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LEARN A LITPLE EVERY DAY,

Little ritls make wider streamlata,
Streamiots awell the river's low;

Rivers Join the peenn blllows,
Onwnrd, onwarid 88 they gol

Life ia made of smallest !ruumcvnu,
$hade and aunshine, work and play,

8o may vee, with grontest profit,
Learn a llttde every day,

Tiny scedd make boundieas harveats,
Drops of rain compase the showers,

Secondd make the Nying mimiten,
And the minutes make the hourss

Let us hasten, then, nnd cateh themn;
A they pars us on our way.,

And with honwst, true endesver,
Lenrn u little every day,

Let us read anme striking passnge,
Culla verse from every page,

Jiere uiine, amt there & sentences,
fGatnst the Jonely thme of aye !

At onr work, or by the wnysiie,
While the sun shines, innkirg hayt

Thus we inny, by help of heaven,
Learn o dittle uvery day.,

-

THE O'DONNELLS

GLEN COTTAGE.

A TALE OF THE FAMINE YEARS IN IRELAND,
By D, I. CONYNGHAM, LLD,

Author of “ Bherman's Mareh through the Seuth, B ¥ The
Irish Brigade and {ts Campalgna,® ¢ Sarsflel 1701
The Lust Grent Strugyle for Ireland, ele, vic,

CHAPTER 1.
PATHER ' O'DONNELL.—1 S§TROLL. THROUGH ¥ THE
KOCK OF CASHEL

Tt waran astumn eve ; onc of those beauntiful
‘evenings that:scem to linger, as if lonth to
leave us to winter’s chilly blasts, .

In a cosy little parlor, in . a comfortabl
cotlage, near the village of Cleriban, sat an old
gentleman, reading a lurge volume. which lay
on the table before him, :

He was a stout, full man, with a good humor-
cd appearance, that told more forcibly . than
word« could do that he was at peace with him-
self, aud the world besides, )

A crucifix stood on the ehimney-piece before
bim, and several  prints and piclures of Our

T

Saviour and the Jloly Family hung around the
walls,

From these, and from hia black dresz, and
clogely shnven fuce, it was evident that he wag
a pricst

“ Deo Gratius!" wnid he as he finished: o
chapter from his breviary.

Father O'Donneld closed the book, leant
bouek in the arm-chair; nnd placed nis feet on
the fender, near the little fire that burned so
brightly before im,

Hig liltle dog, Carlo, seemed W enjoy the
quiet of the thing, too, for he dozed away upon
the hearthrug, ocensionally opening bis drowsy.
zyes, and tuking nosly peep ns he moved, to see '
would he be reprimanded for his rudeness,

At the vther side of the fics) puss; rolled up
in his sleck cont, mad s Jazy paws stretched
out from him, purred a contented eronaua . for
himself, as a contented happy eat should do.

- Having finished his office, the priest leant
back in his chair, and fell asleep. ‘

A graeeful young givl, with a worla of fun
nnd mischicf sparkling in hier langhing blue
cyes, stole along the hall ; she peeped inat the
door, and sceeing the priest aslesp, noiselessly
alipped behind bim, and clapped her hands
upon his eyes, ‘ .

¢In God's name who is this? who. dare "do
it? exclaimed Father 0'Donnell very indig-
nantly, as he strove to pull off the hands,

¢ 1at hal ha!” rang s very musical voice
behind him ; 4 Guess who's in it 7!

“« Go along, you baggage, and take your
hands ; isn’t this a respectful way to treat-an
old priest, T ask you?? . .

“Now, don't get. vexed with me, Father,
O'Donnell,” said the young girl, flinging. back
the curls from her pretty face, with a toss of
her head, #sure 1 wan only joking.'!.

“Well well, sure [ might easily know who
it way, for none gther but mad.cap Alice would
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do the like,” snid the priest, velaxing into
- poud hnmom. )

©That's it suid the other playfully; “yojl
now look like yourself; but you had such o
cross look that time, younearly frightened me ;

"now you look like Christiim, but these focea™
—and she hung her brows, curled het lips, and
pursed - her mouth, in imitation of Father
O'Donnell—¢ pooh ! it frightens me,"

Father O'Donnell leant buck xmd Inughed
heartily at the carieature,

#Well, well, Miss Madeap, T can never malke
anything of you. The face certainly was 2 good
one," and Father O'Donncll langhed heartily
agajn.

# Well, then, Father O'Donuell, 1 hnve some
news for you, so I came over alt the way to
tell it.”

% Aud pray what is it, Miss ?"

#0! lamnot going to tell it here, though.
Come out'in the” garden, until we pluck the
flowera and hear the birds singing, this benuti-
ful evening, How do you live in this stifled
room; it ix ay close ux a bee-hive; 1 couldn’t
live five minutes in it,”

L Now, Alice, don't go on at such a ate; if
you were as tired s -1 nm, after. travelling
through the parish—~renlly, [ don't know how
o poor old priest like mz can stand it. [ first
went " : o
~ % That will do naw ; if you get into a history
of your day's adventures, I fear it wonld be
night when theyd be concluded, ” Now,
bLut {ifteen minutes to honor you

I have
with my

precious company, as I have left my ear at’ the |

vitlage, and mn up {o see you and tell )ou the
news,”

Well, thcn, ]r.-t ug have it, if you please;
but I'd much sooner you'd leavemne here!

#Not a bit of it; here is ydur old - hat {"gand
gracious| why don't you huy & new one; it is
a regular scarecrow ',‘ put the good side in front
though ; now come out.”

Father O'Donnetl followed, graatly perplexed
as to what the important news was that should
disturb bim from his gnict nap—that should
bring her up from the village to tell him,

i+ Well now,” ssid he, standing in the middle
of the walk, and facing Alice, “tell me what
yott have to say 7' Alice looked at him with
a rich humor sparkling in her eyes, She then
tossed her head to fling ‘back some straying
curls that flouted about her face,

44 Ltell you what, Father” O'Donnell)” said
- she, i yon poor old priests, like old bachelors,

,dun't know how to address u lady. - Just think

of ity to tell me I must do a thing; but then,
poor creatures, ye don't know better, ye don't
know how to enjoy life cosily and comfurtibly
at all; not you, who could tell you ;. not a time
but I find your books and glaser and: other
things in one rich state of confusion,
you think them ofl vight, beeause Mrs, Hogan,
who in your imagination iz an.innauculate

1 house-keeper, plnced them sot!

“% Do you know, Alice® said Father O'Don-
nell, striving to look as if such light conversa-
tion detracted from his dignity, ¢ I often think
that Lady Morgan must have met you some-
where,und taken you as her moael for her
CWild Irish Girl,” I need not read the work
unymore to lenrn all the pranks of ler heroine
while I have such un originnl before me,”

Now, [
born when the * Wild

S There are more of your mistakes,
believe T owas seareely
Irish Girl ! was written,”

CEWell, well ! you're right, child;
out with your news??

SO suppose I must; tlicn, in'the first place,
I and papa will go to the races to-morrow, if

but now,

[ ¥ou come with ux”

4 No, no, child ; a race is no place {or an old
priest like m:g 1w become: insensible to the
sports of this life; besides ———"

# Now, Father (' Donnell, I will not be let
go uniess you come, and [ have set my heart
on going, so do not disappoint me,” said Alice,
engerly.

T'he priest looked at her, as a shade of snd-
ness crossed her handsome sprightly fuce.,

# T don't know, T don’t know; ITdon't like to
disappoint you, child, yet: M

® Do ‘come, Father’ O'Donnellt*? said  she,
pleadingly ; # besides, Frank O'Dounell,
you call him, tyour child,' though hie's 2 young
man over Ltweniy ycuré of age?”

#3What abont him 27 said the other, eagerly.

W He's to ride the Fawn for the Rock Stakes
won't that induce you ?? ‘

4 Frank O'Donnell to ride a steeple-chasel”
suid the priest raising his eyes, and looking the
very picture of surprise;

“Now, if you put such o horrid phiz upon
you again yow'll frighten e away, What is
there wrong in it; would you have him be-
come n Trapist, and not have aspurk of life.in

or ns

him ; ns for my part, I should like to sce him
riding, he will Jook so grand when' well
dressed.” k

¢ Child, childt you know not what you say ;
can an  O'Donnell descend  to. become o
jockey 7"

whilst
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#There you're wrong agaiu the best of
gentlemen ride ; look at Lord Waterford—but
it's getting late; will you come?"?

#Yes, T will go; I'l meet ye at the little
gute in the morning, so good-bye

tt Good-bye, and don't fuil,” said Alice, as she
tripped sway,

t ] will be there, sure enough,” said Father
0'Donnell to himself, ¢ to prevent him:from
riding ; this rcing brings on such habits of
idleness and dissipation, I muat try and save
him"

There is a splendid view from the pictures-
que and majestic Rock of Cashel,

Extending along beneanth you, in one beau-
tiful fertile pluin, lies the golden vale, so endled
on account of the grent fertility of its soil.
Villages aud the rains of abbeys and castles
dot the landscape, while here and there sre
gentlemen'’s  sents and  farm houses.: The
silvery Suir flows through this beautiful tract
of country, and the stately Gauliees, Slicven-
amon, and Knoc-macl-down, raise their tower-
ing heads in the distnnce, ” The city, with its
ruing ot abbeys and churches, lies in. one
prnorama-at your fect, What shall we sny of
the Rock itself?—once the seat of kings, and
even . now  bearing - the impress of  kingly
grandeur upon its brow,  Though the hand of
time has:pressed heavily upon it though the
genl of rude funntics has pressed heavier still,
yet there it stands, proud, stately, and majestic
even in its decay, a liﬁng monument of 'the
zeal and power of Catholicity in the: olden
times.

¢ now."!

On the day with which our tale cmnménccs,
there was nothing of that sleepy indolence that
too often characterizes our decaying towns and
villages, sbout the city of kings; no, the
people appeared joyous and ]]llpl)), for it was o
races day,

On’ such ocensions strnngurﬂ and mghtscun
take'n run through the Rock hefore the races;
you might see crowds of boys and poor men,
who cagerly pay their penny, to rua about its
vast ruing, and to woader and - speenlate for
what it was budlt ot all,

But lack at these rupe,cmhl\' dressed mcn.
with their gnide carefully explaining. every
part to them; they have paid their shilling |5
antl entered their numes in the visitors' book,
for the edification of futuee toweists, ‘Chey nud
annasent to everything the gaide says, and he,
honest man that he is, 16lls them n great deal,
be it true or fulse; no matter,
the full value of their mouey,

he ygives them

Apart from the rest strolled two menj one
was our friend,, Father O'Donnell, the' other
wig o young man of abont twenty; he might
be a few years older,  He way of middle lnuigllﬂ,
with ‘a light, clastic step, and a pleasing
appearance,  His hair wus dark, and clustered
in thick curls about. his amnle forchead, | Hin
eves weee dark, but intelligent Jooking ; and
though a smile played occasionally. around his
handsome mouth, stitl; an aic of sudness, that
ill becarae one ko young, overshadowed hin by
times, '

The two stood for a time without speaking,
for Father O'Donnell seemed Lo have some-
thing heavy upon bis mind ; at length his
young compunion said: 4 I'm gare, uncle, it is
not to see the races you came, for I think you
were never nn admirer of them.”

# Ng, Frauk, it is not; what would & poar
old priest 1i'te me want to races?"

¢ Why, sir, the old require enjoyment ns
well rg the young, and after your henvy dutics
a little relaxation would serve yon; for the
mind requires rest-as well as the body.”

¢True enough, child ; but when the mind
grows old, and the body totcrs on the vugc of
the grave, all our amussment should conﬂuht in
the performance of those dutics we owe.to (.od
and man j-there is a terrible reckoning heree
after, Frank, moreover, for- a poor old priest
entrusted with the salvation of others!

Frank sid nothing, but commsnced an
inspection of & atonc uﬂ'\gr of 8t: I’.ml that luy
at his feet. >

Father 0'Donnell laid  hir Mnd . upbn
Frank's shoulder, and then after a fow hema,’
said, “ Tell me, Frank, are you going to ndz.
to-day 74! . i

Frank held down his head; and 's_gc;_mr_q;.l.;-‘to‘
commune with St Paul. 7" R

41 know, Frauk,”  continugd the . priest,
« you won't tell ‘me n lic.. T sex it is. true,
child, Ttis n poor ambition, Frank, for an
O'Donnell; 1 always thought yon would £l
my place when T'd be in my grave. ' Duspite
your mother's solicitations, you have given up

’| the Churel, and now you ure going o descend

50 low s to bucote & jockey,"

Frank still held  down. his” bead and was

silent.

& Jeank,” said tlu. pruxsl taking hiw tond«.r-
ly by the luuul 3 you kuow 1 love )uu,my duar
child; do this now to glndden the henrt of your

'p.om' unele 5 mive up this racing ; nothing good

can come of it T have come )u.u- on purpos"l.
Ap axk this fn\‘ul' of you.”
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The tears stoad in Frank’s eyes as he replied
—+¢ My dear uncle, I would do anything to
please you, but I have promised to ride the
Fawn to-day; now,
me to keep my word,
promising; T know
allow me to ride this time,
last.”

# Well, since you have promised, be it so,
but never do it agnin."

¢ T pledge you | will not,” said Frank,

# Well, then, go now, my boy, I'll meet you
in the evening ; butstop, we hav'nt scen much
of the rock; that mad-cap, Alice Maher, that
brought me here, Frank, you know her don’t
you?t"

¢ 0h, yes, I have met her at your house."”

t¢she is o wild girl, Frank, and after all,
somehow I'm fond of her; if you henrd how
she. fought fur you yesterday, T'm sure you'd be
fond of her too.”

All this time Frank was turning the uncon-
cious saint-over andover; he examined it at all
points; in fact, he might become a statuary,
and carve one for himself, so closely had he
ctried it in all its bearings. Father O'Donnell
wondered at his silence, but like most old men
he loved to have all the talk to himself, so he
did not mind. e did not know, so little was
he versed in the intricacies of that strange
thing, the human ‘heart—he did not know,
when he told Frank that he ought to be fond of
Alice Maher, that Frank had dutifully antici-
pated his advice. ;, Five years had passed since
Frank had met Alice at his uncle's, Father
O'Donncil hoped that Frank would replace
him, in his house and place, and as pastor and

law-giver to the village of Clerihan, and the
adjacent parish. Frank’s mother, too, longed fo:
. the. day that her son would be a blessed saggarth.
aroop, but contrary to all their cxpectations,
Master Frank O'Dornell found that he had na
vocation for a clerical life. He made this dis-
covery ubout two years before we introducc
him to our readers; some thought that the
sparkling eye and roguish ways of Alice Mahe
had & great deal to do with 'it,” Father O'Don-

_nell—poor innocent man - that he was—stili
persisted in looking upon Alice and Frank a
“children, He little knew what a deep passion
was agitating their young bosoms.

4 Come, now, let us have a look at the rock,
Frank ; T know it pretty -well, so I'Hl be your
~guide.  Sce, Frank, soe - this magnificent
cathedral, look at these grand Gothic jointed
aralios, soc how hsautifully thoy are ghisolled,

you have always taught
Perhaps 1 was wrong in
I was, but, ns [ have,
It will bé my

how fine the tracery is ; it is snid to be found-
ed sbout the yenr 1152, by Donnld O'Bricn,
King of Munster ; some think that it was built,
by the celebrated Cormae M'Cuilenan, king of |
Munster and Bishop of Cashel.  He was killed
in the year 908 ; be this as it may, it isa grand.
structure. Look at all these tombs, effigics,
and monuments, that lic seattered about, That
old ktone coftin: beyond  belonged to King
Cormuac.  Look at that riuh])' carved tomb
with the effigics of the twelve Aposties near it.
Of all these monuments, perhaps that erected to
to Milor M'Grath is the most remarkable.  He
aposlatized, nnd was translated from the hish-
opric of Down to that of Cashel in 1670, Thir
is un efligy of him in a recumbent position
with his mitre on”

£ The following is a translation of his quaint
epitaph which he wrote himself: —

The verse of Milor McGrath, - Archbishop of
Cashel, to the traveler,  The most sanctified
Patrick, the great glory of our soil, first came into
Down.  Iwas also in Down the first time ; thouyh
suceeeding him in place, would [ were at holy as he.
[ ser.ed the English jifty years, und plcuseJ the
princes in‘the raging war.

Here, where I am placed I am not, I am not
where | am not, neither am I in both, but [ am in
both places. e that judgeth me is the Lord. lst
Cor. 4 Chap. )

% Let him that standeth (ake heed lest he falleth

Father O'Donnell mused, and looking about
him on’ the crimbling. monuments, said,—
# Kings, and bishops, and lords liv mouldering
beneath eur feet ; how far does their pride or
ambition avail Lhcm now, Frank ;ane kind act,
a cup of cold water given in the name of the
Lord, would smell sweeter hefore heaven than
all. their vain pomp and parade. The poor
peaiant that moulders in his humble grave be-
acath the canopy of heaven has a'sweeter sleep
than these lordly ones in their storied urns.”

They then passed into Cormac’s Chapel,

#This,” said Father O'Donnell, #was built
by Cormac M'Carthy, in the corly part of the
twelfth century. It is cruciform, of the decor-
ated Norman style,  All its eapitals and tracer-
ics arz embelished with grotesque heads of men
and animals,  Near it i a fine round tower in
a2 good state of preservation
~As they passed beneath the splendid arch
whichsprings from the centre of the Cathedral, -
and is about fifty feet higl, )

“Look,” said Father O'Donamell, pointing
upwards ; # this wasthe belfry ; it was battered
in 1647 by ‘Crawwell’s troops under Murcogh
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0'Brien, Enrl of Inchiquin, What a strange
medly of good and bad these O'Briens were.
There was in the hall at Dromaoland s rough
marble table, on which their progenitors were
wont lo buhead their refrnetory subjects, but
this was in nccordunce with the spirit of the
times, when, ns their motto bns it, < lamb
audhir amuaktha) or the strongest hand apper-
most.”

# Here is the cnstle at the west end, the
residence of the ancient kings, were

Stately the feast'and high the cheer,

that echond through its halls, Now let us pass
out. Beneath this rough stone cross the kinus
of Munster were crowned. at il these
abheys around 3 thereis a whole host of legends
ahont St, Patrick, Ossian, an enchanted buld,
and an enchanted laly, that decoyed people to
Tir-ne-nague ; but [ must reserve them  for
another time,  So you see, Cashel was a place
of importance in its day.”

“T know you are impatient to go now,
Frank” continu:d Father O'Donnell to him as
he stood connting the elitnes of 1 neighboring
clock that struck eleven, ¢ Well, go, child,
and God bless yous nnd as for me, Il return
to commune with myself mmoneg these degerted
halls and claisters,  Itis pleasing to” listen to
the music and chirping of the little birds
They seem so happy
amidst the surronnding desolution, none of our
cares or tronbhles disturh thuir joyons existence.

