a little: it comes Lo our
knowledge that this same creature
whom we ‘have been despising has an
immense admiration for us, Iow . all
our ideas change! We discover at once

- hidden merit in our stupid friend; he

bas. at least powers of discrimination,
and is some judge of character.  We all
like our neighbours much more for the
virtues they find in us than for any we

. discover in them, whether we choose

to acknowledge it or not. But it is
perhaps in the passion of love that the
very alcohol of egotism is to be found;

Jovers never wewry of each other’s so-

cioty so long as they can keep vp the
intensity of mutual admiration; their
tete-a-tetes are always inleresting, for

‘they perpetually talls about themselves,

and should their love be crossed, both
would probably rather that the loved
one should be miscrable than indiffer-
ent. © We recognise throughout the
same leading principle:—

And by whatever name we call

The raling tyrant, Selfis all in all.

There is still so much terra incognita

in ‘the regions -over which self rules,
that it is impossible to follow it through
all its different tricks and aliases; if it
cannot obtain footing as a vice, it comes
often in the form of virtue, and as such
it is generally to be found in the finest
natures. ‘Realising this; well-meaning
people sometimes go' to-the other ex-
treme, ond cultivate a system of whole-

sale ' gelf-disparagement. They per-

suade themselves that it is a’duty to

undervalue - everything. thoy are and
have, and the result is eveu more disas-
trous than that which arises from inor-
dinate selfiesteem.  Believing h\imsclf
unworthy of greal things, the falsely-
humble man will never try to risc;
from repeatedly impressing upon him-
self that he is mean, or low, or de-
graded, ho will end probably by becom-
ing so. ¢ Self-love is not s0 great a sin
as selftneglecting.” We have, in fhct,
no more right to be unjust to om-ﬁcl\'es
than to others. he polite Chinese,
when he is asked “What is your honor-
able name?” replies, « My ignoble name
is “So-and-s0.””  On the further inquiry
as to where his fine house is situated,
he answers, “ My miserable hovel is on
the banks of a river)” On being ques-
tioned respecting the number of his
princely sons, he informs you that his
“ trifling puppies” ave four in number;
and when the health of his clever and
beautifu! wife becomes the object of
solicitude, though he is really proud of
hor, he says, with.an air of inditlerence,
that his “stupid thorn-bush is as woll
as she deserves to be,” or something to
that cffect, Now no one in his scuses
thinks all this a sign that our celestial
friend is specially endowed with the
virtue of humility; it is simply the
idea that the vainest and most self:
sufficient people in the world have, of
high-breeding, to show thoir mthv:‘du.n‘l
superiorily, their freedom f{rom conceit,
by excessive self-depreciation, which is
just self-love in a plausible disguise.
Though many practise, there are fow
who would advocate an incessant ring.
ing of the changes on © I,"‘ “ Mo,
“Mine,” oven in thought. The sar-
casm is admirable in thestory of a.cer-
tain well'known writer whose worlowas
delayed in going through the press, th,c?
printers complaining that its capital I's
were exhausted.  Such egotism as this
makes a man ridiculous, but it is only
extremes that are bad; it is on the just
combination of rational self-regard, with
due consideration, sympathy, and defer-
ence for. others; that wisdom and hap-
piness- depend. . A moderate self-conli-
dence is ‘the foundation of true manli-
ness of character, and the souree from
whence have issued most of the noblest
enterprises in the world’s history. No-
thing great was over done without a



THE HARP. 443

proper selftesteem, a quality which be-
comes objectionable only so far us it is
allowed 1o preponderate over - better
feelings.  True merit, however great,
is, when altogether unobtrusive, apt to
be overlooked, for there is always a
cerfain indifference in the world to the
interests of individuals; butif a man
keeps his best points to somoe extent in
view, and does not pretend to ignore
his claims Lo consideration, people will
be forced. to do him justice, and both
the public and the individual will ulti-
mately be'the gainers.  We ecach of us,
says Oliver Wendell Ilolmes, have a
sort ‘of - triune personality : what we
think ourselves: what we appear to
others; and what we are in reality.
The Lrath in this matter is not always
casy to discover; but whoever will
honestly scck to follow the *“gnothi
seauton” of the ancient oracle is not
likely to be guilty of either egotism or
mock-humility.—fock,

~ PHE EXILES OF ERIN.

BY: M. AL C.

“ Hopeless! hurrah for the Irish race, that
hiolds in its conquering hands

The nations’ strength and the nations’ fale,
and:the fatness of the lands! :

O seas, you worship us well, I know, with
the wondcr.of‘ul)iyom- waves ;

O shores, you.are safe and sacred now with
the glory of Irish graves!

And al) the echoes have heard your name—
will-hear:it, mother dear,

Chaunted by. poets through all the earth
with the strength of a charging cheer;

And the lands me%right with the fiery light

. that shoots from your soldiers’ scars.

Hopeless! hunrrah for the.Southern Cross,

hurral for the Stripes and Stars.” ~

7 —F1oy Bargra.
‘The exiles of Brin!" What a sad pic-
ture these four words call up before the
mental vision—a picture of famine-
stricken . thousands flying from the
Greon Tsle they -loved so well, to find a
home, or mayhap a grave, in the land

of ‘the stranger; of crowded railway |

stations .and wild farewells—heartrend-
mg partings betwoedn parenis and.child-
ren, hushands and wives, maidens and
their lovers; of the emigrant ship with
its miserable freight of plague-stricken
wretches; - of fever-sheds” on thoe far
*

distant shores of America; of Irish
blood poured forth on the forcign fields;
of prison cells and nameless graves.

]l3ul; there is a bright side to the
picture as well as a dark ono.” Though
tho story of Erin's exiles is a long and
a sad it is not an inglorious one; for
these ouleasts from their own Iand have
proved o blessing to the countriey of
their adoption. Many of them wrote
their name on history's puge, and their
counsels or their swords changed the
fato of other nations, though they could
not save their own. To almost every
land" wnder Ileaven have these exiles
wandered, under many banners have
they served, and their graves are
seattered far and wide, “ by mountain,
stream, and sea.”

In Spanish soil rests many a brave
Celtic soldier, many a gallant scion of
the chicf houses of Ulster and Munster.
In Romo sleeps Hugh O'Neil, the great

carl himself~he who fought with HEssex:
and  Bagnal, conquering Ilizabeth’s
armies on more than onc bloody ficld;:
and who went nearet to freeing his
country from the English yolke than:

any - Trish leader that ever invoked the
God' of Battles. Like another famous
Trishman, it wasto Rome he turned in
the decline of his days; and there,
amid its churches and its ruins, ‘this
great chioftain of fair Tyrone closed his

soldier’s life—n life which reads more’

like a wild romance than the record of
veal ovents, The then Pope had him
buried with royal honors., Near him
rests' Rory O'Donnell; another Northern
chief; and few arc the Irish travellers
in Rome that do not visit the old church

in- which  their tomb is to. be seen.’

Fathor Meohan did so when hio wasa
student of the. Irish - College “in’ the
Bternal City ; and from that hour never

lost the idea of tiacing the history of'

the lattor years of Tyrone and Tyrcon-
nell, From his visit to their resting
place sprang, after long years of patieat

vesearch and inquirvy, his great work:

% The Flight of the Barls.” -

Years later on, another and a greatér
flight of exiles took place, whon; after
the siogo of Limericls, ** the Wild Goese”’

left our shores. We'read that from the
arrival of the Irish troops in. France in

1691 Lo 1745 (the year of Fontenoy)
‘mote than 450,000 Irishmen died in' the
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French service.  Good service and true
did these troops render to France dur~:
ing those years. She afforded . them
some opportunities of striking hard
blows at England, and that alone was
almost enough to bind them to her
cause.

Not very long after the fall of
Limerick, Sarsfield and William met
again—first at the battle of Steinkirk,
and afterwards at Landen, in the
Netherlands. At both places the French
were victorious over the allied forces,
At Landen Sarsfield fell. Tradition
says that his last words were, as the
life .blood gushed from his wound,
“Would that it were for Ireland.”  Yet,
in spite of his regret that his death-
blow came on a foreign field and in 2
stranger’s cause, his weakening heart
must have throbbed with joy and pride
at the sight of the English red flying
before  the fierce Irish shout of ¢ Re-
member Limerick.”

- In the wars which took place in
Queen Anne's time numbers of Irish
served . in each of the great French
armices.. There were four regiments of

eavalry and at least seven of infantry

constantly employed in these wars; and
numerons were the engagements in
which they distinguished themselves.
On oné€ bleak day in February, 1702,
was  fought the celebrated  battle of
Cremona, at which they acted with
such wonderons gallantry that after it
they- received the special thanks of
King Louis. It was the same cvery-

where—under the blue skies of Italy, on

the battle-fields by the Rhine—wherever
these warrior, exiles were, “ they fought
as they revelled, fast, fiery, and true,”
and. whether on the side of victory or
the reverse ever returned from the con-
test. with honor. At Blenheim, at
Almanza, their war-ery rang where the
tide of battle was, ficrcest and blows
were falling fastest.

But it was at Fontenoy that they best
revenged ¢ Limerick's violated treaty.”
The history of that famous battle is as
well known in Ireland as the story of
the siege of Derry or the battle of the
Boyne. O'Brien commanded the Irish
Brigade on that occasion, and, accord-
ing to many historians, S
“ Fontenoy, famed Fontenoy, had been »

‘Waterloo,

Were not those exiles ready there, fresh,.
vehement, and true.”

