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NATIVITY OF THE B. V.M,

PROCESSIONAL HYMN,
The following Processionul Hymn for Sep-

fember Sth (Nativity of the B. V. M), we .

could searcely imagine to have been written
by n-Protestant clergyman :

Hail! of light and joy the day
-..."Told of:yore by-suges ;-

Clouds of doubt have passed away
After darkest ages. :
Wave thie censer ! chant the song,

Loudly swell its chorug—
Mnrﬁ"s banner, borne along,
. Floats in triumph o’er us.

Type to fact hath given place,
éi(‘ls for every station ;

Ave! Lady, tull of grace,
Mother of salvation.

This lier natal day who came
Sun ofjustice bringing—

Praise her work and love her name,
Rend’ring God thanksgiving,

Fairest pearl of Time’s broad sea,
Brightest star of even,

More and better love we thee,
Queen of earth and heaven'!

Lead thou to thy Son and God,
Drear the way before us;

He himself that path hath trod,
And His love is o’er us.

Intercede, when sin is strong,
Christ thy voice is hecding; .
Desert paths are parched and long,
_ Our, Acsir’cs misleading. .
Pray a prayer that rise we may

When we fall ov stumble;
So we wait the break of day,
Trusting, patient, humble:

As Time’s festals come and go;
~ Autumn’s tints are waning—
TFaith-and Jove and hope must grow
Tor great Baster’s dawning,
©. Thy sweet smile is for us still,
Victors, homeward wending,, "
. Then'stand round God’s hély hill, .
+7. v 8have the song unending, B

i

“tof all their grand endeavors.

| made -

Wave the censer! “Jesus’ love
Sing in healing chorus;
Mary’s banner, borne above,
Floats triumphant o’er us.
Type of Truth up-bear the light,
I'all we not nor falter,
Until Faith gives place to sight -
“At the Lamb’s high altar.” Amen.
—~London Weekly Register, -

CANADIAN

ESSAYS

BY JOSEPH K, FORAN,

A SKETCH OF THE PAST.
' (Continued.) L

Ir is the sixth of May, 17%6. So far
nearly all our remarks have been con-
fined to Quebee and the events that have
taken place inits vicinity. But Quebee
up to this period has been the key.of
Cunada, tho object in chief for which
armics fought.  Quebee was-the sceno
The na-
tion that held Quebee  likewise held Ca-
nada, therefore does tho old fortress city

stand forth in the first rank, in the most - -

conspicuous place in our carlier history.
But while we have been studying the
events around the old capital of the new
counbry “other places have been rising .
into existence'and becoming more and - -
more worthy of notice. Montreal is al- -
ready a rival of Quebec and:promises to,

1one day, surpass the old strong-hold in -

size, -in ‘commerce and in importance.”
Toronto, under. the name of  York; has =
its: appearance ‘in the West,

Kingston .and: other, towns -~ are pass- &
ing- from - Indian "villages into. minia-
| ture: christian cities. *On: the :banks -
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of the Ottawa, Bytown has been built;
a spot destined to-play a great roll in
the future history of theland. Further
up the Ottawa the white man has cleared
away gmall portions of forest and, here
and there, villages are to be scen--fow
indeed, but numerous when compared
to the age of the country. With rapid

~strides Canada advances until in 1791 it
isdivided into two great portions—Upper
and Lower Canada,

A parliament house has been built at
Montreal-laws have been framed and
England has sent her governors to re-
present the king in the new Colony.
At this period the bloody wars between
the European nations and the Indian
tribes have ceased,—the inhabitants are
nearly all converted to christianity and
England’s claim to the possession of Ca-
nada-is undisputed. Men who nolonger.
meet upon thefield of battie now contend
in the political avena. Two great pa-
ties have been formed, taking their ori-
gin, to some extent, inthe great political

. parties of the Mother Country.,

It is about this time in 1836 and 1837
that the country is shaken by the volea-
mic action of a revolution or rebellion as
‘it is called, the effects of which were
mighty in the time and theinfluencesof
which have come down to our day. Tt is

notour intention, nordowe deem it with-.

in " our sphere, under present ecircum-
~ 8tances, to discuss the rights of those
avho thus sprang up in their indignation
‘and fought for until they obtained the
privilegesofwhich they considered them-
selves unjustly deprived. - Our object is
“merely to follow our country along in
‘her career:-of progress—to give facts as
they exist, without hazarding an opinion
or judging of motives. .

The :struggle of 1837 was continued
by assecond out-break in 1838. The

. people being satisfied with the result of

their exertions, peace and harmony were
‘restored to the land. Irom that period
ave might say Canada’commenced her
. «career of commerce and industry. Tord
- Blgin was -sent oub as successor to Lord
~ Metecalfe. The great political "parties
-of:the ‘state were led by men of clo-
~iquence,wisdom and energy. - In 1840
sthe provinces were united in one. At
. -that time the lumber: trade wag in'its

- “vigor, “The forests furnished ample sup-

- cplies and for-years it was- the source of

prosperity and inercasing wealth to the
land. -Daily our villages became more
numerous, daily our cities grew inlo
importance. Bytown waschanged into
Ottawa--1Iull, Pembrolke, Mamilion,
London, Windsor, Sherbrooke, Three-
Rivers, Sorel, and a number-of other
places became more and more known.
Twenty years rolled away and Montreal
became the commercial metropolis of
the country; Quebee beenme-the city of
relies and olden monuments; Toronto -
became the rendez-vous of the great
West ; Ottawa beeame the capital of the
Dominion; Manitoba was now and then
visited and mighty projects with regard
to the North-West were dancing in, the
minds of our statesmen. The forests no
longer line our rivors, the Indian tribes
have “gone towards the setling sun,”
lengthy railways traverse and intersect
the Jand, every thing is stamped with.
the seal of civilization. ;

Still progressing along the highway
of success, we find ourselyes at the date
of 1867. MHere we may pause a moment.
Casting, as we have done, a rapid glance
over the short but fertile history of our
land, do we not perceive the workings
of an Almighty Hand? Methinks, that
the Providence who guides the destines
of nations, the Providence shose all-
sceing eye reaches from end to end, has
seen and guided our land along its course
—drawn it from the night of barbavism ..
into tho full glow of Christian Civili-
zation. B

In the generalaceeptation of the terms
the word—past menns all that has gono
by up to the present moment—present
means that flecting instant that wemight
say, never exists, and still continues to
exist, and future, that space unmeasured
and unmeasurable that extends from the
present into the lengthy endless -cyeles
of cternity. -For our purpose. let us
call'Canada’s past that period which has
elapsed from the dayupon which Jacques
Cartier discovered the land down to the
period at which we have now arrived, leb
us consider the present as that laspe of
time which extends from 1867 -to. the
present - year-—and - the future will still
be, as it ever'is, the endles space in
which we never oxist, ' ;
~Ireland’s grand pott, Denis Iflorence
McCarthy, bhas expressed.in a -most
beautiful manner -the -idea’ of-a nation
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reaching the epoch at whicle we now
find oulscl\ 05—

“ Yes!the Pnst shines clear and pleasant,
and there’s glory in the Present;

And the Future, like a crescent, lights the
deepening sky of time:

And that sky “will yet grow brighter, if the
Worker and the Writer—

If the Sceptre and the Mitre join in sacred
bomls sublime.

With two glories shining o’er them up the
coming years Lhev’lfclnn b,

Eartl’s great evening as its prime.”’

It was the morning of the '1st of
July, 1867, the cannon s boomed from the
citadel of Quebee, flags flonted from the
spires, the day was onc of national

Jubilee. - Canada has been prociaimed a
Narton, The great act of confederation
has been u(,compllsl\e(l Ottawa has been
created the capital of the new and glori-
ous. Dominion ;—The  brighlest gcm
has been set in Ln«rl.md’b dmdcm, —The
last plank of* her American ship-wreck
has been saved,—Canada has been raised
1o the rank of a nation, Tho first pre-
cept of the past was being fulfilled—
“ tho Worlker and the Writer” are going
hand in hand. The former by force of
‘physicalstrengthison the oneside, open-
ing out a br oad fature for the (,omluy
the latter, by intellectual power is carv-
ing « lm"ht destiny for the nation.
The one is c\ecutuw the other is-form-
ing the noble and n‘m‘:mtl(, schemes of
tho day. And by their joint eftorts the
cities are growing into size, the land is
Hlourishing—all points are connected by
the lines of railway, while the vision of
the great Pacific road is flashing in the
‘minds of our statesmen. ‘ Manitoba has
since been joined {o the confederation
and our Dominion now cxtends over an
-almost boundless space. It matlters not
how scenes may shift and change in the
sinterior—the nation- still - progressea.
‘Governments may rise, flourish and fall
—Administration may - succeed admis-
- tration—party may contend with pavty

~still onward ‘in her mareh, Canada
-ever is drawing towards the- omnd goal
of hor destiny,

Since 1867, wo ‘have sufl"m ed. lxttle
change. Commercial proapen(.y and
commercial depression havoe heen. en-
Joyed “and - suftored ; the . scenes. in
our Parlinment’ house, have beon'various
And'manifold; the: alternato rise and fall

of politieal pavties have .-heen' compar-
itively numerous, 'still wo are gaining
ground. Here the stranger has a wel-
como home; here the sufferer or perse-
cuted may hnd a refuge; here the exile
may stay in-safety, with laws which aro
equal to all, with a government of the
nation |Lself without the competition or
opposition of other countries, without
the national ‘evils that infect less favored
regions, with a climale healthy and an
atmosphere pure, with mighty tracts of
forest land, still unmeasured "and- unex-
plored, with boundless wealth of mine-
ral production and fertility of soil, with
union and peace amongst its peoglc
with all the blessings a bountiful Pro-
vidence could shower upon a land,
here there is ample room for full and
unbridled freedom.

With such aland for a home we can-
not be surprised af an ‘Irish Canadian
Poet when he thus addresses the country
of his adoption— .

“To guard. this land Victoria’s lrightest
"em.

To save it ever from disaster dire,

To erown it with Truth’ s‘rmdmnt diadem,

And evex'y soul with freedom to inspire.:

Ol, Cannda Ladopled land of mine,

Accept this ]mm[)lc tribute of my song!

May ‘pence, dear land, and
thine,

And countless ages all thy joys prolong!”

happmeSa be

Tn our first essay wespanned two hun-
dred years of our history—in this our
second effort we. have attempted -to
arrive at our own day. We desive. if
possible to form a chain which can he
talcen up ab any pomt and followed link
by link, to its orgin or its end. With

this object in view e will continue in’

our next . production. the series of
idens and’ events which wo  desire to
place before the public.

An Tmlmn plulosophcv c\prcssed in

his' motto, that “time was his estato?? =

‘An estato indeed which  will produ

nothing without eultivation ; butiwhich e
‘will ul\vnyb abundantly repay the labors

of industry, and..satisfy the ‘most exten-
give desives
to lio. wasto by nurlmonee te'ibo. overs

show rnther len use.

, if 1o part of it be suffersdt

run with noxious pl‘mts, or 1fud out, for .
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ATHOLIC EDUCATION.

SECULAR AND RELIGIOUS INSTRUCTION.

WE would ask the attonlion of our
readers to the following wouds, spoken
by Father Tom Burke, in London, Eng-
land :

The world may teach the child. The
secular instructor may come full of
knowledge, knowing all things under
heaven.  Hemay open the eyes of the
child’s intelligence and convey to it his
magnificent light of scientific knowledge.
He may give that child all that human
intellect has ever opened up or ever
mastered. e may open up that intelli-
gence to the hidden things of nature,
and the laws that guide them; he may
unroll before that young soul the page
of history and teach the great lessons
that are contained there; he may make
that young intelligence a mine, and
almost a miracle of -knowledge; yot if
Jesus Christ be not there, if the love of
God be not there, if the strength to raise
upand makeuse of that very sight of God,
for the purpose®of feeling grace, be niot
there, of what avail is all thal knowl-
edge—that glorious opening of the eyes
of the soul? In these days.of ours, when
knowledge abounds, it seems that accor-
ding to some teaching we are destined
to arrive at a conclusion that denies the

“attributes ‘and the existence of  God.
-Even the highest human knowledge is

a stagnant pool, where the knowledge
of God is not found, and in the greatest
perfection does’ not contain . living

“principlé or motive. power to save
“a man from - his own passions and

from sin. At the present day, there
is mo form of knowledge truly believed
which-comes from God, which opens the
eyes to God and puts strength into the
soul, not only to keep down what is
base in aman, but to teach all holy and
higher influences, and to enable a man to
make . his: knowledge the knowledge
which assults, like that of the blind
man in the Gospel, in- »isjng up and

. following the Lord. . And where is thig

Imowledge to be found? Itis onlyto. be
found in - that education direccted, ani-

- ‘mated. and learned throughout by the

divine vessel and by ‘the-sicramental
grace of the Catholic' Chureh,’ Here

- only it is that the young soul recognizes

God in the first clemonts of ils knowl-
odge.  Here only it is that the man, in
passing {rom one sphere of knowledga
to another, is also ripening into the
greater knowledge of Jesus Christ, and
into the feelings of his manhood in God.
This secondary and holier and more
perfeet knowledge does not exclude the
first, but takes it all in.  When Christ
Our Liord gave Mis word to the blind
man, He gave him the power to cnjoy
every thing he beheld. e could onjoy
every thing that pleased the cye, just
the same as any othor man, hut e
gave him in addition the knowledge of
grace and the love that prompted him
to follow God, and so Catholic educa--
tion ‘in’ no wise diflers from secular
eduecation by way of deficiency, but
by way of supernatural - grace. The
highest education that tho world can
give is still deficient—still wanting.
It is no edneation, at all'if we take the
word in its‘true sense. To educate means
to-bring out theiwhole soul"of man; it
means to raise, todevelop, and to mature
cvery single faculty of the soul, and if’
one faculty of the soul be left untouched,
undeveloped, then it is no education in
the highest and truest sense of the
word. - Now, among the powers in the
soul of man, there is besides the intellect

‘which requires education, the -heart

which requires purity apd grace, and it
is this heart and will of man that form
his moral nature, just as the intelligence-
is the basis of his  intellectual nature..
The education, therefore, that fills the
mind with knowledge, but has no grace
to touch the heart, no purifying influ-.
ence to strengthen the will, cannot. be-

-ealled, in a true sense, education at all:

It is only a development of one feature,

and that by no means the most. impor--
tant feature of the soul of man. The:
Catholic Church, in her idea'and in her

system 'of ‘education, lays hold of the-
entiré soul in its integrity, contemplates

the intellect, and provides for thatintel--
leetin ~every - walk of lnowledyge—ex--
cluding nothing.  The experience of :
past ages, the researches of science, the-
growth of investigation of natural phen--
omena on every side, are taken into the:

‘youthful :mind; which: is flooded with

this nataral knowledge is carricd on the
training of the:will and thé purifying of”
the young soul. Who can’dony that thes
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<Catholic Church is somelimes taunted
with want of zeal in tho cause of educa-
tion ? and where may I aslk, in reply to
this slrange assertion, where is thero
body in the whole world that has cver
labored in the cruse of cducation as the
-Catholic Church has - labored 7 Where
is there so prolific a mother of knowl-
edge und-the creator of knowledge as
the great Church of God. Among a
thousand  arguments- with which she
appeals to all men, [ will select one.
One of hor greatest and most powerful
inslitutions was founded by one of her
ereatest and most illustrious saints—
Tgnatiug, of Loyola—for the express
purpose of teaching the world; and if
we take the annals of this great institu-
tion, wo find that it" has mainly and
directly sought to train the heart and
the mind to the. salvation of the soul.
“The history of the order and their annals
afford n magnificent proof that no seien-
tists, no philosophers, have over sifted
more deeply theseerets of nature, never
torn to pieces her laws and brought
~forth her hidden treasures with gueater
skill and intelligence than tho Jesuits.
They havo been foremost in.the ranks
-of knowledge at all times, and have ever
beon . foremost in spreading the truth.
Their - cdueation, like the light that
Jesus  Christ gives, ‘excludes noihing.
that nature -can . show to man in the
qnatural order of knowledge, but it super-
-adds to this that knowledge which ought
-over-1o be present—the knowledge of
thelove and-the power of following Jesus
‘Churist. - The first claim of the children
of the poor is for this divine knowledge;
they haven right to it; the blind man
-of the Gospel, when he  clamored to
the Lord for sight, was only ealling
for his right.. God had given him eyes;
‘God: had given him organs. of vision,
though they were closed ; but they wero
there, and were created for the light;
and when ho said, “Lord, that T may
see,” - he'only asked for hisright, and.it
“wag given to him by the Lotd.  Andso
“the children of the poor . clumored for
their light. They also have their organs
-of mental vision. They haveintelligence,
-and that will ‘and intelligence would
surely be proporly trained or perverted.
“That-will is- dostined, no matter how
humbly, to actupon mankind for good

-orevil, and our first duty is to provide

for them ameans by which they can”

come to the knowledge of divine truth
and divine life. - Qur first ‘duty to omr
neighbor is to exercise charity and:
merey. This we can do in a thousand.
forms. It may tuke the form of food,
of clothing, of harboring the houseless.
This is a mere corporal and temporal
merecy—magnificent and angelic when
it atiaches us to. God. But there aro
other claims and more urgent ‘that tho
children of the poor have upon our
charity and merey, and they ure the
spiritual wants of mevey, the first of
which is to provide for them a Chris-
tian and a Catholic eduneation.” This is
the” most urgent of all causes. The
nature that teaches the soul in mercy is
lilke the natwre of God Himself—that
immortal, incomparable and eternal.
soul. But it is not only for those poor,
but for our own peace, that we areso
deeply and so practically interested in
this great work of Cutholie - education,
Of many arguments on thispoint I will
only ask you (o consider one. First of
all; consider- that education. alone can
create. what is called conscience.
cannot live in society without conscience.

We cannot enjoy one hour of happiness, :
unless those around us.are trustworthy:.
Many of you are :

and. conscientious.
dependent. for your comforts upon your

servants. - What, if -you cannot trust:

them? If you had to live among a.

society of men and women.who had no.

conscience, life would be a barden to
you. What ‘{s conscience?  Is con-

science the grace of God .to do what “is.
right? It is intellect knowing what is:

right and what is wrong. The Catholic:
Church has been acensed by her ecnemies;
and calumniators;, not only of want of

zeal inthe cause of education but even:

ol opposition to principles of education.
How strange that this divine iustitution

wliich educated the whole world and all:
races of men—this  institution which -

alone was able to. talke up. the broken

threads of a disorganized and’ ruined

world aftor the destruction and breaking:
up of the Roman. Kwpire, and  out of

this broken and tangled slein; to weave..
again the splendid fabric of modern civ-:
ilization—how strange that this. Chureh;:

which has always brought its: influence
to -bear 'in . the cause - of education,

whether in. ancient or: modern times,

ot

We - X
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should e assailed as the enemy of civil-
ization ? But above all, how strange that
ihis word shounld be spoken, when we
Catholics know and feel that the Church
of God cannot exist without education.
The Church of God is founded on faith.
Now faith ‘means knowledge. Iaith
means the attending to the words and
the willand the voice of him who speaks
the word of God. "St. Thomas says,
“Taith. is an intellectual virtue, and
-resides in knowledge.” Therefore, the
very oxistence of the Church is depen-
dent upon her having. an educated peo-
ple. - Again, every single duty that the
Chureh commands, with, perhaps, the
exception of fasting, is intellectual, and
requires not only a trained intelleet, but,
in some senses, an intellect trained in
the very highest form of knowledge. It
is a duty incumbent upon all Catholics
to frequent the sacraments, and among
those the sacrament of Penance. - What
~does. this.. preparation for confession
involve 7 A thorough knowledge of
God’s law, that we may know in what
we have offended, and a knowledge  of
our own souls, which the ancient phil-
osopher declared to e the acme of all
knowledge.. It ‘involves tho greatest
intellectnal power of being able to rea-
lize that God acts invisibly and power-
fully in the sacrament of  Penance and
the other sacraments; All these duties
are incumbent upon the poorest Catho-
lic as-well as the highest. ~Are they not
Jintellectual” acts " of - the very highest
Iind-—knowledge so high'that the most
‘ancient intellects of the pagan philoso.
phers.of old, as well as some of the very
ighest and most. cultured intellects of
the present day, arc unable to realize
what it is. . And yet this is what the
Catholic Church teaches.

2.

CHIT-CHAT.