These senlptured walls and architraves do
not reeall any feeling ‘of the past to them.
These lonnly graves do ‘not speak to them' of
decny, nor can they conguive the desolation” of
the sublime spirit that makes us shudder at
deathy but, then, there is  hope,

Louk

these grey old ruins,

for ungel
belief that
God shall aceept nur good sworks, and hearken
to our humble prayers,

"t While yon nre enjoying yonrself, Frank, |
will prople these ruing with- mailed warriors
and ladies - fie; with  thronging - worshipers
howing hefore - theie prelate and their king
with priests and monks around the
shrines, chunting God's endless praise,

“

voices ahove s ingpire us with the

shered

~——-——in deep and'measurod How,
Of paulmody and hymu

CHAPTPER I
IRISH RACHE —~NRW ACQUAINTANCES,

As Prank réturned to the city ‘the streets
were thronged with people; conveyances, too,
of all kiids dnshed mpidly on, ‘Phere. was. the
codchwind-four with its liveried seryants and

fair inmates; next cune the taxecart, wilh its
dundy driver in white kids and immaculate tie:
then the jaunting-car, laden with the wealthier
¢lass of furmers' sons and danghters; and lastly
the Scoteh cur, with its rosy-checked laughing
occupants, reclining upon trusses of huy or
straw, and modestly binshing at the bantering
jokes ~of happy
tongues and good
passports,

The hotels and shops were crowded with
lounging squircens, smoking their cigares, sip-
ping their brandy, and betting and specula-
ting,

There were, too, plenty of wet souls fortifying
themnselves with spirituous comforts, and loving
ronls conxing their sweethearts to take the

whose  blarneyed
irresistible

swning,

looks  proved

Teast ¥ tint of wine agninst the day; shure the
dear creatures would want it)”!

Seldom did the old royal city of Cashel witness
such n concourse of drinking jovial souls, beut
on fun and enjoyment; not, perhaps, since (the
shouts of a quarter of p million human b ings
from the priest hill startied the old rock and
the quict dead therin reposing, - with the .glud‘
tidings that Ireland was to be free. O'Connell
snid 50, and the people hailed hin with Justy)
bungs, 0 L D e L

-Strange all this time panperism .was
ning to overspread the lund; the people wdre
treading upon a mine ;- they rashied on with
light hearts, whilst starvation was  enfulding
them with its sble wings.

As Urank spprosched the hotel, a most Judic-
There, elhowing
"

o

- begine

rous scete blocked hix way.
and  crushing one nnother, wus. collicted
raggred group of beggars,  Somu of themn hob-
Bled on crutches, others on dishes, others. had
arying children in their wms o eroate
pathy, .

Jarvies, ton, were vigorously whipping thei
“A sent, sir, only sixpence,

sym-

jaded rosinantes.
a wplendid drive, sir” shouted a sipuat, little
fattow, with red haadkerchicl tied wrouud his
aeck, to Feank,

s A beatiful deive, fndeed; oh, musha, do.
vou lenr that ; into the.ponl, [ suppus:, where

-younre after laaving Mres Parse and her fumily

the duy is tine énuff, gloryh¢ to God, to tuks n
shwimy up here, your honor; I have got the .
horse,” shouted the rival,

@ Ay burein' the two spavinsand the blind eye”
retorted the other ; ¢ bhegor, sir, it will be a8
sood ns trnvellin’ in a- Lalloon j the beautitul
wuy he bus of dashin’ you up with the hind
feet,” ' i :
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* Goin' out, sir, just goin’,
jump up.

wants on'y one}
every
mothir's sowl of yes; this is the horvse tlmt ran
agninst the rock.”

“ No wonder,”" said another, ¥ considering that
he has'nt a sthem; shure he's always running
against rocks anel cars.”

- Imean Captain Rock, your honour; he only
won by a neck.”

“Was it this races twelve months, Jim"
ennnired another, ¢ that he broke Mr. Ryan's
leg?  Yousee, your honor, when he heard the
bugle, he ran away and upset the car upon the
poor jintleman ; shure we had a dacent berrin’
upon him; the scarf I got made a shirt for my
little boy.”

There was an old gentleman settled very
camfortably wpon the car with his rug loosely
about his feet, but the old gentleman became
very pale and jumped off; the driver insisted
that he should remain, but the old gentleman
wisely paid his farc and decamped.

“ This is the horse, your honor, that does the
thing handsomcly,” shouted another, as he
whipped up to the old gentleman .

“Tthink I won't go at all,” raid the old gen-
tleman, doubtingly.

. ““Arragh do, your honor, he's as quict as a
lamb," and be drove up to him among the
‘ragged grou;, whose devotions he disturbed.

#One penny for the good of your fathers
so“-l "

LN wcon) sixpence betune a lot of us, poor
forlorn women : do, your henor, and (xod To-
ward you.” )

The old gentleman looked bewildered among
the group.

Y Bad luck to you, do you mean to drive
horse'on top of ua. .

“Arragh, will you look before you, you
omalhawrn, und not rush on the top of the
po')r"

SaOntin five minutes ; ]ay the way, ye set)”

“The curse of Cromwell attend you, Jack
Lanty ; who'd .go upon . yur brbkcn-l'\'vnce(‘l,‘
broken-winded garron 2" . ,

“In truth, Jack’s horse showed evident signs of
being a pious horse, and also of a breaking con-
stitution ; the chief sign was a dry, asthmatic
cough, that almost shook 'the driver from ‘his
perch.- .

Jack whipped the horse more fiercely among
.. the group,. which set crutches and dishes'in
active use,  The old gentleman vowed that he
wouldn't go at all, and succeeded jn c]bowmg
his way through the crowd,

Arragh hould your  prate,

the

i For God's sake, will you' let mo pass in?7"
said ¥Frank, .

“hrow a weeny sixpence betune. us, your
honor.”

“ Musha, faith, the young blood doesn’t have
much to spare, now-n-days; God be wid owld
times,! said an old eynical beggar, with a short
dudeen in his mouth.

“He has the good face,
auother.

‘¢ Many's the good face carries an empty
pocket, -though,” said the cynic, drawing out
his dudeen to indulge in a good whiff.

% Here,' said Frank, putting his hand in his
pocket. '

t Long life to yonr honor. Shure it's Mr,
O'Donnelly its kind for him to be good to the
poor, Shure he's to ride the Fawn, and may
he win; he's the handsome gcntlunmn God
bless him.”

“ Whoop, tallyho there ! lay the way for Mr.
Frank," shouted a voice from bebind,

Frank turned around and beheld a nonde-
script figure dressed in a red hunting frock and
cap, and whirling a club thit might do w.dlt
to a Cyclops, ‘

% Its only Shemus a Clough, a poor simpleton,
your honor,” shouted the group.

any way," said

w Ahl is this Shcmus y Mml Frrnk, turning
to him.
i Sarra anither,” Misther Frank; whoop,

tallyho.”
2 g ) g n
“# Shure you won't forget ns, you honor,
said the beggars,

; Frank flung some coppers among thum and
W])lll, the lnme and 'blind and halt were nnxui
in one scramble;, he got into the yard with
Shemus, who, as was his habit, was all the time
singing snatches of songs,

# Some Joves to kiss a pretty lass,
Some Joves to toss a owing glass
Butl loves n sporting pack

A chuning reynnrd in thelr track, -
Tullyho, tuliyho in the morning."

¢ Jen't that beautiful, Misther Frank, Hurra,
I amglad to see you: here, and you'll win,
Misther Frank; shure Iknow it, for sumething
here,” and lie plm.ui his hand over his heart,
¢ tells me the good news always, you know. I
can sing and lnngh then, nml I can hmg and
laugh how,

* 8nme loves thoir horge and hmmdl.

Sume luves thelr ploasure grounds;

But 1 loves a wporiing pack

A chasing reynnrd ta thelr track.
Tallyho, tallyho, in the morning.*

# And Shemus, poor fellow, you have come al)
the ways to the races?”
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#. Faith, in troth 1 have, Isn't.it- pleasant,
Misther Frunk, though 1 was scarcely able to
come, for I fell into the big quarry of Garryleigh
last week ; we were in such a chase we never
saw it until 1 rolled head over heels into it,
along with Spanker and Dido; wasn't it
pleasant 7V

“ Poor fellow, T think not.
come here, for really you luok
Frank, compassionately.

i Misther Maher got me taken to his house,
and I'm there since with his colleen of a
dnughter; I'm fond of her, for she's good to
poor Shemns, - Well, when 1 henrd that you
were to ride the Fawn, whoops,- I jumped out
of bed this morning, for they wouldn't show
you fair play if T wasn't there; well] T stole
away, and shure when they overtook me, Misa
Alice took me up beside her; aye faith,
fond of her; she's a colleen bawn,”

Why did you
ine" said

I'm

“fler cheek's are rosy, and her aparkiin' eyes
Are llke two stars in the azure akies;
Her voice Is awent, and her gollen hnir
Floatx ansoft and free as mountatn air,
My colleen bawn dhas Machrees,"

teIsn't that purty, Misther Frank 7"
But Frank-did: wot heed him,
was he with his own thoughts,
“ Tl sing the rest of it ; shure she desarves
it.”
ftNot r%ow

50, occupied

Shemus, not now. Here, take
this to got your dinner, and meet me nf'tcr the
races.” .

Shemus’ simple tribute of praise to the girl of
his sonl awoke a delicious fecling in his bosom ;
a chaste desire thrilled his heart, and suffused
his cheeks with its warm glow. Frank, with a
sigh, turned away, to  himself,
¢ Alice, sweet Alice)”

A number of gentlemen, jockers, and other
lovers of the turf were collected around the
centre table in the parlor of the hotel. Some
decanters-of wing and whiskey were upon the
table, and, from their consumptive state, it was
evident that they were done ample justice to.

“Ah,-here's O'Donnell,” said one. “Come,
my dem‘ feltow ; where M:n, youallday? Try
a drop of this, nnd let us be oft.”

‘Frank dmnk a glass of wine. .

# Can I travel out with you, 0'Ryan ?” said
he'ton young man near him.. -

¢ Certainly, my dear fellow ; I hope we won't

_ be-the worst {riends by and by. You see, if I
fall, O'Donnell; you must pick me up, and vice-
versa ! '

“Nonsense, man, I wont klll you if T can
avoid it.”

muttering

41t will be, as the old saying is,"” maid
another, “the devil take the hindmost,” Ha, ha,
ba, shouted the company.

1 fear, then, I will come in for his share,
for 'm always looked upon as his' child,” said
O'Ryan,

“''hen youn ought to have the devil's luck,”
said another ;. « however, 1 think we had better
be moving now.”

An Irish races, and, T suppose, an English
one tos, is a very important event ;-it affords a
fire-side gossip to  the peasantry for some
months previous, They speculnte on the merits
of the contending horses ; they lay by their
little savings for the grand occasion ; even the

young maidens look forward to it with the great-

vBt anxicty, and no wonder, for many n colleen
meets her sweetheart there, and arranges how
some relentless father or guardian is to be pro-
pitinted ; many a sednte father meets his neigh-
bor to arrange that little affair between the
colleen and his gorsoon.

An Irish peasantis n most lncomprchcnslble
being ; though steeped in poverty, though, per-
haps, the ngent has distrained his st cow,
still he will rush into the gayest scenes with a
kind of reckless pleasure. This unaccountable
levity after gricf, 111\(. sunshine after a storm,
is, as he says hnnsdf “to kill grlcf for .an
ounce of care never paid a pound of sorrow.”

It is hard to fathom an Irish peasaut’s hearl
agitated by all the feclings, passions, and vir-
tucs of other men; his unrequited labor, his
unceasing struggle for existence, his blighted
prospects, too; often stir up the worst passions
of his mecurial nature, and. fill his heart with
that wild spirit of revenge that too often Lrings
desolation in its track.

The day was fine, beautifully fine ; the roads
were crowded . with  masses of people, and
cavalcades moving towards the course, which
was about a mile from the city. As Frank and
his party reached the showy stand-house upon
the top of the hill, it.was crowded with gentle-
men with their cards stuck jauntingly under
their hat-honds.  Some used opera-glasses,
which they invariably pointed towards the long
range of cars and carringes at the other side.

Gallant cavaliers often rode up to the carvinges -
frying to make themselves particularly agree-
able'to their fuscinuting occupants.  There was
occasionally a hearty langh at the expense of
some dandy, whose dusty coat showed that he .
had come to grief in trying his bit of blood at
the hurls,

"This scene was enlivened with cries of
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¥ The color of the rider, and the. rider’s
name,"

tPwenty fusees for a half-penny.”

¥ Who rakes and sports agnin, who rakes and
sporta again.”

“Five to one on the Fawn, five to one on
the Fawn.”

T hree to two on Harkaway”

“Three to five on Slinger.”

tt A cigar, sur, a cignr sur; a light, s, a
light, sur.”

A card, sur, a card ;
of the rnees.”

' Three ballndg for & hall-panny; n full
acconnt of the excention of the Codys, and how
they tried to kill the hangman, glory be to
God ! all for one half-penny 1"

a true and correct bill

The weighing-gronnd was & walled-in space
brside the stand-house, and after: some minor
races, tht bell rang for the great event of the
day—thesteepl: chase for the Rock stikes.

Frank threw off his over-coat and stood in
his green sitk jacket and pink cap, a perfect
type of n gentleman rider.  His slight, gracefil
and well-built frame looked to advantage in his
picturesque dress,  The riders now. mounted
and cantered their horses ahout the roped-in
space to put them in movement.

As Frank passed on he cast & burcied glance
at the cars; he was greeted with o friendly nod
and kind smile.

They now returned as the Inst helt tolled and
were formed into a rank. As the signal was
given, away they dashed in beautiful style,

They took the small wall leading to the pond,
in n-breast, then swept over the pond, keeping
well together.

As they dashed nup the hill in the heavy
ground, Frank allowed the strong horses to
lead him, for the -Fawn was: a slight mare
highly bred, and possessed of immense spead,

* T'wo rolled over at the kiln fence, but Slinger,

New Light, Harkaway, Fawn, and a few more,
kept their places well together,  As they tarn-
cd the rise of gronnd, Fawn took the tead at a
fearful ;pace, but slackened against the hill
near the stand-house.  Harkaway now dashed
in frant, followed by New Light, Chance, and
then the Fawn. | Frank noticed a white hand-
kerchief wavina to him as: he shot by.  Now
they were nearing the pond again ; down went
New Light, and Chance.. Frank raised the
mare and thought to jump her over the sprav-
ling horses and riders.  As the Fawn dashed
over them with one fearful spring, she rulled
huayily abzoud with I'rank beneath ber,

!

#There are two in the pond,” ghouted the
spectators from the hill,  * Whist, the Fawn
is down, he's killed, she's on top of him t"

Alice leant back pale as death,

CWhat's  the matter, child?" snid  her
father, nnxiously.

“ IHurra! he's up againt”
peaple,

‘¢ Nothing, papa, I'm well now,” said Allce,
as she heard the shout,

The Fawn hat searzely rolled over, when
Frank was pulled up and flung upon her back ;
neither of them was much hurt,

s Hoorrah| Misther Frank;
youw'll win yit,” shouted Shemus-n-Clough, as
he flung him into the saddle,

As Fran® recovered himself, Hurkaway and
two others were contending hard for the next
fence,  They were abont a hundred  yards
a-head,

shouted  the

whip away,

Frank, depending upon the mare's breeding
and speed, gainad upon them until he came up
to the kiln fence.  As they turned the fall)
Fawn took the lead, and- they came nearly
a-hreast for the last jump.  ‘The mare’s bigh
breeding - and inettle now - stood - to her, - for,
though hard pressed by Hackaway, she ran in
winner by a length,

# Come, my dear fellow,” snid Me, Maher,
taking Frank by the arm, as he left the n(‘nlc.
“yon got on  eleverly, w: have a bit of
luneh for you, so yon must come and join
us.",

Friank assented, and drew his top-coat over
his riding dress,

As they passed throngh the crowd, a wild
chorus of cheers and o flourish  of alpeens
greeted - them; Lut high  above the rest
Shemuys' voice und cudgel were vijunlly prom-
inent. )

fATicet ™ said Mr Maher, to his danghter, 81
hiwve canght the lion of the rces for you, and
[ am sure he wants some refreshment now ; so
I brought him to youn.”

“Yon are nlways kind, prpa,” waid she, with
a sweet smile, ns she reachad her - trombling
hand to Frunk,

# Alice,”” whispered Frank, ns he. pressed
that fair hand,

Pheremust be some slretric power in:the
human tonch, for Frank'’s heart beat high, and
Albee Mu»)u.d and bumcd herself about  the
lunch.

“ Frank, my boy, fill'a glass: of wine, you

look pnale and agitated; no “wonder, it was

fierce riding ; my heart }'u.mped to my .moutl
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; when you fell, and some imp#, confound thems
cried out that you were killed, I hadn’t much
time to see whether you ‘were or not, for just
then Alice took it into her head o get a weak-
ness like 3 you can't know when these somen
will fall upon your hands; but why the deuce
arm’t you drinking your wine, man alive; you
lcok as pale as a ghost,” said Mr, Maher,

The glass trembled in Frank's. hand, and
Alice was very busy looking for something she
couldn’t find.

« Ha, O'Donnell ! ig it there you are, boy;
right old fellow ; remember the supper, the
winner to stand all, yon know

i develish nice
swim I had in the pond,” shouted a younyg man
from the seat of a tax-cart,

vl forget, O'Ryan,”
Frank.

# Stap, though, will we take youin, a seat for

one?” and O'Rynn pointed to n vacant place,
{ and winked to his companions,

“You ean travel  with
Alice. .

“No, O'Ryan; I'm too comfortable ns I am
to change,"

shan't stammered

us,”  whispered

i So 1 thought; good-biye uniil dinner,” and

O'Ryan whipped his steed,
CHAPTER II1.
A RACE DINNER—THE GUEST'S STORIES.

The dining room of the Hotel was quite
crowded. . The little front parlor was ‘occupied
with a roulette table, surrounded by a number
ofgentlemen, some betting others reclining on
sofus or chairs, taking o nap. A waiter, with
a white apron before him, and flourishing a
napkin, announced—« Dinner, gentiemen, din-
ner)'! and he gaveanother flourish to the nap-
Xin, :

“1 sny waiter, will you waken Mr,
there?” ¢ Yes, sir,  Mr. come {o. dinner ;"

and the waiter pulled hiin gently by the
cont,

“ Yes, honey ; aure it s that- cursed (’Ryan,
bad luck to the seamp, made me drink ; aren't
we better go to bed, love.”

A general-roar of laughter convulsed the
company, which made Mr.———open his eyus,
yawn, and ask, “ Where am 1?7

% Here, sir,” said the waiter; “the company
is going to dinner, wont you come ? "

“ Oh, curtainly,” said the other, * go on, I'll
follow you.” :

Tt would not be ensy to meet & more- gay or

_ jolly company than srowded around that dinner
{ table,

I"here is komething peculiarly gay about the
Trish people.  This is evident, not only amony
the peasantry, but also among the higher classes
of soviety, Whether this is owing to our
nature, to our roil, or climate, T cannot tell;
but it is trae, at least, and happy for us that it is
so, for this plinnt clasticity supports us through
the many trying vicissitudes that have harassed
our ecountry, * The passionnte elements of our
strong nature scem but ill adapted to the state
of suffernnce under which we live,
will you see depicted on the face of the
deep  and  deadly  suffering peasant  {hat
dogged indifference that tells of suilerings that
would steel the heart of any but an Irishman
against all the finer feelings of human nature
yet express but one word of sympathy, do but
one trifling act of kindness for him, and the
haggard, death-like face will brighten up, and
atear of gratitude will glisten in the eye so
dull and stupid . with despair & moment
before, )

How often

#Will you help me to some turkey, gentle-
men?’ said afat pufly man, from the end of
the table, This pufly one always ended: his -
sibject with a long ¢ pooh.”