They were ready, and won the battle for-

King Louis that day.

But it was not in Franco alone that
Trish exiles sought renown. Spain had
five Irish regiments in hor sorvice about
that time, and Mitchel tells us in his.
History of Ireland that for several
generations o succession of Irish soldiers
were always to be found under the
Spanish standard ; and in that kingdom
those who weve chiefs in their own land
were always recognised as ‘grandees,’
the equals of the proudest nobles of’
Castile. Ience the many noble families
of [vish race and name still to be found
in Spain at this day. The Peninsular
War, in the beginning of the present
century, found a Blake generalissimo-
of the Spanish armies ; while an 0'Neill
commanded the troops of Arragon, and
O'Donnells and O'Reillys held high
grades as general officers.”

In' the present century mot many

Irish exiles seek Spain or “sunny

France.” Itis towards tho ‘ Southern
Cross” or the land of * the Stripes and
Stars” they turn. During the famine
years, and since, the emigration from
Ireland has been something. to wonder
at. Probably nothing like it can . be
mot- with in the history of the world.

*Thom’s Almanac” tells that from the

year 1841 to 1851, 1,589,133 omigrants
left our coasts; and in 1852 no less than
368,764 souls fled from the land of their
birth. ‘
‘A million adecade !—calmly and cold

The units are read by the statesmen sage;
Little they think ofa nation old

Fading away from history’s page;
Outcast weeds of a desolate sea—
Fallen leaves of humanity.”?

So wrote  Speranza,” and, no doubt, the
English statesmen were well ploased to
see the Irish people flying from the old
land to where (they then' hoped) they
would trouble them no more.

In '48 a gifted. band, of which any
country might be proud, were forced to-
become eoxiles from IBrin.  Soldiers,
statesmen, poets, and orators were they.
At home they were looked on as traitors,
or visionary ecnthusiasts ; abroad they
proved themsclves as practical as they
were brilliant. Charles . Gavan Dufty
(he who wrote the “Mustering of the
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North,” onc of the most. powerful of
Irmsh rebel poems, of which it was said
that the author had “the heart of a
domoun, but the head of ono 100”) was
the ablest Prime Minister Australia over
had. In Canuda D'Avey MGee gave
proof] if not of his consistency, at least
of his ability as & statesman. Thomas
Prancis Meagher, at the head of his
Irish Brigade, well earned his fame as a
dashing soldier, and died Governor of
Montana.

But the story-of the Young Irclund
leaders is oo fresh in the minds of the
present generation to be repeated here.
They are now nearly all passed away.
Not ane threads his native soil; though
some have found graves in Irvish earth.

Of all the exiles of '48 the one whose
end was most in keeping with his
stormy life was poor Mitchel. 1t was
such # one as ho would probably have
wished himself—Lo roturn from hislong
oxile to breathe his last in & moment of
triumph, with Tipperary’s welcoming
cheers ringing in his cars, and the proud
satisfaction of knowing that with his
dying breath he sped one parting shaft
at the Power that during 1ifé  he had
hated with a deep and consistent hatred
of which a less fiery nature would: be
incapable,

Perhaps the sight of our countrymen
abroad is almost enough to keep alive
bitter feelings in an < oxile’s breast; fov
how can he doubt that thero must - bo
something very wrong with tho.land
whose people : he finds able "to succeed
everywhove but at home?

The Ivish. in the United States are
now numerous and powerful, That they
have proved themselves grateful for the
hospitality with which they were re-
ceived, Amorica canngt deny ; for dur-
ing the long civil war they shed their
blood as freely as if it were water'in hor
cause. Well did ' the Trish Brigade at
that timo show that Irish soldiers still
laclked nothing of the dash and “go”
which distinguished their - predecessors
at Fontenoy. - A'race docs not readily
change or forget—at lonst the Ivish do
not forget’; for wherever exiles of Brin
are—in busy citios, or amid the dark
forests or wild praivies of the New
World—thoy remember the old friends,
the old homes, and the old land. In
some thelove of mother-country burns

strong and bright, and leads (it may bo)
1 deeds of wild. enthusiasm; in others
it is but an uncertain glimmer, which
flashes out for & moment, and then dis-
appears for a long while; in many the
cares and strife of life have so dimmed
it that it scems to have died out
altogether; yet in almost cvery exile's
heart, deep down under the ashes of
ather feelings, some spark of it still ve-
mains, and would biaze out if'the oppor-
tunity oceurred. A very practieal proof
of this s the readiness with which Irish
omigrants, rich and poor, young and
old, men and women, respond to any
calls mado upon them for money for
Trish purposes. The money may have
been hardly earned and badly wanted
for other things, yet they will give it
freely to the old land.

In Austealia, as well as in  America,
Irish emigrants are to be found in posts
of trust und honor; in Africa also they
are well-to-do; oven in Bngland they
are beginning to malke their mark. Will
they ever make- it here, or restore their
country to her rightfulpiace among the
nations - Like the Jews, our people
are scattered over the face of the earth;
but, unlike them, they never denied
their God, and He will surely bless their
future. ) :

~ THE POPULAR PIETIST.

Tne habits of the Popular Pictist are
rather peculiar. He goes to -church
and with rare devotion joins in prayers,
When he takes the colleoting-box, or
bag, round there is a sweetly, cherub-
like, insinuating air about him which
seems 1o say “mnow, you must give
liberally or be for éver disgraced in my
eyes, & thing which I am- sure you
would not like.” As he. stinds up to
sing he looky as if he found it the most
difficult matter for him to kecp his re-
ligious instincts within decent bounds,
To cap all, he listens to the prosiest of -
sermons with an air of ecstacy,- and
would be shocked if it could be sup-
posed that he had misséd a word of the
precious discourse. i As he leaves the
sacrod * building he velates to his neigh-
bowrs how greatly he has been edified.
Then hée goes home with his wife and
rebukes: her: for her extravagance, or
talks of the great scheme for the making
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of his own fortune which he intends to
put into operation on the morrow, or
describes tho fine furniture which he
has decided to buy for his drawing-
room, meanwhile regarding with some-
thing like horror the little urchins who
are playing leap-frog in the street and
have not Leen to church.  Witlt the re-
mombrance of his devotions fresh in his
mind, ho sits down to dinner.  After he
has murmured a grace in an affecting
way, and looked as if he were about to
shed tears into his plate, he loses his
temper beeause, when the cover is
raised, the mutton is found to have
been done a little bit too much ora
little bit too little. e does not swear
at his servants, of course, but he talks
to them in such a way that they im-
agine it would be almost a relief if he
would but indulge in strong language
at their expenge.  He does not appear
to perceive that it-is an anomalous state
of things for the individual whose heart
is given up to Heaven, and who is ac-
customed  to- become angry becanse
other peoplé are not so religious as
himself, to lose his temper over the
cooking of a leg of mutton., While in
vigorous terms he condemns the bestial
excesses to which the lower orders arc
addicted, he knows.* what is what” in
the gastronomic way, and acts in such
amanner as to inspire in one the belief
that he would not be at home and happy
in a paradise if it did not contain a
thoroughly good cook. ‘
The Popular Pictist is an excellent
hand at driving a bargain. He gets the
better of you as neatly and as com-
pletely as he could if he were unaware
that” there was such a thing as a text
and - had, never heard a psalm sung in
his life. His clerks and employes fear
him and, alas, that it should have to be
written, dislike him. The parents and
friends of juniors are in the habit of be-
lieving that in him the unhappy juniors
will find a true guide, philosopher, and
fx"iend, who "will at one.and the same
time teach them  the .way to become
rich and the way to reach the higher
life. But the poor juniors themsclves
do not believe anything of the sort.
They know that he is inexorable when
holidays and increases of salary are
asked for, and that he uses religion as
if it had been a weapon specially de-
signed for their humiliation. :

When death carries off one of his
friends the Popular Pielist mourns;
but- he comforts himself, and he com-
forts others, by unctuously remarking
that there is another and a better world,
and that, in point of fact, the departed
one is to .be envied, not pitied. The
hereaved arve often left practically pen-
niless, but he, believing, we suppose, in
the righteousness of a fuir division of
labor, rests content with applying balm
to their wounded spirits, and leaves
others to minister to their merely tem-
porul wants.