/—Alartin Luther was not an amiable
man. What Anna Boren found in him
. to put in'the balance against her. soul

. we wot not. But then oné must not

dispute about trifies. * But Martin was

more than unamiable; when roused -he
was d brute; “bellowed in bad Latin”
as his confreres have it, which ;clearly
. points out the particnlar animal through
:which he: had::#levelled ;up”; from.the
polipods. Inthe “ battle for life’” Maitin

‘be scholars and disciples of these Pa\)ists
‘but their -masters - and  judges.:, \

Tuther had brought up with him alarge
proportion of ball-nature, and unfortun-
ately for mankind was always showing
it. . The critics having {aken him lo
task for certain dishonesties of trunsla-
tions in his new bible, especially the in-
sertion of the words “only and alone”
in cortain passages he thus bellows:
“You may. lell your Papists on my
behalf, if" you choose,” (it is a great
apostle of the Reformation who spenks,
gentlo reader:) “that had I foreseen,
that all the Papists. put 1ogether were
smart enough to transiate correctly
even one chapter of Sceripture, 1 would
have the humility to ask’ their aid and
help in translating the New Testament.
But as 1 know and see plainly that none:
of them “(except Martin of course,):
know how to translate or speak German
1 spare them and myself the trouble.
“In the next place you can tell them
that T have. translated the New Testa-
ment to the besi of my . power, and
according 1o conscience have compelied
no omne to read it, but left it to his.
choige. ¥ No one s forbidden 1o
make a better.”” . (Heve - our friend is
doing something that looks very like
fibbing, since ho took good care to pro-
cure edints from the German Protestant
Princes 4o forbid the printing and cir-

N

~culation of Emser’s German (Catholic:

New, Testament.) ““Whoever will not:
read may let it alono. oAk Tt s
my Testament (there you spolke the Ltruth:
Jew) and my translation, and smine it
shall remain. IfI have committed any:
fault in it—though I am not conscions.-
of it, and - would not. willingly mistrans-
late one letter—(brave Luther!) T will.
not tolerate Papists asmy judges. Their
ears are too long and their, l-katT-ka
(braying) is too wealt to judge my trans-

lation.

“ But to come to the point, if your Pap-
ist anmoys you with-the word ;* allein”
(only) tell him straightway—Dr, Martin
Luther will have it so—Papist and ass
are one and the same thing.. ¢ Sic volo,
sic jubeo, stat pro;ratione volunias.” (So
Twill it, so I command, and let my,
will stand: for reason.): For we will not,

sl

¢'ll
bully and brag with these ~dunces and:
as Paul boasts against his crazy saints,
so-will I boast against thesc: asses' of
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mine. Aro they doctors? So am I
Ave they learned ?° So am 1, Are.they
preachers? So am 1. Ave they theolo-
giang?  SoamI. Are they debators?
Soam 1. Aro they philosophers? So
am I. Are thoy dinlecticiang? Soam 1,
Are thay teachers 7 - So am 1. Do they
write books? So do T. And I will
boast further, T ean interpret Psalms
and Pxophets they cannot. I ean trans-
late; they eannot, T can read the Holy
\Suuptme, they cannot. L ean pray;
they cannot. And to come down, I know
their dialectics and plnlosoph) better
than all of them put together. And I
know, too, that not one of them under-
st.mdslns Avistotle. And if there be one’
amongst them all,
preface or (,h.lptex' in Avistotle L willfot
them toss me in a blanket. I am not
saying foo much; for from my youth up
I have been educated in all their arts.
They know well that Lknow every thing
they Iknow. - Yet thesc. godless pcoplc
‘deal with mo as i T \VO[C asbranger to
their profession, who had.only arrived
this mérning and. had ‘never seen or
he:u'd what they teach and know.
FoE kY Bal by way of answer to
lhcw pratile and outery I must sing
with that wench
¢ Full seven years agone
I knew L]mL horseshoe nails “were mn(lc of
iron.

Tiet this be - your answer to their first
question, and 1 beg of you to give such
asses no other answer than this “Luther
with have it so and he is a doctor above
adl docters in Popedom. This ends the
matter, Lwill henceforth - despise and

hold them in contempt 18 long as they.

are such peoples—uasses [ mean, # % ¥
How mueh art and labour are needed
for translation I know from experience;
henee Lwitl allow no l)opc-:lss nor mule
to judge or ‘blame me. Whoever . will
ot have my translation let him give it
the go-bye; the devil's ‘thanls to him
who censures ib: without my- will and
knowledge. . If it has to bo censured I
will do: it myself.:- If I do not, 16t it be
-leftin peace and lot each one do for him.
self 50 good-bye . to  him:. *: . :*x-Ipf
tho daubers ‘and Pope-asses: abuse me,
. pious Christians: with Christ: thoir Lord
praise me, and I an- richly rewarded:if
.even one -Christian . account me o faith-
iu]l labouror '

. s

rightly understands.

- Luther”

I cal'o not for the Popo-r

asses, they are not worthy to appleel-
ate my work, and were they to praise
me it would grieve me to the bottom of
my heart. Their abuso is my highest
honor and glory. T will still ‘be a doc-
tor,—yea—an uncommon doctor, and this
name :they will never take from me
down to the last day; of this T am sure.”

Did wo not say right, gentle reader,
when wo said that Martin: Luther was
not an amiable man.  And yet he was
an apostle (of the' Reformation) withal.

—And yet this “uncommon doctor”
and we might add * uncommon apostle”
had his moments of unguarded candor.
Tisten to him again.

BRINT mslatlon isan art that is not with-
in reach of cvery onc as these crazy
saints mmgmc For it there is needed
a right pious truthful diligent : reverned
Christian  learned practiced cxperienced
heart ; hence I hold that no false Chris-
tian norvswtanan c'm translate: hon-
estly.”

“This is & somewhat crucial itest for

Luther's pet bible, that misshapen bant-

ling of which. the poor-besotted father
appears so proud. Without taking into

cohsldc ation the © one thousand andfoz ty..
(according to Emser) 1in the

errors”
translation, will any sane man affirm,
that ils (ummfr:m('t foaming author with

his - Pope-asses” and his sic volo-s sic.

jubeo=s was “a right pious truthitl dili-
gent reverned Christian learned practic-
a o\pu]cnced heart 7 That « the great
thought himself cach and all
of these great thmff% we can admit, but
a maw’s own estimate of himself is
searcely the reliable one;
prouds; - self esteem run rampant is
“hardly ever” antimpartial judge.

And what else was this “uncemmon
doctor” ‘himself but a sectarian; one
cut oft ? standing ‘alone 2 ¢ Solus eram®
(Ustand alone) as he himself elsewhere

describes himself. How then on hisown -
shewing could his. translation be aught

clse: bul, a dishonest one ? And these be
thy C‘ods, O Israel!

. Whero did all-the books go to? ALl

did yousiy?- Well that is o very “hard
question. : But we kmow where- some - of

‘them:went; and: they .came to ‘no very:
(rlorxouq en(l ‘thanks to the zeal for learn- -
\mn' of a Roformaluon 1'un-1'am p‘mb Wholo o

genins is evor.
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Jibraries were destroyod (Lett of Bm.
Per from the Bod I 278) or made waste
paper of, or consumed for the vilest
purposes. The splendid and magnificent
Abbey of  Malmesbury which possess-
ed some of the finest manuscripts in
the kingdom, was ransacked and ils
treasures cither sold or burnt to serve
the commonest purposes of life. An
Antiquary, who passed throngh that
town muny years after the dissolution,
relates that he saw  broken windows
patched up with remnants of the most
valuable MSS on vellum, and that the
bakers  huad not even then consumed
in heating thieir ovens the stores they
had acenmulated.  This is hard on the
Reformation as an intellectual move-
ment, but it does not exhaust the fact.
In a certain seat of learning in England,
Oxtord, to wit, with a certain Dr. Coxe
as-chancellor and chief instigator of

~vandalism, any mznuseript that had on’

it a cross or other religious emblem was
torn to pieces and the fragments seatter-
ed to the winds. Many books of mathe-
matics were treated in the same way,
because the figures were supposed to be
Popish emblems of devotion. * The rest

avere carted away and sold for waste

paper. The learned editor of the Athen
(Ath. Ed. Bliss. 1.) gives us a curious
instance of this phase of papaphobia.
“The mischief committed at this time,”
de says, ¢can scarcely be conteived.
I ‘huve seen some fine old chronicles
and: volumes of miscellancous literature:
mutilated because the illustrations were
supposed by the reforming visitors to
represent Popes and saints when they
were really intended for the portraits
of Kings and warriors; nay, some were
absolutely mathemdtical figures! 'The
malice of these barbarians was ‘only

equalled by their ignorance.” (. 4,68.');

. Surely’ such” facts as these hardly
bring-out the Reformation as an intel-
lectual movement; and would lead us to
say of it, what. the old woman said of
bad grammar “itis more than wicked,
it'is vulgar,” :

.': —%“Butall this' vandalism;" Mr, Cun-
ningham Geikie has the cournge o say

Y“avas nob the work of | the. Reformers.”

“Unfortunately Mr, Cunningham Geikie’s

«assertion is not:borne out by facts.  We

is as bad as the thief,” so the rewarder
of a crimo’is as bad as the aclual perpor-
teator. Let us see how the “ Fourth.
Natiopal  Synod of the Reformed.
Churches of France held at Tiyons 10th
Augt. 1563, the third year of the reign
of Charles IX Xing of France—>Mr.
Poter Vivet then minister of the Church
of Liyons being chosen Moderator and
Secrctary”—treated  this  vandalism ¥
Was it to uphold ? or to scold 7 A cer-
tain Abbot “ having come to the knowl-
edge of the Gospel” having broken his
idols, burnt Iis titles and having shewn
himself faithful even unto bearing arms
for the mainlenance of the Gospelitwas.
asked of.the Synod if such a one shounld
be reecived to the Lovd’s Supper?
Answered by the assembled divines Yes..
(Aymon Syn Nut. Tom I p. 45.) 'The
affair s thus quaintly and honestly
withal, entered on the Index. “Abbot-—
received to the Lord’s Supper. for hav-
ing burnt his titles, destroyed the images
of his chursh and convent and carrvied
arms for the maintenance of the Reform-
ed Preachers.” Mhis looks very much
like upholding the vandals.

The great © Protestant  Tradition |
What a tremendous engine for evil l and
what u barefaced liar!

No less a personage than Brucker in
his History of Philosophy and Analysis
has accused Pope Gregory the Great of
“driving the mathematicians from :his
court.”’! - The evident animus of - this ac-
cusationis to prop up the often repeated
acensation of “ hostility towards learn-
ing” on the part of the Popes. Such
an accusation from such a man ought to
have a certain weight; and yet when
followed up, onwhat a foundation of.
sand itis found to rest! ~John of Salis-
bury who lived six hundred years after
Pope Gregory is the first and only writer
before Brucker, who :makes the aceusa-
tion. . This one fact alone ought to have:
taught Brueker a certain caution. Ifad
he been writing - in any other interest
‘than thatof the great Protestant Tradi-
tion hiesvould have hesitated bofore ac-
cepting as -certain so_ uncertaina testi-
mony; - the; more so,"as this John:of Sa-
lisbury hag made other assertions: about
this Pope, which:on thé. very face ‘of”
them are lies: - Would any sane man pay

take it for granted that as ““the receiver

any heed to the unsupported -testimony
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of one who should have the hardihood
lo assert, that Gregory prayed daily for
the Emperor Trajan, and never stopped
criying, and praying until he had obtained
1he release of the frmperor's soulout of hell !
John of Salisbury appears to have been
as poor a theologian, as ho edidently is
an_historian,

But what does this redoutable histo-
rian on whose bare word n great Pope’s
-character is to be destroycﬁ, really say ?
What are this most-unreliable of monk’s
actual words?  “ This most holy doctor
Gregory ¥ ¥ ¥ gprdered the mathe-
malicians to retive from court.” This
is all—nothing more—nothing less. e
docs not say, mind you, that the Pope
forbade the Cutholics to- study mathe-
matics, that he put mathematicians in
the stocks; all he says is that ke told
‘them to leave his court. Surely this is
somewhat slender evidence wheveon . to
convict & man of hostility to learning !
Buat who were these mathematicians 2 for
there is the rab.
he did not know, ought to have known
that Jong before Pope Gregory’s time
these mathematicians had:earned 2 bad
name. ~ The laconic Tacitus had centu-
rics hefore written "hard things about
them. But Brucker knew  more than

this; he knew (or he had read his John

of Salisbury to small purpose,~in fact he
himself tells ug,) that these mathemati-
cians were in reality astrologers. Now,
everybody knows that these astrologers
were 1s often necromancers, profossonrs
of the black art, as any thing else. It is
disingenuous then of Brucker to bring so

_greve a charge against so august a person
on so slender grounds. -~ But then Brueker
is writing in'the high and holy! cause
of—the Great Protestant Tradition.
Any portin a.storm ! Ay thing is right
in war time. ’

And this Teads us to another of Bruck-
‘or's disingenuous assertions that “Pope
Gregory Burned the - Palatine libravy.”
This i9 too bad. " John of Salisbury cvi-
dently points to that part only as hav-
ing been burnt in which especially were
“those works which appeared to reveal
to man the mind of celestial things and
the ' oracles of ‘the: superior  heings.”
Pope Giregory was only comimitling to
the flames books of false science and di-

“.abolical practices, . -

Bracker knew, or if

‘| and demolished the fortress of Portmore,

HUGH O'NEILL.

A BRIEF. SKETOH OF IS EVENTFUL
CAREER.

Huai O'Nzeiun, Prince of Ulstor; and
by the favour of Elizabeth the ¢ Virgin
Queen - of Tngland, created Xarl of
T'yrone, was born at Dungannon, in the
year 1540. While yot an infant his
father, Matthew O'Neill, Buvon of Dun-
gaunon, was slain in a contest with
his (reputed) halfbrother, Shane, the
proud, and the. future hero was, for
reasons of State, taken under the protec-
tion of the Bnglish. But little is known
of his carly life, except that, until his
thirty-seventh year, he resided alterna-
tely in Dungannon and London or Green-
wich. While in Ireland he-devoted his’
talents to preparing for the greatstrug- -
gic on which he had set'his' heart—the-
uprooting, for once and all, of the
foreign brood from his ancestral terri-
tory. Lo this end he exerted himself to .
heal the feuds of the native chiefs, and .
turn the strength which they expended
in"harrassing one. another into a com-
bined effort against the common enemy.
But.until the time eame for throwing off
the mask, We kept up the semblance of
loyalty. To grace his dignity as < Barl
of Pirowen” he inaintained, in his strong-
hold at Dungannon, a retinue of six
companiés of soldiers (ostensibly in the .
Queen’s name). It was strongly sus-
pected, however, that these ‘soldiers
were relieved, as fast as they weve drill-
ed, by fresh reernits ; and then’ the'ship
bads of lead reguired to roof that fort-
aliee of his were believed, by the author-
ities of Dublin Castle, to be converted
into .bullets,—and for whose bencfit?.
Ah! that was the problem’ that puzzled
thremi, Ie did not neglect. his foreignw
policy in‘the meantime. "When some of
tho vossels of the Spanish Armada were
wrecked  on  the mnorthern coast, * he
received the fugitives.with honor, ; fore-
gooing the advantages to be ~derived
from & Spanish alliance.” _ g
Atlength the -northern’ confederacy

‘being firmly united, . and an. alliance
‘formed with the Licinstor chiefs, the “ Red

Hand” - was . unfurled, " and” . O'Neill
appeared on the - Blackwater, stormed

s
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and, in conjunction with Red Hugh
O’Donunell, who had burst into Con-
naught, and put every man to death who
could speak no Irish, soon brought her
Majesty’s representatives to propose
negotiations, but without eftcet.

The battle of Clontibret, in which the
English nnder Norreys, sustained a sig-
nal defeat, was also rendered fanions by
the single combat between O'Neill and
Segrave—a gigantic English officer—in
which the Iater was slain.

The annexed details of this remarkable
combat, together with the cireumstances
which led to it, we fake from such reli
able "authorities as we find avaijlable.
There are two versions of the fight.
both of which we give. The first, and
in our opinion, the most authentic, we
find in John Mitchel's admirable ** Life
of Hugh O'Neill,” which account is
mainly derived from Philip O'Sullivan’s
celebrated ¢ Hist, Cath. Hibernia:"

“ Aboutt the beginning of June, 1593,
Bagnal had marched with a strong force
from Newry into MeMahou's country,
relieted Monaghan, and compelled the
Irish to. raise the siege, and shortly
after, the deputy and General Norreys
made good their march from Dundalk
to Armagh, after a severeskirmish with
some: Trish 1roops at the Moyry pass.

On the approach of these forces O'Neill [

burned Dungannon and the neighboring
villages, and rétived ‘into the woods,

‘hoping by the shoWw of terror and hasty

retreat to draw the enemy further into
the difficult country dnd destroy them
at his leisure. But Russell contented
himself with stationing a garrison at
Armagh, and returned to Dublin, leav-
ing the northern forces under the com-
mand of Norreys.”

“The Castle of Monaghan, which had

been taken by Con. O'Neill, was now

onge more in the hands of the encmy,
and once more "besieged, by the Irish

-.troops. Norreys, with his whole force,

was in full march to :elieve it, and

* O'Neill, who had hitherto avoided pitch-
“ed battles, and contented himself with-
harassing the enemy by continual skir-

-mishes in theirmarch through the woods
and bogs, now resolved to meet this
redoubted general fairly “in the  open
field, - Ie chooses his ground at Clonti-
hret, #about five miles from Monaghan,

-7 Cluain-tiburaid, “CThe Tawn of thespring.?

where a small stream runs worthward
through a valley inclosed by fow hills.
On the loft bank of thestream the Trish,
in battle array, awaited the approach of
Norreys. . We have no account of the
numbers pn cach side, bul- when the
Boglish general came up he thought
himsolf strong cnough to force a pass-
age. Twice the English infuntry tried
to make good their way over the river,
and twice were beaten back, their gal-
lant leader cach time charging at their
head, and being the lust to retire. The
general and  his brovher, Sir Thomas,
were both wounded in these conflicts,
and the Trish counted the victory won,
when 2 chosen body of English horse,
led on by Segrave, a Meathian officer of’
gigantic bone and  height, spurred
ficreely across the river, and charged
the cavalry'of Tyr-Owen, commuanded
hy the prince in person. Segrave singled
out O'Neill, and the "two leaders taid
lanee in rest tor. deadly combat, while-
the troops on” each sidé lowerad their
weapons and held their breath awaiting,
the shack in silence. The warriors met,
and the lance of cach was splintered on
the other’s corslet; but Segrave again
dashed his horse "against ' the chicf]
flung his giant frame upon his enemy,
and endeavored to unhorse him by the-
mere weight of his gauntleted " hand.
O'Neill grasped himin his arms, and
the combatants rolled {ogéther in that
futal embrace to the ground :

“ Now, gallant Saxon, hold thine own,

No maiden’s armsare round thee thrown.””
There was one moment's deadly wres-
tle and - a - death-groan; the shortened
sword of O'Neill way- buried. in the
Englishman's groin, beneath his . mail.
Then from the Trish ranks arose a wild
shout - of triumph as. those hills had
never echned betore. The still thunder-
cloud - burst. into a tempest—those
equestrian ‘statues becameo as -winged
demons—and with their: battle cry of”
Lamh dearg aboo, and their long lances
paised -in - eastern’ fashion. above -their.
heads, : down swept the chivalry of Tir-
Owen upon the astonished ranks of the-
Saxon. - The. bannor of St.- Georgo

wavered. and “went down  before” that
furions charge. The Inglish - turned
their ‘bridle reins and fled: . headlong
over the stream, leaving -the' field cov-

ered with their dead; and worse” than

;-
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all, leaving with the Tvish that red-
cross banner, the lirst of its disgraces
in-those Ulster wars., Norreys hastily
rebreated sonthward; and the Castle of
Monaghan was yiclded to the Trish.”
The other versions of the combat we
derive from what purports to be an
ofticial despateh from Sir Ralph Lane,
Muster-master-Gieneral of the Bnglish

arm around the earl’s neck, O'Cuhan’s
son-came up and struck off Segrave’s
arm, thus disabling him, and leaving:
O'Neill frree to stab him under the shirt.
of mail.

We must acknowledge that we attach
but little credit to the Englishman's.
account of the event, for two reasons:
In the first place, it was and is' so na.

UUGT O’NEILL, BARL OF TYRONE,

forces in" Ireland,  to Tord Burghlcy.
This document was. first” published in

Duffy's Ihbernian. Magazine - for July,
1861, After doing full justice to the:
gallantry: and : discipline=. of the: Iiish’
troops, the-déspateh  stiates that, while!

Lir-Owen' and  Segrave - were - strug-

ling.on . the  ground,” with -the latter’s

tural for an English official to lie when,.
by so doing, he can in any. way detract
from the merit of an ‘enemy, especially
when thatenemy had; as in. O'Neill’s
case;.so recently humbled the pride. of’

hismation; and secondly, we-think that -
if O'Cahan interfered -at.allion.. behalf: .

of his chief; ho would-.have- struck, off:
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Segrave’s head instead of his arm; for
in those days of our. fighting ancestors,
men were ot in the habit of doing sueh
things by halves. We theretore, pin onr
i faith to the original historical account
of the translation—O’Sulliven's—which
has remamed on - record uncontradicted
for two huudred and fifty years,

O'Neill’s crowning victory was at
Beal-an-atha-buidhe, in which the English
received the greatest defeat. they eover
sustained on Irish soil. Two thousand
five hundred of them- being slain in the
battle and fight, and thirty-four stand-
ards, with all their cannon and a rich
booty being captured.