#Certainly, Mr. Baker,” said another. * Doc-
tor, pray dissect that turkey near you”

¢ Ay do, doctor; you ought to be good at
disscction, you know. Pooh, pooh.”’

Mr. Baker pursed up hig mouth, leant back’
in his chair, and influlgud in & very long
“pooh,”

#1 aay, Mr, Baker” gaid O'Ryan, who sat
near him, ¥ would you give us a change of
air?" o

This created a general laugh,

# Hand it to' the ccronor; let him try it,”
said the doctor.

# Which 7" said Coronor Mara—# the air or
the turkey 7' :

¢t Both, Mr, Coronor, both! we want a post
mortem cxamination.” :

The dishes were removed, and the drink . cir-
culated freely, enlivencd with song, and jest,
and story.

“ Will you- tell us, Burke,” said one, ¢ what
Sergeant Purcel O'Gorman said to the priest? !

# Aye, faith, that wasia good -one,” said
Burke. : )

“T had some husinesa to the session at TUr-
lingford. - After the Court broke up, T called to
aee the sergennt about some special business.® -

t¢Ah, glad to sce you Mr. Burke; just done
dinner; will you have a glass of punch?”

“Witn plessure, sir,’ snid 1. So we got on
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. from glass to glass, until we had a dozen

each,

¢ Ring that bell, Mr. Burke, if you plcme S §
did 80, and the .\cnnnt shortly made his appenr-
ance. “John,' said he, as John poked his head
through the door, ‘John, get-a broil; 1 feel a
little sick, and don't mean to retire until late!
tYis, sur! says John, with a bow. So we were
quictly brewing another glass, and the grateful
steam of the broil was ascending when we
heard a rap at the door. John eoon made his
appearance. ¢ Who the devil is that, John 7?
said the sergennt, ¢ The priest, your worship ; he
wants to sce you,” Show him up—and John take
care of the broil.’ ¢ Yis, your worship.!" Father
was shown up.  ‘Ah, welcome, Father,
Thisis Mr. Burke. Will you haven glass, ‘With
much - pleasure,’ said the priest who had a
point to carry.

“John, a glass for Fathor——ai
*Yis, your worship.,! ‘I have a case for your
worship to morrow,’ said Father CAD,
now, justice must be done you of course,’ ¢In
your hands I am confident ot that said the
priest, with something like a encer. ¢ It is a
case of ¢jectment, in which I am defendant. - 1
go more on the principle of the thing, as it is
an important one, than on ¢ Oh, certainly
we will see all about it ; now take your punch,
Your health, Father S tGood health, sir.)
Father. rose to depart. ¢ John, show Father
——down stairs,” ¢ Yis, your worship.) - They
had scarcely gained the landing when he called
out—¢ John.'  ‘Yis; sir] shouted John. Ser-
geant O Gorman was puffing and. blowing all
this time, and now thinking the priest had left,
he called out ¢John! ! Yis, your worship,
shouted John,: from the middle of the. stairs.
tJohn, bring up the  devil, the priest is
gone.” ’

¢ Father—was all this time standing with the
door ajar,undccided whether he'd go or return
to impresss his case more forcibly ; but when
he heard of the devil, he made a hasty exit,
I think it served his case,.for. when it was
called next day, the sergeant ordered it to be
dismissed, giving as his reason, that the priest
would not defend it if it were a just case,'”

¢ Faith, that was a novel renson,” suid one.

# Al you know little about the Jaw, or you

“wouldn's say 0, said dMr. Burke,

_ ©#O’Ryan; will youtell us how you killed the
gauger? " suid another,

# Kitled a gauger!” said all the company
with surprise.

“Ayce, faith,” .'ud o’ Rvun # and waked him
too.” : :

¢ ‘Lell the story, anyway.’

“ Well, there was a gauger ‘hunting for a
still ; heealled to me one evening just’ as 1
was going to dinner; I was after u spree, and
half-drunk, ¢ You didn't dine; suid 1 to the
gauger,  ‘No, but'—* Oh, now, no excuse, my
dear sir; we are just going lo dinner, go you
will ‘take pot luck with us'  The gauger
assented,  After dinner we fell at the punch,
1 had a bottle of tincture of opium, and what-
ever devilment acized me, I let some of it apill
into his punch. Bedad, he shortly fell off into
a comfortable heavy doze. 1 had Ned Wright
anda few more scamps with me ; what did we
do hut take the poor man and stretch him on a
long table; we then threw n sheet over him,
und lit candiesaround him. T rang the bell;
‘Biddy,* said I to the servant, ‘the gauger is
dend ; don't make any noise about it.!  Biddy
stood at the door almost petrified, with her
mouth and hands oppened to their fullest ex-
fent, and her eyes staring at the supposed
corpse.  Biddy, like a good, dutiful girl, being
told not to make any neise, ran out into the
strect ns soon as she was able, and told it to
every onie  ‘I'h¢ people crowded in; and before
we could rouse up the gauger the room was full,
When he came to himself, T never saw s man
so angry’; he told me that T would never have
a day's luck, and [ believe he told ‘the truth.
Here, shove around the bottle.”

It was a sporting trick,'! said’ Q’Don-
nell. . ‘

- Faith, then, so it was.  Bye-the-bye, who
was that fair ono you were s0-engaged withs
when I accosted )ou on the courxu?” asked
O'Ryan,

# Oh, she is a noted bcl]c," said “another.
# Shé wonldn't favor the races to-day but to sce
how-a certain gentleman in grccn and pink
would look.” .

" Here he gave a wink at O'Donnell.

#Pooh ! O'Donnell” ‘said another, *don't
blush that way, man-alive, ¢ like & maiden with
love overladen! You see Jam getting poetical;
Here, man, fill a bumper, and let us pledge
this unknown goddess.”

Frank smiled, and filled his gln%s
. “Now, all of you,"” and the. glasses were
emptied, amidst a regular chorus of ® hip, hip,
hurrah 1 "—# She is a right good fellow '—=4T'o
lady’s eyes, around, boys, we can't refuse, we

can't refuse "—# The glass of punch, the glass

of puncl.”
- “Iill again snid O'Ryan,

“for another
toast.” .



THE

HARD. 11

tNot afterthat ; I will not drink another to-
night,” said Frank,
#AVell, all nghb Loy," shouted the company.
(7o be continued.)

DREAMING. .

What wondrous consolation come to ws n
those blessed hours when the body lies resting.
'he spivit ronms at will, nor distance, spuce, or
time can sepernte us from our loved.. The
trensures snntehed away by death is ours again,
Forms only dust to-day, are with us in by-gone
years, ‘The same tint of hairand shade of eye;
the same rich coloring of tip, and expanse of
The little pecu-
liarities that endeared them to our hearts, make
dreaming o blessed reality,

brow ; the sume expression,

How apt are we to exelnim, when waking,
t0Oh, could I dream the same again!” Be-
reaved mother you are comforted when your
baby nesties your arms again ; the little
fingers thrill you when wandering as of old,
The wee face breaks into smiles at your car

in

56 1

You would hold your baby thus forever
Alas! you must uwu.kc—uwul\c to find an
empty cradle, c.mpt) urmx,, and o longing

heart, .

There is more pleasure in dreams than in
realities,” 'The  awakening embitters  both.
Brother, sister, have you awukened from the
sunny drenms of youth?  Are the hopes yon
cherished dead 7 Have friends forsuken you?
Has disease claimed you for his prcj’? Beenuse
that was o bright, and this so dark, will you
allow your life to be a failure?  If you cannot
be what you would will you not be what you
can?  Can you kiudle ashes?” Will you live
aright ? ‘

———— e

ERIC WALDERTHORN
IN SEVEN CUAPTERS

CHAPTER 1.

t Trie) T

“Carl 1

These exclamations of surprise ploccedou
from the lips of two young men,who, after dis-
cumbering themselves from various wrappings
of clonks and furs, found themselves suddenly
fuce to face; in the middle of the cofice-room of
‘one of the principal:hotels of Steftin, - In their
haste to approach the fire, which was blaziug
us merrily as logs heaped with conl could blaze,
they had nearly knocked each other down, nnd
it wag-in ‘turning snnullamously to ask each

other pardon thut they had each recognised a
well-known face,  Thelight fell full upon their
nnimated countenances and sparkling eyes, as
they stood in the middle of the room, their
right hands locked in a hearty grasp, aud their
left still placed where they had seized ceach
sther by the shonlder. They were both fine
specimens of enrly manhood.  One, the tallest
of the two, had # noble 'T'euton countenance.
Rich brown hair fell back from a forchead of
the finest intellectual development, whilst be-
neath eyebrows. of a somewhat darker hue,
looked forth lurge eyes of deep violet, which,
what ever expression they might wear in repose,
now beamed and flaghed almost ‘s brightly as
the fire, The other, who had been addressed
ag Carl, hadn Saxon countenance, the fair hair,
the bright blue eye, the rounded chin, and
despite the fair skin, the bold fearless bearing
which dmtm"uxshthut lmrd) race amongst nll
others,

# Why, Eric,” said this lnst, ‘rit seems but
yesterdny that T parted with youin sunny Rome.
[ little thought to have met with you here,
the frost and snow ‘of & Pomeranian winter,”

« And little did 1" expeet to meet you here
to-night, my ~dear Carl.. Where are you
going 7" ‘

T am going to Rabenstein, to the house of
a friend who lives in the neigborhood, I made
his acquuintance in Munich last winter, and he
promised me, if I would go and see him| to give
me some wolf-hunting, And, as T was tired of
Paris and the Carnival, I thought I would: try
Rabenstein by way of a change.”

« A change, I should say, very much more to
your taste, my Carl. But you are going my
way; why not come with me, an old friend, in-
stead of going to seethis new friecnd ? I am on
my’ vond to Kronenthal, as you may guess.
Ernst is going to be married, and T am to be his
best-man, Come with me ;. you will be a most
welcome guest, and we can have some wolf-
hunting together. My brother has a rare pack
of hounds. ‘Have you told your friend to ex-
peel you ™ o o

"4 0h no answered Carl: " ¢ 1 reserved to
myself the privilege of nccuplmg anything by
the way, I might meet "with more attractive;
and T would mther go to Kronenthal with you,
who have asked me to accompany you there so
often. But your brother—what will he, say to
the presence of u stranger on an oceansion when
none but friends are usually present,

¢ Ernst. will malke you heartily welcome ; be-
sides you are not so grent a stranger to khim as

in

.
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you may think, I h'u'c ofth r,pol\:-n of you to
him in my leiters, aud he generally asks after
my friend Carl, the eccentsic young English-
man,'!

£ Poo bad of you, Brie,” said Carl: @
suy you have

“1 have told him, Carl,” suid Erie, laying his
hand on his friend's arm; ns they both stood
near the fire, ¥ what vou are to me, my dearest,
best, and truest friend. Al Carl !l many
time but for yourencouraging voice prompting
me to fresh efforts, | should have despaired of
myself. It was you,aund you only, who enubled
me to Lattle with the ardous trisls which beset
wmy path as an artist; and now~-"'

“And now, dear Kric,

wonld always havé become, with me or without
me, not ouly an artist heart and sonl, but one
who possesses the power to render his ideas
visible. And this,
undaunted courage, energy, purseverance, and
strong faith in yourself, under and through
great difficulties.  But, come, what do yon say
to some dinner? I am furiously - hungry.
What a keen air one breathes in these night
rides.”
- “ By all means-let us have something to ceat,
Carl; but it must only be a hasty snateh, for
we have another ride before us.” I want to get
to Kronenthal to-night, Ernst is to’ send his
travelling sleigh for me, It will be a glorious |’
ride by this glorious moonlighe, - The distanee
is but three leagues.”?

“ Don't go to-uight, Erie, it is so comfortuhlu
nere, and 1 had made up my mind to remain
here to-night. It is cold out there, and 1 am
tired; T have come a good lung distance
to-day.”

tDon't have one. of your lazy fits, Carl; we
will have something to cut, and after that you
will be all ready for a fresh start. 1 know you
Englishmen : you are something like your uwn
hors'Lsi there is. nothing like a good feed for
puttm your mettle up.”

So the young men rang tlu, bell; and the
waiter appuaring, something to cat wns orderad
to appear-as quickly as  possible.” Whilst it
was being prepared, a cloth, which rivalled the
snow outside, was spread on’a table, drawn
up close to theifire ; and the young men chatted
as young men do, who have lived together the
rich artist-life of classical Rome,

By the way,” said Lric, interrupting him-
self, ¢ swaiter, can. you tell me whither any
message from Kronenthal for me, from Baron
Erust Walderthorn?

I duare
wiven him afine character ofme."’

you are what-you

owing solely to your own

1 snorted, anxious to be off.

“I umuot say, honoured slr" veplied the
waiter ;¢ Lwill will inquire of Here Wirkmann,
the landlord”

¢ Doy" said Brie, and the waiter vanished to
re-nppetr presently, ushering in no less o per-
sonnge than lerr Wirkmann himself, whose
bald polished head shone agsin in the bright
light of the blnzing firg,
i Noble sirs," said ho,

bowing low to the two
young men, fto whom shall I give the letter,
directed to the hands of the well-born Eric
Walderthorn, arrived toadny from the honour-
able eastle of Kronenthal 77

“To me, worthy Herr Wirkmann, T am
Eric Walderthorn, © So the sleigh is bere, mine
host 77 suid Erie, after rending the letter,

# Yes, honoured sir, and will be ready . when-
ever your exeellmey chooses to order it."”

GCThen let it be made ready at once,” said
Erie, nad the landtord witdesawing, the young
men sat down, and disenssed, with keen relish,
the excellent production of the kitchen of mine
hostof the Geldernstern, worthy  Herr Wirk-
mann.

In less than half an hour, lhw again stood
ut thedour of the hotel, wmppu.l up in their
cloaks und furs.  Before the door, n sluigh was
drawn up, well-lined with skins of the reindeer:
while two huge black bearsking lay ull ready to
form the outer wrappings of the truvellers,

['wo fine grey horses, evidently of the English
breed, pqud the ground impatiently, and
Theireritmson Lody
cloths, ornamented with silver, sparkled in the
bright moonlight, and ‘the silver bells which
hunyg from their hend-gear, fitled  the rarefied
air with fairy-like muau, every time ley tossed
their heads,

# What a'pretty turn-out,” snid Carl; biting
off the end of his cigar previous to lighting it:
41 give your brother credit for his taste,
Lric)

i Ernst is o fine fellow every wx\y,” replied
Erie, * and you will say so when. you know
him, Carl, Herr landlord, are the pistols put
in?"

4 Yes, hohoured bll' they are herc " replied
the lundlord, pointing to the holst«.rs fustened
on ench side of the reversed dashing-bourd,

AL right,” said Eric.

t¢ Pistols | do we expect to mect robbers??”
said Carl, langhing.

s The wolvcs have been very troblesome this
winter, honoured sir,”” returned the landlord ;
# Hhut since the last grand hunt to which: his

‘excellency’s brother, the noble baron, tréated,

e e e e e &
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tlwm lhvv lmvu not bu(,n qlutc s0 obstreper-
ous.”

“Whnt o chanee, iF we could get noshot at o
wolfto-night, - snid Cnel. . ¢ And what a night!
how bright the moon is! and the air how clear!
One might sce anything by such a light”

Cnrl stepped into the sleigh,  Krie, gather-
ing up the reins, settled down into his pinee ;
the bear-sking were spred over then, and tuck-
ed in all around ; and then, with a Good night
to all, responded to by u chorus of grooms and
stable helps; who hud gathered round. to see
the handsome sleigh and the beautiful English
horses, he gave a touch of the lnsh to these lnst,
and they bounded forward : the sleigh skating
smoothily over the frozen snow. ‘The silver
harness glittered in the bright moonshine, and
the silver bells tinkled merrily in the cold
mght air, as they left the streets of Stettin, and
emerged into the open country beyond,

For some time they procevded in silence, as
if each were communing with his own thoughts,
or were awed by the deep stillness of the night.
Not n sound was to be heard, not a cresture to
be seen.  They seemed to be traversing o vast
desert of snow.  Everything was wrapped in
‘the pame dazzling uniform, by which the ‘eye
was almost pained.. The light of the moon
reflected from the thousand points of snow,
sparkling like silver in ity rays, was increased
to an intensity which almost equalled the light
of day, The trees of the forest, along which
they now skirted, stretched out their branches
encased in shenths of ‘glittering crystal, At
first, the moon reigned alone in the deep blue
sky; but now, small flecey clouds began to
appear, every wow and then overshadowing her
brightness,  Presently a low moaning - sound
began to make itself heard, as if the wind were
rising in the depths of the lenfless forest. Lric
seemed to listen uncensily, and to watel anxious-
Iy these ominous signs,

* 1 hope we shall reach Kronenthal bcfort. [
snow-storm sets in," said Carl, 1 have no
desire to be buried in n snow-wreath,

#1donot think jt will be here so soon)s
answered his companion, * though I expect .we
shall have it before long. The sky luoks a
little brighter again now. However, 1 will
drive the horses as fast ay they like to go.”

So saying Eric touched their flanks slightly
with the long lash of the, sleigh whip, giving
them their heads at-the same time. The noble
crentures again bounded forward with u speed
which promised to outstrip all pursuers, snuw-
storms-included.

Jdy drove me wild.

4 By the way, lnc,’ said’ Carl, breaking the
silence after some time, ¢ what hecame of your
last spring ndventure?  Did you ever see the
lady of the Sistine chanel again?  And did )ou

find out who she was ?"

“Yes, and no,” said Lric. *Yes to the
question as to whether I ever saw her again,
 suw her three times after you and 1 saw her
that morning, but I never could find out who
she was, or where she had gone to, and 1 did
not even wish to find out after a time.”

# Not wish to find out, Eric?
were madly in love with ler,
time you saw her”

#Call it fove T felt for her then, if you - like,
Carl; but it is with a holicr feeling I think of
of her now, than any carthly passion. It seems
more to me now, as if she had been the vision
of some seint or angel. T have her still before
me there; those heavenly blue eyes upturned
in rapt devotion ; those twining locks of pure
gold deseending on the falling shoulders! T
was very glad when she  disappeared from
Rome. Those three visits of hers to the gallery
were 1 was making that study of Conova, near-
Day after day I looked for
her anxiously ; and nearly gave up everything
to hunt her out; but my better angel prevail-
ed: I righted myself at last, and recovered, not
only my serenity, but also my communion with
the spiritual, which is so essential to the life
of an artist who would accomplish anything,
and I seemed to have alnost lost.”