The Popular Pictist sees in the suc-
cess which ‘he has bimself nchieved in
life striking and grtifying proof of the
beneticence of Providence. e holds
it alott as conclusive evidence that those
who do their duty will not fail to reap.
their roward, und, reasoning from it,
argues that people who have not done
well have evidently not done their duty,
and should not, therefore, be assisted
by any conscientious person, lest they
should be theveby enconraged to per-
severe in their maipractices. This be-
lief not only conduces, in a marked de-
grae, to the preservation of the serenity
of his mind, but also to the protection
of his pocket from gross inroads which
might otherwise be made on it. So it
.is not, perhaps, aslonishing that he ten-
derly cherishes it, Tle is accustomed
to relate how he has achieved his many
triumphs, and it would scem that these
have been contributed o not merely by
his cleverness, his perseverance, and his
assiduity, but by his godliness, the lat-
ter quality having enabled him to stick
to his work, and. perform great feats
when other persons would weakly have
deserted their posts. No doubt, by re-
cording his own. achievements — by
trampeting them forth on every occa-
sion—he cncourages people to follow
his good example, and it is, therefore,
gratifying that his worth is recognised
by his compeers in o variety of ways,
it being on record: that monuments and
statues have. heen erected to his honor.
-~ Yet, in spite of his success, his good-
ness, and his religiousness, the Popular
Pictist is not loved. Tt might not, in-
deed, be. too much to say that he is nob
generally respected.  The hardened
children of ‘darkness fecl that he is
cold, callous, selfish, and grasping;
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while some audacious persons go so far
as o sny that he is hypocritieal, They
announce that he wses religion as a
medns o promote his own mevely sor-
did onds.  They declure that if his pro-
testations were sincere he would be-
come softened, refined, and pitying.
Perhaps they are right {o somo extent.
But it is a melancholy fact that even
many undoubtedly sincerely religions
persons are accustomed to display us
much bad temper, nnreasonableness,
and selfishness as is displayed by those
who do not protend to love entering
the temples of grace.. We cannot pre-
tend fo be able to say why these sin-
cerely religions persons have many of
the small vices of irreligious persons
with the addition of « spiritual prig-
gishness peculinrly their own, which
often renders their company scarcely
hearable—~Ziberal Review.

TRELANDIEN "8,

Sk Cianrnes Gavax Duery, one of the
most earnest and distinguished of that
britliant. set of young lrishmen who
constituted what was called ** the Young
Ireland Pavty,” und many of whom died
in exile, has been passing a few weeks
in Paris on his way back from Augtealia,
It will” be remembered that he expatri-
ated -himself in despair of secing his
hopes of justice for his conntry realized.
e went to Australia without any other
iden than that of praetising his profes-
sion of barrister, and had no purpose
whatever of engaging again in public
life. e had not been there more than
4 year, however, when he wus persuaded
ta enter the Liegislative Assembly. The
cxperience acquived in  the Inglish
Houso of Commons svon . singled him
out for grave roesponsibilities. After the

habit of new countries, he  held in sue-.

cession, during twelve yoars, offices
with the most varied duties. e was
suceessively AMinister of Public Works,
Minister of Public: Lunds, Minister of
Roads and Railways, and finally Prime
Ministor, " Ilis experience in the Hou
of Commons, had made him thoroughly
acquainted with Parliamentavy prece-
dents and practice, and at the com-
meneement of a new colonial parliament
(threo or four years ago), ho was cleot-

ed speaker and held this office until the
eve of his roturn to Kurope, whon he
announced his intention not to hold it
again, A correspondent of the N, Y.
Herald had an interview with him-in
Paris from which we gleun the follow-
ing abstract of Sir Charles's views on
[rish affairs :—

L enguired how it happened that,
with his strong interest in lrelund, he
had ever gone Lo Austealia?

He replied that he had gone thoere be-
cause Ireland had laid down basely a6
the feet of Lords Aberdeen and Palmer-
ston. In 1850 the people were flying to
Ameriea and the colonies at therate of a
thousand a day from the famine and the
exterminating landlerds, In conjunction
with IPrederick Lucas, George: Henry
Moore, and others, he had founded a
Parlinmentary party to obtain- such :
chinge in the luws affecting land as
would save the Irish race from the ex-
tinction with which they seemed to he
threatened.  More than fifty members
were elecled; pledged to a sweeping re-
form, and pledged. also- not to- aceept
office ~with any administration which
wotld not make ‘this reform a cabinet
question.  Sadleir: and Keogh broke
their pledges, took office, and carried oft
more than half the Trish members to
the support of the Aberdeen Govern-.
ment, which did not adept the proposed
reform.’ The honest members: fought
the deserters at the hustings, inthe
pross; and at public meetings; but tho
superior clergy, especially Archbishop
Cnllen, supported those that had fallen
away from them, and a large mass of
the people did the same. The bulk of
the priests remained faithful and the
Trish party wonld have succeeded in the
end but that the clergy wereordered by
certain bishops to refrain from political
meotings, and thus the most substantial
prop was struek under the popular plat-
form. The Irish. party -appealed to
Rome ngainst the policy of Archbishop
Cullen. Lueas, who carried the appeal,
was supported at the Propaganda by
several bishops.and - by one archbishop,
but he was unsaceessful and died of dis-

appointed hopes. Ie was an BEnglish-

man, but-he toved the Trish peaple and

sorved: them  with perfect fidelity. ac--

cording, to his convietion.  Ie (Sir
Charles) had deelaved at the outset that

pp—y
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if the priests were withdrawn from poli-
ticts he would throw up his seat in P
linment and leave the country, and he
did so. Ho did so under the belief that
you could no more sway the peasantry
against the exterminating landlords in
1855 without the aid of the priests than
you could have raised the Iighland
clans a century eavlier without the help
of their chiefs. In his farewell address
he (Sir Charles) remembered he had
used a phrase which had been misquoted
a hundred time since. He said, “ You
might as well appeal to & corpse in a
dissecting room torise and walk as ap-
peal to the Irish peasantry to combine
and act without their clergy.” This
had been distorted and constantly cited
as it he'had said that “ Ireland was as
dead as a corpse on a dissecting table.”
Now he hated controversy and did not
think it worth while contradicting the
misstatement., Before he left the House
of Commons the party of fifty had heen
reduced to five by desertion inside and
outside Parliament. ‘

I enquired if he bad gone into politics
at once in Australia.

He replied ‘in the negative and said
his intention originally was to practise
as a barrister and refrain from  colenial
politics, and he did so for a time. . But
the new constitution was coming into
foree, he was offered a-seat in the first
Parliament under -it, became a member
of the first government created by the
will of the people, and thus became
committed to a public carcer. The sys-
tem of government in Australia” Sir
Charles deseribed as the freest in the
world.. When a veform commended it-
self to the people it was immediately
carreid into effect. All public offices

were filled atthe diserction of ministers

enjoying the confidence of the commu-
nity. - The Government of KEngland or
even the Queen could not appoint or re-

- move cven a policeman in Australia.

She appointed the governor as her im-
mediate agent or representative, hut no
one else. Australin’ was one of the
most prosperous countries in the world,
and- he rejoiced .to. say that nowhere,
not even in the United States, was there
80 large a proportion of lirishmen who
were landed proprietors or in good pro-
fessional and industrial positions. -~

" 1 enquired if it was becange Irishmen

were & majority of the population that
Trish statesmen were so succossful in
Australia, :

He said that the Irish, so far from
being & majority, only amounted to a
fourth or fifth of the population, and
there was actuaily a smaller proportion
of [rish in the parlinment there than in
the British House of Commons, But
men who emigrated gencrally got their
prejudices rubbed off, and a population
chiefiy English and Scotch allowed
Catholics to atlain to office in Australia
which no wisdom or virtue apparenily
would enable them to reach in Kngland,
where there had not been a Catholic
prime minister or speaker . since the
time of the Tndors.

1 asked him his opinion in regard to
the existing division among the Homo
Rulers, but he said he had refrained
from mixing in personal controversies
in Ireland for more than twenty yeurs,
even when his own name or conduet was
in dispute, and he intended to persevere
in the same course, :

I "enquired whether he thought the
Gladstone administration then in course
of formation would be useful to Ireland.

His reply wus that if a man of genius
and comrage like My, Gladstone could
not carry practical . reforms it was vain
to hope that any onc else could.  But
for the individual will of Mur. Gladstone
the Irish Church establishment would
be still in full operation, and. the ITrish
tenantry in three provinees bare of all
defence against unjust landlords. '

I suggested that the Irish had not
shown themselves overgrateful for these
services.

ITe said there was some truth in that
charge, but perhaps only a half truth.
Tt was hopeless-to expect men Lo be en-
thusiastic over imperfect justice, and
the Hnglish people would not suffer
Trish questions to be settled fairly. The
disestablishment would have formed a
temporary theme for a sativist like tho
author of “Gulliver’s Travels.” Religious
equality was proclaimed, and it was es-
tahlished by giving one party all the
churches, all the glebes, and the bulk of
the fund by way of compensation, and
when the other party asked a single
ruined church, dear to. them from "his-
toric associations, the Ilouse of Lords
threw out the bill which granted the
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concession. Tho basos of a liberal land
code wore cerlainly laid by the Glad-
stone Government, and the new adminis-
tration might perfect it, but they found
the principles of it ready to their hand
in the specches und writings of the
Trish Land - Roformers. in 1852. Sir
Robert Pecl, when he carried Catholic
emancipntion, and again when he carried
free trade, rocognized the services of
those who had made his path easy, and
it would not, ho thought, have misbe-
come Mr. Glladstone to have remembered
men without whom he would havenever
heard of the Irish land question, When
he took up Irish claims again there was
a very simple method by which he
could secure the gratitude of the country
and of the world; let him insist on Par-
linment  settling them in the same
spirit in which he settled the Alabama
claims, and not always profler a pitiful
composition of so many shillings in the
pound to Ireland, One of the few gen-
crous lord lienteénants sent to Ireland told
a great Bnglish ministor a truth still
worth remembering when hosaid * that

an imperfect seltlement of a national’

grievance leavesasplinterin the wound.”

THE GEM OF CADIZ.

