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- »!!ﬂl eall Bonclguone, stod a palace
. which for centurtes bad Lelonged o

bad dled snddenly when bis on'y =00
_Glullo #ue buy four years old, and
- the - widowed “young Lountess Wil
-lef- as sole guardian of the buy and
-patates til he should attain e wa-
. “jority.” Pz obild was wellgfounded
’ ‘&9 the Cathode faith by his plous
_mother. and, as was Lhen the custom,
. atiénded Catechism regulariy 1o the
church’ sttached to the Jesait Col-
lege which stood on the Plazza pear-
- 1y opposite his palace Atnlneyears
.. 0f .age be made his Urst con fession,
‘#nd so0n ofter eptered oo his studles
as day-bodrder in the cullege where
- he recelved conBrmution and Lirst
Communlon at the aye ol cleved
But all th's was Uefore tho sad
- days” which have sven the spread of

the copsequent uvesthrow of faith
- snd momnlity 10 the lives of ber sung.
S When Giallo was fourleem, the
" . wave of destructlon reached Roncly-
lione; -and to vhe'grief of the LCvunt
€88 the Jesulb Fatbers were expelied

- fropms the college, which was han.ed
ovwer $0. §ecular professars: thess
¢bBurch wos taken from them, two
... seonlar priests Lelny recknped suthrl
vy clent Lo oReEry ) ) kheseryicen .. Lua:
1 sequently,stesg had to be man;y T~
festas the clergy were
in thelr laBors. they could not glve
more than Lwo daily Masws. WIith
the leaseniog of opportunities tor
"mequem at.tendunce. ex0usEs were
“f';,;-' readily found for §ts be: oming iohe-
. 7% quent, ood with tho pecossury l.ss
© . of dignity and qumbers i the cerv

k . duced, antd €

g J monies of bhe bhumh. they became
6 : .0 less attractive w the lznorant uod
_%. . tho young of the took. so0.that 'y de

grees agenerul 9qre!essnea: preval'ed
‘ f‘z and, io this, céndnlun, Fldicue,
- ¢necers, and false: atﬂ&emoam enstly
" penetruted unurmed 8ouls, wbo
. geadually fell from bad to worse.
. Among those who suffered wag
- %,.. . GiuMo Pootalto. He lnherited much’
g\l .ot his fathers nervous, impréssio .a-
o' .. ble character, sod was at the age
...+ . when a.boy begins to take that Inde-
- peundent stand, either for right or
wrobg; ‘which often determites his
faturs career. .
‘The Father 1n charge of his csm-
erata, or dlvislon In the college,
knew this well, and when the sad
.parting day came, sald: “Remember,
" Gfulio, you have received a gift
which will supply all lack of my ad-
vice and waralng i you wlll ooly
. lsten to i If it s true that the
;wmelgnce we have at our birth
‘makos ¢owards of us ull’ it is hecause
) rorgets that in our Confirmatlon it
was enllghbened by the Spirit of
" Counsel und refuse 1o attend  its
yoite.” They parted, and Giullo felt
88 }t ﬂt}l EYther. Ronconl went bls
beeﬁ»a.mhor. though he promiseéd to
“keep_to his religious dutles and
. a!!mcl gotting drawn Into the dife of
. ﬁ;é professors outside the school.
At fitat- all went well apparently.
hullo passed through the school
. toutfoe daily and returned bLome.
- Hiy.companions were much the s.me
ag“vatere; and the profes-or for s
lon was a singularly upatira:-
. studicus man, who pald v at-.
@ﬁ?g &40, g bogs. ouba‘xde the cluss
i‘ " True, “alter &' ‘time the lad
o’ uged, to Yéaring certaln oid col.
trgditions sneered at as Jeguit
¢ ﬁons, that they did net hold