# What have you done with the sketch you
made her, kueeling in the chapel, with the
dnrk background of the long aisle behind her’
I thought you were going to make a picture
from it, and send it to the exibition:”

#The picture is finished, and 1 have brought
it for my mother's ovatory. .1 could not summon
up the courage to send it where it would be
stared at Ly a hundred indifferent eves. 1
could not bear to let others have a glimpse of
a vision which secemed so entirely my own.
Except you, Carl, no one knows I ever saw her;
and I doubt much, if you had not been with me
that morning,whether I should ever have told
you, much as you are to me.”

# Well,” said Carl, taking the end of his
cigar out of his ‘mouth, and lighting another’
with it, ¢¢if that is not what is called being in
love, I do not know what it is. What would
you care who knew what impression she had
made on you, if you did not luye her?”

4T do not lon. lu.r Carl, and I do - not- wish
to love her”

I thought you
even the first
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"4 Not wish to love her! Why, Eric, what on
earth do you mean 7"

¢ Would yon have me find that my angel,
my vision of purity and holiness, was nothing
but amere woman, perhaps n captious one, too;
enough to drive one mad with whims and
follies of all sorts. Besides I never mean to be
in love if I can help it. But, Hark! What is
that?"

« It is the monaning of the wind,"! said Carl.
# No!' heexclaimed, springing up in his sceat,
as a shrill, wild, piercing cry for help, rang
through the still night. . # Hear thint cry.”

4 8it down Carl, I bescech you,” said Eric,
“you will'upsct the sleigh! Look at the horses
how they tremble. I can scarcely manage
them as it is, they aréso wild.  Thatis the bay-
ing ofa hound, a wolf-hound,” he said listening
to fresh sounds, his head bent, at the same time
that he kept urging his horses on, continually
and smartly applying the lash to them, without
which oad they would certainly have come to
o stand-still. "% That is the yell of a wolf!” he
exclaimed, as a loud yell reached their ears,
whilst wild shricks again_ followed  in quick’
succession, and s cry of agony and terror, so

‘prolonged, that the bluud froze in thc veins of

the listeners.

That is the ery of 2 horac beset by .wolves,"
said Carl, the truth now flashing upon lnm.
“ Let me out, Eric, let me out,” that -1 may fly
to their assistance.. Where is my. ritle?”

« Sit still, Carl, I implore of you; our only.
chance of getting up to them in' time for help,
is to trust to the speed of our horses, if I can
only keep them going. Cet the pistols ready
they are loaded, " Can you manage to get at my
hunting-knife ? it is in the case which . the
landlord put under the seat.” )

Al riglit,” said Carl, who having sccured
the weapons, now sat, his teeth clenched, his
eyes ftraining for\\urd in- the direction from
which the cries scemed to - come. ‘

¢+There. they are,” he exclaimed at 'Iust,
trigh a-head.- Heaven'! there is a sleigh and
two women in it; the horses are on the ground
and there is'a bnttlc going on bct.wc’un- 8 wolf
and & large hound.’ '

The bright light of the moon rcvenlul the
scene distinctly to- the eyes of the two young
men. Erie forced hisnow frantic horses along-
side "the sleigh which | Carl  bad - descriled.
Standing upswright in this was a young girl,
clusping in her arms another, who appeared to

‘have fainted, ~Her hood:and cloak -had fullen

off, and her golden curl$ streamed in the winds

from under a light blue Polish cap, bordered
with ermine : her large blue eyes were raised
to Heaven as if seeking from thence ‘that help
which ler wild cries had vainly implored from
Earth,

Eric stood for an inslant transfixed in amaze-
ment, but it was only for an instant, the next
moment both he and Carl had sprung to the
ground.

“ Lay hold of the horses’ heads, Carll Don’t
let them go, for God' sakel We shall need
their best speed roon.”

Seizing his pistols and the hunting-knife,
Eric ran round to the side where the battle was
going on between o large wolf and: o magnifi-
cent wolf-hound, This latter had seized his
untagonist by the throat with a gripe the wolf
tried in vain to escape from, 'hey now rolled
over and over on the snow together; fierce
snorts coming from the hound, and faint stifled
cries from - the wolf.r As Eric approached the
scene of the fray, two' wolves who had Dbeen
goiging themselves on u prostrute horse lying
behind the ladies' sleigh, sprang fiercely upon
him. These| however, he soon despatched,
after some little difticuity ; one he shot through
the brdin, so ¢lose to his own fuce, that the
tlnsh of the pistol scorched his eyes; the ‘other
received n thrust from his hunting-kaife, which
penetrated his' lungs, and he fell beside his
companion snffocated in his own blood.  Erie
once more free, approached to the help of the
noble hound, "It was well nigh time. The
wolf had extricated his throat from his teeth ;
and was now making strenous efforts to free
himself from the gripe which the desperate
hound still fastened on him, " It wassome time
before Kric could give him any help, so closely
were the two antagonists locked together, At
lngt, watching his opportunity, he wus able by
a well-direeted blow to plunge his knife into
him,  The wolf rolled over and over, dyeing
the trampled snow with {the life-blood stream.
ing from his wound, The hound rose slowly,
shook himself well, and then rushed to the
sleigh and leapt fm\ ning: upon’ his young
mistress. )

Meanwhile, Carl strqulcd manfully: with
the plnng,mg horses. It required the full
strength of his nervous arm to keep them: from
galloping off wildly to the forest,” But when
the scuffle with the wolves was over, and . Eric
came round with . blood and ‘snow, he patted
them, und the sound “of his - voice 'quitcd
them,

Eric then flew to the sile of the lndu,s sleigh
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The wolf-hound stood with his paws on his
mirtress's knees, vainly trying to induge her to
look up. She had sunk back on her seat. 1ler
face was concenled in her hnnds, and she- wept
aloud. ler companion, still insensible, lay
beside her, totally unconscious of the deliver-
ance which had been wrought for them,

« Gracious lady,'? said Tric, in his gentlest
tones, ¢ you are safe now. Will you uot look

up and tell me whether there are any more

in need of our assistance?’

The young girl looked up, and suid through
her tears, that there were two men  servants
with them @ that one of them, who had buen
driving, had been thrown out of the sleigh
when the wolves first  atlacked them, and
another on horseback, after trying in vain to
stop the horses who had galloped off in affright,
had disappenred all at once, and she did not
know what had become of him,

« Flere he is1” said Curl, ‘who having con-
trived to fasten Eric’s horses so that they
should not escape, was searching in the wreeks
around them.  #1lere is a poor fellow half
smothered under his horse. T think the horse
is dead. Yea; his throut is cut—no doubt,
the wolves’ teeth.! 5

tThat is what those brutes were about when
they jumped upon-me, as I came round,” said
Erice, stooping to ‘hc.]p Carl to remove the dead
horse from the top of his rider, in which oper-
ation they were -assisted by the woli-hound,
who . alternately scratched in the snow and
fawne®upon BEric. When they had succeeded
in getting the man disinterred. from the mnss
which half suffocated him, they found he was
quite whole ns far as bones were concerned :
but so bruised he could hardly stand. - Whilst
they were busy with him, another man ran up
from the direction of the forest. - i

* God be thanked!” he said, ¢ are the young
‘];ulies snfe? Noble gentlemen, you have saved
us all from death, T was thrown out of the
sleigh n quarter of mile awny—avhen the horses
first bolted.  Heaven be praised for your arriv-
al. T expected to find my dear )oungmlstrcss
dead.”

All this had tn]\cn some time. . The wind
now blew in strong gusts, and the clouds were
coming up fust before it.

“#We must decide what had better be done
next, Carl," said ‘Eric; #we have no time to
lose, the storm will be ‘upon” us soon, -1
think the ladies had better go Lack to-Stettin
in our aleigh, it is the nearest shelter, U you
*“will drive them T will get these fallen horses

of your parly

up,and will follow you with the man who is
lurt, as soon as 1 can,” - ‘

But Carl insisted on staying behind, Erie
pleaded the coming storm,

‘“Yon do not know, my Carl,-what a snow-
storm is; [.do. " Let me remain to get the
fallen horses up and lring the sleigh back,
while you make thehest of your way to Stettin
with the Iadies; and send more assisfance
to us; but if we make haste, we shall he in
Stettin now, before it comes,”

It was of no use. Carl
fute, he snid—

was inoxorable as

“You had betler lose no more time, Kric;
but take the ladies as fast as you can,”

He helped Liric to put them in the sleigh.
The lady who had fuinted, had now parlly re-
and” sut close nestled beside her
There was sanrcl_v roon:. for three;
they were ubliged to sit close.
ready for a sturt, and Frie,
hand, said :

41 shall be back in less than an h.ar,
Make haste, dear Carl, and whatever you do,
keep moving, 1 know you do not want for

covered
sister,

They were now
pressing Curl's

byl energy and a strong will, Have you your cigar-

case? Is it well furnished 7

“ Yes, here it is, and plenty of cigars; and
here is the brandy-flask. 1 shall ~do weil
cnough, don’t fear .

Lric turned the horses' heads in the (hm,hnn :
of Steltin, He had no need to touch their
flanks now with the lash, They flew back
along the rond they had so lately come, winged
with the donble terror of -wolves and ths
coming storm.  The sleigh glanced over the
ground like lightning, The wind now raged
in furious squalls,tore off the icy branches of
the trees and showered them on the heads of
the. fugitives, :

“\We ghall have a flmhtful st rm, I um
afraid,” snid his golden-haired compunion, who
now sut next to him, mufiled up. in her cloak
and hood. - “ 0, why have you left your {riend
to save us; your friend whom you seem to love
so dearly. Do, do, let us go back ; it is not too
late ; we will wait till he is ready to come with
us.”

At this moment the moon " broke through
lhv thick mass oleoqu driving before her, and
full full upon the’ npturn(‘d fuce of the buuuu-
ful spueaker, Eric ‘gazed down . upon her in
mute rapture; but, for ouly answer to her en-
trentics to go l)nck to wait for Curl, he shook
the reins, as he rmscd his head from that sxlcnt,
gaze, . Un Lhcy ﬂ(.w and the: ringing o[ tlw“
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silver bells, sounded faintly through the in-
créasing din of the coming storm, On’ they
flew, and alongside the sleigh the noble wolf-
hound gatloped in company,

Lric's head seemed to whirl, he 'thought he
must be dreaming,  She,she sat behind him,
she who bhad been his. thoughts fur months,
by day, by night; she, his pure vision; he had
rescued her from a frightful death; he was
carrying her away from the dreadful storm:
and, now, there ghe sat, and whenever he tuin-
ed to look at her, her blue eyes swimming in
tears, sank before his ardent gaze, His heart
beat fast, his eyes flashed with an emotion
which seem«d tao great for words. He sat
silent till the light of Stetiin glenmed through
the darkness before them ; and now they stood
before the door of the Geldenstern,

In 2 moment, all its inhablitants were astir,
Every one poured out to inquire why the
beautiful grey horses were returned. Every
one questioned, cvery one answered,  The
wolf-hound jumped up, and fawned upon Eric,
as he handed the ladies out of the sleiglh; and
amidst the confused words of # the w olvcn—thc
gracious ladics—the noble hound—the storm—
the ‘broken sleigh—~the  snow wreaths;? the
paunting horses were led back to the stable, and
the rescued ladies and the well-pattéd hound,
to a room blazing with light, and. the genial
warmth of a conifortable fire.

. Eric did not follow them, but as soon as le
had consigned tliem to the care of the land-

lady, he called the landlord, who, after listen-

ing to him with respect, said,  Yes;, your ex-
cellency,”” and vanished. Ina few minutes, a
saddle-horse was led to the door; and the

“landlord, after placing some pistols in the

holsters, looked to the girths himself, and held

w the stirrap whilst Eric mounted, and watched

him along until he had vnmshed down the
strect.

CHAPTER I11.
‘When the rescued ladics, who were evident.
Iy sisters, were left alone in the room to which

"they had beun conducted, they threw them-

selves intoeach other's arms, and kisséd each
other with an affection heightened by the joy
of their miraculons eseape.  She -who had
fainted in the sleigh, seemed's year or two old-
cr than the sister who had supported her in: her
arms.  She had hair rather darker than that of
hee sister, but there was a great likenecss be-
tweenthem ; and, exeept that she'was a little

tallcr! a stranger would have been' puzzled for

a time to distinguish between ‘them,  On

closer observation, however, he would  have
found that- they were different, especially  in
their eyes—those of the tallest being of a deep,
brown, whilst those of her yvounger sister were
of that heautiful deep blue, which had  so
fascinnted Erie's gnze.

w0, Marie, Maric!” snid the eldest to her
golden-hairsd sister, ©you must have thought
it so cowardly in me'to fuint,”

«“No, dear Katrine! 1 never thought it
cowardly, 'The sight was frightful enough, T
certainly did feel when you fainted, as if you
were dend, and 1 were left alone in the world;
left to the mercy of the horrible wolves,
And, yet, not alone, cither; did 1 forget you,
dear old Schwartz?'' and the beantiful girl,
kneeling down, flung hernpms round the neck
of the wolf- hound, who had been thrasting his
Liack nose into her small white hand,

t Al noble Schwartz! ah, dear Schwartz!
brave hound,” said Katrine, kneeling in her
turn to pat and. kise the delighted animal,
whose huge feathery tail swept buckwards and
forwards on the ground,

¢ Katrine, do you know,” said Marie, rising
from llulllu the dog, ¢ \\lno it was thut cang
to otr rescue 2"

¢ N0, gaid her sister. - ¢ I did not see him
at first, when the moon shone so brightly, and
ufu-r\\.uds as wo were in the Elcl”h \\lth him it -
was so dark."”

(To be continned.)

THE DYING STARS.

Like these drooping, dying stars, our loved
ones go awny from our sight. - The stars. of our
hopes, our ambitions, our prayers, whose light
shines ever before us, leading on and up, they
suddenly fade from the firmament of our hearts,
and their place is empty and dark, A mothel's
stendy, soft and carncst light,. that bemined
through all our wants and- sorrows ; a futher's
strong, .quick Jight that keep our. feet from
stumbling in the dark and treacherons ways ;
a sister’s light so mild, so pure, so constant,’
and so firin slnnlng upon ug, from gentle, lnv
ing eyes, 'md persuaded us to grace and good.
ness ; a wother’s light forever shining in our
souls, and illuminating all. our goings and our
comings ; -a friend's light, trne and trusty—
gone out forever? Nolnol The light has not
gone out.” Tt is shining beyond the stars where
there is no night and no darkness, foreverand
forever, :
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DEATH OF HONEST JOHN

MARTIN,

In our last issue we announced the death of
the uncompromiring patriot, John Mitehel, We
deeply regret, indeed, to have in this issue to
announce the death of his
# Honest Johu Martin

March was an unhappy month for the Irish
nation.  Great and wide-spread as was the grief
in consequence of John Mitchel's death, it did
not give the people such piin s the sudden
decease of John Martin, - John  Martin wax
truly honest, and he worked in the Trish cause
with a right good will, " He ﬁ'ﬁl, at one time,
the sume feelings as his friend, Mr. Mitehel,
with regard o the manner in w hldl the Irish
nation should be rvedecmed fram slavery and
oppression, but after -being clected tor Meath,
he worked in’ the Bnglish House of Commons
moderately and well for the Irish cause, He
clung to the Home Rulers firmly, -and ploced
implicit trust in the suceess of the movement,
At first when he went to Parlinment, he used to
take part in the debites, but not vote; he after-
wards, however, found it way better to vote,
and did vote on every Irish question’ while he
was in the House up to the time of his death,
The deceased was born at ]onghornc County
Dow n, on the 8th of Septenber, 1812 5 was the'
cldcbc son of Sumuel Martinnnd Jane Harshaw,
both natives of that neighborhood, and members
{ of old Présbyterinn families. Tn 1833 he de-
voted himaelf to the study of ‘medicine, hat
abandoned it, owing to a delicate, nervous or-
gonization, and attacks of spusmodic’ asthina,
He was for some time o prominent member of
the - Repenl Association, and {li¢ government,
after paying close uttcullun to hnn for uumg
% time, condemned himn to ten years! banishment,
He received conditional pardon in 18340
1868 he warried the youngest sister of John
Mitoliel, which mude a friendship of many
yeurs standivy more dear, if that were passible,

brother-in-law,

In

judgment on the
menns of having money enough sulseribied to

He was clected as o representative for Meath in
December, 1869, and re-elected in 1874, In
Jolia Martin, Treland has lost oue of her trucst
sons, an honest, strnightforward man, - Resolu-
tions of condolence have been passed by socie-
ties hiere inour city, in the States, and in nearly
svery city, town, and villuge in the old country,

DEATH OF ANOTHER GREAT

IRISHMAN.

We have again to chironicle the death of an-
other of Treland's gifted sonk—8ir John Gray,
Editor of the Dublin  Freeman's Journal and
member of Parlinment for Kilkenny. IHe was
born over fifty yenrsg nigo in the town of Clare-
morrig, and beeame, at an early age, s medical
student, but all his aspirations were for litera-
ture and the press.  Shortly after the starting
of the Repeal movement, he brought out the
Journal, und from that up, played
a leading pnrt as a daily advoente of the cause,
and was Ginprizoned by the Government along
with O'Conunell and the other Repeal martyrs,
He ably assisted Dufly, Lucas and Moore in
esfablishing and guiding the Tenant Right
myvement of 1851-'52, - In 1866 he undertook
the lead in Paclinment. of .the agitation, which
resulted in‘the disestablishment of the Anglo-
Trvish Church. Act. He was o member of the
Home Rule purty, and- was possessed of grent
influence.  As w memberof the Dublin Corj.or-

Freeman's

ation he always used his influence for the pass-: |

ing of every measure of service to the city, As
amember of the Imperial Parliament for Kil-
kenny, he always gave his vote with the Irish
tational party, on cevery Irish measure.  Al-
thongh a I'rotestant, his paper was the organ
of the Cathoiie Bishops, and it may be remen.-

vlw.rcd‘(lmt the article: which appeared in the

/"ﬂrnmn',nt the time of the celebrated Keough
Galwiy  election, was’ the
free Captain Nolan from all costs,—not from
the merits Cuptain. Nolan - possessed, although
he was & good member, but in consequence of
the uncalled for timde made by the notorieus
Judge: Keough on the Catholic Bishops: and
l'liula The death of Siv John Gray will - e
sorely regrotted By the Trish, prle

B S S
NOBLEST PATRIOY OF THEX

ALL (1ONE!