Our limited space will not permit us
to trace the subsequent carcer of this
mighty chieftain. Lo those who would
follow his waning fortunes in Ireland,
and his weary cxile on the continent;
ending with his death at Rome, on the
20th of July 1616, we would recommend
John Mitchel’s “ Life of Hugh O'Neill,”
and “The Fate and Fortunes of the Barls
of Tyrone and Tyrconnell,” by the Rev.
C. P. Mechan, ‘

TOOKING INTO DEATIH'S BYES.

Tax power of the eyes is most striking-
ly illustrated by the fact that when: two
‘bodies of infantry meet in a charge of
bayonets, the front rank, on one side or
another, almost invariably gives. way
directly the bayonets are crossed ;- that
" is before the cold steel enters.the body,
of either party.. The front rank gives
way, the vear ranks are generally brok-
en, and-"a roubt ensues.
passion and fixed resolve in - the front
raak on one side overpowers that of
their antagonists, whose hearts fail be-
fore them. Caleulations. bave been
made to supersede this, by the order
that each soldier’s bayonet shall not
take the man directly in front of him
in the enemy’s ranks, but the next.man
to the left. - A systematic mutuality of
reliance was thus provided, and the eof
fect of the enemy’s cyes superseded - It
svas a horribly clever idea. - Butinvain;
the eye of the weaker. will only shim-
" mer, and wavers between the two—trem-
* bles for' the mandriff-—and no doubt
" gives preference to' the man whose bay-
- onet peint is within a few inches of the

Juste witlieu. © Between the two he gene- | -

The dreadful.

rally fails or takes to flight, The single-
minded glare of the devil of war reflocts
the perfulent horror of “the cold sleol
point. 1t is remarkablie, on examining
the dead bodies on a field of battle, after
there has been a successful charge of
bayonets, how few have been killed by
the pointin charging thrusts.  T'he men
have died from thrusts during flight, or
from the clubbed, i. e. butt-end blows,
orhave been pierced when on the ground,
or trampled in death.

TO IRBLAND.

My couniry wounded to the heart,
Could I but flash along thy soul,
Electric power to rive apart
The thunder-cionds that round thee roll,
And, by my burning words, uplift
Thy life from out Death’s icy drift,
Till the full splendors of our nge
Shone round thee for thy heritage—
As Miriam’s, by the Red Sea strand
-Claghing proud-cymbale, so my hand
Would strike thy barp
Loved Ireland!

She flung her triumphs to the stars
In glorious chants for freedom won,
While over Pharaoh’s gilded cars
The fierce, death-bearing waves.rolled on;

T can but look in God’s great face,

And pray him for our fated race,

To ¢ome in Sinai-thunders down,

And, with His mystic radiance, crown
Some Prophet-Leader, with command
. To break the strength of Egypt’s band,
! And get thee free, :

Loved Irefand !

New energies; from higher source,
. Must make the strong life-currents flow,
+As Alpine glaciers in their course
_ Stir the deep torrents *neath the snow.
-The woman’s voice dies in the strife
Of Liberty’s awakening life;
We wait the hero hearf to lead,-
The hero; who can guide at need,
And strike with bolﬁer, stronger hand,
Though towering hosts his path withstand
Thy. golden jfmrp, :
Loved Ireland |

For I.can breathe no trumpet eall,
To-make thé slumb’rin% Soul arise;
I only lift the funeral-pall.
~That so God’s light might touch thine eyes,
And ring the silver prayer-bell clear,
_Torouse thee Irom thy trance for fear;
" Yet, if thy mighty heart has stirred,
- Bven with one pulge-throb at my word, "

. Then notin vain my woman’s hand ..
Has struck thy gold harp while T stand,
Waiting thy rise : .
reland !

. Loved I

.SPERANZA.
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IRISIL HISTORICAL SKETCHES.

BRUCE'S CASTLE, ISLAND OF RAGHERY.

Ox n precipitous cliff, near the northern
angle of the islund of Raghery, stand the
ruins - of an ancient fortress, called
“ Bruce's Castle,” from its having alford-
ed anasylam to that heroic chieftain,
when in exile, in the 'Winter of 1306-7.
The greater part of the building has
{allen down, and the remaining portion
is mouldering in the last stages of decay ;
still even jts. very frngments are pecu-
liarly interesting, from their presenting
the singular fact, that the line with
which the eastle is built has been harni
with sea coal; the cinders are still visi-
ble-in the mortar, and- bear & strong
resemblance to those of the Ballyenstle
conl; thus demonstrating that the use
of sea eonl in Ircland is of greater anti-
quity than has been imagined.
_According to” tradition; - this -castle
was erccied by the Danes, who are said
1o have exercised the utmost tyranny
over the people of Raghery, who at
Iength cfieeted their deliverance in the
following manner :—Having to furnish,
on demand,; straw, fuel, and necessaries,
for theuse of the garrison in the cas.
ile, they contrived to conceal, in each
creel, asturdy native, armed with a skein,
or dagger, who, in.the following night,
despatched the guard, and: having ad-
mitted their friends from without, put
to the sword the .gareison, with whom
expired the Danish power in Rughery.
Ata little distance from- the ruin, on
the beach, is a natural cavern, with «
wall in front, evidently. intended for de-
{ence, called  Bruee’s Cave,” which oral
history states was also used as a placo
of retreat by theScottish chieftain ; and
it is hiere worthy of record; that in the
Summer of - 1797, every male adult in
‘Raghery; except the Parish Priest and
one other gentleman, took the test of
the-sUnited Trishmen,” in the gloomy
recesses . of Bruce's Cavern. I
Adjoining. -is- o small. haven, ‘called
Port na Sussanaeh ;- and near ity a field
of battle /is pointed out,—called . the
# Tnglishmen’s "graves,”—in which a
pit or.hollow remains, where tho'dead
wore probably interred in-one. common
grave. . This action is. believed Lo have

taken place in 1551-2, when an  English
army, who landed here, weve totally de-
feated by the M‘Donnells.

Bruce, during his exile here, was ac-
compunied by some of his principal
followers amongst whom wore Sir Rob-
ert Boyd, Sir James Douglas, and Angus
M:Donnell, Sixth Lord of the Isles, sove-
reign of Raghery, which island was, at.
this period, accounted part of his domi-
niong. Harly in the Spring of 1307,
Angus retwned to © Kyntyre,” to cireu-
Inte a veport of the death of Bruce, and
also 1o seerelly draw together a body of
troops, to act when oceasion might re-
quire in behalf of his llustrious friend.
Soon after, Boyd and Douglas also took
leave of Bruce, and departed for Arran,
and effected their landing in safety. Ten
days afler, they were followed by Bruce,
who, veceiving, by his spies, favorable
intelligence from the main, land, landed
at Tunberry, in Carrick, and, with 300,
followers, cut to- picces a body of Ing-
lish  quariered in that neighborhood.
Ifowaver, soon after,.snécors arviving to
Ais enemies, he was obliged to seek shel-

terin the wilds of Carrick, the patrimo- .

nial country of his family.

111 USE OF BOOIS.

11
EPHEMERAL LITERATURE.

"Iis pleasant sure to see one’s name in print
A book’s a hook, although there’s nothing
~in’t—Lorp Byrox. : ‘
Ix-the “last number of Tue Iare we
speculated upon the ¢ Use of Books,” in
this-one we intend to consider the bene-
Jits which may be devived from a per-
usal of some of the innumerable editions
de luxe that fall continually from the
press in overwhelming torrents. . Some
writers latter themselves with the belief
that the greater- the number of books
written and published the better it is for
the public. Oliver Goldsmith, the best-
natuved and gentiest of: Brin’s  gifted
sous, held this opinion-and gave it ox-"
pression in one of his immortal essoys.

‘When applied: to; thoughtful .and: virtu-

ous coniposition the remark holds. per- ..
fectly good, ‘but whon we remembor the - -
‘thousands of vile:and sensational novels,
with theiv. abominable. plots of. “love "
and murder” wo prefer to say: in the
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avords of John Ruskin, that, *“Life being
short, and the quiet hours ~of it few,
we ought to waste none of them in
reading valueless books.”

In the proportion of the incrcase of
light literature has been - the decrease
.of brilliant authors and talkers; so that
there are fewer Americans who are
.celebrated. for- their wit, than there
arve Amoricans who are celebrated for
laving none.  The shelves of our Book-
sellers bristle with countless volumes
‘of painfully light matter, and a search
amongst them for & work of weight or
profundity would resemble the pro-
verbially usecless one of searching for a
single grain of wheat in a barn filled
avith chaft, Men sit down to write books
avithout possessing a-solitary idea, and
manage Lo turn Jout whole tomes of
words and sentences without rhyme or
reason, thus.realizing the truth of Lord
Byron’s caustic coupliet which we have
.chosen as a motto for this paper. The
man who takes away life commitls a
great crime; he who writes'a bad book
«commits a still greater. - The one is a
murderer plain and simple; the otheris
.a monster who destroys a- legion souls.
We-are tempted toinquire, why do so
many cagerly search for and use thesc
useless productions -of =~ imaginations
rarely raising to mediocrity ? - -The
reply is plain; people read thoughtless
~and  consequently worthless = books
because they ‘are more common : than
the better kind, and may Dbe scanned
~vith little or no. intellectual. stress.

© Be this as'it may, if we once overcome
-the difficulties of perusing a profound
.and thoughtful work, we will soon find
it not only the most profitable but the
most pleasant also. .If you would fer-
tilize the mind,” says Hare, “ the plough
must be driven over and - through it.
"The gliding of wheels is casier and
rapider, but only makes it harder and
more barren.” ’

It is for the young that we must feel
the importance of this subject. Much is
said at this day about the great advan-

. tages that aveenjoyed for education; and
nothing is- more . frequently pointed to
in proof of this, than the clildren’s bool-
shelves. ' Now, we confess we look upon
this multiplication of books, or, to spedk
more accurately, upon . the' use. which'is

~ made of them, withimore distrust and

doubt than upon any othor dopartmont
of carly disciplino. To tho heights of
knowledge there are no steps  bub
rugged steps.  Novel-reading, the pon-
dering of the casy-chair, the dreaming
bools of poctry—those are not the steps
by whichwe aseend those serene heights.
There is no way of intellectual advance-
mont, but the way of strenuous cflort
and patient toil.

The subject has wider bearings.” It
concerns the national character, that a
healthful and manly taste be enltivated.
It concerns the national literaturo.
Authors write to be ready and if noth-
ing will be read but what is easy. and
amusing, or if the prevaling and erav-
ing demand is for that species of com-
position, "if profound disquisitions of
learning stunds - but a poor chance with’
the people, ifall science must be brought:
within tho compass of * Libraries of
IButertaining Knowledge,” if' the deeper
meditations of genius must give ‘place
to-the light and - flashy - productions of
extemporancous wit and faney, it is'not
difficult to predict the result,

We shall have a light and trifling
literature. We shall have the songs of
the Troubadours: back upon us, ~We
shall hear again that flagitious reasoning,
as abandoned in morals as in taste, that
talks of soft und -voluptueus forms and
features-from which severe intellect is
banished, as the forms and features of
beauty. We shall hear that light and
graceful drapery wherewith imagination
clothes its creation, and which cannot
hear the eyoof reason, *We shall becomo
excessively afraid -of good sense, and
account that dull; which is; ifit can be
understood, the grand and predominant
quality of real genius.- . ’

Heaven avert the plague from our
young and rising literature! The truth
is, that the snme:law obtains in the cul-
tivation of the mind, that governs all
other success,—the Jaw of: labour. All
the nobletefforts of the mind ave intense,
laborious, patient . efforts; all.- real
genius, all 'true orginality, all lofty
poetry, all powerful wriling ‘and speak-

ing, consist in these, and in. nothing
else.. o AMOWLC

. As the 1.)1'ickl.icsl;‘leavcé are:the driest,

so :the pertest . fellows: are . the: most
barren. I SRR

.
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THE WILD GEESE;
oR,
THE RAPPAREES OF BARNESMORE.

BY WILLIAM COLLINS,
Author ol‘“Thc Rose of Mourne,” # Rapparee
Ballads,” &e., &c.,

¢ The wild geese, the m(d geese | 'tis lang since they flew
O'er the billowy ocean’s dark bosom of blue.” «

CHAPTER XIN.—(Continuced.)
Mz, Oarney was lying on a sick hed.
The doctor had just left, after just ban-
daging his wound, which was not of a
very serions nature, but vather painful,
and he was rapidly conning over in his
mind the events of the last week when
Hamilton lknocked at the door. Being
desired to come in, he entered, and in a
respectful and kindly tone inquired after
his master’s health. - The latter replied
in a familinrand afiectionate tone, for he

“loved the rough. old soldicr for hm intey-

rity and nuln(y aits, and besides he

©was ingood humor, considering his cir-
uunsmnce% for (hc doctor assuved him

he would be able to leave his bed in a
week,

“So the raseals nabbed you, l{mmlton,
and put you in jail,” said My, Ogilby.
after his inquiries-had been answered,
“Why, the Rapparees treated you better

“ithan that. But no matter. 1'llsecthat

you'll loose nothing by your devotion to
me and my d.lurrhtcr PoorLucey, how

I wish she was hore! Do you think,
“Iamilton, you would be able o reach

Dunnamanna to- -night, and stfu'(, thh
Luey in the morning

“ Your Honor,” r ephed U.umlton who
feared to break-the intelligence to lum
“1 hope you wifl not be offended with

‘me for telling the.truth. T.obeyed or-

devs. as. faras o1 could,and delivered Miss
Mullen into.the handsof ‘her brother;
but T am sovry Lo tell you that Miss Lucy
is along with: ber, and they are both on
hoard: the l‘rcnch m.m-of -war-now in the
harbor.™-

“God of he'wcn | Hamjlton, what did
you say.? My d.umhlor on “board 2
Hrench man-of-war! - Tell ma, tell me,
how is :this?*. Despite his wound he

raised-himsolf in the. bed  and -clutehed.

Hamilton by the collar. -“This:letter
from M iss’ Lucy herselt‘ will-explain: all,

YourIfonor.. And here are others from
parties who-are fiiendly toher, and T
know when  Your Ilonor eads them
you will say I fulfilled my duty to the
lettor.

Mr. Ogilby grasped the letters witha
trembling and feverish hand. = A frown
was on-his brow, and he shook with ex-
citement as he broke:open the seals
Jauey's was the first he read, and, as he
proceeded, the frown’ visibly 1el.\\ed
and towards the conclusion his face as-
sumed its natural .and peacefnl aspeet.

“This is an unlucky business, Hamil-
ton, but 1 exonerateyou from any share
of blame.  You carried oub my instrue-
tions; and therefore it was no fault of
yours. But it is a very unfortunate af-
fair, and may involve me in difficulties.”

“Will Your Ionor: please read the
other letters, Lhexe" a man outside wait-
ing for an answer.'

“ol yes, L I‘or«rot Poor Lmey—how
unfortunate.  Who is he, amilton 2

“Ile’s one of the-Rapparees, sir, who

ship. e gave me the letters.”

Ono by onc Alr, Ogilby scanned the con-
tents of tho letters, and after their poru-
sal;.shading his brow with his hand, re-
mained for a few moments in thought
IHamilton remnined standing at nires-
of his master, and watching the varying
changes of his faco. At length, as if
como to some sudden determination ho
turned -to the domestic and asked :

ters P

“ One of the Rapp.u cos; whose namo
is Beg.” ,

“ Whore is he now ?"

«He's in the town, Your Honor.”

“How did he esc.lpo the vigilanee of
the soldiery ?"

“ e kem - disguised as'a fiddler, sir
L an’ 15 the drollest looking man you ever

saw.

“Well, ]lqmﬂton go to M 'Elhott
the hlwycl' ; he lives besido the b‘n'mchs,_
and tell him to come to.me immediately.

s0Mo wrmnrr materials.”

courso of qu'u'ter of .an:hour the: law-
yorentered Mr. Ogilby's room.. - A:long -
convels'mon Qccurred betwecu them,

is waiting to convey your answer to the

pectful distance, waiting the commands,

*Who did youn say bronght the -let- -

As soon ns you see the fiddler bring,
hini to me; but before you go bl‘ll)"‘ me_ '

Hamilton did as requested, and in Lho L
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which'it is not necessary to repeat here,

and morg than two hours elapsed Uofore
Mr. Elliott took his leave. Mamilton
returned without having scen the fiddler,
but dispatched Phil in all haste to the
widow's for him.

“You must ride to Dunnamanna to-
night, Hamilton, or part of the way at
all events. I have been in consultation

with an old friend of mine My. Elliott,

and we have formed a plan of getting
Luey here without exciting any suspi-
cion. But we can’t do anything until
we sce this Beg, this fiddler of . yours.”

“ He will soon be here, sir; I think [
hear him serapin’ at the barracks beyond;
yes, that's him; he’s playin’ the ‘Protest-
ant Boys.'”

“He must be a strange character,
Hamilton, and a shrewd and fearless fel-
low, to trust himself so near the soldiers.”

“IIe's the strangest and drollest man,
sir, you ever saw.”

- Well go down and bring him here;
for we have no time to lose.”

Hamilton obeyed, and soon returned,
leading by the hand the innocent but
accomplished Shamus Beg. My Ogilby

svas prepared to meet a strange charac-
ter, but his wildest imagination could

not have pictured anything like what
appeared before him. Aslonishment

. and wonder were the first feelings that

took possession of him; but when he
looked at the idiotic and unmeaning face
(Shamus had assumed it for the occasion)
and thought of . his beloved and only
danghter in the company of such.a wild
and barbarous ragamuflin, his astonish-

“ment gave way to anger, andin ‘a pas-

sionate and furious voice he exclaimed:

“Iamilton, what infernal nonsensc is
this? My God! is this the man T must
entrust my danghter’s safety to?  Could
Brian or Hugh not send a decent Rappa-
ree withaface like a Christian ?. ov were
they all afraid but this driveling and rag-
ged idiot ?”

Mr. Ogilby clasped his” hands on ‘his
head, as if to still the pains raging there,
and threw himself back on the bed with
algroan. v :

Hamilton was as much astonished as
his master, and stood: gaping, mute. and

- motionless, at the: tace before: him. - It

certainly was not the face: of the fiddler

" he had mef on the street, and -he at, last,

ihinking he had made a'mistake; cast his

cye over his clothing to assure himself
that it was a caso of mistaken idontity.
But the costume was the same.  Thore
was no mistaking that, and, wondering
and bewildered, he ‘cast n sheepish and |
humilinted lock upon the ground.

“Mold up your head, Hamilton,” said
Shamus: “ mine is not the first fair fice
that desaved you in your time, maybe,
or you, Mr, Ogilby; so luk alt me and
don’t be afeared.”

They both looked up and were. again
astonished to sce his face suddenly as-
sume a bright cheerful and happy look;
in fact, the natweal face of Shamus Beg.

“What is the meaning of® this 77 said
Mr. Ogilby, staring -at him with undis-
guised astonishment. i

« 1t simply manes,” replied Shamus,
“ that you should niver take the book by
the cover. - An’ould tatthered waistcont
may hide a heart as warm an’ howld as
the goolden trappin's that cover a king,
an' a bare-footed fiddler may be able to
do to-night what MrHOgilby an’ all the
Queen's throops would - be afeared to at-
tempt.”

#And what is that?” doubtingly que-
ried Mr. Ogilby. :

« Bring Miss Lucy, God bless her pur-
ty face; back to the arms of a lovin'
father!” » '

« And.how do you intend to doit?"

“ Wait' awhile. Tet me siton the
windy and play.you the ¢ British Grena-
dicrs,” or somge otherloyal tune. There's
a crowd below waitin’ for me, an’ there's
no knowin’ but a spy may be among
them. TN bredk astring, an’ while I'm
fixin’ it I'11 tell you my plan.”

Seating himself on the window sill so
as to be scen by those in the streel; he
played a few old airs soft and feelingly,
then ‘changing - burst out into-the mili-
tary quickstep of “ The British- Grena-
diers:” . Suddenly astring snapped, and
put anend to theperformance..

¢« Tust what I expected,” said Shamus,
putting his head out of the window, and
speaking in a half whisper to the crowd.
““As long as I play"the ould ancient
Trish airs the strings aro agreeable, but

-the minnit T try an' Knglish one, they

snap ‘an’ snarl an’ are contrary.  Like
ourselves, they don't.care for. anything
foreign. ~Theire now, it will take me half
an hour to ix this string.” o 0 .0
.- Ife'déscended from the window. ands
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taking a seat near Mr. Ogilby’s bed, in
a scrions and earnest voice inguired:

“ Did you read the lettors ?

“Yes”

“ave you the answers ready for me
{o tnke to tho ship to-night

“T have.”

“Have you formed a plan to bring
Miss Lucy here without excitin' suspi-
cion ?”

“L have thought of one, but want
your opinion ?"

“What is it ?”

“1t is this: To send Hamilton on
horseback, secemingly to Dunnamanna,
but in reality to stop at the old road
leading over the mountains, and there
await her coming.. If you and your
friends can manago to get' her as far
as the old - Ballyshannon road, Ilamilton
will conduct her here by noon to-mor-
row, and no suspicion will be aroused.”