. CHAPTERI.. .

I~ the environs of that old Spanish city,
“fair Cadiz, rising over ‘the dark blue
sea,” sat Zorvaida Hassan, the daughter
of the Governor, who was famed far and
near for the. dowry of noble birth and
magic: beauty she inherited “from her
proud - Moorish father, .and  lovely
mother. L

She now sat at the window of her

chamber in the tower overlooking the |

blue waters of the bay. The smilc that
hovered around her brilliant, scarlet
lips, lighted  her -soft, dark Moorish
-¢yes, whose gnze was bent out on the
distant water. In her negligee morning
toilet, the lady looked more lovely than
when riding on tho ‘Plaza, with the
folds of her lace mantilla veiling half
her beauty. She was clad in a loose-
fitking morning robe of silk of a delicate
Eink hue, fastened at her slender throat

y a diamond pin, and gathered around
her slight waist by a silken girdle.

From beneath the folds of her dress,
which swept. away to the marble- floor,
peeped out one tiny, slippered foot, en-
ensed in a golden embroidered sandal.
The waves of her dark hair wero drawn
back from her low forchead, and wound
in graceful - coils at the back of her
shapely head, and sccured by a golden
barb set with. brilliants.

The apartment in which the Lady
Zoraida sat was a fitting place for its
brilliant occupant. Rich, velvety mat-
ting, glowing with gorgeous colours,
covered the centre of the marble floor;
soft, luxurious couches invited to a
dreamy repose; and vases, filled with
rare-hued exotics breathed out fragrance
upon the air.  The morning . sun
streamed in at the deep embrasured
windows; its rays slanting upon the
floor, like golden threads—upon the
tapestry-covered walls—over the  bril-
liant  furniture—and shedding a bril-
linnt halo around the head of the young
girl,

Following the gaze of the dark eyes
bent out upon the spavkling waters of

the bay, we discern the tapering masts -

of a wvessel, like the white wings of a
bird in the clear morning air. ‘

“Tt-is the young Chuistian’s vessel,”
murmarred the lady. “I know it by
its slender masts; and he will enter
Cadiz. - The Prophet proteet it from
the guns of our forts!” and, shading her
dark: eyes with her slender, jewelled
hand, she watched its approach towards
the town. ‘ :

The ship sped onward over the water;
its white sails filled by the morning
breeze, and bearing it swiftly neaver;
while the wateher up in the tower
breathed forth her prayers for the safety
of the foreign craft.

Suddenly a heavy boom sounded out
on the morning .air. The guns of the
fort had commenced - their . deathly
threatenings; and the vessel stopped
its onward .progress—a white flag in a

few moments appearing at. its - mast-

head. S ;
The guns of the fort ceased their
firing; and soon a boat putout from the
vessel, and approached the shore.
Zoraida: saw that it contained tweo
naval officors’ besides the men who
rowed if; and. her heart gave a bound
of pleasure, as she noted one was. the
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handsome young Christian, whom she
had met on the Plazaa month-previous,
and whose voice, for a woek after, had
sung beneath thoe latticed window of her
apartment. =,

Now, with mingled joy and alarm, she
beheld the boatapproach the c¢ity. For,
Alphonso—the Christian King, whose
message the young stranger bore—was
at declared enmity with the Moors. He
had conquered provinee after provinco:
from the northern boundary till he had
reached Cadiz—which, sitting upon the
threshold of the great ocean, alone re-
mained a successtul resister of the am-
bitious sovereign’s attacks.

The strong mountains of Jaen had,
thus far; opposed a firm barrier to the
attack of the enemy; but the coast de-
fences were ineapable of any long siege,
and the Christian invaders held the ap-
proach of the harbour, so that no rein-
forcements from abroad were allowed to
arrive. The city was thus in a constant
state of anxiety and alarm, and it <vas
aveatly feared that the Christian King
would be successful, and add its surren-
der to his already swollen list of
triumphs. R

As the officers came up the strand
from the boat, one of them—the taller
and more graceful of the two—halted a
moment before entering the fort; and
shading his eyes from the rays of the
sun, looked towards the tower-window
of the castle where Zoraida sat watching
from the e¢asement.

The lady smiled, and a half-blush
stole up to. her clear olive check.

“ It is Raynard Gonsalvo, the young
Christian officer!” she murmured, softly.
“ How daring to come hitherinto the
very stronghiold of the Moor! His life
is in'peril every moment. Iwish he were
safe upon the deck of his own vessel full
many a league away,” and, trembling-
ly, she watched, till, half an hour later,
she saw the two strangors-.emerge from
the fort, and, retracing their steps to
the boat, row back to their waiting ves-
gel. - Then  turning . to  Alfreda-—her

pretty waiting-maid, who had-just en-:

tered——Zoraida . said, -pointing ~ to the
boat: *“Alfréda, T have soen the Chris-
tian stranger. X/

onder- vessel -in the
andthe boat, 'now bear-
ing him thither* ‘again, ‘must have

brought him hero with messages from
King Alphonso. Allah grant that my
Sire may accept them !”

CHADTER IT.

Scancrerny half an hour had passed after
the departure of the bont with its oceu-
pants, ere the lond clamour of tho eathe-
dral bells, ealling the citizens to assem-
ble in the Plazy, denoted that' their
errand was not one of peace or security
to Cadiz. :

Through the streets came ‘heralds,
erying:

“P0 wrms {—toarms!  The Governor
summons all goud citizens to make ready
for the atiack of King Alphonso, the
Christian invader! Lot the grand Plaz:
be their rendezveus an hour hence !’

The summons was obeyed ;. a surging
multitude gathering at the appointed
place, with ecager, anxious faces, and
restless movements, awaiting . the ap-
proach of their ruler, Achmet Hassan,
the Governor of Cadiz.

. Towards the end- of -4 quarter of an
hour—when the swaying masses were
becoming - impatient, and their dark,
swarthy faces were gathering a deeper
glow—the scund of approaching riders
came down the open street. ‘

“ Malee way for Achmet Hassan, our
good Governon!™ cried the voice of the
crowd ; and the dense columns parted
for his approach. z

Preceded by hig herald, Achmet Has-
san, the proud Moorish ruler. of fair
Cadiz, now came onward, e was a
man of noble mien, and in a loud, firm
voice, he now addressed them :

“ Good citizens of Cadiz] Tt is known
1o you for what parpose you have been
summoned here to-day—it is” to learn
‘how to repel the enemy who are now
almost at the very gates of our city.
The mountains of Jaen, hitherto our
greatest protection, huve been scaled by
the Christinn invador. . Qur harbour we
can protect for awhile; but the enemy
have control of the outer coasts, and no
reinforcements can arrive to our aid.
We must depend upon the strong arms
and stont hearts of our citizens for the
defence of Cadiz. Tho good Alluh give
to us ‘the victory over-the Christian
King! : Bvery citizen will aid us ‘in
this defence.”
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“ Ay, by tho beard of the Prophet, it
shall be ourvow!” cried the crowd with
one common accord, while loud accla-
mations went up from their midst,

¢“Then I leave you to the direction of
the officers who have -been selected to
appoint the separate points of resis-
tance," said the ruler; and, accompan-
ied by his herald, herode wway.

Ere nightfall, the city was put ina
complote state of defence against any
advance of the enemy ; and the citizers
with one accord were firm in their de-
cision of resistunce to the end.

Leaving the crowd, Achmet Hassan
rode homeward, Bntering his castle,
he sought his daughter’s apartment.
s pale, anxious face alarmed Zoraida,

¢ Dearest father, are you ill?” she
cried, springing towards him, and twin-
ing hoer soft arms about his neck.

“ Notin body, my child, but at heart;
for there is great and imminent danger
threatening our "city. ICing. Alphonso
is rapidly advancing over the moun-
tains; with his band of men; and  his
fleet now lies in our outer harbour. My
heart tells me that Cadiz'is doomed, that
the Christian conqueror will force her
to surrender; and Zoraida, my darling
child, I cannot protect you from the
scenes of war which it will be our lot to
witness, even should our lives bo spared
1o tell tho tale of our degradation.” .

The girl drew her father to a seat;
and kneeling down beside him, said,
while her own heart sank in alarm: .

“ Let us not.grow despondent, my
sire'l Our city is well protected, and
we may ropel the invader.” ‘

“ The Prophot grant it, Zoraidal”
said - the Moor, tenderly placing his
hand upon * his" daughter’s head, and
smoothing . the. black masses of hair
away. from hor forchead. ¢ Zoraida,”
he said, “Looking into”your eyes, the
face of your dead mother comes baclk to
me at this moment, as sho was at your
age, the light of my eyes, and the star
of my home. Know you, my daughter,
that you are ealled the most beautiful
of all the ladies in Cadiz, and your Sive’s
heart will, ere long, growjeatous at the
approach of some noble suitor for your
hand.” e .

. Zoraida’s heart beat tumultuously at
her  father's ‘words. - 'What if he had:
read her seceret?  Bub, veiling her:dark

eyes beneath their long lashes,she made
answer: ‘

“Phere is not much fear, my Sire,
that you will part from me soon.” None
visit our castle who could find favour in
my eyes. So you will have me to your-
solf this many a yoar,” she added, smil-
ing.