THE

Paor Father Quaid! * Can it be pussible dmt
the noble patrivt pricst of O'Callaghan’s AMills
is gone  the good soggarth arcon thed was in
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plendid health a few menths agos Father: of Gentralization in the land of his birth, he
Quaid, whose nawe was reecived by all Trish-! protested with viice and pen, aye, and with the

men with the groatest vespeet, Who has not
heard Fathor Quaid addressing his Irish country-
men and women (he never forgot- meniioning
the wimen, especinlly when speaking in Lim-
erick, ng well as the men) that would not sheda
tear at his death.  Ircland is, indecd, sorely
troubled. = Some of her bravest men are going.
May Ged rest peor Father Quaid’s soul, and pre-
serve Ireland from further troubles, and may the
troubles which have recently occurred be only
a preliminary to some glorious triumph for the

green sod,
——————

JOHN MITCHEL AXND NEGRO SLAYERY.
**There is but one painful retrospect in Mit-
chel’s history. It is that which raninds us of
his attitude cn the question of slavery. While
we must {o our dying day honor Mitchel for his
pure and unselfish Jave of Ireland ; and while
we shall ever hold his pame in grateful remem-
brance for his expairiaticn and its cntailed suf-
fering and persecution; still we must always
. vegret that he should have sullied his fair fame
by advocating and uphelding the abominable
curse of Black Slavery. .1t should never be
said of him, or'any other Irishman, that while
fighting for the liberty of the white man, he
“withheld the hoon of freedom from the negro.
Noj; this is not Jrish; if anything, the senti-
ment is rather the offspring of Mitchel's here-
ditary enemies-—the Saxon race - '

We regret that the above paragraph forms
patt of an article, excellent in ‘other respeets,
an the death of John Mitchel ‘in our respected
‘contemporary, the Jrish Canadian. It strikes us
as unjust to the memory of Mitehel, and {o the
uniled Iriskmen of .the Southern ‘States who
shed their generous blood on‘mnny a hard_
fought ficld, not to uphold the curse of Black
Slavery, hut to resist the curse ‘of Centraliza-

. tion, It 18 truc that the sympathics of England
were with the South ‘during the late struggle,
but what does that prove ? -Simply that Eng-

"land's foreign policy was ‘not-then, as it is not
now, in consgnance with her home policy, The
red-handed robber of Ireland's rights should
have assisted in rcbbing the Southern States of
their rights; ‘the invcterate ‘enemy - of Home
Rule for Ireland sheuld have joined: heart and
lmncl:in the attempt—alas! the successful at-
tcml}t— to ‘deprive the Scuth of Home Lule;

"Butif England was ‘inconsistent, John Mitchel
‘¥es not. The bold and undauntéd rippbuent

life's bload of his sons, against Centralization
in{he land of his adeption.  He and the Trish-
men of the South cared little—just as little ns
the Irish Canadian—for English sentiment on
the question of Black Slavery, or any other
question ; and toving their independence dear-
ly, prizing it highly, they rushed to their guns
when that liberty was menaced, without paus-
ing to inquire through which channel Engl:sh
gentiment, would likely flow,

It is nut well to look at the South through
Northern spectacles, for they are a distorting
medium,  Better far the naked eye of our own
common sense, * The whole loyal population of
the South was not opposed to the emancij ation
of the negro,as the Northerners pretend and
the Jrish Cunadian apparéntly believes. ‘No
Catholic, no Irishman, was, Certainly not
John Mitchel.  THe, as well as thousands of
others, was willing to extend the boon of free-
dom to the negroes, when they would be pre-
pared “to receive it, when they would know
how to use it, 1{\'1! not before,  You will search
the columns of:3he Sonthern Citizen (Mitchel's,
paper) in-vain for an article #advoeating and
upholding the abominable curse cf Black Slav-
ery,” in any other sense than it was *“advocited
and upheld ” by the great Bishop England of
Charleston, the late Bishop Whelan of Wheel- °
ing, General Cleburne, and other eminent Irish
Southerners, . i

bishop England, of whom it is written
that “*when the poor negro was in heaith, -
he wonld turn from the wenlthy and the
learned to instruet him in the truths of religion
and when stricken down by the plague, of which
the black vomit was the  falal’ symptom, his-
first care was for ‘the dying slave.—Bishup
England, who loved the negro with & true
Christian love, wrote in 1840 a series of letters
upposing” the # Abolitionist " party on two
grounds : 1st—DBecause the ihtcrfurcncc_of other
Stutes, or of Congress, in that quéstion would
have bzen subversjve of the American sj'ntx;m
of government, the question being one of those
reserved o the anthority of each State; and
2nd — Beeause emancipution, however desir-. -
able, should be conducted with precantions
which the Abolitionists were unwilling to listen
to. To accuse Bishop England of # advocaling
and upholding the sbuminable curse of Black
Slavery,” would be a manifest libel, & gross
injustice, and John.Mitchel was no more guilty
than bis Lordship of Charleston, M
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Bishop Whelan, too, was unsurpassed in his
love for the negro, and favored gradual and
prudent abolition, and yet so strongly was he
opposed to the North during the war, that on
one ocension, while the Federal troops occupied
the city, he boldly confronted them in the act
of raising the *“stars and stripes” upon the
"Cathedral tower, and by the sheer eloquence of
his protest forced them to desist. And John
Mitchel was not more guilty than his Lordship
of Whevling.

General Cleburne, thc “hravest soldier of the
war,” who deplored as sincerely asany 4 aboli-
tionist,” the wretched condition of the slave,
and favored emuncipulion as Bishop England
and Bishop Whelan favored it, fought and died
for the independence of the South., No truer
Irishman ever lived than Datrick Ilonayne
Cleburne, the military leader of the Irishmen
of the South, To say that he *advocated and
upheld the abominable curse of Bluck Slavery,”
would be to set at naught and trample under
fuot the evidence of oral and written history,
And John Mitchel “wus no wore guilty than
General Cleburne, :

“We could also refer to Bishop - Verot of Sa-
vannah, and  Bishop . MeGill - of Richmond,
and many other dignitaries of the Chiurch, uho
while loving ‘the slave, as no @ Abolitionist i
loved him, stocd by the boullxun cause during
the h{lll],gk, which “terminated ‘so fatally to
Home Rule, But we think we have already nd-
vanced suflicient testimony to prove to. our
esteemed  friend, lhc Irish’ Canadiun, that the
fuct of Jokn ‘\ht(.]u,l being on (he hl(l(. of the
South is no evidenee to conviet him of « advo-
cating and npholding the albominnble curse of

Black Slavery.?!
o RSN —

KILLING TIME.

People: are incessantly talking of killing

time unmindful that it is'time that kiils them.
" Everything but actunl, practical work ™ they re-
gurd as a means {o that irrational; and, in truth,
impossible end.  'They read, not forlinstruction,
not for interest, not for enjoyment even; but,
us - they say, simply to kill time. Without
excrcising discrction or taste.in what they read,
they take anything thatis near at hand, provid-
ed they feel confident that -its: perusal will re-
require: no mental effort;. will preserve them
from the need of reflection. -

There are o great many.books of this sort—
“the more is the pity-——so many, indced‘, that it
‘{u harder to miss than to hit them,  But there
is neither reason nor excuse for making their

acquaintance, unless you are literally suffering
for gome occupation; and think any oceupation
Dbetter than none,” There is neither virtue nor
advantage in reading unless your mind be
stimulated by what you read, and your incmory
retain, at leasty o part of it.  To read a worth-
less Look is worse. than wasting time; since
wasting time is negative, and such reading may
be positive harm,

“''he crror of these would-be time-killers, is
in their thinking that works of any solidity,
scholarship or reputation, are cither a {ax on
the understanding, or extremely wearisome.
They seem to forget that many of the best
Looks, best in every seise, are the most interest-
ing; that, if they once fairly began these, a
new and higher pleasure would be opened to
them, and they'would leave off with ten times
as muchi reluctance as they had begun.

If they doubt this, let them try the experi-
ment, and be convineed.  ‘Fhey will be certain
to find such a difference between gool books
and poor books that their- apprecintion of the
former will entirely cure. them: of their liking
for the latter.

Even if killing time Dbe the sole obJect it is
just as easy to kil time to advantage as to dis-
advantage ; and, after a certain experience with
uble nuthors, be they: philosophers, historians
or poets, they wili come.to value time as alto-
gether too precious to be wasted, - Nothing is
more tedious than a 'book: whose only purpose
in being whs lo get itsell printcd
o
THE \IOS’I‘ R] Y. JOUN. JOSI’I‘H LYXCH,

- FIRST ARCIlBlSllOl’ OF TORONTO.

The subject of the present sketch was born
on-the 6th of February; 1816, near Clones, in
the County of Monaghan, Ircland. -Soon after
his birth his parents removed to Lucan, where
he made his elementary studies.. He began a
course of .classics in the Carmelite College, near
Clondalkin, and finished it in St. Vincent's Col-
lege, Castleknock.  Called by Almighty God to
a religious life;. he placed himself under the
dircction of ‘the. Lozarist Fathers; at their mis-
sion in Paris; where hie received the tonsure and
minor-orders on the 26th March, 1842, and on -
May 21sb.was ordained sub-deacon,. In August
of the same year he returned to leund and
was ordained deacon by Archbishop Murmv on.
the 9th of June, 1843, and priest onthe folloyv-"
ing day. Three years afterwards, in response
to his own carnest.request, he was sent out as'a
missionary under the jurisdiction of Mgr, Odin,

. o .
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then Vicar dpostolic of Texas, and afterwawds | the general sessions of the Lazarist Order, held
inSPuris, in 1849 and 1853, On his return to
the United States ufter the last session, his
health began to fail, and he was obliged to
leave Missouri for & more sulubrious climate,
Invited to Bofinlo by the late Bishop Timon, he
there vepaired, and founded the Seminary of the
Holy A;.;:«-l.s', which was soon afterwards trans-
forred to its present site, near the Suspension

Archbishop of New Orlenns,
Father Lynch labored with the zaul of an npos-
. He, yielding to no hardship, Inbor, or sacritice,
: until prostrated by a fever then epidemic in the
q tarritory, After his vecovery, which, under God,
‘ w 4 due to the eareful nursing of the good Ur
i
i
!

On this mission,

|
!
3 20
|
{
{
i

suline Sisters of New Orlesns, he was named
chuplain to the military Lospital, at that time

THE MOST:REV, JOHN JOSEPR LYNCH.

filled with the wounded and dying soldiers of
the Mexican war.- In 1848 he was sent {o Mis-
rouri ag President of the little seminary of
Notre Dame de Barnes, and-under his wise ad-
ministration the number of students rapidiv
increased.’  While attached in- the above capa-
city to this institution, he was delegated one of
* the representatives from the United States to

Bridge, Ningarn Falls, On the relirement of
the Right Rev. Dr, Charbonngl, in November,
1849, Dr. Lynch, who some months previously
had been conseerated Bishop of Eehinas, in

‘partibus tnfidelivm; was appointed to the See of

Toranto.  While in Rome, in' 1870, asgisting at
the Council of the Vatican, the’ ccclesinstical
provinee of Quebee was divided, and the Bishop
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of "Toronto received the charge of Metropolitan
of the new provines, embracing the arch-diocese
of Toronto, the dioceses of Kingston, Hamilton
and London, and the Vicariule Apostolic -of
Sauntt St Marie,
The above inywe fenr, o very imperfect sketeh
of the principle events in the life of the great
Archibishop of Torotito, 8o highly respected, so
Justly revered, so well loved by the priests and
fuithful under his charge; and by the frish peo-
ple all over Canada nnd the United States.  As
o theologinn, Avchbishop Lynch holds a high
rank ; in n conrse of lectures recently delivered
in St. Michacel's Cathedral, he travelled over
the whaole ficll of controversy, expounding the
dogmas und doctrines ‘of the enurch with a
nnd rebutting the attacks of lier
enemies with a force that sturtled the Protest-
ant owls of Toronto from their crevices, and
sorely puzzled the seenlsr press thronghont
the Dominion. A Catholic fi an lrishman
after, His Grace is a pronounced Homo Ruler,
and has written wany able letters io the drish
papers in favor of the movement,  To the seri-
ous dttention of every Irlshman, we commend

clearness,

the following extract from his brilliant pastoral
letler on the. feast of Bt
1875 :— .

“1n order to draw the practical lescon from
this great festival of St. Patrick, we most varn-
estly recommuend to his spivitunl childron’:

i 15t —"T'o cherish ulove for their fatherland,
and the faith of thelr ancestors,
toves come from God, - They are
their impulses ure Wwost nolile,

“2nd,—"T'o give n frood Christian cdnention tu
their children.  Without a ¢ hristinn “educa-
tion they are lost ; without a good education
they are almost ll\k.h.as to themselves aud to
others, '

1 3rd.—"To cultivate the goud, sound lterature
of the age. You lve, for-instahice, . the lives
of the Irish Saints now ‘brought to light, from
the archives especinlly of foreign countrivs, by

These h\o
virtues, and

priests and patriots of "the highest order of{.

talent and merit, - For the history of this pro-
vidential ‘people -is wore studied in- foreign
countries than in their own,: Their undying
persevernnee in faith and nationality, against
the greatest odds, has challenged the admiration
of the world.  Read, then, the lives of your
country’s saints; read, too, of her heroes, raised
for-her by God in her adversitics.  Read, and
Jearn from their example,  Learn, too, the pre-
sent state of, your country. - You can do this
by hearing léctures, by reading good Catholic

‘consolation from his God alone,

Patrick, March 1‘7,',

newspapers,  ‘They are an immense means of
instruction and improvement,

#4th,—We recommend to the national socie-
ties the eare of the poor,
especially of the orphans,
hearts a treasure nhove

of emigrants, and
They bear in their
all worldly riches—that
i, the fmith which is our victory, Let it not
be lost,  Ior faith, to the Trishman, is his con-
solation in tho darkest hour of aifliction,
hope when the worll frowns upon him.

his
His
church is the hosom of his home and country.
When lonesome in a foreign country, he secks
His faith to
him ig everything; for it promises him an eter-
nul reward in the enjoyment of God and of his
friends in heaven,

“ 5th.—We most earnestly recommend the
formation of temperance societies, wherever
there nre ten Trishmen, Would to God that,
during the last fifty years, temperance socicties
had bren as numerous ns at the present time,
Tens of thousands of - unfortunate Irishmen
would have to-dn) happy homes and benutiful
families,

tgth,—To lend a helping hand in all pence-
ful aud constitutional struggics of the Irish at
home, o ‘ o

uAnd lastly, let Irish mothers cultivate
amongst theirsons: the holy spirit of the priest-
hood. And let Trish families in this country, as
in Irelund, make it their chief glory to have a
priest of their own blood to offer up the Holy
Sacrifice of the Muass for them.”

Worthy successor of St. Lawrence O'Tuole !

Warthy Lontz_mpouu) of ¢ the Lion of the
b old™1 )

¢ Shall not “I(: natriot ranks enfuld
The holy priest, as oft,of old,
To guide the pewceful strife aright,
Qr bless the banners for the fight ?

‘0 Pricsts of Ireland, ever true,

They little know, they naver knew

Your hearts of love, who wildly sny
You're with poor Ireland’s foes to-duy.”
—ﬁ——‘w‘ ..
CATECHISM OF THE HISTORY OF IRE-

LAND.
CHAPTER 1,7
Of the Original Inhabitants of Ireland.

U QuesTion. - Whenee was Treland first peo-
pled ? : :
Axswer,  Therenre many accounts of the
origin of ‘her earliest inhabitants: tAe most
probable Lelief is, that Ireland was pcupled b}'
u colony of Pheenicinng,
Q. \\’ho Were tho thmcmns?

N
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A, They were o brunch of the grent nation
of the Seythians,

Q.. How did the early inhabitants divide
Ireland ? .

A, Iato five kingdoms,

Q.. Name them?

A, Ulster,
and Mcath,

Q. How were these five kingdoms governed 7

A, Each by its own prince ; and the king of
Menth was also prramount sovereign of ull Ire-
land.

Leiuster, Connanght, Munster,

Q. Did these kingdems deseend from father
to son by hercditary right ?

A, Noj the succe
luw of Tanistry,

Q. What was Tunistry ?

A.’ Tanistry was n Jaw which rostricted the
right of suceession to {he fumily of the prince
or chief; but any member of the family might
be clected successor, as well as the eldest son,

Q. What does Tanist mean ?

A, Tanist was the title borne by the elected
successor, during the life of the reigning prince
or chief,

Q. What qualitics was it mcessnr_) that the
Tanist should possess? -

A, He shonld be a knight, fully twenty- ﬁ\c
years oid, his figure should be tali, noble, and
free from- blewish; and he should - prove his
pedigree from the Milesiang.

Q.- Was Tanistry a good custom ?

A, Noj for the stenggles of the different
candidates to be clected, caused great warfurs
and bloodshed., ’ :

Q. Where did the king- p'm\mouutof all Ire-
land reside ?

A, At the palace of Tara, in Meath.

Q. What was the ancient law of Ircland
called ?

A. The Brehon Law,

Q. What was the most remarkable in the
Brehon law ?
A, The
punishment.

Q. How was murder punished ?

A. By a money fine ealled an erie,

Q. Had the lenity of the Brehon law in that
respect & good effect 7

A, Not always ; for the friends of the mur-
dered person often deemed the penalty inflict-
ed by the law too slight; and in avenging their
own wrongs, bloody feuds and clan battles often
veeurred,

Q. How were men appointed to the office of
Brehon ¢

ssicn was regulated by the

nearly total nixscncc of ‘capital

A, The oftice of Brehon was hereditary in
certain tamilies,

Q. Were the other grint officesin Ireland, in
like munner, restricted to cerlain families ?

A, Yes;in those days all great oftices were
thus restricted,

Q. Can you siate any ancient cuslom of
those carlv times which still exists in Ire.
land ?

A, Yess the custom of fostering, The chil-
dren of the ehiefs and nobles were always suck-
led by the wives of the tenants,

Q. Was the link thus formed considered o
strong one ?

A, Asstrong as the tie of actual relution-
ship,  Nay, foster brothers and foster sisters
often loved each other better than if they had
been the childien of the same parents,

Q. - Can you mention any other ancient cus-
tom? '

A, Yes; that of gosiupred,
nobles frequentiy

The chiefs and
becume godfathers to  the
children of their vassals and dependants,

Q. ‘Had these old customs any good eftect ?

AL They had ) they: helped in some degeee
to connect different clusses in the bonds of affee-
tion with cach other.

Q. Are there unf remarkable remains | of
early Trish bulldings ?

A, Yes; there are fifty-two. round towers in’

Irclund, of a very high antiguity.

Q.. Whit was the ovigin and purpose- of
those buildings 7

A. Both their origin and purpose are un-
known: there is, however, o rather probable
upinion, that they were intended for the fire-
worship’ of the pagans, before the Christinn
religion was brought into Ireland.

Q. Are there similinr round towers m any
other part of the British islands ?

A. No; cxct.pllng two which still remain in
Scotland.

CHAPTER II.
The Irish Christian Chureh,

Q. Who was the first Christian bishop with
oeal jurisdiction in Ireland?

A, Saint Palladius.

Q.. By whom was he appointed ?

A. By Pope Celestine, in the year 430.

Q. Whence did the whole Irish nation re-
ceive its Christianity ?

A. From Rome. :

Q. Who states these facts?

A. They are stated by many ancient histor-
inns of the highest credit; namely, by Baint

ey
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Prosper of Aquitain, in the year 4345 by Saint
Columbanus, an Irish perlate, A.n. 610 ; by the
Abbet Cummian, nhother frishian, in the yenr
650 ; by the Vencrable Bede, un English monk
and historian, a.n. 701; by P'robus, an Irish
writer of the ninth century; by the Annals of
the l?(‘)ur Masters ; by Marinnus Scotus, an Irish
writer in the year 1059 ; and by Saint Siege-
bert, the monk of Gemblours, who wrote in or
uhout the yenr 1101,

Q. What are the words of St.
Acquitain ?

A. lesays: ¢ By Pope Celestine is Palla-
dius orduined and sent the first bishop to the
Irish, believing in Christ.”

Q. What are the words of Saint Column-
banus ?

A, Saint Columbanus wrote n letter to Pope
Boniface the Fourth, in which he thus speaks

to that pontiff : 4 Ag your fricnd, your scholar,
your servant, not as a steanger, will T speak ;
therefore, as to our masters, to the steersmen,
to the mystic pilots of the spivitual ship, will 1
Wauteh'! for the sea is
s watch ! for the water hus already got-
ten into the ship ol' the Lhurch and lh(, 5lnp is
in dunger.”