“Your plan is good, Mr. Ogilby. Lot
Hamilton start afwanst. In the mane
time I would: advise -you' to take Phil
Moloney, a friend of mine, toactin Ham-
ilton’s place - till he comes back. -Yon
can trust Phil. . IIe’s as. eute as a. fox.
Send him a message to the barracks, an’'
he'll veport all over the town that Miss
Ogilby’s coming in the morning to nurse:
her father, an’ take care of ‘him' till ho
gets well, - An’ now I'll hide the letters
in my waistcoat an’ be off to the ship.
You ean rest aisy, Mr. Ogilby; your
daughter will be over the mountains be-
fore sunrise in-the mornin’,”

“But how.are you to leave the town;
won’t you be noticed.in daylight 7”

“To be sure L will. T'll fiddle mysell
out of it, as T did into it.. Phil has re.
ported that I'm goin’ to a weddin,’ near
Drunbar to-night, an’ that I won't be
back for a day or-two. - So, you sce, 1
have the whole plan cut an’ dhry.”

“Well, send your friend Phil up to me
and I'lI employ - him, and may God bless
youw in your endeavors, for-I am longing
to seo my child again.” - =

“Mr. Ogilby; there is not a man. of us
butwould die before we would: ses one
hair of the purty crayture’s-head dishon.
oted.: Since the night you'came to poor
widow Mullin's wake, an' knocked the
coneeit out.of young Crosby :.sinee that
night, I say, we would giveour lives for
you and yours; an’; tho'.you areia Pro-
testan’, you were always an'-honest an’

honorable man, an’ niver a priest-hun-
ter.” .

“No, thank God, I never was, oor
joined “in_ their bloody and inhuman
sport.” v

An' for that yon have the blessin’ of
God and the friendship of® the poor and
persecuted Catholics.”

“T hope s0,” said Mr. Ogilby, seruti-
nizing ‘the speaker's face in 4 more
searching manner than he had hitherto
done.  But tell me what is your name
—1I don’t remember to have seen- you
the night of the walke."

“71 was there and saw you. . Call me
Shamus Beg.” ‘

“Well, Shamus, will you accept of a
small - compensation from me for your
service, for the risk you run in restoring
to me my child?  Will you aceept of a
small sum of money that may aid you”—

“ Money. 1" exclaimed Shamus, and a
crimson glow flashed into his sun-brown-
ed cheek: “Would you offer money for

doing an actoffriendship? Would you . . -

bribe the warm pulses of the heart with
the cowld glitter of English gold ?- What
would ITugh and Mabel say ?  An’ what
does a *Wild Goose’ want with gold?
To-morrow or the day after,on the fields
of France, my life’s blood may ebb out,
an’ a forcign sun shine upon my unbur-
ied corpse! . Unkuown and friendless,
111 pass away without a grave, perhaps,
and with nothing. but the snow or. the
leaves drifted by the wind for ‘my
shroud. Here, in my native -village,

avhere the bones of my fathers for ages

fic, L am an outeast and an outlaw | ‘and
this beeause I loved -the land and. faith
of my. fathers—because, like them, I
could not yicld my birthright without a
struggle. - I have two brothers in Hugh
O’Reilly’s band, and they would not Leave
Ireland if there was a chance to strikea
blow in - her defense. But there is nob
and so we must seek in other fields what
we cannot find at home, and there deal
out to them a bloody vengeance and a
bloody retribution I PRI
Shamus had visen to his feet in the -
excitement of the moment, and, despite

the rags that covered him, and poor and

loyly as his position. was, commanded
and. received the: admiration of M,

 Ogilby s . -
) v R : K
% Pardon me, Shamaus,” -he exelaimed,

extending his hand, - * Isitany wouder -~ .°

T
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Twas mistaken in you, clothed in such
agmb?”

“I told you not to take the book by
the cover, Mr. Ogilby, for many a proud
heart beats under rags.  Bul 1 must be
going. I 'sce IMamilton with his horse
rouady, an’ there is Phil gapin’up through
the window. If you would like to do
me & good tuvn,” he added as he was
about to leave ‘the room, “lkeep Phil
Moloney: in your sarvice. Iis mother
is a widow, an' has none to depend on
but him. - e has a young brother in
Hugh's band who is' goin”with us, and
the poor ould woman has none left but
Phil. The other boys went with the
Wild Geese long ago.”

“ Ishall not forget him, believe me,
Shamus; and so good-bye, and remem-
ber me to all my friends, and give them
my kindest wishes for their safety and
success.” v

“ Good-bye, sir, an” may God Dbless
youl” said Shamus, squeezing his hand
and rushing hurriedly from the room.

CHAPTER XX.

“8ad the parting scene was Mary,
By the yellow flowing Foyle.

—McGee,.

Tae moonlight ‘gleamed upon the
walers with mellow and tranquil light;
the stars shone down with  soft and a-
diant beauty upon the bay, and the fair
and lovely islands encircled by its waters,
Not a breeze. disturbed the serenity: of
the night-or rufiled the quiet hosom of
Donegal bay. The winds and waves
were hushed, and the-quiet calmness
that reigned around added a charm and
zest to'the scene that no heart, however

rude, or mind, however practical, but’

“would be enchanted and enthralled by
the glorious beauties that shone béfore
‘the eye-and the deep and the heavenly;
thoughts which they inspired.
Bright and beautiful is the orb of day
'as he rises over the mountain tops and
shines upon the green valleys and pleas.
-ant hills of Ireland.- -Bright is the smile
“that-guilds the lakes, and sweet the mel-
‘ody-thav fills the air; as the lark soars
up to greet -his rising beams ;- fair are
-the streams that sparkle from. the hills,
and; with bounding laughter, come dane-
:ing-down to mingle with.therivers; the
“air:is' veeal with  .melody, and .. the- per-

fume of ‘a thousand flowers, redolent of
sweotness and beauty, wantonly diffuso
their sweets to overy wind that blows,
and.charm the delighted sonses with an
odor fragrant, as if walted from hicaven !
The sun loves the flowers and shines and
smiles upou them with all the bright-
nass and glory of a God : but the moon,
as they closo their petals ab night, folds
them (o her heart with all the sweolness
of a mother's love. - The sun was mado
for splendor, the moon was made foriove.
How often do we turn from: the garish
light of day and ftry to forget the
thoughts that drag and charm us to the
earth, and, frecing ourseclves, it may be
with an effort, form the dull and practi-
cal gaze on the chaste moonbeams as
they shine upon us, and dream of hap-
pier and brighter: days. Then the
thonghts of youth, which have long lain
dormant, or been chilled by the rough
usage and buflets of the world, come back
into our - memory, and- gazing into the
recesses of- the past,. live again in..the
bright world of boyhood and.of hope,
with a clear sky sbove us and.a:winged,
rambitioned  mercury to.guide our feet,
O, soft is the sunlight on the [rish hills,
but.dearer and fairer to me aro the mel-
lowed moonbeams on-the Irigh lakos and
its sparkle on the Irish waters: -

Then the heart, forgetful of its sorrows
and its. cares; flies {rom:the stern and
dark realities of life to:dream and musc
within itself, living in aworld of its own,
and communing with naturein her soft-
est moods. Then when:silence. reigns
around, the mind divested of itsworldly
dreams.and fretiing. thoughts, sceks a
brighter atmosphere and commingles
with the stars, until-earth passes away
and the'soul becomes wrapped.in . a vo-
luptuous langor, sweet, und pleasing. as
ever dreamed outside the portals of im-
mortality. :

Such were the thoughts that filled: the
mind of Owen Mullinas:he sat on the
deck and gazed upon the :lovely scene
outspread before him in the. moonlight.
Thus :communing with his' own heart
and reealling 1o -his mind: the sad and
eventful:history of his:family, his.carly
associations and - friendships: before- he
:had left his native land to. mingle with
the avorld, the ambition he had ‘cherish-
ed when:a boy.of. some day returning
‘with' the' Wild:Geose to:right that land, -

PO
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or if need be die in her cause-—~these and
a thousand olher thoughts took posses-
sion of him as he sat alone, and’ 50 ab-
sorbed was he in contemplation that the
footsteps of Mabel and Lucy were un-
heard, and "he was only conscious of
their approach when the former, putting
her hand - on " his shoulder, smilingly
said :

“You 'seem melancholy tonight,
Owen. We have been watching you
from our cabin, and stole away from
Alice and Brian to find eut the cause of
your melancholy.”

“4L have been adwmiring this lovely
scene  in the moonlight, Mabel, and,
though 1 have seen many that the world
calls bright, this to me is the fairest and
dearest forit is a scene of my childhood.
It may be that I shall never gaze upon
it again, and. T like. to drink in all its
beauties, and imprint them on my heart,
to cherish them in my remembrance
forever.”
©“Butlo you who have seen'so much
of the world,” said Tmey, “you who
have visited its sunniest parts and' be-
held the miagnificence and grandewr of
happier and more favored: lands, surely
this scenery must appear iame when
conbrasted with theirs,”

“No; to me it is alwiys fair, and
hrighter than the brightest spot that

Nature has' worn in her' garland of|.

nations.”

“Does not the grandeur and beauty of
forcign scenos obliterate the impressions
of thoso'of home and teach.us to forget
or despise them 7 ’ ‘

. #*No; they only teach us to love onr
own the more. - As an Liish heavt grows
old the more it yearns.for home.”

“T well believe it, Owen,” said Mabel;
“T thinle I'mevorloved Ireland so much
as now, when I am. about to leave it
forever.” ' ‘

“ Bub your brother may vevisit it, Ma-,
bel,” said Luey addressing hor interrog-
atively, and half glancing at Owen.

“That I cannot tell,” he answered;
“thereis no knowing where we may be
ordered ; T have never been on thelrish
navy.” , ;

“ And while this terrible war Insts T
ean never hear from my. friends” in
TFrance,” said’ Tuey, in"a -meélancholy.
lopg, it e e e

coast hefore ‘since 1 joined the  French ¢

“0, if my father were only with me,
Phow 1 would like to go to Parisand Jive
with Mabel and Alice.”

“ We might meet there yet,” replied
Owen. “There are many [rish families.
residing there, and many English ones,
too, to my own knowledge, who on
many occasions have  crossed the Chan-
nel.”

“You shall hear from us as soon as
possible, Lucy, and every opportunity
that offers shall bring you a letter from.
your friends,” answered Mabel.

“T-ghall feel very unhappy after your
departure Mabel, and shall never forget
the happy days we spentin Dunnemana.
Be sure, when L'sit in the old spot by
the river side, where we used to sing,
my heart will revert to yon, and in fancy
I’lt see you. sitiing by my side, and ae-
companying meon the harp.”

“'Phere 15 one song of your's, Lucy,
that T love; we have often sang it to-
gether; it is u sad one, and, as we are in
a-melancholy mood, 1 wish “you would
sing it lo plense me.  Itis Lo theold air
of *Gramachree,” and addressed by a
lover to his faithless mistress.”

“ I know it well, and will try to sing.
it; it is fitting for. the moment.”.

SONG.
Ah, once the world had joys for-me,
And Jove and hope beat high,
Among the flowers like Summer bee
The time flew gently by.
The lark: that warbles o’er the plain .
Was not 80 blithe and gay.

I knew not pain till Neitie came
And stole my heart away. -
Bat, ah ! that voice no more 1 hear,

So soft, so'sweet and low,
Like Summer-winds fall on'my ear
Or music’s sweetest flow.
- I'wander by the sunny stream -
Where we were wont to stray,”’
And all'alone I fondly dream
Of Nellie far away.
When Spring returns the flowers will bloom,.

‘And ddisies deck the lea ’
But rosy Spring can neyer bring
- Back-hope or joy to me.

I sit alone, and pine and sigh

Throughout the weary day ;
Sweet Nellie come again-or L

Will sigh my: hicart away. - .
The sweel tones.of heér voice rose in
beautiful cadence over the waters of the-
‘bay, and seemed to linger around it long:

after the'song had'ceased.” The simpli-
") eity, - tenderness and “meolancholy- she -
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breathed into the air touched and melted
the hearts of her listencrs.  Owen gazedg
in silent admiration on the face Qf‘ the

“ beautiful singer, and when she concluded
the tears were streaming down Mabel's
cheeks.

Brian and Alice, heaving her voice,
Teft the cabin and joined them. They
were scarcely seated when the quick
eye of Owen discovered a boat in the
distance. It was making rapidly for
the ship, and soon approached it. When
challenged by the look-out, the answoer
could be distinetly heard;;

“Friends and Shamus Beg.”

“IWe p‘ut to-night, Lucy; my heart
tells me'so,” said \1.1bc\ throwing her
arms round her and l\lsunfr her chccl\.

«T fear so, Mabel; but oh, how my
poor . father has sutfeved (lunnfr my ab-
sence! How Tlong to hear from lnm'

“I hope Shamus brings good news
said Brian; “he has been lonrr enou«rh
away, and must have found it diffienlt
to meet  your father. " But here  he
CO]]]OQ

Shamus, arrayed in the same costime
as when he left Donegal, appearcd on
declk, and drawing the letters from the
inside of his west, prosented them to
Alice and Luey. - Mr. Ogilby's Ietter to
his daughter was couched in the most
affectionate and fatherly manner, but
his orders were peremptory for her. to
return immediately, with Shamus Beg.:
She was shocked at the intelligence of
his sickness, and questioned Shamus re-
garding his wonnds, but felt happier on
bemg assured of his convalescence.  She
had been kept in ignorance of the disas-

ter which occurred to him in the fight

with Hugh, as were also Mabel and
Alice, ‘\nd their'grief was prof‘ound on
hearing it.

Lucy was anxious to return to her
father, and, handing the letter to Owen,
aslsed him how soon he would be 1eady
to take her ashore?

“The boat is:waiting. for you, Miss

“ ey, he replied, “and four of the best
oarsmen among the crew.”

“We have no-time to Jose,” said Sha-

- mus; L promised- to meet Hamilton
soon after twelve o'clock. - Two ' horses

¢ are saddled and ready .on the strand to :

‘take us. across the mountains.. I must

be back before davllght to 1ctum the

honaes I bomowed them from a- friend
at the eross roads,

“Are you coming back lo tho ship,
Shamus " asked Owen.

“J (lon t know till I hear what ITugh
says

While Luey retired . with Mabel and
Alice to the cubin to make ready for her
departure, a consultation was held be
tween ugh, Brian and Fergus. . Hugh
held Mr. Ogilby's lotter to Alico in his
hand and read it o them. Te stated
thaton accountof his wound he would
not be able to leave his bed for a
week ; but that in the meantime a friend
and lawyer of his, Mr. 1lliott, would get
the necessary papers drawn, and, as it
was absolulely imperative that ' Alice
should attach her signature, he leftit to
her own deeision whether to return with
Lucy to Donegal or wait until such
timeas he could meet her himself, on
the strand or anywhere else she would
designate. - Mr. Lindsay was ilso wound-
cd and sick, but bccomm«r convalescent,
and he hoped to have him - -along with
AMr. Blliot a5 a witness.  Whatever con-
clusion they might arrive at, he wished
them to communiecate it immediately by
Shamus Beg. -

“Then I'll have to go back and tell
him,” said Shamus,

“Yes, and yon may probably. ]mvc to
remain a week,” roplied Hugh. = “The
boats will be kept along the shore day
and night, so if you are hunted you
won’t have far to vun.”

- Hunted,” said Shamus with a grin,
“why, Lhey trate me like a rren(,lom.m.
I got a shillin’ yesterday fr: om - the cap-
tain of the Derry men, for playin’ the
‘ Boyne Water,’.an’ a sergeant gave me
thr uppence for playin’ the ‘Protcstnn
Boys.” - It scems the ‘ Boyne Water’
thourrht; more of than the ‘Plotcst.ms
are among them."

« suppose you have been. at your
owld tricks agnin, Shamus,” said j*crrrus
“ coortin’ the Widow McKeown.”

“Troth, I didn't"get much time for
love makin’ since T loft you. T tried to

take care of my neek ag well as ‘my
heart, an’ not havin’ my Sunday clothes
on-I didn't call upon her.”

~fShe'd be, t‘xl\en intirely with’ your
nate app(:'u"m(-e, ' said, Forgus, dryly;
4 but. I know some in Doncgnl who
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would take you sooner than she would CHAPTER XXI.
if' they got their hands on you.” Adieu! the snowy sail
“Proth would they: but I'll take eare Swells her bosom to the gale,
they don’t. But good-by—I must be off’” Aund our bark {rom Innisfail
'he parting between Luey and Mabel Lounds away. ;
Both Mabel and Alice Winaavs.

was very tender.
were weeping, and as they kissed her
their tears were mingled with hers.
Hugh and Brian were affected at part-
ing, and even Fergus scemed touched.
When she gave her’ hand to Owen to
bid him farewell he took it in his, and
as he did so felt o theill- in his heart.

“I am going ashore, Miss Ogilby,”
he said, “if" you give me permission to
accompany you., -Besides, 1 would like
to stand once more on my native soil
and pluck « shamrock from. it.”

She willingly gave her consent. Owen
condueted her to the boat, and waving a
farewell . to those on deck, she disap-
peared from view, while Alice and Ma-
bel refired to theireabin toweep and pray

The hoat-soon touched the strand, and
as the: horses were a little distant from
it they procecded. on foot to- a little
green mound near which they were
tied.  Asthey renched it Luey, stooping
down, plucked a bunch of shamrocks at
her feet, and, giving them to Owen and
smiling through her tears, said: “ You
wished for a shamrock. - Tere are some
for you ; none the worse for heing pluck-
ed by an Irish girl.” It is.the only gift
1 ean offer. - Receive it from ‘me.  Per-
haps when ina foreign land you may
look at-the emblem of your country and
think of her; ‘they may remind you of
one who shall never forget your kind-
ness.or cease to pray. for your welfare.”

“Thank you, Miss Tniey ; T shall keep
thom and wear them next my heart un-
Lil we meet again,” ) ‘

He kissed hier hand - as he spoke, and
hid the shamrocks in his bosom.

Shamus now had the horses rveady,
and - Lucy, being mounted, bade Owen
farewell;, and with hercompanion jour-
neyed toward * the. . mountains.  'Owen
witched her until she was,.out of sight,
and then 'slowly retraced hisway to'the

Dboat.: . She'was soon launched; and ‘in a-

few minntes hereached the ship, where
he -remained : pacing up and down - the
docke till 'morning. .. he next dayabout
twelve o'clock;. Lmey;- accompanied. by

- Hamilton, entered Donegaland Was 5001

in the arms of her father.

NEexr morning the La Belle Ilellene
hoist anchor; and, with a favorablo
breeze left the Green Islands and sailed
out into the Atlantie.. The Frenchmen
were getling wewry of the calm and
quictness that prevailéd  for the last
week, and as Owen and his friends were
appprehensive of an cffort being made
by the.enemy to bring all the disposable
troops in the three adjoining counties,
with the batteries of Deriy and Culmore,
to their assistance, and perhaps attack
the ship during u-calm, and while not a
breeze was stirring, he communicated
with the captain, who was an invalid
and confined to bed, and, acting under
his orders, put out to sea. THis object
was Lo cruise around for a week, and..ab
the expiration of that time return..to
meet Mr. Ogilby, and also.to take on
board as many of the Wild Geese ns Sha-

‘mus Beg would succeed  in enlisting.

At that time there was not an Epglish
man-of-war stationed on the northern
coust of Ircland: The British flees was
not then so numerous and powerful as
it afterwards beeame in the reigns of.
the three Georges. The reign of Queen
Anne, which Jasted twelve years, was
a continual struggle against France.

The viclories gained by the celebrated -

Marlborough shed a lustre onher name
which® time has not yet dimmed, and
the campaigns so ingeniously planned
and suceessfully earvied out by him are
perhaps. some of the brightest in ling-
lish history. "Atthe very beginning of
her reign bigotry and intolerance be-
ame’ rampant in Ireland, and the first
of ‘the Penal TLaws were enucled.  As
she had -no: fears of ‘a' Ifrench invasion,
the people being too weak and dispirited
to -aid them i they . did:suceeed -~ in
landing, she - had no need . of keeping
her, ficet in Trish, waters when it could

be used to better advantage clsewhere.

An odd cruiser here and there was used

around ;the coasts . to check smuggling,

which was then: extensively earried on

‘betiveen - Ireland -and - France, and: pre-

vent - them, from  carrying ‘away. the:

youth and manhoodof the land who pro- .- g
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ferred to sorve as soldiers of King Tiouis
rather than be the helots ol Scoteh and
English adventurers at home.