@ My heart telis me otherwise, daugh-
ter!” said Achmet Hassan, - ¢ But I
am gloomy to-niﬁ'ht;. I will not longer
tolerato such saddening thoughts. In
preparations for the defence of Cadiz, I
will banish them; and now [ must
leave you. Did I tell thee, child, that
two ofticers of the Christinn vessel lying
in.our harbour bove thither to.day prof-
fers of amnesty if I would yield up the
city 7 But that were impossible.  The
proud Moor can never lay his neck be-
ncath the foot of his enemy ; therefore
we must prepare for the coming con-
test. Allah and the Prophet send us
strength te drive the foe from Cadiz !”

CHAPTER IIL
Uroxn the deck of his vessel, which had
lain in sight of the city since morning,
paced the young Christian officor, Ray-
nard Gonsalvo. = His step was quick and
nervous ; and upon his face vested a
troubled, anxious look. - It wasno won-
der that the heart of Zoraida, the Gov-
ernor's . daughtor, was- attracted. to-
wards the handsome young Christian,
whom she had met while wallang upon
the Plaza one evening, scarce a month
before.” His figurc was tall, well-pro-
portioned, and fHrmly knit.  His mid-

night hair; and the curling moustache

of the same. - hue which curved the cor-
nevs of his firmly-cut* mouth, well be-

‘came the deep, rich:olive hue of his

face. - Within his deep, black eyes now
slumbered an anxious lool; and upon
his face rested a troubled expression.
Pansing in his rapid wallk, he- exclaim-’
ed: 7. ’ " e
«I must seo her to-night, and warn
her of the coming danger! I .can, and

must, rescue from all ‘harm, this beauti- .

ful, brilliant Zoraida—Gem of -Cadiz—
to whose charms my heart: has been:

madly bowed. in worship since the eve .,
e met ! '

Approaching an officer Wwho stood aﬁ_
the further end of the deck, he said ::
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“I am going ashore for a few hows,
I have business of importance in the
city, and I must attend to it to-
night.” : :

*You had best not go. It isa dan-
gerous stop, and should you be recog-
nized, your life is the forfeit,” was the
reply.

“ I mustrisk it, at any rate, Pedro!
Attend thou to the ship in my absence;
and should I nol return by morning,
know that your words have proved true;
but I fear no danger,” said Gonsalvo,

At nightfall, a boat put off from the
vessel's sidle—Raynard  Gonsalvo, the
Christian captain, being its only oceu-
pant—and - pulled rapidly towards the
shore.

An hour later, as Zoraida Massan was
sitting in her apartment, her faithful
tiving-woman came in, and gave a note
into her hand.

The lady opened it, and a flush of
pleasure shot athwart her check.

“Whence came this ?”: she asked,
cagerly. v ,

* A messenger brought itlo the castle
gate, and bade old Gomez, the porter,
summon Lady Zoraida’s maid,” said the

- girl; “then, giving it into my hands,
he bade me hasten with it to my mis-

. tress.”
“’Tis strange " ‘said -the lady; “ but
* listen, good Alfreda. “Youare discrect,
and I need your aid.  The letter comes
from Raynard Gonsalvo, the handsome
young Christian officer whom I met on
the Plaza a month ago, and who after-
wards sang beneath my window. Iis
vessel lies in yonder bay, and he comes
hither with messages to my father from
King Alphonso for the surrender of
Cadiz. But this appeal has been reject-
ed. The Moor will never yield to the
Christian  without a deadly struggle.
My father has given ovders for the city
to be put in a state of defence, and we
shall vesist to the last: But the young
Christian emissary is noble and gener-
ous ; he would save me from the fate of
war, In this letter, he bids me mect
him, an hour hence, in the castle court-
yard, that he may. decide upon a place
for our safety. © Were I to tell this to
my sire, :his proud heart would rebel,
and he would forbid the meeting; for
he would never accept his life at the
hands of the Chuistian. What think you,

Alfreda? Would it be so very wrong
for me to meel this noblo stranger, and,
at least, ithank him for his interestin
mo ¢

Alfreda understood all at once.  She
hersell had a lover, and sho read the
cause of the lady’s interest in this
stranger. . N

“Nay, my lady,” she said, “I can-
not see the harm of your meeting ; and
if you have aught of fear, I will accom-
pany  you, dressed in the attire of a
page.  You remember, my lady, })0\,\:
I musqueraded it at the last festival.

The evening shadows lengthened over
Cadiz. Above the beautiful city the
white moon shone in loveliness, and
silvered with splendowr the scenes be-
low. It shone upon the broad Plaza,
now filled with -crowds of anxious, ex-
cited men, their hearts gloomy with
forchodings for the fate of the lown—
over lowly cotlnge, stately palace, and
farout upon the dark blue waters of the
sedl. _

In the castle courl-yard of Achmet
Hassan’s stately abode, Raynard Gon-
salvo, the young Christian, awaited the
Lady Zoraida ; and hither the lady and
lier ‘maid hastened at the appointed
time, Alfreda; attired as a' page, and
Zoraida in her usual evening dross.

“ He is not here, Alfredal!” said the
Iady, as, glancing around, she saw the
court-yard was deserted save by herself
and her page. o :

“ Mayhap the Christian’s heart has
failed him,” said the girl, “and so he
comes not to keep his word.”

“ Nay, but -he will come!” said her
mistress. #“Ah, T hear his step even
now !”’ '

Here the young officer advanced from
an angle of thé wall, where he had been
hidden by - the deep shadows, and came
towards them.  Alfreda drew baclk, and
leaned agnainst the wall ; while her mis
tress observed with a sly glanco the ap-
proach of the young Christian.

Advancing  towards Zoraida, and re-
moving his hat, Gonsalvo raised her ex-
tended hand to his lips.. -

“Beautiful Zoraida, I thank youn for
this interview !” he suid.

« And I will not fill it wholly by tell-
ing of the love with which you have
inspired me. I come now to: profler
my aid for your safety in:the coming
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dangor. To-morrow night there will be
an attack npon Cadiz. Tho forces of
the King Alphonso are lnrge and well
organized 3 and the town must surren-
der. I would profier to you protection.
Upon my wvessel you would find the
safety which your father’s strong castle
cannot give.  Will you seck thissafety,
with me as your protector, till the at-
tack is ovor 7 then, it all is safe to re-
turn to the town, it shall be my greatest
happiness to restore you to "your
home.”

The lady listened, with drooping
head and kindling cheeks. When the
young ofticer ceased, she replied, inlow,
tremulous tones:

“ Many thanks, brave stranger, for
your kind interest; but I cannot nceept
tho service !’ I cannot leave my sire,
or Cadiz in her perid. In my own home
must the news of our subjugation come
to my cars. T honomr you lor the peril
you have risked in coming hither to-
night.  Whatever the: future brings,
thiswill be remembered with gratitude,
Now 1 must hasten within, o my ab-
sence will bediscovered " and she turn-
ed to leave 'him, motioning hor page to
follow. ‘

# Most beautiful Zoraida I” exclaimed
the " young Christian, detaining her a
moment by his words. ¢ Your noble
devotion . and self-sacrifice have but
deepenced the feelings of adoration with
which you havo inspired me. I must
save you and yours fiom coming harm,
or my own life shall pay the forfeit.
Now, furewell, till we meet again!”
and, respectfully raising her hand to
his lips, he: turned away ; and, while
the lady and. her page re-entered ihe
castle, Raynard Gonsalvo sought his
boat and quickly rowed back to the
waiting vessel. ~ o

Tk * o #

The ensuing day passed in quictness
to the inhabitants of Cadiz, and night
wrapped the cily in her sable folds, In
the silonce and  darkness—ifor the moon
shiolded hevself- behind  the sombre
clouds which had gathered in the wvest
at nightfall, and overspread tho sky—
there came a "sharp and fierce contest,

Overpowering numbers from land and
“soa swept in upon the,doomed . city ;
and, after-a short peviod,. secing that
| further resistance would bo in vain, or-

~

ders were given by Achmet Hassan for
tho citizans to lay aside their arms, and
surrender {o- the conqueror, King Al-
phonso, whose hordes were within
their gates.

The proud Moorish ruler would freely
have poured out his own life-blood if,
thereby, ho could have saved the fair
city of his nativity from the foe; but
he saw the utter futlility of a further
struggle, and, for the avoidance of fur-
ther devastation, the order was given:
To XKing Alphonso, who caume at the
head of his legions, in proud humiliat-
ion, Achmet Iassan vendered up his
sword; and when the morning sun
shone again upon fair Cadiz, its hither-
to proud ruler looked forth from prison
bars,

Lruc to his word, the young Christian
officer had protected the castle of the
Governor from the hands of the rude
soldiery. This had been a dangerous
service ; hut it was no faint heart that
undortook it, and the eagle cyes of "
Gonsalvo guarded sccurely the treasure
its walls contained. ~

Awecek later, in his prison eell; Ach-
met Hassan was visited by the young
Christian. :

“ T'am come with an order from tho
King foryour velense,” said Gonsalvo.
“ You are free to return to your castle,
and to yowr daughter who awaits you
there.” ) o

In astonishment, the Moor raised his
heud and gazed at the intruder who bore
such strange tidings of pardon.

* What mean you, siv stranger? I
am here because 1 am anenemy to your
King. Iow, then, should he release
me?’