Q. What do younotice in those words ?.

A. T notice that this Irish prelate  acknow-
ledges the Roman Pontifis to have béen {he
spiritual tenchers of the Irish Christinn church ;
and also that he begs of the Pope to defund that
churelr from the dangers that beset it.

Q. Who was Cumninn ? ‘

A. Me was an Irish abbot in the seventh
century, ;

Q- Did Cummian acknowledge that the
Irish received their f2ith from Rome?

A. Yes,

Q. What are his words ?

A. He says: We -sent  those persons
whom we knew to be wise and humble men, to
Rome, as it were children to their mother.”

Q. What does the Venerable Bede say ?

A, Hesays: “In the cighth‘ year of the
reign of 'Pheodosius the younger, Palladius was
sent by Celestine, Pontiff of the Roman Church
to the Trish l)clu,\mg in Christ, as their f'nst.
bishop.”

Q. What are the words of Probus, the Irish
. writer of the ninth century ?

A, Hesuys: “The Archdeacon Palladius
was ordained and sent to this. island [Ireland]
by Celestine, the forty-fifth Pope who occupied

the Apostohc chair in sncccssxon from Saint
Peter,

Prosper of

freely speak, saying,
stormy 3

Q. What does Probus call Rome ?

A, %'The hend of Churches,”

Q. Do the ancient anuals of Innisfallen at-
test the connexion of the early Irish church
with that of Rome ?

A, 'They do,

Q. " In what manner?

A. They tell us that, in 402, two Irishmen,
Kinran and Declun, having sojourncd in Rome,
cume thence to prench Christianity in Ircland §
that, in 412, St. Ailbe of Emly came from Rome
to unnounce the fuith in Ireland ; and that, in
420, Ibar Invarensis (another Irishman who
had studied in Rome), cumne thence to Ire-
Innd.

Q. Have we got truces of any earlier con-
nexion than this, between the Irish and the
Romun Christians ¢

A. Yes, so fur back as the year 360,.a cer-
tain Christian priest had been sent from Rome
to Ircland to teach the Christian faith there;
and it-was from him that Suint Ailbe  of Emly
received baptism,

Q. Who was Marianus Scotus, and when did
he flourish ?

A.  He was un Irish scholar and writer, Aud
he flourished about the year 1059,

Q. What are his words ? .

A He says, that “in the year of Christ 432,
to the Irish believing in Christ, Palludius, or-
dained by Pope Celestine, was sent: the first
bishop ; after him Seint Patrick, who was a
Gaul by birth, and conseerated by Pope Celes-
tinoe, is sent to the Irish Archicepiscopaey.”

Q. There were Christinns in Ireland, then,
before the arrival of Pulladius and Patrick ?

A. Yes; a very small and scattered number.,

Q. By whom had that sinall number of Irish
Christinns been first taught the faith ?

A. Probably by the Roman priest who visit-
c¢d Ireland in 360, and who baptized Saint Ailbe
of Emly. ‘

Q. Who was the grcnt
{o the Irish nation ?

Saint Patrick.
Where was he born ?
At Boulogne, in Armoric Gaul. .
Who was his father?

A. Calphumnius. 7 :

Q. Was Calphurnius in holy orders?

A, Not at the time. of his son’s birth,
was then a layman :

Apostle of tJ’ic faith
A
Q
A,
Q

He
but at a later period he :
separated from his wife, and took holy orders
in the church,

‘Q. On what authority do you state these
facts?
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A, On the authority of {he uncic
Saint Patrick’s life, Joceline,

Q. land Saint Patrick greal suceess in his
mission ?

A, His success was perfect. e converted
the entire of Irclund to the Christinn religion :
thus gloriously finishing  the work of Sunint
Palladius,

Q. Did Saint Patrick teach spiritunl obedi-
ence to the Pope?

A, He did,  Amaong the canous or rules
made in the synods which he called together,
and over which he presided, we find it ordain.
ed, +¢ 'That if any questions avise in this islund,
they are to be referred to the Apostolic See”

nt writer of

Q, Can you state this ancient canon at
length ?
A, Yesjitis asfollows: @ Moreover, ifany

cuse should arise of extreme diffienlty, nnd be-
yvoud the knowledge of all the judges of the
nations of the Scots" (that is, the Irish, who
were then called -Seoty), ¢ it is to be duly re-
ferred. to the clir of the archbishop of the
Guaedhill, that ix to suy, of Patrick, and the
jurisdietion of this Bishop [of Armagh),
if such a case ax ui’m’csui(l, of 4 matter of issue,
cannot be easily disposed of [by him] with his
counsellors in thut [investigation]; we have
deereed that it be sent to the  Apostolic seut,
that is to sny, to the chair of the Apostle Poter,
baving the authority of the city of Home,”

Q.

A, In the Book of the Canons of Armagh,

Q. Did other prelates of the early Irish
church practise the obedience to the Pope
which Saint Patrick tanght?

AL They did,

Q. How does the Trish Swnint Columbanus,
in the sixth century, address Pope Gregory the
Great?

A, He calls hitg the  “ Jfloly Lord and
Roman Father in Christ;' ¥ The chosen Wutch-
man, possessed of the divine theory of the Lreasurer-
ship?  ¥e speaks of him ds ¥ lawfully aillt'nj; in
the chair of Suint Peter the Apostle ;7 und he Degs
the Pope to decide for him how he ought to act
in certain cases, )

Q. How does St. Columbanus address St.
Gregory's successor, Pope Bonifuce the Fouth?

A, He calls ‘him “the foly Lord, and in
Christ the Apostolic Father” -

Q. Does Saint Columbanus elsewhere re-
cognise the Pope's supremacy ?

A. Yes ;i another tetter to Pope Boniface
IV., he calls hin “ the [fead of all the churches of
the whole of Europe ;'*-he also terms the Pope

Where is that canon presevved ¢

1
jut

tthe Pastor of pustors”  In the same letter,
Columbanus says: We are, as [ suid before,
bound to the Chair of Saint Peter.  For though
Rome is greal and renmwned, it in throngh this chair
only that she is great and bright amongst us”

Q.
church about the time when Easter ought to
be kept?

A, Yes; towanls the end of the sixth and
beginning of the seventh century,

Q. What did the lrish abbot, Crunmien, say, -
with regard 1o that dispute?

A
tLery ont, whargever ix joined to the chair of
Saint Peter, thut man is mine —What more ?
[ turn me to the words of the bishop of the
city of Rome, Pope Gregory, veecived by us in
common,”

Q. Did the Irish Christinns fall into n wrong
made of computing Baster?

A, They did,

2. Who reclnimed the Irish from that errvor?

AL Pope Honoriv 3 about the yeur 628,

Q. Did the Irish resist the Popt's seitle-
went of this question among them ?

AL Bo far from hat they yielded to.it o
rewdy and chierful obedience, ’

Q2. Iad Pope Honorius a legate in Treland
about this time (628)?

Al
prelate, his legats in freland,

. Dowe find other proofs in history of the

Did not a dispute avise in the Trish

Cummian quoted 8t, Jerome's words ;

Yes ; he appointed St. Lasreun, an Irish

i close connexion between the early Teish Chris-

tians and the Apostolic chair?

AL
to go to Rome to do homage to the Pope, and
beg hisleave and his blessing, before they went

Yus : the missionuries from Ireland used

to preach to pagan pations, .

Q. Do you know the nunes of any who did
507 ‘

A, Yes; S5t Dichul, or Doicolus, did so.
About the yenr 636, St. Killian and his com-
panion missionnries did so.  Saint Willibrord
(n snint of English birth, who hud long lived
in Ireland) did so, .

Q. Did Irish bishops {ake part in Roman
councils ? :

A, Yes.

Q. State an instance,

A, Among {he bishops who - attended the
council held at Rome by Pope Gregory 1T, in
the year 751, were Sedulius, an’ Irishman, bis-
hop of Britain ; and Fergustus the Pict, bishop
in Ireland, . )

Q.  What means were taken to get Water-
ford made a bishop's see?
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A, l\mg Murtogh, his hl()lh('l Dermod, and
the four bishopr, Domnald, Tdunan (of Mc.uth),
Samuel  (of Dublin), and Ferdomnach  (of
Leinster), petitioned Anselm, the archbishop of
Canterbury, toereet Waterford into u bmlmp.
ric.

(. Why dil they apply to the nrchbishop of
Cunterbury ?

A, Becnnse he had at-that time primatial
authority over the Irish Christinn church, us
well as over the English,

Q. What wag the language of the appli-
cants?

A, They begged Anselm wonld: appoint o
bishop, ¥ in virtue of the power of primacy
which he held over themn, and of the authority of
the Apostolic function which he exercised .’

Q. Did Anselm indiente the Pope's prin-
aey, in his communications to the Irish pre-
lntes 7 .

A, Of course he did,  In writing to the
bishop of Dublin (the aforesaid Samuel), he
guys to hitm e 4] hoave heard that vhou hast a
craoss borne before thee on the highways, I
thiy be true, 1 ovder thee 6 do 8o no more, be-
Cenuse, this belongeth only to.an - archbishop
Ceonftrmed by the pall from -the
" . : .

Q. What was the lnugunge of Gilbert, bis-
hop of Limerick, in the year 10907
Ao He says

{umuan Pun-

GAH the churel's members

nre to be brought under one bishop, nmaoely, |

Christ, and His Vicar, blessed Peter the Apor-
tle, und the Pope presiding in his chair, to be
governed by them'?

Q. Does this ancient Trish Lbishop add uny-
thing more on this subject ?

A. Yes; his words are: ©'To Peter ouly
was it suid, ¢ Phou art Peter and upon thiz rack
will 1 build my chureh ; ? therefere it is the Pope
only who stands high above the whole churceh ;
and he puts in order and judges all,”

Q. What remarkable occurrance took place
in the twelfth eentury 7

A, Malachi, the primate of all Treland, visit-
cd Rome, and was.appointed by Pope Innoccnt
the Sccond his legate in Ireland,

Q.  What was the particular purpose of his
vigit to Rome?

A. 'To obtnin from the Pope the honour of
the ]’n.]l or pallium, for. the Irish archbishops.

Q. \\ hint was the pallium ?
A. An cusign of legatine authority,
Q.  What was the Pope’s answer ?
" A. He told Malachi that he would grant his

roquest, but that it shouid first be made Ly the

‘the forbidden degrees of relationship;

tgenernl body of the Trish prelutes assembled in
Synod,

Q. Wan this promise fmm\ul?

A. Notimmediately; for on Malachi's next
journey to Rome, to obtain the performance of
the promise, he fell sick, and died at Clairveux,
in France, in 1148,

Q. Were the Palls granted ?

A. Yes; Pope Bugening the Third granied
that privilege, throngh his nuncio, Cardinal
Paparo, who visited frelund in the year 1151,

Q. What happined the following yenr?

A. A council wns held at Kells, at which

i there were twenty-four Irish prelates, and Car-

dinwl Papare presided ; and Treland was there
divided into four archbishoprics,

Q. Nume them,

A, Armagh, Dublin, Cashes, and Tuam,

Q. When was the council of Cashel held 7

A. In the year 1172,

Q. Did any other cvent of unpormncc hap-
pen about that time ?

A, Yes;in 1171, Henry 11, king of Eng-
land, landed in-this country, and received the
alleginnee of geveral Irish prelutes and princes
as king of Ireland.,

Q. Was that alleginnee tendered to Henry
by the couneil of Cashel ?

A, Nojthe couneil of Cashel had nothing to
do with it; the sllegianee of the prelutes had
Leen tendered to Henry at Waterford.

Q. What were the deerces of the council of
Cushel? )

A. They were aimed against certain evils of
the time, such as marrisges performed  within
infor-
mality and carelessness of baptism; extortion
committed by pO.\\'L‘l'f.ul laymen on the church
lunds ; naglect of due solemuity of hurials, &Le.

Q. ; Was thiere any other important decree of
the council of Cashel?

A, Yes; it enforced the payment of tithesto
the clergy.

Q. Had tithes existed in Treland previously 7
" A. Yés; they had been introduced about
twenty years before, at the council of Kells,
held under Cardidal Paparo. ’

‘ (To be conln'nucti.)
ot o

MR. MARTIN, M. I’

We take the following bxogmp]uca] skctcu
from “ Speeches from the Dock” :—

« John Martin was born at Loughorne, in the
lordship of Newry, county Down,on the sth of
Scptémbcr, 1812 ; being the eldest son of Samuel
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- Martin and June Harshaw, both natives of that

neighborhood, and. members of Presbyterian
fumilies settled there for many gencrations,
About the time of his birth, his father purchased
the fee-simple of the lurge farm which he had
previously rented, and two of his uncles having
made similinr investments, the family beeame
proprictors to the townland on which they lived,
Mr. Samuel Martin, who died in 1834, divided
‘his attention between the management of the
linen business—a branch of industry in which
the family had partly occupied themselves for
some generations—and the care of his land.

John derived his inclination for literury pursuits,
and learned the maxims of justice and equality
that swayed him throughlife, Ile speedily dis-

pation which were not altogether unknown
amongst his family and which even found some
favor with himself in the unveflecting days of
bayhood. The natural tendency of his mind,
however, wus as true to the principles of justice
us the needle to the pole, and the quiet rebuke
that oneday fell from his uncle—t What 1 John,
would you not give your Catholic fellow-coun-

trymen the same rights that you enjoy yourself

JOHN MARTIN,

His family consisted of nine children, of whom
John Martin—the subject of our sketch—was

the second born. The principles of his family,

if they could not be said to possess the hue of
nationality, were ‘at least liberal and- tolerant.
In '98, the Martins of Loughorne were stern
opponents of the United Irishmen; but in ’82,
his father and uncles were énrolled amongst
the Volunteers, and the Act of Union was op-
posed by them as a national calamity. It was
from his good mother, however, a lady of refined

~ taste and r‘cnmrk’nb]ve mental culture, that young

having set him a-thinking for the first time on
the subjcét, he soon formed opinions more in
consonance with liberality and fair play.
t“When about twelve years of age, young
Martin was'sent to the school of Dr. Henderson,
at Newry, where he first became acquainted
with John Mitchel, then attending the same
seminary as a day schelar.  We next find John
Martin an extern student of 'L'rinity College,
and & year after the death of his father he took
his degree in Arts. " He was now twenty years
old, and ‘up to this time had sullered much

carded the prejudices ngainst Catholic Emanci- -

ercer
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from a constitntionnl affection, being subject
from infaney to fits of spasmodic asthma,
Strange to say, the disense, which troubled him
at frequently recurring intervals sl homé, sel-
‘dom altncked him when away from Loughhoxm.,
and, partly for the purpose of escaping it, he
took up his residence in Dubiin, in 1833, and
devoted himself to the study of medicine,  (fe
never meditated enrning his living by the pro-
fession, but he longed for the opportunity of as-
sunging the sufferings of thenfilicted poor, The
airof the dissccting-room, however, was too
much for Martin's delicate nervous orgnniza-
tion ; the kindly encourngement of his fellow-
students failed to induce him fo breathe its
fetide atmosphere a second time, and he was
forced to content himself with n theoretieal
knowledge of the profession. By diligent study
and with the assistance of lectures, anntomical
plates, kc., he managed to conquer the difficulty ;
and he had obtained nearly all the certificates
necessary for taking outa medicnl degree, when
he was recalled in 1836 to Loughorne, by the
death of his uncle John, whese house and lands
he inherited,

t.In 1893 Mr. Martin sniled from Bristol fo
New York, and travelled thence fo the extreme
west of Upper Canndil to visit n relative who
had settled there, On that oceasion he was
absent from Treland nearly twelve months, and
during his stay in America he made somé tours
in Cannda and the Novthern States, visiting the
Falls, Toronto, Montreal, Philadelphin, New
York, Washington, Pittsburg, and Cleveland,
In-1841 be made & brief continental tour, and
visited the chiet points of attraction along the
Rhine. During this time Mr, Martin’s politieal
ideas beeame developed and expanded, and
though, like Smith O'Brien, heat first withheld
his sympathies from the Repeal agitation, in a
short time he beeame impressed with the justice
of the nationnl demand for independence.  1Tis
retiring. disposition kept him from ‘appearing
very prominently before the publie; but the
value of his adhesion. to the Repeal Association
was felt to be great by those who knew his up-
rightness, his disinterestedness, and his ability:

On the' seizure of his devoted friend, John
Mitchel, and the suppression of his paper, John
Martin, with a boldness that startled many peo-
ple, stepped into the breach, and launched The
Irish felon, ~Of course Lord Clarendon eame
down on that journal too, and soon John Martin
Iny in u Newgate - dungeon,

“0n Tuesday, August 15th, John Martin's
trinl commeneed in Green-street courthouse, the

i v

‘of November, 1849,

indictment being for treason-felony. ¢ Several

~of his tenantry,' writes the special correspon-

dent of the London Morning Jlerald, ¢ came up
to town {o be present at his trial, and, as they
hoped al his ‘eseape, for they could not bring
themselves to believe that o man so amiable,
so gentle, and so pious, as they - had long
known him, could be'—this is the English-
man's way of putling it—* an- inciter to blood-
shed, Tt is really melancholly, added the wri-
ter, ‘to hear the poor people of Loughorne
speak of their benefactor,  He was ever ready
to administer medicine and advice gratuitousiy
to his poor neighbors and all. who sought liis
nssistance ; and, according to the reports I have
received, he did an incaleulabie amount of good .
in his way. * As n landlord, he was beloved by
his tenantry for his kindness and liberality,
while from his suavity of manner and excellent
qualtties he was a great fuvorite with the gen-
try around him. At cight o’clock, p.m., on
Thursday, August 17th, the jury came into the
conrt with a verdict of guilty agninst the pri-
soner, recommending him to mercy on the
grounds that the letter on which he was con-
vieted was written from the prison, and pcnncd
under exciting circumstances.”