These smuggling vessels and othor
-eraft had for many  years, or since the
capitulation of Limerick, been cmploy-
ed in the lawless and contraband traflic,
and so advoitly and -scevetly did they
-carry on their work, that thousands
were transported yedarly across the chan-
nel and safely landed in France despite
all the efforts'and energies of the Gov-
-ernnent to suppress it.  Thiswas owing
to a want of suteient ships on the coast,
for, as we have said, the tleet was en-
gaged clsewhere, and though some ships
were detailed to wateh and punish thoso
-engaged in it, the smugglers generally
clnded their vigilanee and landed their
-cargoes safe at their destination. Tor
months an English ship-of-war could not

" be discerned on the Ulster coast, that

provinee being given over exclusively
to English and Scotch Loyalists, on
whom the Government depended to put
down without its intervention all signs

- of turbulence and rebellion. They were

empowered to act with all the means at
-their disposal to. quench in blood “all’
‘outward show of revolution, and they
mever hesitated, but often went further
‘than the law allowed in carrying out the
:behests of the Grovernment.

(To be Concluded in owr next.)

Beware of censuring  people whom
Jyou do not know intimately; you can’

_judge no one by appearances. There is

really some good in almost everyone—
something admirable in most. The

stiff and solemn serious man. may be a

:model of integrity and  purity, though
the gay Bohemian ‘grins at him. The
-Bohemian at whose approach the sober
:man shudders may “really be warm-

‘hearted, generous, and selCsacrificing,.

“though many libations flush his face, and
e seldom saves enotigh' to buy himself
the coffin for which' he .makes: -himself

-prematurely ‘ready. “The business man’

whom' other§ think a creature of: shill-
~ings and'pence, doubtless fought in his:
_youth a very “Apollyon” of discourage-

. ‘ment, and:ia secretly more tender heart-:
. -ed and charitable than “he dare-let the'
-world know. " It is a‘fact “that people.
© “despise " their opposites to much. ~ Let!
"~ not'be hasty in ourjudgment.”

NED RUSHEEN ;
OR,
Who Fired The First Shot?

BY SISTER MARY FRANCIS CLARE,

Author of the * Illustrated Life of St: Patrick,” ¢ ustrated
History of Ireland,” * History of the Kingdom
of Kerry,"” &c., &e,

CHAPTER XTX.—(Continued.)

A 1o, hesitating knoek at the win-
dow, often repeated, ab last attracted his
attention, e started, as a guilty man
might start. No robber would thus
announce his presence. Who  could
this be who came in such a fashion, and
at such an howr.

Another knock, and he thought he
heavd his own name yepeated softly.
e became still more alarmed; and
though he possessed utter incredulity
about the supernabtural,  yobt,~ as is
frequently the case, it only needell time
and opportunity to raise thatlatent belief-
in tho unseen, which i never entively
extinguished in the human heart.

“Mr, Bdward ¥’ S

He know the voice now: it was Jillie
McCarthy’s; but the apparition of a
spirit could scareely havesurprised him
more. He hastened to the window, and
opened it. ‘

« Blliet!”

“Yes, sir,—I mean, my Lord,” tho
girl veplied, so gravely and modestly,
that he at once. banished his first idea,
that she had hesed. ot his intended
departure, and wished to see if he wouid
renew his ofter of making her his wife.
IIe was about to closc the window .and
fasten it, after she bad entered the room,
but she stopped him in a manner that
was not to be gainsayed. -

“Tf you please, my Lord, the window
had better remain unfastened—a friend
is waiting for me just outside.” = ‘

#Very prudent, I must say; Tsup-
pose your priest knows of this, visit ¥
he added, with a'sneer. | .

e does, sir; and only for hig Rever-
ence it would never, bave.héen made.”

- % Aud pray, may Iaskfor what reason

-am I indebted lo:you for the honor.you

pay me, and the (interest your: priesh

‘takes in my. affaivs 277 - -

-« Oh, sir, T came—T camie to beg of
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you {or the love of God, to save Ned
Rusheen, and——"

“Faugh! 1T thought he was your
lover, and now I seec I was right; let
him save himsclf, or get your priest lo
save himj they can meddle enough
when they chose, let them meddle now
and show their power.” :

“You know, my Lord, it is your cvi-
denee at the inguest  that got him his
senfence ; and you know it was false,”
she conlinued, growing bold with the
very difficulty of' her position.  Oh,
siv! you know you all but swore away
the life of an honest boy—and you may
hang him yet. But as sure asthere’s
God in Heaven you will suffer for it.
Shame on you, sir~—how could you—
how dare you tell such lics, and take
your oath on them! I'd rather be the
poorest begear woman that walks God's
earth to-night than be you, my . Toxd,
~with your black dirty soul, and all its
villainy R s

Lord Blmsdale smiled. . It rather
~ amused him to sce. Illic’s fiery eager-
ness. He admired the flash of her eye,
and even the scornful curl of her lip.
She paused for a moment, thinking
from his silence thatshe had made some
impression: but when shelooked up and
saw- his false smile, she knew wourds
would have little avail, :

“I see, sir, I am only. wasting time.
There's one: last” word to say, and its
soon- said—but it's havd to say. My
Tord! if you will not tell the truth: I
will tell it out before Judge and Jury,
and all of them ; and how you beat Ned
before my cyes, in this very room, when
he tried Lo save me from—-" " ,

“Do, Ellic! X' advise you: and T'll
swear that I found you and Ned here.in
this room together, and that you would
not leave it.or leave him, *til I put him
oul of the window, like a dog. You know
what I said at  the inquest; L'l say
more now, and swear to it—Dby— 1
willt” '

Ellio was utterly unprepaved for this.
Lord Blmsdale saw his. advantage, and
continued :- RS '

“You may swear what you 'like, and
say what you like— but whowill believe

Your word against mine, and I will let
the whole world know you are swearing,
false to save your:lover.. Now go home
and tell your priest that.”’

Bllic had stoed still and firm through
all the interview ‘until now: hut dis-
mayed, aghast, at such utter buseness,
and in the direst perplexity how to act,
she sunk hack on-a Jow scab near the
window. 8She covered her face with her
hands and swayed her slight, graceful
form to-and-{ro, with that motion pecu-
Tt to the Celtic woman when in sorrow,
and which is rarely discontinued by
those who lave been accustomed to:
witness it in clildhood, however they
have heen edueated out of national cus-
toms.in other matters,

“Phe girl did ‘not notice that Liord
Elmsdale had come nearer to her—Dbut
she started at the change in his voice.

“There, Lllic, don’t fret aboutit. I
did notintend to frighten you. There's:
one way Ned can Ue saved, if you will-
be quict and reasonabie, and- do what T
ask you. -Will you, Ellic ?” :

She looked up hesitatingly, but she:
had no suspicion of his real meaning.

“ Anything, sir—any thing, my Lord,
that will save the poor innocent - boy
from a cruel death!” ] ‘

“\Well, Bllie, it won't he hard—it's.
the last chance you will get to be a real.
lady, and have all the money and all the-

pleasure in the world., Promise me'you.

will come away with me after the trial,
and I will get Ned oft—upon my soul, L
will!” ho added cagerly, for he thought
she was relenting at last. -

“ Yoursoul!l Upon your soul! with.
all the erime that’s onitl—and the guilt.
of tempting a poor girl by your. artful
words !-—Nevaer, 'siv! never, sir! Not
if you made me Queen of all the world!
Tdid whatI could to save you from
disgrace, for the sake of my Lady #nd’
Miss Mary, that they might never know
your, evil ways—but it's no use pow.”
With a'light step: she sprang to the:
window, which had not been entirely:
closed, cold as' the night was. ~As she-
stepped ont. into the darkness . Lord
Bimsdale started after ‘her, mad wit
rage-at being baflled by a girl, .

“THl keop my word to you—Dby—-,

I will l—and we'll see what chance your:
lovor will have at'the trial. Confound.
you for an impudent’ girl, bitt:you willi

rue this night's “worlk'!

Tl be, a the
trial—by——; T will 1. = o
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CHAPTER XX,
AN UNEXPECTED VISITOR.

% Colonel Bverard, my ITady. e
says he wishes particularly to see your
TIamdyship, and he hopes you will excuse
his calling at such a time. 1 was to be
particular to give the message exactly
s he gave it, my Lady.”

The speaker was the exact and consci-
entious Barns,

Lindy Elmsdale tried to look resigned.
She bad hoped for a day’s quiet before
leaving home, where she had spent so
many years—the home which was home
to her in a sense inwhich noother place
-could be.. Iere she had been  brought,
a young, fair bride, by a husband who
loved her tenderly, who had always
loved her, and with whom she had never
had any of these quarrels, which, if all
we hear of the outer world be true, scems

 to be-n necessity of the novels and a
normal condition of life in'the nineteenth
-century. ) .

To Mary Elmsdale and to the twins;,
‘the change was painful, but they conld
not feel it as the mother did. To them,
it was the first wrench of the fibresfrom
the old tree to which they had begun to
«cling’; to her, it was a wrench of fibres
which ‘had grown and intensified in
Youth, year after ‘year, until they
beecame ‘almost a part of that which
supported them. oo

Lady Iilmsdale descended slowly to
the apartment where Colonel- Iiverard
was awaiting the interview which he
had solicited with his usual self-posses-
sion. ~An acutc observer might have,
noticed a slight :nervousness in his
manner—diftfidence there was none,

T have done myself the honor, Lady
Elmsdale, to wait upon you, even at the
risk of causing you some inconvenience,
-on -an important subject,” he paused,
manifesstiy he thought he had done the
lady an homnor, as well as, perhaps
rather more than himself.- ‘

“TWe are just in the unpleasant bustle
-of preparation for leaving,” she replied,
feeling that some- reply  was required,
but very much at loss in' what fashion to
shape her answer, ERRETE AR P
<% have come to request your. inter-
position—your interference in fact——"
. *Indeed, Colonel, liverard, you must
-excuse me. My son has left Blmsdale—

1

loft Treland, in fact, this morning, and,
evenrif he were here, I could not open
the subject again.”

Uhe Colonel smiled with the air of a
man who had his enemy at an advan. .
tage, and who knows it, but intends to
be benignant, and overlooked the super-
jority of his position. ;

“My dear Madam, T was not alluding
to your son; I was alluding to your—
daughter.”

Tady Blmsdale had never been indif
ferent to the prospect of marriage
between lier daughter and the wealthy
Colonel. lven when Lord Elmsdale
had spoken of - the - disparity of yoars,
and the stern, reserved manner of their
neighbour, she had treated these oh-
stacles lightly. He was a gentleman—a
man of good position—but above all, he
was a man of wealth, I do not think
that Lady Llmsdale was more worldly-
minded than her neighbors—indeed, [
am quite sure shic was less so than many
—but she had no idea of marriage asa
sacrament—how indeed, could she—and
she had herself suffered in ways known
only to those who move in-higher circles
of society, with the pecuniary means to
enable them to hold their position ona
perfoect equality with their fellows. She
wished to save her daughter from these
trials, and, thinking as she did, we can-
not blame her overmuch. Bub whatever
golden opinions she may have had of
the Colonel in the past, at the present
moment, undoubtedly, she thought him
extremely tiresome, - :

Ile did not expeet a reply, which
afforded her considerable relief; for his
observation- was one which it wouid
have been difficult to answer.

“ You are doubtless aware, Lady Blms-
dale,” he continued, with ‘a self-confi-
dence which would have been amusing
if he had not been so entirely character-
istic ; “ you are doubtless -aware of the
preference T have entertained. forr Miss
Bimsdale.. Have I your permission lo
express that preference to the young
lady herself?” - »

Was thislove 2 Notwithstanding her
sorrow, . notwithstanding - the preter~
natural gravity of her- visitor, Lady
Tlimsdale could have indulged, then and
there, in a'hearty fit of laughter, if the’

‘usages of socicty——which, for the nonce,

take the place of Christian charity—had
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not interfered to compel silence. Ahl
those usages of socicty, what do they
not oblige us to do and lo sufler? and
with what patienco’ they are obeyed,
with what exactitude they are fulfifled !

Latdy Elmsdale was obliged to answer,
Ier reply was certainly not very con-
nected. ¢ L really—that is—I suppose
—I helieve——"

Colonel -~ Bverard interposed with
courtly condescension.  He would have
been equally polite, and equally dignified
at the exeeution of ‘half 4 dozen Indian
rebels—or the hanging of Ned Rusheen
—whieh he would. have considered a
holocaust due to the offended dignity of
British Law, without any particulax
reference to the innocence or guilt of
the person sacrificed.
~ “Iquite understand, Lady Elmsdale.”
It never oceurred to him, for an instant,
that her hesitation could proceed from
any indifference to himself, personally,
~or.that she could be indiflferent to  thed
importance of such a conneclion for her
daughter, “I can assure you, I have
thoroughly considered the matter,” It
did not appear to have occurred to him
that any consideration on the other side
wias neeessary; possibly, he acted on
the principle, “when'the gods speak,
let “men “obey.” ¢ Miss [lmsdale is
young,” he vontinued; with the air of
aman who saw objections, but consider-
ately waived them, ¢ but I can make all
necessary allowances: she will find me
indulgont,. Lady -Limsdale, within all
reasonable . limits"-—(Lady Elmsdale
wondered “what he would consider
reasonable),—* and, T may add, I think,
Lreally think nnder the circumstances,
Itis my duly to sy that she may find
herself elevated in rank by her mar-
ringe. L am correet, Lady Hlmsdale”
{(‘who ever doubted his correctness),

‘J. Jame speaking  strictly within the
limits of truth, when T say that Miss
Elmsdale may wear a ducal coronet
if'she consents to honor me with. her
}mnd. I have not said much -about it—
in faet, I prefer being reccivad: every-
where on my . own' ‘merits—but I am
next heir Lo a dukedom, and 1 feel it
Tight to inform you that it is so.” ;

\What, Colonel Bverard: said was liter-
ally drue. . He was not i man-to lay
claim 1o an honor of which he had nota.

air prospect. - Different minds ~have

different ways  of ‘manifesting  their
pride, and reticence wax the Colonel’s
fushion. Ile was too proud Lo prociaim.
himself heir to the title, while there
was life between him and his expeeta-
tions, a finil, uncertain lifo—but still a
life. ‘

1f Lady Elmsdale had been fascinaled.
by the prospect of wealth, she was alto-
gother unmoved by the prospect of ranlk..
Strange -that that which can, at hest,
last but a few brief years, should so
enthrall our imaginations, and kindle
our desives. I rank and wealth could
be kept in the posscssion of one indi-
vidual some thousand yemrs and more,
we might be excused for rating its value
so highly.

“1 am. aware that the time may ¢
scarcely scem opportune, but you  will
kindly remember the circumsiances.. 1
had intended to address you on this sub-.
ject immediately after Miss Elmsdale
return from Kngland; in fact, I only
waited for the conclusion of her eduea-:
tional pursnits, to say what T intended,
and then, Lord—I mean"—he hesitated
with some little degree of feeling—“of
course’~he continued, almostashamed of
a departare from his usual dignity—* of"
course L could not have spolcen sooner-—
Twould not have spoken now had I not
feared that new seenes and now influen-
ces might make your daughter less
favorable to my suit.”,

Lady Ehnsdale was distressed, per-
plexed, and somewhat pained. Never,
sinee her husband’s déath; had she felt’
his loss- mwore lkeenly. Who was fo
advise her——who should she consult?
Tt did not oceur to her that her child .
might, in after life; need help and a
fricnd on whom she could rely, who
could be, “at once, adviser and comfort--
er, and that she could .scarcely find
such a resource in the cold, stern, self~
sustained man who wished to unite his
lot with hers. : e
" Colonel Brerard saw her ‘embarrass-
ment. - e scarcely attributed it to the:
right cause, but he believed it. He took:
‘out his wateh; a faultloss repeater, stud-
ded with - procious’ stones. 1t mever
varied - a second in . the. twenty-four -
hours; his watch could not be guilty: of
such an impropriety. e looked at it
methodically, as if he were  calculating -
the ‘time . of court-martial. ¢ I shall.’
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wait in the grounds, Lady Elmsdale, for
half an hour; and at the expiration of
that time, if you will permit me, T shall
return and wait yowr reply. If it is
favorable, I shalt hope for the Lionor of
an interview with your daughter.”

Lady Blmsdale felt as it she almost
hated her intended son-in-law, but she
did not say so. Indeed, she did not say
anyihing, for there was nothing to be
said.  The Colonel scemed to consider
himselt' the arbiter of the whole aftair,
and it was a condescension on his part
to allow half an hour for reflection.
Iis manner, his tone, his quite nssur-
ance had almost persuaded Lady Hims-
dale to take his view of the case.

Mary

was in her mother’s rvoom,
which she seldom left now. Large

@ packing cases were scattered here and
there through the apartment, and all of
the paraphernalia of a lady's wardrobe
lay .in the disorder of preparation for a
long absence from home. Harry and
Freddy were both with her. Tt was
long since the twins had been together:
perhaps  the . approaching sepuration
tfrom home had revived old recollections,
and banished for the time more recent
‘troubles.  Discord they had never seen,
and where discord is absent rcunion is
eaisly effected. They wore. talking
almost with theirold boyish impetuosity
when Lady Elmsdale opened the doov,and
they did not discontinue the conversa-
tion ; neither did she by sign or looi inte-
rupt them ; she was but too happy to wit-
1ess any approach to theirold frecdom.

“ But I suy, Fred,” Harry was observ-
ing, “its. all' that horrid old foggy
Colonel Tiverard : he has gotsome Indian
notions about hanging men as an ex-
ample, and alf that you know, as they do
out there ; and I suppose it's all right
in its way ; but, you see; it's hard when
it comes to a fellow like Ned, that you
know or care about.”

r #3Vell, T dont sec what's to be done,”
replied Fred, rather dolefully, “I’'m
sure I'd ‘take a halfa-dozen of Baines’
worst cannings with pleasure if it would
‘save him. By jove, though, I've thought
of it! I'say Mary, L think - the Colonel
.used to be atrifle sweet on' you. Now
If yow'dspeak to him, maybe he would

hold " his tongue, and -that’s all he is.

wanted. to do, it'seems, in the present
PSRN 1) IR ’ .

B

“Mhere's “the mother,” oxclaimed
Iarry, with some of his old animation,
« I say, mother, can’s we do something
to save Ned. 1 can’t bear to leave him
here to he hanged.” Tle ndded tho last
words with a touch of the very depross-
el manner which had become habitual
to him.

«If heis not guilty, it cerlainly is
very drendful.”

“Jf he is not ~guilty ! I know heis
not,” Harry added, impetuously ; “and
I know who ought to be where he is
now."

Lady lmsdale looked greatly sue
prised, and greatly distressed.

“ Ay dear boy, takeeare what you
say. Lam pleased at your eagerness
to defend poor Rusheen; but you have
uttered very serious ‘words. - If any
stranger heard you, they might  think
you really knew who - was guilty,
and——-""

“ Perhaps Ldoknow !” the boy retort-
ed, defiantly, and: then dashed out of the -
room to save himself from- bursting into
the flood of passionate tears which he
was trying to choke back.

Fully a quarter of an hour had passed
since the departure of her exacting
Colonei; and Lady Jlmsdale felt ex-
tremely uneasy. ‘Theré was not-—there
could not be—the very least ground for
hope: that he would be unpunctual.

#Perhaps, Fred; you had better go
after Harry., I do not understand his
strange mood, and I wish to spealk to
Mary alone.. You might tell Harry that
I think she could interfere to prevent
Colonel Bverard giving evidence,. Per-
haps it will help to calm him.”

They little knew that there was other
evidence, cven then, in -preparation,
which would be of -infinitely - greater
importance.

Fred left his mother's room with little
hope of finding orr consoling Ilarry—
though he would have been only too
thackful, if he could have suceeeded in
his mission. :

“T fear my ‘dear child, that whatl
have to tell- you will: be a surprise,
am not sure whether it will ;give “you -
pledasure or.not; but,” ‘she ‘concinded
abruptly, ¢ it must e told.” .

- Mary looked an ‘inquiry; but did not
spealk: - She: hail some- faint suspicion of
the “possible ~ §ubject . of “heir mother's
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communieation.  She knew = Colonel
Bverard had been with Lady I8lmsdale
that morning, but he had paid n similar
visit a few duys proviously, and she had
not heard that thero was any reference
mado to.ier on that oceasion. ‘

“You know, perhaps, that Colonel’

liverard has heen with mo somo timo to-

day ¢ indeed he has only just left the
house. You may, perhaps, guess the
-object of his visit.” ~

Mary looked curious, but she did not
atlempt to help her mother even by a
smile,

“I suppose, my -dear, I had hetter
tell you, at once, what the ohjeet has
been, Mo hasasked my permission to
pay his ‘addresses to you and I have
promised to give him afinal reply when
he returns in half an hour. 1lis conduct
has been altogether most  gentlemanly
and extremely correct.,” (Perhaps Mary
would have admired. it .more if’ it had
been a littlo less so, butshe spoko never
aword.) Of-course L'do not wish to
-biag your choice in-a matter of such
importance. * You are very young ; this:
is your first offer. . Youare perfectly free
to actas you please; but I think it rightat

"leust Lo point out to you the advanlages

of such a marriage.” (Mary kuew. them
perfectly, quite as well, or nearly so, as:
her motherdid.) * You know, mydear.”
continued Lady lmsdale, * this prop-
-orby has-been vory much - encumbered,
and has only lately been cleared. You
know, also, that your poor father dicd
without a will, so that we are entirely
in- Bdward’s power, and I fear we van-
nob-expect mueh from him.  You will
-only have your share -of the. fortune
-secured to younger children by marri-
age seltlemonts, and I fear your chan-
-ces.of a good marriage here after will be
proportionably lessened.” :
“What. would you wish me to. do,

- mamma ?’ It -was a strange . question

for.a young girl under such circumstan-
ces, and the indifterence with which it
was asked seemed yet more strange.
But Mary -Blmsdale had been awell
-edueatod, in- tho fashionable :sense of
the -word. - She had been taught to
belicve in money as the great and bene-
ficont, power which could confer, unlimi-
ted blessings.on the fortunate possessor.