“Tt is true, most excellent Achmet
Hassan,” said (onsalvo. “By my . en-
treaty your release is effected. 1 once
rendered King Alphonso's son . signal
satvige, even o the "saving of his life;
and the boon I have craved in recom-
pense, is your and  your daughter's
safety.” ‘

“ Ab, Isee!” said. the Moor, gazing
at the young man with a picrcing look.
““ You haveseen- my" Zoraida.. 1t is for
her you would render this serviee to the
Governor of-Cadiz, an enemy to your
king! I am powerless to repay you;
yeb, for the sake of my daughtor, I ac-
copt tho. lite and liberty now offered.
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Lead on, I will follow you to my
home !

An hour :later, Achmet lassan sat
beside Zoraida in his own castle; and,
while relating the maunner of his re-
léase, he added, with the impetuosity
of his noble nature :

“By the beard of the Prophet, my
child, I never before met so noble a
deed a this ! Be he Christian or Turk,
this young Raynard Gonsalvo hath
taught me that mercy is contined to no
creed or race.”

“ Then let the most excellont Gover-
nor Achmet Hassan confirm his words,
by bestowing merey on his suppliant!”
said the young Christian, coming for-
ward from behind the silken arras on
the wall, where he had retired at the
entrance of the Governor. I have
dared to love your daughter, the price-
less gem of Cadiz—wilt thou deny me
the boon I crave?”

Achmet Hassan was greatly surpris-
ed. But his noble heart triumphed;
and, turning to Zoraida, he met her
blushing face, which told its own
story.

‘Thou returnest this young Churis-
tian’s love, I see, my daughter. ¢ Well,
Thou shalt have no barrier
put between thy -hearts ;i and, hence-
torth; let the Moor and Christian dwell
in peace together!” and he joined their
hands.

And thus Raynard Gonsalvo won
Zoraida, the beautiful Gem of Cadiz.

- LITERARY MISCELLANY.

Jonxsox AND AppisoN.—Dr. John-
son attained the age of thirty before he
was . known. Was this misfortune?
Byron was emblazoned by fame before
twenty-six; and for what? Childe
Harold, &c......l »do not depreciate
these valuable productions; but what
are they compared with the Moral, Clas-
sical and Philological writings of Dr.
Johnson ?- * Yet, the poor man-was often
without bread, and lived in a small
garvet, ' It'is a singular truth, that
penury has almost always heen the sa-
tellite of genius.  Indeed ‘ham inclined
10 believe, that on' the principle of uni-
versal sympathy, there is a connection
between a  hungry stomach and the

“organs” of intellect! 'These require
some strong stimulants ; and hungor
for food, and hunger for fame, are
among the strongest.  Tilke - Art and
Genius,” they must  go together, it
seems, or not at all, '

¢ Altern poscit opem res, el conjurat amice,”

Horace.
Johnson may be considered the * grout
bear " of the constellation of literature,
Addison (I spealk it reverently). porey-
on, ot the dog star.  Johnson, bear-like,
teamples down and squeezes (o death
the bad, uirtutis vere custos, rigid  usque
satellex.  Addison fawns about thom,
and licks them into good behavior,
convineed, that ridiculum acri plerumque
seeat res. - With vegard to their diction,
Johnson is like the Amazon, thundering
down, agitated by rugged rocks, and
fouming beneath overhanging trees to
merge itself in the immensity of ocean.
Addison is like tho canals of Egypt,
whose banks are ornamented with gay
and smiling cotlages, uniformally beau-
tiful. o

Tue FreExc REvVonurioy Axp Bova-
parrE:~—] have not read the history of
the French revolution, or of ‘Napoleon
Bonaparte, with the scrupulous atien-
tion to details, which, perbaps, would
be - requisite, proposing to dispute at
large'on the one or the other; but, I
believe, that. the subject is resolvable
into a pretty. clenr simple, did we bear
two questions in view. Ist. Was the
revolution necessary, and -were  the
means' employed “in bringing it about
and. pursuing it, the best that might
have been employed. 2nd. Could Bona-
parte have acted, or have been expected
to act,difterently than he did.’

To the first question, the . answer
seems to be, that revolutions generally,
indeced always, lead men, or rather men
are ‘led by them. - Of twenty proceed-
ings; nincteen are the effect of chance
(that is to say, an unforeseen incident).
That a . change was necessary in- the
Trench constitution, no man will deny :
that the means adopted - to effect * this
change were violent, is equally evident
—but that more lenient measures would
have done the thing betler, or would
have done it at all; is what none buta
child, utterly - ignorant’ of man, would
assert, - Lhe reign of triumphant passions

.
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was established I Liet o man transport
himself, for 0 moment, to the theatro of
the French “revolution; be present in
spivit, at one of those tremendous
scoenes, in the great drama, where all
“ the passions stood personified.”—
Black ns night—fierce ag ten furies—
Terrible as hell.

When angor, jealousy, despair, every
passion that spreads desolation in the
habifations of man, had each its coun-
tenance in the presence of o Danton,
Orleans, Robespierre, and “the National
Assembly—with a rabble shouting im-
precations without, and tumaltions
Lirenchmen wrangling within, at- the
trial of a prince supposed 1o be the
causo of the calumities; ina country
the seat of ¢jvil war, and invaded from
without; and lasuly, in the midst of a
nation agitated by a sea of tempest,
raging us the abyss of Thrtarus is paint-
ed to us—place yourself in this situation,
and 1 ask you, how would you anct?
You know not? But these men knew,
for they did act,’ and pre-eminently
Bonaparte; and though the subject was
tragic, they acted the acts and scenes
throughout, and like a good tragedy;
however bloody the scene, the Ifrench
revolution ended *happily,” as: the
phrase is, in the National Concordat, cf-
fected by Napoleon Bonaparte.

There is a singular short sightedness,
-or narrowness of mind, in condemning
4 ‘great man, thus inconsiderately.
There are so many circumstances to lie
known, so many umql)pm-ent ciuses ne-
-cessary to be -unravelled to understand
even their simplest action, that ~none
but a - fool-hardy pedant, would pro-
nounce such opinions as these: Napo:
leon was a very bad man, no philantro-
pist—¢the leaders of the French revo-
lution were blood-thirsty vagabonds.”
In. one sonse; this may be true, but
what is good for one man, will kill an-
other; what would have done well in
the English revolution might not, would
not do in - the French revolution. -Cir-
-cumstances change, and man is the child
of circumstances. R

‘With regard to Bonaparte this is eor-
tain; -that there never was, and probu-
bly never will be his equal, dans la
science de querre ; that thprer never can
be his superior in point of good fortune,

or migfortune. - These two positions are’

established by his virtues on the one
hand, and the tale of his miscries on the
other. "What romains to complete the
charactor of the greal man ?  Nothing:
Talkk not of virtue. All talents derive
their exercise {rom the propensities
which we havein common with the brute
creation, and these are, for tlic most,
greater in proportion to the former. That
Bonaparte used and abused the latier, in
expanding the springs of his giganlic
intellect, may be granted; but let- him
“That is not guilty, throw the first
stone.” - Candidly speaking, there are
many in. “Jower” situations, and with
fewer temptations, surpassing Bonaparte
in “wickedness,” and in a goodly
“ whitened sepulchre,” albeit, Bul we
Y think we have a good conscience.”

STOP AND THINK.

Thinking has much more to do with
suceess in- every department of life
than we have ever imagined. No great
work has ever been accomplished with-
out thought, and: weare safe insaying
no great work will ever be done with-
outlit: One great reason of want ot
success is o hurried way of working
without thought. Some farmers labor

hard in the same way every year, still

they do not seem to better themselves
or their condition, while a neighbor
without half the hard Iabor succeedsin
everything ‘he ‘undertakes. They say
he is. lucky—all that he touches pros-
pers. - [.wish I were as fortunate, ete. .
This great difference between men in
their prosperity is often’ the result of
thought. One thinks well before’every
action, and thus - nething is done 'in
vain ; nothing "in a foolish manner.
Every action is tho.result of thought,
But above all, in a Christian - life
thought and meditation are most essen-
tial. This has been the constant ‘and
continual teaching of the Church. - Our
Saviour tells-us that if a man is to -build
a house ho will fivst sit down and.count
the cost, to sce if he is able to goon
with it, lest after having commenced he
shall not be able to finish.. The Chuareh
recommends meditation daily as a sure
means - of ‘an :inerease of grace, She
also recommends’ retreats often—at:
least ance a year—that we ‘may, for the -
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time being, forget the world and con-
sider our state in the spiritual life. If
we can only impress this upon our
minds in such a way that we shall often
meditate upon onr exuct condition before
God, wo shall certainly progress in the
spiritual life. - What does it mean to
make progress in a spiritual life? It
means to fill the position which God
himself has prepared for us here. It
means to live for the end of our exis-
tence. It means to live a porfect life,
It means to practice all the virtues in
our power. It means to allow God to
take possession of His own image and
perfect us in a true growth. In a word,
1t means all that is good to be accom-
plished here on carth. This desirable
object ean be attained through the
grace which God so lavishly Destows
upon us. But itis very necessary that
we intelligently and - of our own free
will aceept this grace. We eannol do
ihis  intelligently without making it a
work of the understanding, and conse-
quently a subject of thoughttul medita-
tion. - A-good meditation on any of the
truths of onr holy religion, or any of
the ‘mysteries of faith, be it only of a
few minutes duration, in the morning,
and a prayerful examination of con-
science in the cvening, are among the

greatest works-which, on our part, are,

to be done to live as good- Christians.
Next to the reception of the Sacraments
and Mass comes meditation.  Bué med-
itation comes with all  these as well as
our other duties. Stop and think.—
Catholic Citizen. :

FOR THE YOUNG FOLKS:
VELOCITIES. '

Cuarrer I,
HOW CAN THE VELOCITY OF THE ELEC-
. TRIC CURRENT BE ASCERTAINED ?