!p slavish terror and ab-
“}jlon G’Iuno @qu Dot re-

Q’ ‘ |
P hright amilo and nod
nor bad -he renlized his
"@emw’* when he knelt at

f""él

[

prewst

,Tl Ii:t an old town ip the nunh ot

gecular colleges through Italy, nod!
't e was mot by o pleasant laagh

bavmg iT: 3 t,hruuuh more. usuney
‘than . Rls father. u wesllhy vinioer,
jcould supply bims wish. and wbem

bankruptey, fetlowsd by suicide,
' which was (3ust as the Cardinal- Vicar
pube it in bis pastorsl letier for the
: montk of the Holy souls) “tecowiog
almest fashionable,” ended bhis fa-

ther's life, Stefano began o look|

about fora “professorship” to sapply
‘hlm with maeans to continue hls ca-
‘reer of luxury and ampbl"}g
musicipality of Rop oney "
at him. Taleots a{gﬂ at;trueﬁlvmgs 13
all pointed him olt_ &S “the’ gt
msan o the right place” accurding to
thelr S$deas, but the Countess and
many other Catbollic wotbhers wrung
thelr hands and wept bitter tears as
they thought of thelr tnnocent home
boys exposed to such an Influence
day atter uay.

Cp to this time Giullo bad at
tended the week-day Mass 1o church
with his mother occasionally, sloce
the ome¢ at college bad been diecon-
tigued, but now i1t gradually became
a rare thing for bim to be seen there
with her even on days of nbligation
Clpriani's wlootng volce always pro-
posed a walk to apelghb ring vl
lage, an excurslon by rail Lu & vear
town, or a bath in a distant lake
for Suodays and feastdays The
first time, when Glullu sald, “I'll
come as sowd 88 [ bave been W the
ten o’clock Mass with tmy mother.”

“As you J1ke, my dear Loy, but we
can't walt for you, I promiged to
meot my friends io —— by eleven,
snd the thing fs Impossible unless
we lenve here at pine We can al! go
to the twelve v'cluck Mass ln town If
Jou are trou bied with scrupies, but 1
advice you to beglo and take your
.owp Jioe of action snon or yvou w H
be a8 benpecked mao for tbe rest .
gqur llfgl"

. A geveral laugb followed. aod
Glullo flished aod repiied haughtily,
“Oh! I am Pfree now to pleane myse'f
In those thlogs; of course 1 don't
wish to Incouveanlence nthers!”

As be weunt home that eveniny

to a-stst ip the lite Miass ip
town they were tu visil, he bhad au
uncomfortatale semsation of betoy
dogyed by some oo bebind him. It
wias d lowely «ummer evening
and tbe Itallan crepusculo, or twi
light, which folluws so lmmediately
on the ovenlig “Ave” iuade it dim-
cult to distiogulsh objecta As we
have sald, Giulto was 8 nervous ub
Ject, and be felt a reluctance to luuk
around; so 1& was only on ruscing up
the steps of the palazzo and turnioy
sharp round to close the door g ter
htm, that he fouond himself face to
foco with a tall, spectral forw, black-
er thap night. Round its tigure was
gathered a long. thick garment in
heavy folds The face was hardly
visible, for oune end of the cloak was
thrown over the sboulder in Itallan
tasblon sod held well overit, but
two plercing eyes seemed to fix the
youth to the spot and read hils In-
most soul.

The hand was ralsed. aud seemed
to implore a heariag.

“Who are you¥”saild Glulin, bireath-
less with fright.

“A friend.” replied a deep voice.

offended tone. “my mother and I can
arrange matters without any inter
ference from ou! -~ tertainly 1
shall not go tule - ~ue agrees to it
Gaed-night®*—und he endeavored to
close the door once more, but found
that the stranger. whoever he was,
meint to come in, and entered quiet-
ly, saying: *“I huave some business
with your mother also; but first I
wauarn yoi again”—and this time the
raised baod was threateslog, and
the eyes flashed—*it will be a decid-
ed stap dowmhill 1f you go tomorrow,
» | tor you will wiss a Mass of obligation
'for the first time in your life”

‘How did this strange igure kuow
all about hfw? thought Glulto, and
fu bis- oxcited condition he shrank
back as the form passed quickly up-
stairs to the Countess’ sitting-room,
where Giulio had been wout to spead
mosuy happy bours i old times Now
he fled up another staircase instead,
and paced apand down his room for