~Shohad been :taught to drond .poverty
a5 the most dire of evils ; to'take every |

possible means of avoiding it. "She had
been taught to:love the comfort of
luxuries of life, and lo consider the
possession of them rather a necessily
thun an advantage. She had certainly
heard certain puges read- from a Book,
which one was taught to believe Divine,
about love of povorty, about desire
of abjection, about -the snare of riches,
about the valwe of humility ; but what of’
that ?. She came home and found all
those things, against the excessive use of
which she had heard these warnings,
esteemed as the highest possible good
how, then, could she. think otherwise ?
The lessons of Ioly Scripture might bo
intended for some people: for whom, she
did notstop to inquire; manifestly, as far
as the opinion of those ahout her went;
they were not intended for her, and we
cannot wonder - that she did not feel
¢alled upon lo practice them. She had,
indeed, heard of monks and . nuns who
carried out the counsels of. poverty to
their ntmost extent; but they had been
invariably described to her as fools, or
knaves—though why the former, when
they followed the-advice of the Iiternal
Wisdom ;. oravhy. the latter, when they

saerificed all that the world holdsimost
‘dear, she never asked, and never was

told. . .
But thore was no question now cf
colibaey, or question of poverty, but of

marriage which, by the law of Protes-

tant nations, has been reduced to the
lovel of o mere: civil contraet. - Why,
then, as such, should it not he made the
subject of speculation like any other
contract ?—and, like any other contract,
annulled-at pleasure.
to consider the question from its worldly
point of view. She had not yet formed
any attachment; she had suspected for
several years that Colonel Everard had
admired her ; she had heard his wealth
extolled, and made an excuse -even for

-his peculiavities ; or, at least, for tolerat-

ing them. She was, on the whole, pre-
pared to listen favorably - to his offer of
marriage, but she wished to ascertain
her mother’s opinion of the matter,

“ What would'.you wish . me to do,.

mammau ?” Colonel Bverard would have- . .
highly - approved of:the question,ifhe = = =
had heard 1. "Such prudence, he waunld .~

have said, was yare in.one so_young, "

Mary had simply -

“ Well, my dear, If you really:wish

(et gy ey




468

THE HARP.

for my advice, I think you ought to
consider the question- very scriously
before you give a final reply in the
negative.  You know all the advanta-
ges that such a connection ofters.  Of
course, & marriage eannot take place
for a time under our present circum-
stances. If'you wish, I ave no doubf
that Colonel Everard would give you a
few months for consideration, There
is one circumstance, however, which 1
have thought it right to withhold from
youuntil I saw that you were, at least
not averse to the mariage.. Colonel
Iverard has informed me that there'is
only one life between him and sugcces:
sion to a dukedom, and that life is
extremely precarious. Do you see,
Mary, you may be a duchess someday !

‘A duchess, mamma?” .

No other word was said, but Mary
looked very thoughtful. Poor girl! she
had yet to learn that duchesses were
subject to sorrows, like other people;
that dukes must die; that the griefs, or
“trials, and cross-purposes, and family
troubles, which haunt the poor trades:
man’s family, ave felt with equal keen-
ness in the nobleman’s household.  If
she had but thought, she might have
remembered that a title had not saved
her own father from a terrible and sud-

- ‘den death, or her own mother from
days and nights of anguish. But she
did not think. So near may truth be to
us without having the least influence
on our actions, in moments of the
gravest importance. : '

A servant had already announed the
retura of Colonel Everard. - “Tsuppose
I may tell him'to hope, Mary,” observed
Lady Elmsdale, with a smile, as she left
the room. “You had better ring for
Lucy t6 dress you. T vill come for you
presently.” ‘ ‘ :

- But Mary Elmsdale did not ring for
“her maid, and did not change her morn-
“ing dress, which she had made every
“exeuse for retaining as late as possible
in'the day. In this instance, however,
~'she had simply taken no notice of her
mother’s words: she was absorbed in

_thought-of the mew ;prospect in: life

. which awaited her. . ““A duchess, mam-

~ma??’ . She was even-yet musing upon
thecharming, the fascinating possibility.

i Freddy came ih suddenly. - ¢ There’s

h ‘old' Everard’ below, Mary ~if you wduld

of light from “the. departing 'laminary

only go to him—I do believe if you
could “gat him off giving evidence, it
would be the best thing you ever did in
yout life, for T nm sure it would recover
Marry. T cannot think why he has
takenall this so to heart. Go now, there's
a good girl;” and he stooped to Iiss her
with the half patronizing, half-command-
ing manner, which boys will assume
towards sisters, even when they arve their
seniors by a year or two.

“[ think--that is—I belicve—1 mean---
mamma !

“ Remarkably clear, and most beauti-
fully - explicit. ~ Hollo, Mary;, what’s
up now~—why, your  face is scarlet,”

—An idea had begun to dawn on him
of an entirely novel character. * Surely
it’s not possible!  Well, Mary,iit's all
in taste; butif you are thinking of max-
rying ihat old '——— :

“Tor shame, Fred, you know he was
a-great friend of poor papa’s.”’

L #80ivs true, then @ well, Pl shub up,”
and then, with a characteristic impetu-
osity, he added: T say, though, Mary,
it ain’t true, is it ?” i

Lady Elmsdale camein abthe moment
and relieved her daughter from some
embarrassment, .but only to be hersell
still more so. o :

“ My dear you have notchanged your
morning dress, ‘and Colonel [verard is
is'so very éxact, L am sure he will not
like te be kept wiiting,” ‘but as she
looked at the fair young girl; she thought
he could not see her to better advantage
than-in tho very attire she then wore.
“Well - perhaps it is best as it is) L
can bring him to your own room; I
suppose the fire has been kept.up there.”

The fire had been kept up, certainly
and’ blazed brightly—the ‘only bright
looking object in the -room. - It was in
all the confuision of preparation fordepar-
ture,. Piles of mausic flang down on the
ground-in -one ‘corncr; piles of books .
in another. Heaps of half-finished work,
a portfolio of school drawings; fearfully
and. wonderfully done, and chiefly
rvemarkablo - for the . ubter “absence. of
even :theleast resemblance to ‘mature,
which they so ‘cruelly outraged by the
very fact of theip existence. T

¢7 There was an impossible sunset - over

a'Soa such-as ‘'no. marinér ever ‘had o
ever wonld: have navigated.: The. rays
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oxtended through space regardless of
optics and . circumstances. There was
an unhappy young lady, in the costume
of' a country which has not yet taken its
place in the eyele of time, standing by
the sad sen waves, Mer attitude wits
supposed  to expross despair. = Her
face was considerately turned towurdg
the melancholy ocean—this condition
of things being the result of several
polite atlempts on the partof theyoung
artist 10 * do" « side view of the lady’s
face with the expression which benefited
the oceasion; The expression would
not come.- Tho eyes, which should
have contained . volumes of tonderness
and grief, simply squinted at each other,
and deelined aeling ‘in concert; the
mouth had an ir1epressible tendency to
the left ear, which did not contribute
to the general offect so much desired,
The face was, therefore, very properly
-omilted, and only that fearfal and won.
derful. sun, at which the lady was sup:

posed to gaze (if you could “have seen

her), could ~“tell "what expression  her
countenance exhibited. Perhaps on the
whole it was as good an arrangement as
«could have been made. The sun was ovi-
dently too entirely oceupicd with a des-
perate sbruggle to. get himself down
straight into “the ‘waler to make any
very pungent remarks on his admirer,
There was also a ship, ‘or, to be more
-correct, there was a brown objeet ‘sur-
mounted by a white sail—the sail was
very. white,. indeed; remarkably. so.
‘Of the vessel in general it need only:be
said, it was not known at Lloyd’s. And
though the - honorable Mary . Blmsdale
had obtained the first premium for draw-
ingand perspective at Miss Mounthrash-
e’s establishment we doubt whethor
lier ship.would have been classed as © A
1" elsewhere, . ' o

~Colonel Bverard did not admire the
Aappearence of  the. apartment; but he
behaved very well on the whole,and
howed courteously ‘in reply to some

‘observations of Lady Blmsdale’s on the

Subject of the disorder caused by ¢ pack-
ing.”  Me handed Mary. Blmsdale a
chair, when she entored the room; with
4.characteristic combination of patron-
:age and ‘deference. . She looked as she
was, ravely beautiful;- and her mannor,
‘At onee. timid and . conscious of her
“power over' man whom few: ever “had

subdued, gave her an additional charm,

Colonel ™ Fverard opened the cam-
paign with the confidence of a man who
1s fully aware that - he is performing an
act ol -condesension—who  is, in fact,
stooping to ask when he might simply
command.

“I presume, Miss Tilmsdale, that Lady

Blmsdale has informed you why I have
solicited ‘the honor of “an interview ?”

He paused; Mary Elmsdale made no
reply. - What, indeed, could she say to
such a question ? I hope that her
favorable opinion will be confirmed by
you, and that I may have an assurance
from yourself, hefore you leave Ireland,
that T may persevere in my suit.”
Mary was still  silent. - Neither by
lool;, nor word, mor sign, could he gather
what her opinion might Le, and he be-

gan to have some slight misgivings. -

Was it possible she could be so blind to
the advaniages he offered her? But
Mary was by no means blind.. The words

she had said just before wore still ring--.
ing in her ears, “A duchess, mamma '

—and she had no idea of losing a prize
of which she knew, or fancied she lenow,
the full value. ' :
#Ifthere isanything I can do to prove
——""he paused, at a’loss, possibly, for

a word. But Mary Elmsdale spoke now ;-
her brother’s pleading were still ring-_

ing in her ears. She loved them, and
for them she could do.and dare what
therwise ‘would scem impossible.- ;
4 If you would—if you will——" The
strangeness. and abruptness of the

request she was about to make came-
before her, and she knew uot how to -

continue.

CCIf T ,'\\"ill! Slu,'ely,‘ you know ybu

have only lo express your wish, ‘that it

may be obeyed”—and the strange, hard

man spole with more real feeling than
he had yet shown.

:“ Oh, Colonel Everard! my brothers . o
are so anxious—all about Ned Rusheen,”. -
and Mary looked up athiminher excite- -

mont with her pure, sweet eyos.

The face she. looked at was dark, and.
it-darléened more than she eared to see.
She. shrank. back; and. though Colonel.

Hverard was not. a. keen observer: of

other."people’s; looks or feclings " (he,
was too much- absorbed in himsgelf for:
that), ‘he could not help .noticing her -
exprossion,. and he: llesitated;bqt\yqog \
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themselves, in their guilty horrer-of

~bunalof their God; who have escaped the
- punishment due to them:here' by the
commission of a second: crime, without’
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hisnatural habit of command and thenew
foelings  which were actuating® him
“You surely
would not-have me interfere with :the
cause of justice, Aliss Elmsdale.” '

“Oh ! not that. But 1 know~—I am
sure—Ned is not guilty.”

“Woman’s logic,” said the Colonel to
himself; but to her: “My dear Mary,
I am afraid impressions in a person’s
favor would not be of much value in a
court of justice. But——" ‘

“ Oh, if you would only stay away,
and not give evidence at all.” Ter
pretty, impetuous mannerwas certainly
very abtractive—singularly attractive
to this man always accustomed to be
obeyed—and, pleased with the little
contradiction of his will—as men will
be, who, in greater mattors, will not
brook a word of opposition.

“And if T'yicld to you in this matter,
will you yield to me?' He came
near her, and drew her gently to him,

He thought he heard her say, “ Yes;”

CHAPTER XXI.
TRIED FOR HIS LIFE.

It was the night before. the celebrated
murder case was called. - Ned sat, cold
and still, in his lonely, lonely cell. To-
morrow he would know his fate—possi-
bly, by that time to-morrow, He would
know whether he was to be once more
a'free man—free to go whither he would,
to- do what he willed—or, horrible
thought! swhether the law would sen-
tence him to a felon’s doom: to he
‘ hanged by the neclk until e was dead.”

Can’ any one for a moment imagine
what a man’s feelings' must be' who

that'he is mnot guilty, he is, perhaps,
bowed down by the sullenness of
despair; = but -he feels his  almost
certain condemnuation as deeply, if not
as keenly,.as if he were innocent. - What
would he not give now for a hope of
escape? Nay, there have been many men
who, sooner than face the dreadfulness

their fellow men, before the. very: tri-

one thought of the infinitely moveawful
punishment-which awaits them here:
after! '

The priest had been with him that
morning, and had tried to prepare him
—as only a priest can do—for the best
and worst. - In cither case there was.
the danger of vevenge.. It is hard for
men to submit to false accusations with-
out, allempting to retalinte on those who
have wronged them.  Revenge is sweoet
for the moment, but—as IFather Cavan-
agh had truly said—for the momont
only. A momentary gratification . is.
dearly purchased by hours of agony
and remorse ! And, if we dic in the:
deadly hatred of revenge—anh! what.
would be the shame of ten theousand
public exccutions, in comparison with.
the shame of the execution of an cternal’
sentence! And the pain and dismay,
and the agony and horvor of the cruclest
of human punishments, what ave they
when compared with an eternity of woe !’

It was an awful night for Ned.- The -
few ‘sounds which were heard "in-the
prison, had, it scemed to him, some-
thing fearful in'them" which they had .
never observed -before. The clanging-
of iron doors grated on his very soul.
The heavy tread of the wardens crushed-
him down. It seemed as'if they were
walking upon his leart: Mo. thought
they wére "mocking  him; that they
were marching a march.of triumph for
his pain.  So wonderfully do our inner-
feelings act upon our exterior senses..
These men—il’ they thought of himat. .
all—only thought of him in pity, and
would gladly have done anything in.
their power to afford him consolation.

Some bell rang out clear and  strong-
oh the evening air. It was too late for-
the Angelus ; he knew that. He had
intended to wateh for it, for the Sister:
had promised to say a prayer for him
every evening when it rang, and hehad
migsed it now in the great absorption
of his grief.. This bell was to call the-
nuns to the last office of the night; not;,
indeed, the last-time they: prayed—for
they never ceased to pray-—but the last
time they prayed together'in the choir..
He remembered-about 16 ngw; thoughs
he had: forgotten the name-of the office-
they said, and hithérto he had gencrally:

‘been asleep at’ this time..  Tonight he
ccould not sleep. - i
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Then he remembered some things the
priest had been saying to him. 1t was
about a night that his Blessed Tiord had
spent in prison. e thought it all over
—it is wonderful how we realize what
iouchos ourselves or -our own case. " If
Ned had never spent a night in prison
he would not have thought about it in
the same way; would not, perhaps,
have cared very much about it, as they
do who, not having had the experionce
of such sorrow, yot love Him so much
who endured it, that Tis suffering
becomes, as it were, their own. Ho
thought of the patience of that Vietim;
of the meekness of that Vietim: and
how Ile who could have revenged every
injury with an ¢ternal, with a most ter-
-rible vengeance, had willingly pardoned
them, and wonld have saved them from
the eternal punishment of their fearful
crime if they had only repented of it.

- And as Ned thought about holy things,
holy resolutions came-to him hy the
. assistance of God's good grace, and the
more he listened {0 good thonghts the
more grace he obtained to act upon
them, until at last, : at midnight, in his
desolate cell, he knelt ‘before the great
Creator of Heaven and Barth, who for
love of him had suffored such-treachery
and cruel wrong, and promised asolemn
- promise that with the help of Ilis holy
grace he would ‘renounce -for ever all
feelings of revenge, however his trial
might end, and’that if it ended in a con-
demnation for a crime he had not com-
mitted, he would bear it patiently, and
suffer for God's love and for his country:
He had learned now-a beauntiful, & high,
a holy fashion in which he could sutler
for Treland, for the country he loved so
well; and he-had learned - already -that
to suffer for those we love is often harder
than to work for them or to fight for
them. Then: he fell into a peaceful
quiet' - slumbeor, and <when = he was
awakened.in' the morning - he ‘was at
least resigned to whatever might be the

result of a day on-the cventsof wlich so
much.depended. " 5~ L
The court ‘was’ crowded.. Tha trial

was look forward - to -with extraordin-

ary interest,:in consequence of the par-

ties concerned.. The details’ of * thein-
quest”had : been published ‘in fill; and

cagerly read; and a'case'int which:both’
Mz Forensic and Mr, Q'Sallivau- wore

‘down. on
‘him very - much, more. than it would’

‘euilty conscience :- 50 much ‘for poor,

.opinion in general—on some occasions™

jury were too sensible, too intelligent,’

‘his'high opinion ot their judgment, pi
paved them to listen fryorably to his.

engaged was always looked forward to:
with special interest. Tho Judge—Mr.:
Justice Cantankerous—was not a pleas-:
ant President, but this made the trial
all the more attractive to outsiders,
Tho counsel were' not exactly of the
same opinion,

The supreme moment came atlast, ag
such moments will come, whether they
bring sorrow or joy.

Ned Rusheen, or Bdward Rusheen, as
he was formerly termed- in the indie-
ment, was arraigned for the murder of
Lord Blmsdale. He was desired to plead
guilty or not guilty., Ho pleaded not
guilty, but that did not go for much.
The pleawas taken as a mere matter of *
form. :

The time which he had passed in prison
had altéred him considerably ; he did not
make as favorable an improession as at
theinquest. e looked sullen and care-
worn—the light, buoyant ease of his
natural manner-had been quite crushed: -
The confinement had -told on’-

have done on a person less accustomed:
to free, out-of-door's life. Those who "
did ,not know him, naturally -attribu-, .
ted his appearance to the effect of a/

human . judgment. of athers, which'is
often, even with the best intentions,
furiously astray. “Well for us when we' .
stand at the bar of eternal justice, we'
shall be judged by One who knows all *
There was some - delay—not mugh—"
in-challenging the jury. Ithad been .
made an agrarian case of, and there was' -
a tendency in some quarters to malke!’
“an example” of - the prisoner. Of
course,” not unless ho was guilty!  But,
his counsel knew very well how public
opinion influences the' minds of jury- .
men ;—they ‘would cease to be human. =
weve it not so j~—and in Ireland, publie:

party opinion in particular.. .

- Mr.Torensic opened: the case for the':
Crown. ' He took a calm, comprehensive’ - -
review of the whole affair, with the air:" '
‘of & man who' was - convinced - that the -

not to agree with; him. ' He had found
‘that line ' of - pleading "effective  before.
The delicate compliments. implied “in
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Mr, O'Sullivan was extremoly quiet. It
had the effect of making Mz, Forensic a
little anxious, as Mr. O'S. intended it
should. -Mx. Foronsic took the agrarian
line. ‘It was fearful, he said, that a
nobleman like tho late Lord Blmsdale,
could not walk a mile from his own
lodge gates without falling a victim to
a cowardly assassination. Thut the case
wag one of murder—and wilful murder
—he belioved his learned friend would
be ready to admit. The question was,
Who fired the first shot. "There had been-
two shots fired, one from a fowling-
picce, one from a rifte. The rifle shot
had been fatal, and a curious chain of
cireumstantial evidence pointed to the
prisoner as. unquestionably the person.
One of his most important witnesses—
indeed, two of them—had left the coun-
try; but he trusted this would not influ-
ence the jury. The reason, doubtless,
was a merciful wish to avoid ineriminat-
ing the prisoner by their evidence. e
then proceeded with the details, which

“we already know, laying considerable

stress on the torn comforter, and wind-
ing up with an appeal to the jury to do
impartial justice, which, according to
his view of the case, meant to find the
prisoner guilty. .

Barns was the first witness called up.
He described the finding of the body in
the manner already velated at the in-
quest. Iis voice was tremulous with
emotion ; he had cause to ferl, and feel
deeply, for he was now left in-charge of
Elmsdale. The family to whom he was
attached—as only an old and faithful

© servant can. he—had left for Bngland

two days before. . Their return was
never - spolcen of; every preparation
had been made for a prolonged, if not
for a permanent absence. ‘

He was cross-examined by My, O'Sulli-
van, -livery particular of the quarrel in
the library which he could tell was
brought out, but nothing secemed gained
thereby for the defence.. He was asked
how many years he had lived in Lovd
EBlmsdale’s: service, and replied-—with a
sadness which made & general impres-
sion—*Since I was a boy.,” Iad he
Jmoywn the prisoner long? Oh! yes,
for. years;-for the last. twenty-eight

.+ years. . He had been.very . much with
.- the present Lord Klmsdale since he was
. a’boy. Had they ever had any quarrel ?