Next day he was sentenced to transporiation
for ten years beyond the seas ;—

# A short time after Mr. John Martins con-
viction, he and Kevin Izod O Doberty were ship-
ped off to Van Diemen's Land on board the
Elphinstone where they arrived in the month
O'Brien, Meagher, Mec-
Manus, and- 0'Donoghuc had arrived at the
same destination a few days before, Mr., Mar-
tin resided in' the district assigned to him until
the year 1854, when a pardon, on the condition
of their not returning to Ireland or Great Bri-
tain, was granted:to himself, O'Brien, and
O'Dolerty;, the only political prisoners. in the
country at that time.. Mr. Martin has seen
many who once were loud and earnest in their
professions of pnh‘iotisfn lose heart’ and grow
cold in the service of their country, but he does
not weary of the good: work.” '

In 1868 Mr. Martin married the youngest sis-
ter of Mr. John Mitchel ; and in the snme year
he nand Mrs. Martin sailed for New York on a
visit to theiv friends in -the United-States and
Canada.’ It was during- Mr. Martin's absence
the memornble Longford clection took.place;
an event which, painful as it was in the suffer-
ing and sacrifice and conflict which it im'ol\'eb(l,
must ever be eredited with’ the glory and the
honar of preparing the- way: for -the great na-
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tional movement now . so proudly powerful
thronghout the land, It was the one event in
our century that incontestably and all-suffi-
ciently proved that the union in political action
hetween priests and people in Ireland was not,
as had often been calumniously asserted agninst
the latter, the blind subjection of serfs, but the
exercise of free will and the homage of well-
grounded trust and aifection, o trust that had
been given because it was justly deserved, but
that would be firmly though respeetfully with-
held if ever it was sought to be misused.” Had
an Irish Catholic constituency consented to turn
aside from a man like John Martin for a_hair-
brained little fool like Mr, Reginald Greville,
without a -political idea in his head,. mercly
because a seeret council of Catholic elergymen
with regrettable unwisdom decided to give away
the county to the latter, no Protestant minority
could ever be expected to trust their lives or
liberties to such slaves and ingrates, the worst
prejudices against Catholics would be hopelessly
intensified, and the rightful and just influence
of the Catholic clergy—(an influence almost in-
~variably used - with true wisdom, with noble
courage, and with unselfish devotion)—would
be cruelly misnnderstond and hatefully misre-
presented. - Happily, this injury to country and
religion was averted by the gallant stand made
Dy the #immortal six hundred” of Longford,
who, if they did not win the seat; saved the
honor of Irish Catholics, and taught to 41l whom
it might concern a lesson, the salitary effects of
which will never disappear from Irish politics.
1n December, 1869, a vacancy having occurred
“in Meath, Mr. Martin at the last moment con-
sented to be in nomination.  Before. there was
an idea of Mr, Martin's canditure, the most of
the Catholic clergy had pleadged themselves to

HOLY CROSS ABBEY..

Three miles from Thurles, on the road to
Cashel, isa splendid relic of church architecture,
said, ncecording to an undisturbed tradition, to
have been built as a depository for a fragment
of the Holy Cruss, presented to one of the
O'Brien’s. ‘

The Abbey was founded and richly endowed
by Donogh Uarbragh O'Brien, King of Limerick,
in 1182 ; and its snperior was a mitred abbot,
with a seat-in parlinment as Enrl of Holy
Cross. )

The ruins consist of the nave, choir, and
transepts of the church, with n lofty square
tower, supported on  four gracefully-pointed
arches. . ‘There are also:severnl chapels, which, -
with the tower, are of marble and ‘limestone
and of much more clegant design and richer
cmbellishment than the other. parts of the
structure,”  Among the tombs: is one. with -a
sculptured cross but without inscription, as-
cribed by lueal tradition to the ¢ good woman
who brought :the portion of the “I'tue Cross lo
this place; and between two chapels on the
south side of the choir is a double range of
pointed arches and twisted columns, where the
ceremony of # waking " the monks used to be
performed; there are also remains of the clois-
ters, chapter-house, and conventual buildings,

the Hon. Mr. Plunkett, son of Lord Fingal, a
gentleman with: many claims on his Cutholic
neighbors and friends..  But, unlike their
reverned brethern of Longford, the Meath clergy
while they held honorably by their own pledges,
. made no quarrel with their people who preferr-
ed- John Martin, and, after a sharp contest, he,
the Protestant patriot, was triumphantly return-
ed over a highly respected Catholic loeal gentle-
man, of merely « Liberal” politics, by probably
".the most Catholic constituency in Ircland.

—— et e

which being muntled with-ivy on the margin
of the Suir, have o very romantic appeamnce,

e —

IRELAND'S ATTACHMENT TO ROME,

Tather Burke never loses an - occasion,
wherever he may be, to give honor to his
native land. His patriotic fervor is next to his
religion, nnd from both springs his wonderful
cloquence. At the Cathedral of Saint Mary's
in Cork, recently he exhibited his love for his
country amid one of his hursts of cloquence,
He said :— ‘ : ‘

T T e

Kixp words are the bright flowers of earth’s
existence ; use them,and especially argund the
fireside circle. They are jewels beyond price,

. and powerful to heal the wounded heart and
make the weighed down spirit glad, .

i Ldeas came into certain people’s minds that
the carly original Church .of Ireland, the-
Church that had been founded by St Patrick,
was by no means the Catholic Church -of to-

e
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i any; that on thue contrary, she had no connec-
tion with the Pope of Rome until the 11th
century or so, bhut they quile forgot the fact that
St. Patrick 16t words behind him thut totally
destroyed so ridienlous a theory—they forgot
that §t Patrick told the peoply, the Bishops
and the priests, i ever they hed any. serious
diticully amougst themselves, not to settle jt
themselves, but to apply to Rome—to the Pope
{ —_and see what hie had to say in regard to it,
 'he attachment of the Irish people to the
Catholic faith, the religion of their futhers, wus
known all over the world,
upon a railway in Americn, when two strangers

e was travelling

seeing a priest on the ears; commenced speak-
ing in a very disrespectful manner of the Pope
and of Catholies, but observing a fine, big mun
coming towards the carringe at one of the
stations, they said : ¥ Here comes an Irishman :
we had better cease ;" and shortly afterwards
they feft the earvinge.  The person thus indi.
cated, who proved in fuct to be an Irishman,
sat opposite tome, and upon having been in-
formed of what had ocenrred, he exclaimed,
1 your reverence had only told -me that
before, 'tis  smithereens” Id have made of
“them.” ' )

#This illustrates the ‘well founded feeling
that exists in the minds of the people through-
out the world that an Frishman and s Catholic
meant very much the same thing, Tt was a
wonderful thing to consider how tenaciously,
through  poverty,  persecution, and exile,
Ireland  clung to - the Catholic  religion
and that in spite of all that had happened to
her during her varied history, the people were
more Catholic to-day than they had ever been.
Some persons wounld doubtless sxi_y_ that it was
beeanse of the hatred thntl]‘m‘ Jrish people bore
to England ; and according to l]‘mt,, if England
had become Cutholic, Ireland would be Protes-
tant, simply {o spite them, That could not,
however be the reason, for England had been
as deeply hated before she had turned Protes-
tant as she had  been since. The fact of
England’s having become Protestant did not
increase Ircland’s hatred—the record of cruel
injustice and of tyranny was slightly aggrava-
ted by the addition of the clement of religious
discord. _ }

“What was it that kept Treland Catholic,
and would keep her so until the day when the
Archangel would go forth to- summon «ll men
to judgment? - The. reasons chiefly were the
grace of God, and- the deep sympathy that is
manifested by the Trish character for the truths

of the Catholic religion, and the wonderful
harmony between the Church and her doctrines
and the Ivish- aspirations, The great gift ot
the people of God’s Chureh was the virtue ot
faith, which was a Divine light: by it they
had a belief in the Real presence—a belief
which came as natural to them as the air that
they breathed, and it was beenuse they had
faith that they were Catholics.  God had given
this gift of the faith, in an especial manner to
Trelund, and that was the reason that she had
never yet, nor never would, lose her orignal
fidelity to God and the truths of the Catholic
religion that she treasured.”

. top i
O'DONELL ABU!

A: D, 1037<By M, J. M'Cann,

P'roudly the note of the triumpet is sounding,
Loudly the war-cries urise on the gale,
Fleetly tho steed by Loc Suilig i8 bounding,
To juin the thick squadrons {n Salinear's green vale
On, every mountaineer,
Strangers to flight and fear
Rush to the standard of dauntless Hed YIngh?
Benuought and Gallowglass
Throng from cach mountain-pass!
On for old Erln—0'Dunnell abu!

Trineely O'Neill to ournid is advancing,
With many a chieftain and warrfor-clan ;
A thousand proud steeds inhls veguard are prancing,
'Neath the borders brave from the banks of the
Bann—
Many a heart shall guail
Under ity cont of madl 3
Deceply the merctiess foeman shall rue,
When on hls ear shall ring,
Borne on the breoze's wing,
Tyrconnell's drend war-cry—0'Donnell abu}

- Willly o'er Desmond the war-wolf is howling,
Feerless the eagle aweeps overthe plain,
The tux in the straets of tho city s prowling—
Allyall who would seare them are banished or slain!
Grasp, every stalwart hand,
Iackbut and bsttle-brand—
Tay them all back the deep debt so long duo:
Norrix gnd Clifford well
Can af Tir Conaill teli—
Oonward to glery—0'Donnell abui

Sacred the canan that Clan-Couaill’s defending—
The altars we kneclat and homes of our sires;
Ruthlesa the ruin the foe is extonding—
Midnight {8 red with the plunderer's fires!
On with O'Donnel then|
Tight the old fight again, :
Sons of Tir-Conaill ull valiant and true!
Make the false 8axon feel
- Erin's avenging steell
Strike for your country t—0'Donnell abu 1
' ——— o ———
FAULTS.

Who, looking into the depths of his own
heart; and outward to his cvcrydn,\; life, can be
sutisfied and say he had no faults? - There are
none who are free from some secret fault which

is an enemy to- their happiness, and which is



30

TIHIE HARP.

occasionally manifested in their lives. In this
respect we are all akin, cuch liable to err.
However, this fuct fuils to impress us, and
while we judge unjustly, we wnke ourselves
subjects for reproof. Sometimes small funlts
are observed by others sooner than greater ouces,
the lutter being more guarded by their owners,
while a petty habit or natural tendency will
not be considered necessary to conceal. In-
deed, this negligence in regard to a trifling
fault often dims the mornl beauty of many
really conscientious persons, and, in regarding
their errors, we often fail to give a due acknow-
ledgment of their real goodness.

Those who distinguish merit. only from ap-
pearances, and have not the gift of discerniment,
are liable to many erroncous cestimates of per-
sonal value; for while many, truly honest and
true-hearted, are diffillent in revealing their in-
nate goodness and cftorts to a purer, higher
life, others, in haste to assume the character
most likely to please, only present their most
amiable, most lovely, qualitics of mind and
heart, while their sceret actions and aims of life
are in an opposite channel,

te All's not grold that glitters,” is suited to all

* classes and at nll periods ;and it is only after
friendship ie tried, or men's sayings proved
simply analogous lo their actions, that we can
estimate their true merit, - Some prove to be so
truly amiable and lovable that their faults are
only as the shadows on the landscape which
heighten the beauty and sweetness of sunshine,
However, we can all appreciate and enjoy ns
much goodness and beauty as this world can
give; for paramount above all other desires in
a true soul. is the longing for purity of mind
and life, for purity is the essence of beauty, and
the only glimpse-we have of heaven,

Every one, howeuer reserved, cannot fail to
give an occasional glimpse of his true feclings,
and what his secret heart possesses,  ‘The pow-
er to se¢ ourselves as others see, us, has ‘never
been perfectly realized by. any “one person, yet
there is some sense of perception  in every one
which whispers to the selfish heart whose ways
bring unhappiness to near and dear ones, and
chills the perfect harmony of home.

Each man and woman -is responsible for
those habits which are net curbed in their first
aspirings, when their unblcngmnt effects can be
foreseen. How beautiful to see the impulsive
quell the words of contention; the naturally
“envious or jealous banish even a thought of ill-
will; and so on with every evil disposition that
disturbs the human family, A life of helpful-

ness and endeavor to spread plenty and happi-
ness is more. sincerely regretted nnd mourned
at its close than one which has been crowned
with highest honor and  wealth, yet failed to
alleviate want or sorrow, I'he benuty of heart
and life, in which men sirive to grow better
and aspire higher, is truly admirable, and
worthy of all commendation. '

THE RIDE OF SARSPIELD—THE SIEGE
OF LIMERICK.

Early on the 9th of August, 1600, Willinm
drew from his encampment at Cahercontish,
and, confident of an easy victory, sut down be-
fore Limerick. That day he occupied himself
in sclecting favorable sites for batleries to com-
mund the city, and in truth, owing to the form-
ation of the ground, the city was at nearly
cvery point nakudly exposed to his guns,  Ile
next sent in A summons to surrender, but De
Boisselenu courageousiy replied ¢ that he hoped
he should merit his opinion more by a vigor
ous defence than a shameful sierender of & fort-
ress which he had been entrusted with.”
Wiltiam’s bombard-
ment, lx(m'c'cci', proceeded -slowly ;- and  the
Limerick gunners, on the other hand, were
much more active and vigorous: thun he had
excepted, © On- Monday, the 11th, their fire
compelled him to shift his ficid train entirely
out of range ; and on the next day, s if intent
on following up such practice, the balls fell so
thickly about his own tent, killing several per-
‘sons, that he had to shift his own quarters also,
But in n day or two he meant to be in a posi-
tion to pay back thosé altentions with heavy
interest, and to reduce these old wulls deapite
all resistance.  In fine, there wns coming up to
‘him from Watcrford 'a magnificent buttering
train, together with immense stores of ammu-
nition, and, what was nearly as effective for
liim as the siege train, n number of pontoon
boals of tin or sheet copper, which would ‘sovn
enable: him to pass’ the Shannon where he
pleased. 8o he took veéry cooly the resistance
s0 far offered from .the city. For in.a day
more Limerick: would: he absolutely at his
merey. : ‘

So thought Willinm ; and so seemed the in-
evitable fact. But there was a bold heart and
an active brain at work at that very moment,
planning a deed destined to immortalize its
nuthor to all time, and to bafile’ Willinn’s now
all but accomplished designs on Limerick.

On Sunday, 10th, the battering train .and its

The sicge now began,




THE

HARP. 31

convoy had renched Cashel, - On Monday, (he
11th, they resched noplace ealled Ballynetty,
within ten or twelve miles of the Willinite
camp, The country through which they pass-
ed was all in the hands of their
or patrols ; vet they had so important and pre-
cious a charge that they watched it j:_:nluuh'ly 50
fur; but now they were virtunlly at the eamp—
ouly a few mnilés in its rear ; and so the convoy,
when the night fell,
the vust lines of ammunition wagons, the pon-
toon bouts nnd stove-tonds into a field close to
un old ruined enstle, and, duly posting night
sentries, gave themselves to repose,

That day an Anglicised Irishman, one Manus
O'Brien, & Protestant lundlord in'the neighlor-
hood of Limerick, came into the Willtamite
camp with o piece of news,  Sarsfield at the
heud of five hundred picked men, had ridden
off the night hefore s.n some mysterions cuter-
prige’in the direetion of Killuloe; and the in-
furmer, from  Saestield's Judged
rightly, that somnething important was afoot,
Willimmites  that
nothing wus too despernte for th.xt commander
to accomplish.:

The  Willinmite oflicers made hlllc of lhu
They thought that the fellow was ondy anxions

own gurrisons

drew the sicge tmin and

character,

and carnestly assnred  the

to meke mueh of n trifie; by way of securing
fuvor for himself;
ing in the direction of Rillaloe that could efiect
them.  Willinm, at length, was informed of the
story,  He, too, fiiled to discern what Surs-
fickl'could be at; Lut his mind naturaliy ve-
verted to his grand battering train—allsit it
was now only a few miles off—he, to n.mkc
rfety doubly sure, ordered ‘Sir John Lanice to
procecd it onee with five hundred horse to
meet the convoy., By some curious chanee,
8ir John—decming his night ride necdless—did
no greatly hurry to set forth - AL2 o'clock on
Tussday morning, instead of ab nine o'clock on
Monday cevening he rode “leisurely off.  His
delay of five hours made all the dlﬂucm(_ in
the world, as we shall see. .

It was m(lccd true that Sarsfield cn Sunday
night had seeretly quitted . his cunp on the
Clare side, at the head of o chosen body of hix
best Borsemen 5 and, true. enough also, that it
was upon an enterprise’ worthy of his reputa-
tion that he Lad set forth. “In fine, he Lind
heard of the approuch of the slege tmm and
had planned nuthln" less than surprise, caplure,
and destruction,

On Sunday night he rode to ]\1lln.lnc distant
12 miles ebove Limerick on the river,! The

Besides they knew of noth-

bridge here wns guneded by ‘o pacty of the
enemy ; but favored by the darkness, he pro.
ceeded, further up the river, until he cane to o
ford near Ballyvalley, where he crossed the
Shannon and passed into fipperary county
T'he country nround him now was all in the
encuty's handa; but he had one with him ashis
guide on this eventful oceasion whose familinr-
ity with the loeality ennbled Sarsficld to cvade
the Williamite patrols, and but for whose. ser-
vices it may have been doubted if his ride this
night had not been his last, This was Hagun
the rapparee chicef, immortaliced in loenl tradi-
tions ns “Galloping Hagan” By paths and
pasges known only to riders # native to the sod )
he turned into the deep gorges of Silver Mines,
and ere day had dawned was bivovacked in a
wild ravine of the Keepsrmountains,  Herc he
liy predu all day on Mondny. Wheu nightfell
there wag an anxious tightening of horse-girthy
and grinding of swords with Sarsfield's five
hundred, - 'They knew the siege train was at
Cnshel on the previous day and must by that
time huve reached vear to the Williamite lines,
The midnight ride before them was long, devi-
ous, difficult, and perilous j the task at the end
of it was crucial and momentous indeed.  Led
by their trusty guide, they sel out southward,
still keeping in byc-ways and mountain ronds,
Meunwhile, as slrendy mentioned, - the siege-
train and convoy hmd that evening reached
Ballyncety, where the guns were parked, and
bivouacked. 1t was thiee o'clock in the morn-
ing when Sarsficld, reachiug near o mileor two
of the spot, learned from w furmer that the
prize was not far off ahead of him.  And here
we encounter o fact which gives the touch of
true romance to the whole story. Tt happened,
by one of those coiucidences that often startle
us with their singularity, the password in the
Williamite -convoy on that night was ** Surs-
Jield1"  That Sarsficld obtained the password
Lefore he reached the halted convoy is also un.
questivnable, though how he came by his in-
formation is variously stated. - The painstaking
historian of Limerick states that from a woman,
wife of a sergeant.in the Willinmite convoy,
unfeclingly left behind on the rond by herown
party in the evening; but most humanely und
kindly treated by Sarsficld’s men, the word was
obtained.  Riding softly to within a ghort dis-".
tance of the place indicated, he-baited and sent
out a few trusted scouts to scan the whole posi-
tion narrowly, ' ‘Tlicy returned,” reporting that::
besides the sentrivs there were only - few score
troopers, drowsing Desides the watch-fire om
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guard ; the vest of the convoy being sleeping in
all immunity of fancied safety, Sarstivld now
guve his final orders—silence or death, till they
were in upon the sentries ; then, forwad likea
lightning flash upon the guards. One of the
Willinmite sentries fancied he henrd the beat of
horse-hoofs approaching him ; he never dreamt
of foes ; he thought it must huve been one ol
their own patrols,  And truly enough, througl
the gloom he saw the figure of un ofiicer evi-
dently at the head of a Lody of envalry, wheth.
er phantom or reality he could not tell. "Il
sentry challenged, and stitl imagining he had
friends, demanded the  werd!  Suddenly, us
if from the spirit lnnd, and with n wild, weird
shout that startled all the sleepers, the ¢ phan-
tom troep® shot past like n thunderbolt, the
Tender crying as he deew his sword, ¥ Surs.
Sfeld is the word, and Sarstield is the mun ' The
guards dashed forward, the bugles serenmed
the alarmy, the-sleepers rushed to armg, bt
theirs was searcely an efiort. ‘The brond-sword
of Sarsfield's five buudred were in theie midst g
and to the nffrightened gaze of the panic-stricken
victims that five hundred seemed thousands!
Short, desperate, and hloody was that scene ; 5
short, so sudden, so toarfuly that it seaned like
the work of ineantation. Inatew minutes the
whiole of the convoy  were cut down or dix-
persed ; and William's splendid siege train wits
in Sarsiteld’s hands!’ But bis task wasus yot
only  half “accomplished. dorning  was - ay-
proaching; Willin's enmnp was barely eight or
ten miles distunt, and thither some of the es.
caped had hurriedly fled. There wus scam
time for the important work yet to be done,
The siege guns and . mortars - were dilled with
powder, and cach muzzle burried in the carth
upon and around the guns were pilled the pon-
{oon boats, the contents of the ammunition
waggons, and all the stors of various kinds, ol
which there was a vast quantity, A train of
powder was laid to this huge pyre, and Sars-
ficld, removing all the wounded Willinmites to
a safe distance, drew off his men, hndting
them, while the train was being fired. 'Lhere
wasg a flash that lighted all the heavens and
showed with dazzling brightness the country
for miles around. Then the ground rocked and
heaved beneath the gazer's feet, ag with a deaf-
ening roar that seemed to rend the firmament
the vast mass bursted into the sky, and all was
suddenly gloom again,  The sentinels on Lim-
erick walls heard the awful ‘peal.. It rolled

like a thunder storm . away by the heights of ‘
_Cratloe, and -awakened sleepers amidst the

hills of Clare,  Willlnm henrd- it too; and ho
nt least needed no interpretor of that fearful
sound, e knew in that moment that his
splendid sicge train had perished, destroyed by
n feat that only one man could have so plauned
and exeented’; an achievement destined to sur-
round with unfading glory the name of Patrick
Sarstield!