Ix order to'illustrate how the velocity
of the electric current can be actually
measured, we must first introduce the
following :— :

‘Whenever a wire is to be magnetized
by an electric machine, at. the moment
it touches the machine a bright spark
is seen at the end of the wire. The
same spark is seen also at the other end
of the wire if touching another appara-

tus. Let us call the first spark the
“onfrance spark,” the othor the *“exit
sparl.” " If a wire, many miles in ex- .
tent, is put up, and lod back to whore
the beginning of the wire is, both
sparks may be scen by the samo ob-
servor, .

Now it is evident that the exit spark
appears after the entrance spark just
as much later as the time it took the
electrie current to run from one end of
the wire to the other end. = But in spite:
of all “efforts made to seec whethor the
exit spark actually appears later, the
human eye has not been able to detect
the difterence. The cause of this is
partly owing to the long duration of
the impression upon the retina, which
leads us to the belief that we see objects
much longer than we really do; partly,
the immense rapidity with which the
exit spark follows the entrance spark.
From these two causes, we are tempted
to belicve both sparks to appear at the
same moment.

By an ingenious and excellent meang,
however, this defect in our eye has been
greatly diminished. It is well worth
the trouble to read a description of the
experiment attentively. The truly re-
markable way in which it was tried
will please all who read it.

Tn order to measure the velocity of
the electri¢ current, tho ends of a vory
long ‘wire: aré placed onc above tho
other. . If, now, one makes the observa-
tion with the naked cyo, both sparks
will be found to stand in « vertieal line,
one above the other, as the points of a
colon, thus (:). ‘

But he 'who wishes to measure the
velocity of tho electric current does not
look upon the sparks with the naked oye,
but into' a small mirror, which, by a
clock-work, is made to revolve upon an
upright axis with exceedingly great
rapidity. Thus he cansec both sparks
in the mirror., - If the apparatus ho a
good one, it will be observed that the
sparks, as seen by the aid of the mirror,
do not-stand in a vertical line oneabove
another, but obliquely, thus (:).-

‘Whence does this come ?

: The reason of it is, that after the ap-
pearance of the entrance sparlk it takes
a short time before the eoxitspark ap-
pears. ' During this short time the mir-
ror moves, though but little, and in it
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the exit spark is scon asg if it had moved
agide from the entrance spark,

Honcee it is through the movomont of
the mirror that the time, which is ne-
cossary for’ electricity to go through
the cirenit of the wire, is nsecrtained.
A little reflection will readily convince
the roader that the time may bo pre-
cisely calenlated, provided throe things
be known, viz: the length of the wire,
the velocity of votation of the mirror,
and the angular distance of . the two
sparks as seen in the mireor. ‘Thus:
Suppose the wire tohe 1,000 miles long,
and suppose the mivror is mude to re-
volve 100,000 times in a sccond.  Now,
if” the clectrieal current traversed these
1,000 miles of wire during one vevolu-
tion of the mirror, then it follows thag
ihe current must move 1,000 miles in
the 100 part of a sccond, or, 100,000
miles in a second.

It is found, however, that the mirror
does not revolve an entire circle; or 360
degrees, while the current is passing
over 1,000 miles of wire, but we find
that - the mirror turns: through - 144
degrees very. nearly; therefore, -the
clectric current must travel more than
100,000 miles a second. Iow much
more? Just as many times 100,000
miles, as 144 degrees aro contained in
360 degrees (the entire cirele), viz,
two and a half times. . Hence the cur-
rent travels 250,000 miles in a second.

EDUCATION.

“ A child is born.—Now take ihe germ and

make it

A bud of moral beanty. Letthe dews

Of knowledge, and the light of virtue, wake
it ‘

In richest fragrance and in purest hues;

When passion’s gust and sorrow’s tempest
shake it, Lo g

The shelter of affection ne’er refuse,

For soon the gathering hand of death will
break:it .~

Fron; its weal-stem of life,—and ‘it shall
ose

All power tocharm; out if thatlovely flower

Hath swell’d one pleasure, or subdued one
pain, :

0, who shall say that it has lived in vain,

However fugitive its breathing hour?

For virtue leaves its sweets wherever
tasted, '

And  scattered truth is® never, never

wasted.” .

Joux Bowixe.

Tur questions and problems proposed
in the Young Tolks Corner, must be
answered monthly as they appear.. All
inquiries and answers for this Corner,
must bo addressed to the Editor of Tnx
Hanp, prepaid. '
QUESTIONS.

1. What is the literal meuning of the
word ¢ Composition ?”

2, What are the materials we have to
deal with in writing ?

3. What is the first thing to be done
before commencing to wrile ?
. 4. Give an illustration from the ne-
cessity of collecting materials - before
beginning to construct. s

5. State the reasons why many young
people fuil in their compositions.

6. How should you set about treating
A composition, having the subject “a
tree” given you to write on ?

7. What do you mean by the word
I3 S[l)’]e ?” .

8. Enuwmnerate its four general quali-
ties. ‘

-9, Enumerate the requisites of “Clear-
ness.” C '

THE BARON'S SON,

Ix that. beautiful part of Germany
which borders on the Rhine, there is a
noble eastle, which, as you travel on the
westorn bank of the river, you may see
lifting its. ancient towers on the op-
posito- side, above the groves of these
trees which are’ about. as old as itself.
About forty yoars ago  there lived in
that castle a noble gentleman, whom e
shall simply call Baron. The Baron
had an only son, who was not only a
comfort to his father, but a blessing to
all who lived on his father’s land.

It happened on .a cortain oceasion,
that this young man being from home,
there camo a’ Ifrench gontleman to see
the old Bavon. As soon as this gentle-
man came into the castle, he began to
talk of his heavenly Father in terms
that chilled the old . man’s blood, on
which the Baron reproved him, saying,
“ Are you not afraid of offending God,

.who reigns above, by speaking in such

a manner ?” : .
* The gentleman- said that he knew
nothing about God, for he had never
scen Him., ‘
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The Baron did not notice at this timo
what the gentleman said, but the noxt
morning took oceasion first to show
him a beautiful picture which hung on

" the wall. ’

“My son drow that picture,”
the Baron.

“Then your son is a very clever
man,” replied the gentleman.

Then the Baron went with the visitor
into the garden, and showed him many
beautiful tlowers and plants.

* Who has the ordering of the gar-
den 7 said the gentleman. :

# My son,” replied the Baron; “he
knows every plant, I may say, from the
cedar of Lebanon to the hyssop on the
wall.” ‘

¢ Indeed !” said the gentleman. «I
shall think very highly of him soon.”

The Baron took him .into the village,
and showed him a small neat cottage,
where his son had established a school,
and where he caused all the poor children
who had lost their parents to be receiv-
ed and nourished at his own expense;

The children in this house looked so
happy and innocent: that the French
gentleman was very much pleased, and
when he returned to the castle he said
to the Baron:

“ What a happy man you are to have
such a good son.” .

“How do you know I have a good
son ?”. ' .

“ Because I have seen his works, and
I know that he. must be both clever
and good if he has done all you have
shown me.” .

“But you have never seen him.”

“Noj; [ know him very well, becauso
I judge of him by his works.” ~

“You do; and please now draw near
this window, and tell me what you ob-
serve from thence.”

“Why, I sec the sun travelling
through the sky and shedding its glorvies
over one of the greatest countries in the
world; and I behold a mighty river at
my feet, und a vast range of woods ; and
I-sec pasture grounds, and ovchards,

~and - vineyards, and cattle and - sheep
feeding in ‘green fields; and many
thatched cottages here and there.” - =

““ And do you see anything to be ad-
mired in:all this?. Is there anything
pleasant aor lovely or cheerfulin all'that
1s spread before you ?” e ,

said

“ Do you think that I want common
sense ? or that I have lost the use of my
cyes, my friend?" suid the gentloman
somewhat angrily, “that- I should not
be able to relish the charms of such a
scene as this ?”

“\Well, then,” said the Baron, “if you
are able to judge of my son’s good char-
acter by seeing his good works, how
does it happen that you form no judg-
ment of the goodness of God, by wit-
nessing such wonders of His hanuiworlk
as are now before you? Let me never
hear you, my good friend, again say
that you know not God, unless you
would have me suppose that you have
not.the use of your senses.”

HOW TO GROW,

Oxce I read of a lively, fun loving
little fellow who was standing in .the
garden, with his feot buried in the soil
and his hand clasping a tall sunflower.
His face was aglow with delight; and
when his mother said, “Willie, doar,
what plenses you so much ?"* ho replied,
“Mamma, I'm going to be aman; I've
planted myselfte grow.”

Willic seemed to think he was a plant
and could draw food for ‘growth from
the soil, In this he was mistaken, as
you know. Boys grow into men by
means-of food talen into their meuth,
but to be real noble men, they must eat
something more than bread and meat.
They must eat facts.