He thought not. (Mr. Justice Cantan-
korous interposed. He did not soe
whore the ovidence was leading to. Mr..
O'Sullivan repliod, with profound res-
pect, he hoped it was leading to the.
point.)  Did he know if the late Lord
Iimsdale had over doneanything which
could have caused any feeling agninst
him on tho part of the prisoner? Mo
was sure he had not. o had been
pressed on this point, but swore. posi--
tively that he was sure his late master
had always trusted him™ and liked the
prisoner. e was certain thers never
had been any disagreement. In answer
to & question from the counsel for the
prosecution, he said he was sure if there
had been any disagreement he would
have known it. v

The police were examined next, and.
Mr. Forensic continued to gel u strong
point against Ned out of Egan's evidence,
when he deseribed the comforter of the
prisoner, and the young man's.emotion
also the manner in, which he spoke of
the present Lord Kimsdale, and  the
words he used which adroitly turned to:
imply that.there was somo reason why
the deed had been done, and by him.

Jack the Runner was next ealled up for
the erown. Mr. Forensic had had quite
enough of him at the inquest.. o was
to have the pleasure of cross-examining:
him later in the day, but he was not
aware of it then. |

Lord Blmsdale had loft Ireland—no
one knew what his destination had been
—and his absence, and that of Colonel
Everard—who also failed to answer his
name when ealled—placed My, Forensie
in difficulties. Ife made the most of the
witnesses he had. ‘

Mr, O’Sullivan opened his defence with
an' admission which startled hisaundience,
suprised Mr. Forensic—who. was' not
easily surprised—and made M. Justice
Cantankerous  utter an. exclamation
which,. . though it consisted purely of
soundct without words, surprised the coun-
gel for -the crown; ‘and, 'indeed, ~tho
‘whole bar, moré than the first sentence.
uttered by the counsel for, -the prisoner.

‘Mr. Justice Cantankerous. was: not in

the habit of betraying emotion of any
kind, however: he might betray temper,
and  he.was -ashamed of himself.
. *“There can.be litttle doubt,! observed

Mr. O'Sullivan; “ that ‘a wilful, murder -
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has been committed, and that the pale
finger of suspicion points in the direction
of my client.” He puused, apparently
unconscious of the offect his words had
produced. Ie proceeded when he was
quite satisfied that his words and his
pause had attracted the entire aitention
of the jury, and thatthey were listening
to him with a degree of interest which
they had not bestowed on My, Forensic.
This accomplished, he proceeded quieily,
but with steady observation of every
look, of every movement, of ecvery
expression in’ the jury box. ¢TI -have
said - that the finger of suspicion has
been pointed at my client; but when I
have said that to gentlemen who have
the knowledge of the world possessed
by those whom I have the honor to
addross, T have said what will at once
convince them that there is the strongest
probability in the world of my client’s
innocence.” The complimentwas a quid
pro quo for~ Mr.Torensic's, and it ~told
upon the jury, as it was intended to do.
“Suspicion! - suspicion!  why, - just
Heaven, whereshall we find a man who
has not been at-one time or anothor of
his life a_subject of suspicion? - Itisa
breath—a faney ; lighler and less tangi-
ble than the snow-flakes which are fall-
ing at this moment qutside the court-
house, and yet you are asked to hang a
man upon such—I will not eall-it evi-
dence; it is not evidence; 1 can only
give the fitting name to it, and call it
what it is—suspicion.” Ile had lowered
his voice until the last word wa's uttered
in a tone of withering scorn, and ina
whisper—Dbut in a whisper which, with
Mr. O’Sullivan’s wonderful mastery of
clocution, was. heard in every part of
the court. He took the tone now of a
manwho is simply stating a matter of
fact, and who has too good an opinion of
his andience to suppose. that they would
not believe ‘him. - My learned brother
will say that he has civenmstantial evi-
dence ; that certain circumstances which
hava been sworn to by the withesses who
have just” been examined . point . to the
prisoncr at the bar as the person “who
was probably guilty of the murder. ' T

puss by tho question of the value of prob-|

ability, and proceed . to- show you that
there'is not one:link - of - circumstantial
evidence against the aceused in thewhole
case.- An impression has got hold: of the

‘the ovidonce on this subject amount to ?:

public that this has been an agrarian
outrage. - When Linform the jury—as I
shall do when the witnesses for the
defonce are examined--that the Rusheens
never held so much as half an acre of
land under, Lord Elmsdale, they will sce
the utter untenableness of this' idea,
This wus not an agrarian murder: there
is no evidence to connect it in any way
whatsoever with a landlord and tenant
dispute.”

Mr. Forensic interupted: “The evi-
dence at the inquest went to show it was.”
Mr. O'Sullivan denied it, but asked, if' it
were so, why the witnesses were not
produced at the trigl - A disputoensued.
M, Justice Cantankerous having “ruled”
them both down with some acrimony and
tolerable impartiality of' snubbing, the
cage. proceeded.

s« Grranted that there had- been some
evidence at the inquest bearing on this
point, it was not produced here;. and
this, in- itself was suflicient to prove:
its utter worthlessness. The first wit-
ness was Barns, a respectable - servant,
who had been years in the family: ser-
vice; and he deposed distinctly that he.
lknew * of ‘no cause of disagreement
between Lord Blmsdale and the prisoner.
There was no possible, no conceiveable
motive adduced, which could conneet -
him with the erime. But there was one
point to which : he desired to ecall the
special attention of the jury, and that
was the evidence given: by Barns on -
cross examination, which showed that
there was a feeling on the part- of. his
Lovdship, against Rusheen.
witnesses to- produce .who, he hoped. .
would throw considerable light upon
this subjeet. - (Mr. Forensic looked up.)
They had heard something of the disap-
pearence of a girl, who had lived for. :
some - years . in .-the family-—REllic
McCarthy.  Ie would eall her forward
presently, and: he belicved he would
satisfy- the jury that there had.been
some secrions. false swearing at. the
inquest.
the - world to” throw odium on a noble
family:; but.in the interest of common

justice, ag well as in the intovests of his ;.-
client, he was bound .to_sec that there -,

wias 1o suppression of truth.., The great =

point relied on’for the prosecution was .-

the torn comforter—and,  what«did -all -

He had

o would be:the last man in. o
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Aspeice of worsted stuff wus found on
the hedge, where, it was admitled, it
could not have been caught unless the
wearer had stooped almost Lo the ground;
and further, the finder, Mr. Egan, an
officer of great intelligence, admitted
that the twigon which it was fastencd
was not strong enough to tear it offt—
a sufticient evidence that the fracture
had not occurred there, as the prosceu-
tion atlempted to suggest. How the
piece of stult had come there, hewas not
prepared to say. There were frequently
circumstances, even in ordinary life,

. which it was most difficult to explain,

and yet when their reajcaunse and ocea
sion were known, wercoften most ordin-
ary and simple. He admitted that the
piece found corresponded exactly with
the picce wanted in the searf, or comfor-
ter, which Rusheen wore when arrested
by Egan, but hereally conld not see how
this proved anything against the pris-
oner.  Why, he and his fearned friend’
bad both been stay’nig in‘the neighbor-
hood at the time. - 1f; when shooting in
the woods, a fragment of cloth had been
torn. from- either of their coats, and
caught in a bush near the scerie of the
murder, would any gentleman say that
it was an-eviderice of his or his learned
friend’s connection with so foul a crime?
And if they, because of their position in

life, were to be exempt from suspicion,

why should not aman in a lower class,
of stainless character, be equally exempt.
e advised the jury to dismiss this mat-
ter entirely from -their consideration.
Theéyhad . been  shown the scarf. He
admitted that the picce produced had
formed a part of the original garment—

.+ and.avery comfortable garment'it was
" —but he denied, and denied indignantly,

the: suspicion which was attempted to
be found: on so slight a basis. Surely it
was possible that a man whose nights, as
a matter of duty, were very frequently
spent in patrolling the woods, might
have a portion of such an' article of
apparel torn—might, "in fact probably
would, ‘pass ‘on without pausing: to
recover-the fragment. - The night was

e - gtormy—he remembered that himself—

and he was suve “hig. learned. friend

remembhered it also;.and would admit it,

with “his usual candor.” What ‘move
likely than that.this piece of fragment

- .. had tbeen:blown about by the wind,'and

had caught on the hedge from which it
was {aken. To found evon u suspicion
on such » cirenmstance was not evidence
—was nob justice—was nob ordinary
rectitude.” ‘

“Tho strong point of the prosecution
thus disposed of, the witnesses for the
defence were called.

CHAPTER XXIIL
THE CASE IS DECIDED.

“Your name is Bllie MeCarthy ?”
“ Yes, siv.” )
« How long did you live in the late
Lord Elmsdale’s service 7
“Lam notsnre, sir; Iwas very young.”
“You were very young when you
went into service.  Well, did you live
five years with the family 7"
“ Yes, sir; I think about that time.”
“You remember the night of 1he 14th
of December, 18—77
« Y(}S, Sil'.“ o . v
Every eye was turned on Ellie, and
the poor girl’s color deepened painfully;
but though her answers were given ina
low" tone they were still sufliciently
clear and distinet to - satisfly even an
exacting counsel.- '
“ Have you any particular reason for
remembering that night specially 7/
“Yes, sir; we expected visitors from
England, and, as upper housemaid, it
was my duty lo stay up and attend to
the fires.” A '
4 And did you remain up for this
purpose ?”
“ Yes; sir.” ‘
“In what rooms were you desired to
keep up the fires 27
Mr. Justice Cantankerous interrupted
the examination. = e could not see to
what the examination ' was leading;
thought :Mr/-O'Sullivan . was wasting
time. - Mr. Fovensic made a grim joke,
and suggested that he wished to throw
light on the subject, though it:was only
firellight. . Mr. ‘Justice ~Cantankerous
‘could not see it. ", But as Mr. O'Sullivan
wag markedly polite and deferential<—
and at the same time: addressed the
Judge much as he would have done a
child whose comprehension was not very
brilliant, but on whom, nevertheloss, he
“was prepared to bestow all posible pains
.—his Tiordship thought it best tq subaide.

‘He had the satisfaction ‘of knowing that”
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be hn(I lost ton-minutes -for notlung “ When Mr. Blmsdale came into the
and “that Mr, O'Sullivan would " very | room?" ¢
likely remember the interruption. «Yes.”

The question was, 1cpoutcd Bllie
replied :

“ [n the libravy, in the dmwmg-room,
and in the great dining-room.” " There
was 1 smaller dining-room used occasion-

ally, when the family were few in num-
bex or for special purposes.

“What members of the family were
at home on the night of the l4th of
Decembor 7"

Mr. Forensic objected, and quoted the
caso of Stubbs v, Snubbs—another ten
minutes was lost. It made no matter to
any one but the prisoner at the har, who
seemed to be the last person on whom
any consideration was bestowed; and
yet how precious every moment was to
him. W‘mt if' the case should not close
that day, and if he should spend another
night of mental agony and suspense ?

Tho learned  Judge ' ruled for the
defence. . Mr. Forenmsic requested he
would nm)\o anote of it.  He did so,

and it reposes at’ pxcscnt in his private

memoranda,

The question was xepc.l(ed, and Ellie
Jephcd

“ My Lord and L’\dy Bimsdale were
at home, and the two young gentlemen
arrived late in the- ovemng, and Mr,
Blmsdale—"

Her: color visibly deepencd. as she
said. the  last words, her ione was
embm‘mssed, and the jury noticed it.

“T am . informed that there was an
“at{empt made at house-breaking on that
night by the prisoneri”

Byery one looked the amazerment they
felt. - The line of defence opened by Mr.
O’Sullivan for his clients'was generalty
original, but'it was something. entirely

“new in the anals of jurdispradence to
charge a man with house-breaking who
was indicted for murder. - No 'ms“'m
from Ellie. Mz, O&uthn did not ex
peet one.

At what hour'did you go to nml\e up
the fire in the great dining- 100m [
« Tt vwas after twelve; sir™ ‘
¢ Can’ ‘you tell'the hour e\'lct]y ?”
#16 was jusb two o'clock, siv.” &
"« Can, you swearto i6?" o ¢
“Yes, sir, I heard :tho Lowu clocl\,
‘When M =t E . R

: _down }soverf\l tnnes )

# Now, remember you are on your
oath, and your evidence is ‘of the most
serious importance to the ends of Jusmee
For what purpese did Mr. Elmsdale
come into the room 7

«]—Oh, sir! I can't tell.”

«Did ho come to look for you?"

“Yes.” :

“ Did he .181\ you to marry him ?”

“Yes, sir) 3

« Had he ever done so before 2

“ Nob exactly.”

« Phank you, we understand. Onyour
oath, did he ask you, in plain words,to
marry him, on the night of Decomber

14th, 18—

«J{e did, sir. ‘

@ Did he use any violence to you P

e took out his revolver.”

The whole court was hushed, and the -
lowosb words could bo d1stmctly hc'ud
in-any part of the building. - .

# Did he thl eaten to shoot you ?’

“Yos, sir” .

Eilie hrml) believed th‘\b sach, was" ‘
his intention. ;

£ And how were you saved 77

«Nod broke in at-the window, siv”

Mr. Justice Cantankerous mtcuuptetl s
graflly: “Ned who ?” -

« Ned Rusheen, my Lord. .

Even the J 11dge, who was more ean:
t'ml\erous in name and in manner than
in heart'and nature, was attracted- by
the girl’s extreme modesty and gentle-
ness. Ned’s heart was beating very fast,
the next question brought it down very
low: ~Tt-was asked by the Judge.

“The pmsonor is a friend of youis; I
suppose 77 .

.t No, my. Lord—L. mean= itk
she was nob asked what she meant. Mr. ‘
O'Sullivan continned :

“ T believe there ave o, wmdow-shut-
ters at tlmsdale C‘lstlo o

“No, siv.”

#Dhen, as T undor stand,

'

a. person

standing’ oulsxde could seo mto the room - -

at m"ht when thele was n lmht ‘?” PR
(( 3’05 H
@ Waore there cur t‘uns "

“Yes; vory, heavy c\ulmus (Dlho

‘knew 1L to her cost, and said, it rather

plaintively:-sho had had to’ t'ﬂ\e them‘
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“ Wore the ‘curtajns np or down on;
the night of the 14th of December 7

“ The curtain near me was up, sir.”

“ How was that 7" v

“I had put it up to look at the moon

" on the snow.” ’

“Then if Rusheen was outside, he
could have scen you and Mr. Elmsdale,
and could have witnessed the production
of the revolver 77

£ Yes, sir; he broke in at once, when
Mr. Elmsdale gook it ont.”

¢ T'hat will do now.”

(To Le Concluded in our next.)

" FOR THE YOUNG FOLKS,

CIILDREN'S GIFT.
Homeward ran the happy children,
Laughing through the shadows grey—
Homeward from the flowery forest,
Where they played the live-long day.
Flowers were in their rosy fingers,
Rosy facesshone in glee,
Flowers that many a home would gladden—
Fisher homes beside the sea,

Came the children to the churchyard :
Sank their songs to'silence there,

For they stood where slept the playmate
Who was with them yesteryear,

Then they twined their flowers together,
Gazed and kissed them o'er and o’er,

Laid them on the little headstone,
Saying «“ We can gather more.”

WHAT HAPPENED TO THE BOYS WHO
PLAYED ROBINSON CRUSOE.

““ArL hands to the pump! Cut away
that rope ! Steady, men, steady !” shout
ed the captain, as he grasped the® mast
to prevent himself from being thrown
overboard.

The waves were dashing on the- frail
‘eraft, which groaned -and crecked as
-, though it would soon go to picces.

* It was no wonder that the boat pitch-

ed about so fearfully, for wup in’ the

prow stood Tommy Jones doing his best,

to wreckit, and as'the boat was small,

“and. Tommy a large boy, nearly succeed-
ed in capsizing it.. , IR

¢ The captain, Willie ' Smith, - again

. called out in as hoarse a voice as possible;

~“Stand by

you lubber !” .- , S

¢ .7 The-lubber, Jimmy. Evans, put the

helm to the larboard and starboard, and

e

there; larboard your helm, |

shouted and assisted Tommy in givin
as much motion to the boat as he could.

“ Land, ho!" shouted tho captain,
“land on the weather beam; steady,
men!” :

The men were anything. but steady,
though they shouted aud pulled ropes
as ‘though their lives depended on
it. '

Not a sail was on the masts; but they
had not been carvied away by the wind;
in fact the boat had never any sails, yot
she glided through the shallow water
as fast ns Johnny Read, with the help of
a pole, could push:her.

“Willshe reach the land ?” anxiously
asked Jimmy Evans of the captain.

“If you lubbers do your duty and
obey orders,” was the answer. )

“Pake a reef in your topsailt” Lot
go there!” “ Stand ready " were the
orders that followed each othor in rapid
psuccession. )

The rocking and pushing. continued,

and volleys of orders were shouted by

the captain, as the boat rushed gnickly
towards the shore. A moment aftor she
sluck hard and fast in the mud, and
Tommy fell into the water, which was
almost up to his knees.

The. captain and all hands shouled,
and threw planks and ropes over to
their .comrade, who meanwhile was
quietly walking ashore.

The captain now glanced- (through
his paste spy glass) anxicusly around.
What was to be done 2—The worst dan-
ger wag' ovidently passed, for since
Tommy Jones had failen overboard, the
boat was perfectly quict.

In the midst of such excitment,

boards were taken from the boat, where -

they had been put expressly for! this
purpose, and a raft was built; the cap-
tain then ordered Jimmy to talke some
of the provisions and. try and reach the
shore.

A basket neatly’ packed by Willia's
mother a' short time before, was put
upon _the raft, and off Jimmy - started,
the captain giving him strictinjunctions
to be careful of the provisions, and  to
report if there were. any cannibals on
the island. RS

Tt was- - breathless. moment of sus-
pense (at least they saidit was) to.those
‘on board as they watched their comrade,

as hg pushed the frail raft towards the
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shore; if he should wet the provisions,
what would become of them. =

Happily, the ‘raft reached thoe shoro
without accident, and Jimmy pushed it
back to the boat. Then Johnny took
tho axe and a picce of canvas and start-
-ed, leaving the captain still on board,
for-he had insistcc} upon being the last
aan to leave the vessel.

Another moment of suspense, and but
amoment, for Johnny was rather clumsy
.und slid oft the raft, and had to wade the
rest of the way ashore; again the raft
was pushed out to the stranded boat,
:and the caplain, after taking a line from
her, so that she could not float away,
reached the shore in safety.

And now, what was to he done?—
Here were four shipwrecked mariner
‘boys, half a mile from home, ona desert
sisland in a lake, with nothing but a bas-
ket of provisions, an axe, and some can-
vas, and a wholeday before them to enjoy
themselves.

The first thing Lo he done was to build

"2 house. . Robinson Crusoe  had built
-one, and it was a proper thing for ship-
srecked boys to do.

Now the trouble began. If there had
‘been but one shipwrecked individual, he
-could have had his own way; but here
were. four of them, and ecach ‘one
thought  he knew best, and . was mnot
-disposed - to yield.  Jobmny thought
that the first thing they should do,
was  to -eabt their - dinner—He was
-dreadfully hungry he said, after so much
-shipwreck., Jimmy wanted all hands
to take a swim, but Tommy said that he

had* had enough of bathing in muddy-

“water, ) :
“TIf you boys would only listen to me,”
-said Willie, “we would get'a long well
enough. - I got up this expedition, and
_you know wo intended to play Robinson
Crusoe for-theday. What wehave to do
is to build a house and malke . ourselves
comfortable, then have our dinner, and
then—well, we shall find  something to
-do after that; at least I am sure: Robin-
..son Crusoo did.” ! Lo
“ Why, yes, he went chasing the godts
.avound the island, and looking for his
-man Friday,” said one of the boys.
“Well, there no use-in trying to-find
-onr .man: Friday,” said Willie ;. * so-let
w8 go to work.! i ST

b

“The boys' took ‘WiHié’,s ac‘lvv:ic‘e: and

wont to work., 'They cut down some

small trees; and with the help of the .
canvas which they had brought, they

soon completed what they all declared

to be asplendid house ; they thenspread

out the eatables on the table which had

been made out of a part of the raft.

They had excellent appetites, and
the provisions disappeared very rapidly’;
soon dinner was . over, and the boys,
after sitting around telling stories for
awhile, aguin became restless and want-
ed something to do. :

“ Playing Robinson Crusoe, is not so
much fun as I thought it would he,”
said Tommy. “What are we going to
do all this long afternoon !”

“ Whoover wrote these verses. about
Robinson Crusoe was pretby nearly
right,” said Jimmy ;  the solitude must
have been fearful; for he was all alone,
while there are four of us. What do you
say to going home ?”’

“Yos! letus go home,” said all but
Willie, and hg, finding himself so much
in the minority, said nothing.

Now all was bustle and- ¢xecitement.
The canvas was removed {rom the tem-
orary house, the raft was put into the

oat, and oft they started, very.glad that .
they were not—what. in the morning
they had wished they were—real Robin- - -
son Crusoes. , ‘

THE NEWFOUNDLAND DOG AND THE
: ' MARKED SHILLING.