Sir John Tanier's party, coming up in no
wise rapidly, suw the flush, that, as they said,
uave brond daylight for n second, and felt the
ground shake benenth them as it by un earth-
quake, nul then their leader found he was just
in time to be oo late,  Rushing on, he sighted
Sarsficld’s rearguard 5 but there were smemories
of the Irish cavalry at the Boyne in no way in-
cournging him to . force an encounter,  From
the Willinmite camp two other powertul bodies
of horses were gent out instantly on the explo-
sion being heard, to surronnd Sarstield and cut
him ot frem the Shannon,  But all was vain,
and on Tuesday evening be und his Five Hun-
dred rode into enmp amldst o seene such as
Limerick had not witnessed for centuries, . The
whole foree turned out; the citizens came with
Inarel houglis to Hine the way, undas he marched
inamidst.a conqueror’s ovation; the gunner on
the old bastions aeross the river gave & royal
salute to him, whom they-ali now hailed as the
suviour of the city,

. e A i
A GOOD SUGHESTION,

A saving woman at the hend of the family is
the very best savings bank established—one
receiving deposits” daily and hourly, with no
costly machinery to manage it,  The idea of
saving ‘i n plensant one, and if the women
would immbibe in it at onee they would. culti-
vate and adhere to it, and when they were not
aware of it, would be Iaying the foundation of
u seeurity in a storm time and shelter in o rainy
day, The wowan who secs to her own house
has 0 lurge field to work in. T'he best way to
muke her comprehend it is to have an account /
kept of all current expenses, Probably not one
wowan in ten has an iden how much are the
expenditures. of herself and fawily, . Where
from one to two thousand dollars are expended
unnually, there is & chance to save soinething
if ‘the effort is made,  Let the housewife take
the idéa, act upon it, and she will suve many
dollars—perhaps hundreds, where - before she
thought it impossible. This is & duty yet not
prompting of uvarice, but a mora] obligation.
that rests upon the womun a5 well us upon the:

Xumu.
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Selections.

THE TOMB OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN,

On quitting Jerusalem by 8t, Stephen's Gnte
on the east side of the city, one  descends
throngh aravine into the depths of the valley
of Josaphat, haviag to the right and left the
Mussulman cemetery,  After passing the hed
of the torrent Cedron, which is alwiys dry, you
pereeive on your left the facade of the Chureh
of the Assumption, which is built at the foot, of
the Mount of Olives and at some little distanee
from the grotto where Qur Lord sweated blowd
on the eve of Hig Pussion.  Forty--ight steps,
which feet of thourands Lave nenrly
worn away, conduet to a durk and vast chaminn
cut ont of the tiving rock, and, lize that of he
Divine Son, covered-with white marble, so thnt
pilgrims may not commit any act of vandalisn
by enrrying oft fragments thereoft . One
repeat of this tamb what Chatenubrinnd said of
the Holy Scpulehre, that <4 it will have nothing
to yield uponw Judgment “day,’ for tedition
rayk (hat (he body of Mary was assmned int
St Heleus
bLuilt bere 0 noble chureh in honor of Onr Laidy
but the builders,: following the bud vxample. of
the architeets ofvthe Holy Scepnlehre, izoluted
the tomd from the rock, leaving only just the
block on which' was the tomb itself intact,
The walls of the chureh have all been cut ont
of the solid mountain, und it'is lnrge, but dumy.
and durk. ‘This church contains the tomb

the

nmay

heaven three days after her donth,

Melisinda, the wife of Baldwin 11, and mother’

of Hnldwin .1V, Kings of Jerusalem, This
princess conducted the attairs of the Kingdowm

for thirty years as regent,- Her tomb is to the:

right on entering the. sacred c(liﬁuc, and it i
reported that the vaults helow contain also the
- towDg of Jonchim, St, Anne and St Joseph
But this is probably an error, founded on the
well Known fact that the Jews usunlly choose
one hurial-place for all the members of thei
fumily.” Arculp, who visited the tomb in the
seventh century, mentions n church nbove the
ground, probably built by 8t Helena,: It was
round, like the London Tuple. Tu the yem
1100, Geofirey de Boulogne established here o
vonvent of - Benedictines, but in 1263 Queen
Joun of Naples signed o treaty with the sultan,
wherehy the church passed into the hands ot
the Franciscans.  In the seventeenth century
the Greek schismatics obtained posession of it
but ju 1666, Count La Haye, Fretich Ambassa-
dor to the Sublime Port, cuused the Franciseans

to e restored ng guardians of the kanctuary,
In 1757 the Count de Vergennis. obiained from
Turkey n finmna whereby the rights of the Fran-
cikenns were clearly defined ; and since that
period, ak at the Toly Sqpalehre, the Greeks
and Linting have shared the epot hetween them,
Seme authors geem to think that the  Ioly
Virgin died st FEphesus, but thix opinion ix only
founded on o chance phrase ingsrted in a
aynodal letter addressed by the Fathers of the
Council, AL DOAT o the elergy and people of
the city of Ephesug, which contains this unfin-
ished phirase ;¢ The heresy of the Nestorinns wik
candemned in the town where John the theolo-
winn, and Mary the Mother of God-=",  DBnt the
IFathers of the Council did not gay that Moy
died here, Tt wreny only to have wished to call
ittention to the geeat vespeet paid to her st
Kpherus,as is ensily proved by Fuather Ruskelli,
wmemk of the Holy Land, in his work “On the
Nogmatic Definition of the Assumption of Maury
Most Holy,”

Tradition saye that she died af. Jerusalem, in
the Cenneulum, on Mount: Zion, and not at
Ephesus, Dionysins the Areopogite, n con-
tempornry of the Viegin, thus exprassss him:
self iu the Look of « Divine Names," (book I,
<haup, 111,) in speaking to Timothy on the sub-
ject of the death” of Mary: “You remamber
that when we were assembled near our pontifts
(the disciples,) and filled with the Holy Ghost;
with many of our holy brethven we rever:nced
lh:\blu)l_\jbnd_r which was the asylmin of the
Author of lifz; Junes, the brother-cousin of
the Lord, and - Peter, the great ornament and
principal colmnn of theology, were with us,
After contemplating this holy body, "all the
pontifls praised the goodness of the Lord, and
Gerotides more than all the rest”  Saint Moli-
ton' of Surdis, who wrote towards the yar 170,
says in his book De Taansitu Virginis, that the
Mother of God died in Jurusalem.  Polycrstes,
Bishop of Ephesus, who lived in the third cen-
tury, aflinns also that the Blessed Virgin died
at Jernsalen; and Juvenal, Bishop of the city,
in reply to a lettar. addrersed by the Empress
Pulcherin on the subject of the tomb, answered
that princess thus: : )

W have an ancient and very true tradition
that Mary most holy died in Jerusalem, and
was huried in: the valley of Jehosiphat—and
that nll the Apostles were miraeulously gather-
ed togethar nround her death-bed, having been
summoned from sl parts of the world for that
purpose, for they were greatly .dispersed upon
ts face,”  St, Gregory of Tours ulso wrote, in
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the sixth contury s # Mary was lmrlul
" Jerusalem, and ovor her tomb Helena, wite of
Constantine, bunilt a fine churen”  In the ser-
mons of Andrew of Crete, Archbishop of Jeru-
salem, we find this allnsion to the subject:
Q) Zion, receive the new Queen! prepare for
her a tomb, and eneich it with spices”!  Guerie
of Tournay, in his second discourse- on the
Assumption, says: ¥ No one doubts that the
Holy was buried in - the " Valley of
Jehosaphat, where her tomb s . venerated.’
Urban 11., »t the Council of Clermont, A. ).
1005, says: 8t Mary the Virgin died at
Jerusalem, and  was  there  buried”  The
ancient Greek menolegy thus speaks of the
death and Assumption of Mary: It plensed
God to call Mary, His Mother, to Himself: He
sent her an angel to announce to her her denth.
The news filled her with joy.  Sheascended to
the Mount of Olives and there prayed, after
which she returned to her house und prepared
for her end. ” Her Son appeared to her,  After-
wards & rumbling sound like thunder was heard

and all the Aposties were g.\tlur\d tn"dhn

having been brought to her bedside by .umcla
Having blessed them, Mary expived.  They
then buricd ey, and three daysafterwards God
raiscd her body, and took her to Mimself,”
Anotler monology states that - the Apostles
saw her rise up into heaven,” and that ¢ her
temb was filled with roscs”” The day of the
death of Our Lady is believed to have heen
August 15th, the day on which the Chureh
commemorates her glorious Assumption, - The
origin of the feast dates back as far as. the
fourth century,

neayr

Virgin

LEARY A TR,U);..

I never look at my old steel composing rule
that T do not bless myself that, while my
strength lasts, T-am not at the merey of the
world. " If'my pen is not wanted I can go back
to the type case and be sure to find work i for
I tearned the printer's trade thoroughly—news-
paper work, job work, book  work and press
work. Iam glad I havea good trade. It.is
as a rock upon which ‘the possessor can siand
firmly. There is -health and vigor for Loth

. body and mind in an honest -trade. . It is the
strongest and surest part of the sclf-made man,
Go-from the academy to the printing-office or
the artisan's bench ; or, if you please, to the
furm—for, to be sure, true farming. is a trade,
and’ & pgrand one at that, - Lay thus a sure
foundation, and after that ‘branch off into

whu(cnr profession you plcase.

You have heard, perhaps, of the clerk \\ho
had- faithfully served Stephen Girard from boy-
hood to manbooa,  On the twenty-first anniver-
sury of his birthday, he went to his master and
told him his time was up, and he certainly ex-
peettd important promotion in the merchant’s
service,  But Stephen Girard said to him :—

¢ Very well, . Now go and learn a trade.”

#What trade, siv? "

#(oad Larrels and butts must be in demand
while you live. Go and learn the cooper’s
trade: and when you have
havrel, bring it to me.”

T hc young man went away and learned the

made n perfect

trade, and in time brought to his old master o
splendid barrel of bis own make.

Girard examined it, and gave the maker two
thousand dollars for it, and then said to him,—

# Now, sir, I want youinmy counting-roem
but henceforth you will not be dependent upon
the whim of Stephen Girard,  Let what will
come, you have a geod trade always in re-
serve.” :

And so may a man become {ruly indepen-
dent,

————ea D

TRUE POLITENESS,

As regards etiqnetic, mdvpcnd(nt thonght is
absolntely necessary to form the manners of a
Your would-be lady
or gentloman is for: ever anxious about small
Their, tecth, their hands, their nails,
their hair, their whole persous, are always in o
condition to offtnd no_ one.  Their beots
gloves, linen and dyess, are faulilessely neat,
Such persons have all the externals that ought
to stand for They. betray
themselves by sneering. at shabby people, and
showing that they arc ashamed of their poor
cousini, Nt for warlds would they be sven
an the strect with "Aunt Jemima in ler rusty
alpac patched ~boots, and mended
They forget, orrather they have never
learned, that true gentlemen and ladies nre the
most intensely but” quictly . independent of
human beings. In truth, good breeding and
politeness are unselfishness in small thing s
and manifest themselves in small suerifices and
coneessions, which contribute fo the hapyiness
of others. - This motive renders the care of the
person, attention l? health, the modulation of
the voice, the control of the museles of the face,
the positions of the Yody, the study of a bow,
smile, a glance of the eye, the minute attenticn
to matters of taste in diess, and the nice obsery-

true gentleman or lady, -

matters.

an inward virtue.

grown,
«loves.
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ance of the rules of etiquelte a high duty, in-
volving nothing frivolous or unworthy of our at-
tention:. If, liowever, o selfish and cgotistic
motive urges us to hecome refinedand polite in
the rociety sense of ‘the words, then we have
made a sad mistake,  We bave mistaken the
shadow for the substance,  We have substituted
an ontwrd for an interior gruce,” The polite-
ness which is hased on selfishness will always
bring dissatisfaction and disgust 1o those who

practice it and those who ]n)mld the exhibi-
tion, :

FORBEAR 10 JUDGE.

ITow often do we read or Lear of one's per-
fonal character being attacked) and we find
ourselves believing the slander without ever
stapping ta think of the social position and
standing of the slanderer.  No matter how in-
significant the man is who ridicules his neigh-
bor, it will always ben stain on the party at-
tacked. The slandered party may he n man of
virtue and good standing in the community,
and his accusor & low and unprineipled man |
but pnbllc opinion will decide ‘that the chnx;,m
is a bald oneyand s cevidently trie, How
mean and low itis to sperk i of another!
Often a man's reputation is attacked becanse he
has attained a high pesition in sueicty, and De-
come wealthy and infinentinl among bis fellow
beings, . Oh, reputation ! you are difficnlt to
gain, but how easily lost!  And when a good
name is lost, we are thrown out of society into
the depths of degrailation, never, perhaps, to
raise our heads to the level ofum lost position,

How various are the charncters of the people
in this world ! Some. are ever ready to lend a
helping hand, while éthers will dig deep into
the history of their fellow heings, vainly endea-
voring to find their vices, so that they can go
forth and proelnim them to the world, hoping
to gain favor by it.  Investigations of stich n
nature'ghould commence at” home; then this
world, in my humble opinien, would be pure
and good ‘

A man with ever so litle ]ndmncntnnd com-
maon-sense witl ¢ver be prepared 1o coneent his
friend's vices, and, instead of exposing him, will
endeavor to raise him higher in other's estima-
tions by speaking of his virtue, 1f you ecannot
speak well of your lelow-hcingé, never speak
il of them'; beeanse there is no chiaracter so
mean, low and unprincipled, ‘as the character
ofa standerer.  Thercfore T sny, ¢ F 01l;wru' to
judge, for we are .smm-x.s ali,h

“I¥ T HAD LEISURE.”

“If T had leisure T would repair that weak
place inimy fence,” said a farmer.  He had
none, however, and while drinking cider with a
neighbor the cows broke in and injured a prime
picce of corn, e had leisure then Lo repair his
fence, but it did not bring back his corn,

ST 0 had Jeisure” snid o wheelwright Iast
winter, %1 would altar my stovepipe, for 1 know
it is not safe.” DBut he did not find time, and
when the shop caught ﬁlc and burnt down he
found 1eisure to build andther,

“If 1 had ]usmc * gaid a mechanie, %1
should have my wurk ‘done .in season.”  The .
man thinks his time has been all occupied, but
he was not at work till after sunrise : he quit
work at five o'clock, smoked o cigar after
dinner, and spent two hours on the street talk-
ing nonsense with an.idler.,

“I T bad leisure,’! said a merchant, I
would pay more attention to my accounts and -
try and collect my bills more promptly.”  The
chance is, my fri‘cud, if you had leisure. you
would probably pay less attion to the matter
than you do now. The thing lacking with
bundreds of farmers who till {he seil is not,
more leisure, but more resolution—the spirit to*
do it now. Ifthe farmer who sees his funce in’
poor condition would only act at once, how
much might be saved? It would prevent
breachy cattle from. creating  quarrels among
neighbors that in many cases terminate in law-
suits, which take nearly all they are both worth’
to pay the lnwyers,

The fuet is, farmers and mcdnmcs have more
leisure than they are aware of for the study and
improvement of their minds, - They have the
Jong evening of winter in which they can post
themselves upon all improvements of the day
if they will only take ably conducted Magnzine
and readthem with care.  The farmer who fails
to study his business, and then' gets shaved,
has nobody but himself to blume. )

SR

A yopery (American) philosopher says that
¢ Awise man keeps his own'c unsel j.conse-
quently has no jobs for strange lawyers,”. And
in order that there may be no mistaking of
cases, he adds further :—“When &’ man comes
to know that he doesn't l\now everything, he
then chomes wise.”

. ——etO—

Tue oldest bet of which we have - any
anthentic record is the nlphuwt It is also the
safust,
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4 On she went, and her matdoen swite .-”- ¢
\u son oF ERIN Mll offur um h.xrm' In rafety lghted her rosm) the Green 1sle;
o Yor, though they tove woman and goldt.-n store, And bivst mwu T wias she who relled
Hir knight. they love bonor and virtue more! ™ Upon Eris honor and Eaiy's pride,
; This naltad 19 fonnded upon the following ancedote:—~*' The ]wople were nspired with sucid s spieit of honor, virtue, and
i, {""KlOm hy the greag exsauple of RiteEN, and hy bis excellent administration, that, as s prootor it we ar lnformed that & young

ady of great heauty, ndorned with Jewels and's costly dress, undertook aJourney atone: from one end of the kingdow to the
_uther, Mth awanr onl; in her haud, at the top of which was a ring of exceénding Zreat vatun: und such an hopression had the
“laws and goveramsnt of this monarsh made on the mipdd of all the peopls, that nn um-mm way nple upon her onary not wus
me mihvd of her clnlhe« or ‘lmr( ls."-w,\u\x'z- s u:-"mn\ OF IRELAND Vol 1., 1
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