“QOh! how can we.do that?’ ex-
claims some wee Willie.

“ By thinking of them, my dear boy.
Reading is  the spoon with which you
get the facts into your head. By think-
ing, you .get to know what the facts
really signify. = Now, just as the bread,
meat, vegetables and fruit you.put'into
your mouth, makes the body ‘grow, so
the faets you think about make your
mind grow. Be a reader and'a thinker.”

After all, genins gives most, if not all
its energics, to the first suceess. s

A philosopher:was asked from whom
he received “his first lesson in wisdom.
He replied,  From the blind whomever
take a step until they have fivst folt the
ground in front of them.”
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PACETIAE.

A worn-out p:uenL has named his first
baby Mdcbbtll, because he has “ murder-
ed sleep.”

A musician wants to know how io
strike u'bee flat, und at the same Lime
avoid being stung by ils demisemiquaver

Mrs. Brown says her husband is such
a blunderer that he can’t even try on a
new bool wnhouL putting his foot into
it

An advoeate of eremation urged as
one great point in its favor “th.lL it
\\oul(l save o dead persou {rom being
buried .1]1\0

Wanted, a I)'u ber whowill admit that
he ever cut a man while shaving him,
and @ bachelor who is noL loolung for
a rich widow.

A western cditor says one hug is
worth a dozen loveletters, and Lhey Can-
not be introduced as evidence in a br eflch
o('pnomlso suit elthox'

Said he, as hc slole one, “I seal my
love with a kiss.”  And she, suiting the
action to the word 1cphed “I scal mine
with whacks.”

Bofore marriage a gul fr equcnt]y
calls her intended” “ her , treasuve,” but
when he becomes her husband she looks
upon him as “ her treasurer.”

“Soldiers must be fearfully dishonest,’ "
said Mrs, Partinglon; * it seems to be
an occurrence evory night for. a sentry
to be relieved of his wqtc,l;.

“Charles, dear,” she murmured, as
they strolled ~1]ong the other cvemnrf
and gazed upward at the bejewelled i
mament, ¥ which is Venus and which is
Adoms? !

“You just take a bottle of my medi-
cine,” said aquncl\ doctor ton consump-
Lwe “and you'll mever cough again.
«Ts it so fatal as tlmt? traspcd the
patient,

Young farmer: © Am you fond of
heasts, sts Gushorton? Miss Gusherton:
“Oht 10'111y Mr. Pawker, if you mean
that'ag'a declaration, you must spcql\ to
mamma }

There is one thing which can always
be found, and that is—fault.

A very brilliant piano player can
work up - “ Ifome Sweet Home,” so ar-
tistically that in the bang and confusion
of the playing it cannot be distinguished
from “Moses in Egypt.”

A good joke is told at the expense of
a Jamaica Plains (Mass.) sexton who
procured the communion wine for his
church. When he made his last pur-
chaso he also bought some whiskey for
himself. The two demijohns got mixed
and on' the following Sunday the com-
municants received \\'hls]wy ingtoad of
wine, some of the sisters being consider-
ably ‘choked by the strong ligquid.

When General Hancock takes up the
Cincinnati Commercial and reads the fol-
lowing from the Rev. Joseph Cook, he
will wish that he had never been born :-—
“1le is one of those ungetable preponder-
osities of luminiferous political firma-
ment that causes  the homogeneity: of
infinitudinal bioplasticity to yield before
the cachination of theimperishable por-
tion of. thc p'nlpdbic corporosity at its
prototype.”

There was onee two rival stoxelxeoper’
in Lincolnshire, England, one of whom
had the store of the pl.u,e and whose es-

tablishment was of earlier origin than
that of his competitor. When the latter
arrived on the scene, the first man put
up o sign announcing his as the orizinal
store. - Not to be outdone the other an-
neunced his as the old original. stove.
Then a brisk ‘competion sprung up in
‘the way of signs addrossed to passers-by.
At length, \vcal‘y of the consiant war-
fave, whieh involved time and ‘thought,
the more reasonable man of the (o re-
turned to his old quick ways, and; in ex-
planation of. tho cessation of hoehhtwb,
ingerted in his window a card bc.umfr
the latin words: « Mensconscia recti” (‘
mind conscious of being vight.) This was
toomuch for his ncmhbor ot egarded it
as ‘nnother blow of the adversar v, but

said to himself, T can beat that,” and
tho next d: v-in his window appeared a.
sign in bolder letters than thoso used by
his competitor, bearing  the announce-
ment:—*¢ Men's and women's conseia recti
for sale That “was the last of the
warfare. '
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£ Wk Notable Rnnivergauties in Kugugt.
LSun  } Midland Great Western Railway, Ireland, opened, 1851
2[Mon | Battle of Rathmines, 1648. Last Session of the Irish Parlinment closed, 1800.
Renewal of the Habeas Corpus Suspension Act, 1866. .
3|Tues | Hugh O’Neill married to the sister ol}Sir Henry Bagnal, 1591. Thomas Francis
Meagher born, 1823, Queew’s visit to Ireland, 1849, .
4{Wed | Arrestof Smith O'Brien nt Thurles, 1848.
5|Thurs| O'Conunell’s remnins entombed at Glasnevin, 1847.  Committal of Willinm Swmith
- O’Brien to Kilmainham Jail, 1848.
6|Fri Daniel O’Connell born, 1775, Edward Walsh, the poet, died, 1850. Monster
Repeal Meeting at Baltinglass, upwards of 150,000 persons present.
7i8at | Irish Reform Bill passed, 1832, .
88Sun | The first stone of Custom House, North Wall, Dublin, laid, 1781, First stone
of the G°Connell Monument Iaid in Dublin; great public procession, 1864.
9Mon | St. FEpLIMIDH, Patron of Kilmore. Battle of Ardnocher, 3,500 of the- English
slain. Prince of Orange appeared before Limerick, 1690. .
10[Tues | Great battle and glorious victory of the Irish forces at Beal-an-ath-abuidhe, 1598.
The Irish Tenant League Association formed, 1851,
11{Wead | William HI. opens trenches before Limerick, 1690.
12 Thurs| St. Murenaon, Patron of Kilals. Suicide of Lord Castlereagh, 1822, T. F.
Meagher, Patrick O’Donohoe, and Maurice Leyne committed to Kilmainham
. for high treason, 1848,
13iRri Schomberg landed at Bangor, in the county Down, with 10,000 Dutch invaders
to help the Protestant rebels in the north of Ircland, 1689. '
1418at St. FacrTyAN, Patron of Ross and Kilfenora. Oliver Cromwell landed near
Dublin, 1649. English camp surprised and cannon blown up by Sarsfield,
1690.
15{Sun - | Assusrerioy or Tue Bresseo Virciy, O’Donnell routed the English forces at
Sligo, 1599.  Oliver Cromwell reached Dublin, 1649. Mouster Repeal meeting
) held at Tara, 1843. ! ) ' ' T
16/Mon " | The son and heirof Hugh O'Neill, Prince of Ulster, assassinated at Brussels,
1617. ' -
11| Tues | Dr. Cane of Kilkenny, died, 1858. George IV, entered Dublin, 1821,
181Wed: | Reynolds, the *98 informer, died, 1836.
19/Thurs Great.]mecting in the Rotundo, Dublin, to protest against the Ecclesiastical Titles
Bill, 1851.
20|1'ri Great public demonstration in honor of Cardinal Cullen, in Dublin, 1866.
21{Sat The Castle of Ardmore, county Waterford, yielded, on conlition of merey,
nevertheless one hundred nmf forty men were put to the sword, 1642.
22{Sun - { The Danes routed at Clonmel by Niall Glendubh, Menarch of Ireland, 916.
23iMon | Sr. Eonnay, Patron of Derry. French landed at Kilala, 1798,
. #|Tues | Most Bev. Dr. French died, 1618. Napper Tandy died, 1803. .
25{Wed | Consecration of new church, Ballinasloe, by Archbishop of Tuam ; Sermon by
. Cardinal Wiseman, 1858. . ;
26)Thurs| Irish Parliament held at Castle Dermot, in the county Kildare, 1499, }
27|k ri The English driven from the walle of Limerick, the Irish women fighting in the
breach, 1690. Carrickfergus surrendered on articles, 1689. « Races of Castle-
bar ;" flight of the English, 1798, : .
28iSat | St. AvgusTive: ' :
29)Sun | Queen Victoria, Prince Albert, and Prince of Wales, arrived to see the Dublin
. exhibition, 1853, : .
30 Mon. | S, F1aorE.  Siege of Limeriek, under Willinm III., raieed, 1690.
31|Tues {Henry Joy M’Cracken born, 1767.
Whatever a young man at first applies A $COLU’s EPITAPH.

himself to, is" commonly his delight | « Ci-gic ma femme ! oh ? qu’elle est bien

afterwards,

Pour son repos, et pour le mien !”

What's the use of love in this world ? TRANSLATION.
The answer is “answerless.” What's | - Beneath this stone my ‘wife dath lie, -
the use of heaven in the next? v Her tongue’s at rest—and so am I.

Every man has his first suceess, but{ In walking down a fashionable strect,

every man has not the first success— | how many mon ie wilhout speaking—

- of genius.

and women 100, '