T aust now tell youa story which many -~
balieve, but which others.consider ¥ too
good to be true.”

A gentleman who owned a fine Nuw-
foundland. dog; of which: he was- very.
proud, was one warm summer’s evening -
riding out with a friend, when he 'as-’
serted that his'dog would find and bring ..
to him any avticle that he might leave .
behind him. Accordingly it was agreed .
that.a shilling 'should be.mavked. and
placed under astone, and that after they -
had proceeded three or four, miles.on".
their road, the dog should  be'sent:baclk
for it.: This was done—the dog, which’
was with  them, observing them - place
the:coin under - the- stone, a “somewhat.
heavy one.. :They then rode forward

the distance proposed, whon the dog was -~

dispatehed by his master for the shilling. .

Ile’seemed. fully to understand what was -
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required of him; and the two gentlemen
reached home, expecting the dog to fol-
low immediately. They waited, how-
ever, in vain. The dog did not make
his appearance, and they began to fear
that some accident had happened to the
animal. . ‘
+ -The faithful ‘dog as, however, obe-
dient to his master's orders. On reach-
ing.the stone, he found ‘it too heavy to
lift, and while seraping and working
away, barking now and then in his eag-
erness, two horsemen ecame. by. Ob-
serving the dog thus employed, one of
them dismounted and turned over the
stone, fancying that some creature had
taken refuge beneath it. - As he did so,

his eye fell on the coin, which—not sus-’

pecting that it was the object sought for
—lie put into his trousers pocket before
the animal could get hold of it.  Still
wondering what the dog wanted, he re-
mounted his steed, and rode rapidly on

- to an inn nearly twenty miles otf where
‘they proposed passing the night.

The ‘dog, which had caught sight of
the shilling as it was transferred to. the
stranger’s pocket, followed them closely,
and . watehed - the sleeping room into

~which they were shown.. Ile musthave

observed them take off their clothes, and
seen the man who had taken possession
of the shilling, hang his trousers over

the back of a chair. Whaiting: until the.

travellers were wrapt in slumber, he
seized the garment in his mouth—Dbeing

~unable “to abstract the “shilling, and

bounded out of the window, nor did he
stop until he had reached his home.

His master was awakened early in
the ‘morning : by hearing the dog bark-
ing and scratchingat his door.' ~He was
greatly surprised to find what he had

“brought +with him, and more so not only

to discover the marked shilling, but a

. .-watch and purse besides. - As he had no

wish that his dog’ should ‘act the thief,

- or that he himself should becomethe

receiver . of stolen goods; he advertised
the articles which had been carried off;
and after some time the owner appeared,
when .all that had occurred.was ex-
plained. = ’ =

"~ The only way to account for the dog
-not at first- seizing 'the -shilling. is that
~ grateful for the assistance afforded - him
- ‘in:removing:the stone, he had supposed
- that the stranger was about to give him

the. coin, and that he only discovored
tho‘mistake when it was too Iate. His.
natural gentleness and generosity may-
have prevented him from attacking the-
man and, trying to obtain it by force..

Pationtly and perseveringly fotlow up-
tho line of duty. When I ses a boy
studying hard at his lessons, or doing
his duty in any other way, [ can say,.
“ A, heis scarching for :the marked.
shilling; and I am surc he will find it."”

LITERATURE.

BreExyaN’s Lire or Curist.—New York:
Benziger Brothers.  We have received
parts 13 and 14 of this. praisc-worthy
worle. -Father Brenunan the author, has
recently received from the Faculty of St.
Francis College, New York, appreciative
recognition of hisliterary labours by hav-
ing conferred upon him the degreo of L.
L. D.. We take pleasure in publishing
the approbation which His Eminence -
the Cardinal Avchbishop of New York
‘has been graciously pleused to accord to-
the worlk :— ; ‘ _

“The high commendations which have:
been given by many distinguished Pre-
lates to Father Businger's # Life'ol our
beloved Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.
and of His Virgin Mother,” aspublished
in the original German, abundantly at--
test its excellence. - We are, thercforo,.
happy to beable to weleome the appoar-
ance of this most instructive and edify- .
ing worlk in'its English translation: we.
bhave reason, at the same: time, to-be-
thankful to the Rev. Traunslator and to-
the enterprising publishers for huving.
thus placed it within the reach ofa wider
cirele of Catholic readers who, doubtless,
will appreciate the benefit conferred--We
give to it our cordiel approbation with:
the expression of our earncst wish and
hope that it will' receive a- generous.
patronage. : L L
- New York, Oct. 15,1878, S

“+JOHN CARD. M‘CLOSKEY,

' “Archbishop of New York.” "

Tne ILLUsrRATED : CELTIC. MONTHLY.—
New York :iJames Haltigan. This ex-
‘cellent magazine continues o .improve -
with every-issue. The Augustnumber,
to hand, . contains" a very: fine portrait
and:biographical sketch of . John:Boyle -

O'Reilly,’ the able Editor of the_ Boston .
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Pilot.. The magazine throughout is in-
terspersed with beautiful ‘engravings of
Irish scenory and is filled with Serials,
Poems, Tssays, Sketches, Biographies,
cte. ete., by the best Irish writers of
the day. Two new Serials have heen
commenced in the present issue,—* Tho
Angel of the Scourge,” by Dennis O'Sul-
livan ; and “Through Night to Light;
or, Waiting for the Dawn,” by Mary
Kavanagh, which promises tobe very
#toresting.  The "Editor, Mr. James
Haltigan, deserves the hearty support of
the Irish people for furnishing them
with 8o readable and interesting a perio:
dical, and wo hopo hewill getit, - Yenr-
ly Subscription, $2.50; half yearly, $1.25.

FACETI A,

An honest failure is the rarest work:

of man, :

“Is there ‘any clove or cinnamon,”
asks a despairing ‘moralist, *that will
sweeten the breath of scandal.”

Aiyoung woman in Cliicago, who had
lost her speeshi -by asevere -cold, had
twenly offers of marriage in one week.

Some think ~diptheria is of rccent
orgin, but it isn’t.: The Baptists : have
had the dip -theory ever sinee they
started. B

Aldittle girl, “after profound reflec:
tions, sitting in" her chair "by the' fire,
~aglked, “ Mamma, how does a stepmother
walk . ’ S '

Anobserving politician says that the
difference botween those 'in and  those
going out of - office is mainly this—the
former are sworn in, and the- latter go
oub sweaving. 7 7 .

The lover who vows that he.is willing
to die for the object of his choice means
-110 ' moré than the man who borrows fve
dollars and “agrees to drop ‘around to-
morrow.” f . B

Witar 187A HUsBAND ?—He is (said a
scolding wife); a snirling, crusty, sullen,
testy, - froward, cross,” gruff, »moody,
.. crabbed, snappish, tart, splenctic, surly,
< brutish, fierce, dry, ~morose, waspish,
. eurrish, boorish, fretful, peevish, huflish,
. sullky, touchy, fractious; rigged, bluster-
Ing, eaptious;ill-natured; rusty, churlish;,
. growling, . maundering,” uppish, stern,
- grating, frumpish, humorsome, envious,
erenbure, o Lo T e e

‘No man.can‘ever tell just how much - 4
money n widow is worth until he mars ..
rios her for it. It is one of those cases
where you have to take your chances.

Speak of 2 man's marble brow and he-
will - glow with conscious pride, but
allude to his wooden head and-he's mad '~
in o minute. Language is a slippery
thing to fool with. ‘

Two lawyers, bathing -at. Santa.
Cruz, being chased out of the water by
a-shark, ono of them said to-the other—
“ 1t strikes me that that was a flagrant
want of professional courtesy.
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Urnrionr LEGISLATOR—What, sir!
You take me for one who can be bribed ?-
You ingult my sense of honor. Butin
case I really was such a man, how
much would you give "

Butcher: “Come,  John; be lively
now ; brealk the:bones in: Mr. William-
son’s - chops, and - put Mr. Smith’s-vibs
in the basket for him." John @briskly):.
«All right, sir, just as soon as1'vesawed
oft Mrs. Murphy’s leg.” IR

A PEN WORTH RECOMMENDING. '

We have been favored with samples of”
the celebrated Spencerian Double Blastic
Steel Pens, and after trying: them feel
justified in highly commending them to- .
our réaders. . They are made of the best:
steel; and by the most expert workmen’

in Tingland, and have a national reputa--.
tion for certain desirable qualities which:
no other pens seem Lo have attained inso
great perfection, among which are uni-
form- evenness of point, durability, flex-- *
ibility, and quill action. = Itis thus quite-
natural that the Spencerian should be- -
preferred and used by professional pen-
men, in business - colleges, counting-. -
rooms, governmentoffices, public schools -~
and. largely “throughout the country.:
Indeed; so popular have they become,.: -
that’ of thoe “Number One” along as”
many as-eight millions are sold annually* -
in the United States.- e

_The Spencerian Pens may be had, asa:
rule; from any dealer; but,when not thus
obtainable, the agents, Messrs. Alexan:
‘der Buntin' & Co:,- 345 St Paul- Street.
Montreal, will’ send for ‘tridl, samples-*
‘of cach of the twenty numbers on receipt.” «.
of twenty cents.. "~ R
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BASS SONG.

Words and Music by C. A. WHITE,

Introduction: ToruinG BELLS. Author of “Hope Beyond,”’ etc.
: > > > > > > > > .
. L] _&_o _ﬂ_ -
NEESIE I CHC N N W
I} T v P y L | o | P o !
e e e |
ey O~ 5 —ma————— Oy @y ~e-{;
e mf | & . - - ;
] » mf| mp | p
, —~ 1 Py
e B e B e e s e 3
J_ &~ LN « L) A T ~ ‘}{ 1
‘L%?“b il | il od i
rr 1 [ =
ﬁxB—b‘ Ho— NN Nui P
e gﬁ‘ RS "_'Y_O o LA\ N P -t e a8
o : -G I _6_1 ] ¥ L4 L 4 v L 4 &—& ‘

= &
1. T’'ve_gather ed them in, from the richand the poor, I've.gathered thewn in, still there's
2, Uye gatheled them in, now they lay : side by 'side, The fn - ther, the moth-er, the

_ ~ | _~» ' ‘\. 1 ] [ \l - J ] 1 1
¥ (Y -~ g «~ 1 () ‘_{[ [ i 1 i . : ]
o o -4 o |08
Y = -2 ge bez | T T -
—= - —
. . | ! s Il '
e e e e e o e
i Lb_b ‘U' ; ‘k T L i bd .
< - £ — =7 v =
< — e a—
o r—) L
] ™ LN P !
5‘ PR N LR .. TN N
[[. o — ] & ~— : "_H L ._L_U_\ L) \ 'ﬁ'
- T e ‘ F. T |
) rocm for more. Thb toll. - -ing bell tells. me = . now they come, I've §
- child, the bride. Yes)all soon will come  to. the grave dig.ger's. - inn;: The J'
R Ea ] b - S Il
\fe=2—— — e o ‘j A 2 ‘5
jJANS P g o o 2.
% | T 3 | W= e
b | i
- I O = - —=
1 .Lb_b__d___\ - i - :
A~ T

e




Il

e e e e =N
] - . '3 L -0 € ——@—]
s S s o B i | m
dug it decep, and my du:ty I'vedone; T've dug them dekp thro’ the
rich and poor, e will .gath-er them . ~I've dug them deep, . . and l'va

i Ao
e e e e n
; ] q —o—8—-&
e ¥+ € |$ % w: |[*Fe=e .
: N L4 A AN AN AN
| 1 . ‘
DS B —— : ] i
I | ) I
| ——s "o p— —
- —t & & - t
- -,
. - 1 [ 1 Il ) [ 1 vl 1 N
e ey e S i '
@9‘ P S S - W S— s o s
o : . :
: snow and rain, Death. comes and goes, and - comes ‘& -gain; My
. well" been - paid, Ahl" ‘man -y  soulg to .rest I've laid: My
- : : ~——
[ o o —— My N P Py N [N | MO
e = Ty
A P 8—-€- 6—-0—|o—& -5
———baa?_.-&;--o;u —9-3-—07_—;;:0-—--—0-;% % = 2 /
N NG NG RGN AN &= T
. ) . 1 ! | : 1 . )
Y - = (] S I SN P 1 : '
' ; T a7 — =
<HH—e — 3 ﬁ o ———6 ——
- ol CA
-
: b X . ! . N
7 ——& +— = :
(P N ]
e - = J—C‘ &— ! -@—0—@ - ——3),—;,—0—,—- Lt

O-P

" spadeand my pick thro' the church-yard have been, And still I'm left to gather them:in. - ¥
spade and my pick thro’ the church-yard have beer,”And still I'm left to_ gather them in.

e e e e ::,' E—
e : s N Wy S—" R -
2 __g._ = gj = —_g-_ < 3;3’-{_&‘

e




REFRAIN—with feeling.

=G e ~ : S -
SR —t‘ ) ¥ T - TN B > ) , i
@9 )= s L — _.
M ) W Aanienbe . - ~ <}
_—-U_... - - —— P :
g I.. . . have . seen the wid . = - ow's. tears: .
Oh, ~ T've seen - the or - phaned ‘child,
o — ——
- ; - i —
TR A = B . H o———
g O Ty e ) ] a_"_——'l"'—‘ﬁ“
1 & by gy K4 3 K iy T
: |
b = —= — ——
7 ‘a w P = - S =
24 i et}
" — —t =
L2 - Cd
l. N \
' ] H )
b . .
fepp—> o g o — S A
. \\U M J T T ‘[' L4
Y i ' T i v
Roll- - ing dowa her cheeks = - so . thin,
Mourn - ing for - i its . oon -y kin,
—3———3 5 3 ~—-3 e -
ﬁﬁ% = , 4:‘ ; —";; s gl u“: T - Q:
ANt e e ] e o b
o = . =% - ¥ T e
3 ~—— —_ T g _ o 94 __-
] - p
Py ] —— AT T T
. & & L S ] N : ¢
3 = L. b o
} - —-‘11- -~ -—-:- . ._! R BN
: < K2 =z
- 3 7 j i‘ T F\ ) s _t B q i
B @— L4 & T D' ] ! ] :
And ~ the fa - - "then gray - with years,
Weep - .ing, . pray - ing, ‘near - . ly wild, .

b
B
oo

¢
¢
' .
o
it

£
c{*




G_.
-
=y
)
vin
i
- .}
—- 8~
L
3
pg
+—

.
T —
-
[ .
-
-
-~
o
. — (' o
™ e I
BN b e g IO PR
D SR
&
l]\\
thent in

2. . A A ) u s G\ Trehe < :1!’.
. o zs |l e HlEEiezz QU €l
al 8 | Hot 35 “[|Des —slnl

N
)
er
er
)

oy
<
Eo.]
SN——
fa)
X
to
to

I T

7¥,.-_.
=)
-
o
\J
|
:! ,
: 7
I'm here
I'm here
L,’-’.
~» .
[ =
s e
o *
X

~e
-«

.

3
‘ gath
gath

A, "‘= .‘

=
io
to
o
&
T
2
4&
el
R - |-
"

a
T
P
{4
o
|
y

o

N

!
G—6 -

I'm here,
I’m- here,
Py

P
1
N
N
)
]
[
A}
=
-«
t
s,

i
T .
left
left

—

-
'a

=
q s
=
.
T

Ca)

=

J: -
p=D

w

i

| .

A~
&
;{“a"

I
-0
I'm
I'm

I'm here,
I'm lLiere,

O
(e

[
P
Yih—
Z5%

== |Thth T LU £/
T2 |||t (e | >

r

;.

b

N

L)

el

Py

S

TE eI
- . ,

i =

:

f _Tlf)—b——i—d—a—&——‘
=

D

o)
e\}'u

O
-0
~ 1/
o
6b
)
&
Ky}
}i-
25 p—




484 THE HARP
£ | dayof : : 2
& | Week. Slotable Smibersaries in September,

1\Mon | The first number of the revived Namox New spaper published, 1849,

2iTues -} St. Sexaxvs. The Irish Pontifical Brigade oceupy Spoleto, 1860.

3'Wed |St. Maoxissg, I'atron of Connor.” Cromwell commenced the Siege of Drogheda,

: -1649. - Oliver Cromwell died, 1658.

4)Thurs| Sentence against Repeal State Prisoners reversed in the House of Lords, 1844.

5’Fn Cardinal Wiseman preached in the Metropolitan Ghurch, Dublin, 1858.

6 Sat O’Connell axd Repeal Prisoners {ibernted, 1844, Fergus ('Counner died, 1858,

. 7Sun | Oliver Bond died in Newgnte (foul play ~uspectcd), 1798,
$Mon . Nattvity or.1ig B. V. M. Surrender of Humbert at Ballinamuek, 1798.
) John Martin born at Loughorne, county Down, 1815,

9 Tues | ST. Kierax of Clonmacnoise died, 459, romywell snmmoned Drogheda to sur-
render, 1649. -Murrough O°Brien, Earllof Inchiquin, \Iuno(/h an tothane,”
died, 1674. Charles O ]lrmu Loul Clqre, Marshal of France, died, aged GG,
1761, Thomas Russell arrested by Major Sirr, 1798.

10,Wed - j Red Hugh O’Donnell died in Spuin, 1602, Synod of Thurles concluded, 18.:0.
11'Thurs| Massacre at Drogheda Iy the troops under Oliver Cromwell, 1649,
12 Fri St. Motruask, founder ofthe Monastery of Devinish Island, (hc(l 563,
13 Sat Steam Packets first sailed from Dublin, 1816, Doctor Bnnkle\' the Astronomer
i of Trinity College, died, 1835,
14/Sun [0 S\Iexllll and the ()’Donnel! with their households and ﬁumhes, sailed from Lough
willy, 1607.
15Mon {Truce with Ormond by the Irish Confederates, 1643. Trish Blshol)s resolve
: against the Veto, 1808. Seizure of the office of the Jrish People Newspaper,
and arrestof Fenian leaders, 1865. DCdUl of Johin B. Dillon, ene of the founders.
: of the Narrox, 1866. ;
16|Tues | Thomas Davis died, 1845..
171Wed | Heroic defence of Spoleto hy a det'\chmcnt. of the Insl\ Ponhﬂc'\l Bnque, only
312 strong, against Fauti’s Sardinian Corps of 8,000 men, 1860.
18}Thurs| Batile oi‘C'lee Fidardo. The Irish contingent trlonously distinguisgh them-
- selves, 1860. Rescue of Kelly and Deasy at Manchester, 1867,
19/Fri Massacre at Wexford by Cromwell, 1640, J. J. Callanan; poet,died, aged thirty-
four years, 1829.
20{Sat Robert BEmmet hanged, 180'%
21|Sun. | Firet Orange Lodge formed.-in the village of Lonr'lnmrrn]l m theyenr 179:;
- 22iMon | The Duke of Grafton mortally w oundcd at Coxl\
© 23{Tues | St.-EuNaN, or ADAMNAY, Patron of Raphoe. Spanmrds landed at I\msa]e, 1601.
! - Bishop John‘Dnghuulbornxn Corl, 1789,
‘24lWed Bartholome\\ Teeling, leader of the United Irishinen, exccuted; 1798,
25{Thurs| St.. F1xBAR, Patron of Cork. Pirst election of reformed \Iumclp'\l Council of
Dublin. "‘Daniel O’Connell, M. P., elected Lord Mayor, 18410 '
26{Fri Ll‘il\%l‘llcl\ surrendered to De Gmckle, g,eneral terms ol‘)trca.ty bcmg, zwreed upon,
S 6 .
27{8at ) The ¢ Rebellion” of 1641 declm ed at an end 1633.
28[Sun - (Cork surrendered to the Earl of Marlborough,1690. Artlclcs of Treaty of Limer- :
: : ick, findlly settled, 1691. v
29{Mon . \I]on,\mm‘\s DAY. Don'\:rh O'Brien, Prince of Thomond perfidiously hung at
Limerick by the Bnglish, though previously pnrdoncd 71581,
30{Tues |English defeated at Wandewash in India by French under Mm,Gco"hc«'m, of .
Inch Bnrr'\dc, 1759. x\[am\ew Tone (the brother of Wolfe ’J‘ouc,) e\ecutcci5

1798.

Quietness. and peace flourish” where
. reason and justice govern;
¢ “reigneth where modesty directeth.

The lessons of }b\undevl, disappoint-

Of all the actions of a man’s m'e his
marriage does least concern other peo-
ple; yet of ull actions of our life, it is
most mcdd]cd with by other peaple.

and true joy

‘»~ ment, and -humiliation impress more
: ’xthan a thousand masters.

\Tatule so iutertwines the grave '\Vl“];

- the gay, “that the - color of the-web- is
_ dark or bright, according to. the humor
, oi him: who handles it. ' :

s

When thou wishest to delight thysch"
thinlk'of the. virtues of tho$c .who live

with thee; for instance, the activity of"_f:‘;"’
one, and t,hc modesty. of: another, and "

the liberalty of third; and gome-other- .o
good quality of a I‘om th nﬁfar cus Au-[

nlws -