.| an hour or maore, while vhg stranger’s.

volce rang o his ears:  “Don’t go!”
At last, woin out by emotion, he
flung himsel? on his bed, apd was
800D fust asleep and all uncong.lous
| of his mother's loving .kiss when,

ook tm hlm, but woum not diaturd

oo E

Nett‘. mornlng he came down late,

.t | tovk & oup of chocolate, and hurried-
,‘ IY kiwng' bis mother said, “I shall

o | 8ot be vtk you tor Mm this morn--

tired of waitmg for bim, she came to

“Doo't goto —— tomorrow: you wiil | geen Father 7awmpiot,” she said; “he
lose Mass i€ vou do.  Your mother l wis at the college in your father's
needs you She has been afltog for  timie, and married u e used to
sume 'tggme. and you should give her ' visit here a good deal, for your {a-
‘your ‘stfonwr arm to church and | ther depeaded so much ou hisadvice,
back.” and he was his contessor till be was

“Really,” apswered the boy in an |sent on the missfon to England. He

tng. mother, Tam going to walk to
—— and go to the twelve o'cloch
Mass there ”

“Are you gulbyg with Stefapo Clprd
ani?” asked bis motber, snxlousiy.

“Yes. mother, avd Forico Gallo,
Carlo Maonottd, aond some more of
my set.”

“Don’'t go yel, Gilullo, wait fog

Mass with e, pelther those boys
nor Ulprian! ever go to Mass, nor will
you If you are with them.”

Gilullo drew ofl 1o an anooyed
maoner. “They are golog with mé
today. at al) evepts." he sald tri-
umphantly

“Ah’ they xay s nuw, but you will
gee how It will be'” sald the poos
Conntessw sadly. as she saw her tall,
bandsome touy run off. turniog roand
to Nt ble haod and 1augh at hey
fear. “I».0't civak. dear mother, ¥
am ool a baty: | can take care of my
owp cou '°

lo the charmw of Cipriast’s con-
versativn Cu'io soon furgot bis last
plght's fears. aund was stili fully de-
termined oun gouipy to Mass {0 —

But when they rearhed the park
where they were 'o meet with
fricuds, there was uo church !u'
slghit’ So he whispered tu the pro l
fesgor  “Fxcuse me for half an bour
or 80, I''! he hack ufter Mass ® |

Clipriani ooly Jaughed good-ltew !

peredly, sud sald

the restqurant nppoeire’”
Glullo Wwk oo uotlce of the Irrev:

'dnd

e 8
“Ail right, good |
You'll ind us at Mass at f and his lips st!!l parted by the smile
|@i'h whith be had answered nts

Glu'lo's conseience tineasy, and even
soipnetimes to heck him for a few
davs, but tha wis all

CHAPTERIL
SOWING TO THE WIND,

Culllo’s birthway was on New
Year's Day, and im ltaly, “i] capo
d'anov,” s, ase everywhere, a great
day of festivity. Qo the e‘e be re
maloed 1l after midalght playing
with hls friends and loslog money aa
usual. It was a clear wovolight
oight. The stam shose asod daoced
Itke diamonds ip the dark sky.
Rtrange fantastic shadow- were -ast
00 the streets of the uld town by the
rays of the moon falling ouchurches,
palaces, trees and fountains Silence
refizned, but here aond there a lght
shooe 1o suwe wloduw Lte'llag of life
withio. Suddenly the stiiiness was
broken 'y mirthful voices luughing,
siogiog, aod shoatipy by turps A
group of youoyx meo came yulckly
dowan the broad streel and paused at
Lthe foubntaln io the Piazza. Here
the nolsy party separated. “Now we
part but ouly fora few hours. (ilullo,
then ovoce wore, “buon capo
Cawas” tu ous all.”

tsiulio stoud alone 1o tbe moun-
lght His bapdsome boyish face
wore a'as' the restle«e look which
ol lunocvence lust and a life
blewlshed. His face was fusbed,

"triends parting words, but that

IRISH VALOE.

dmund D, Whelan Writes From
tenscortry of lreland’s Herolc
Struggle a} Vinegar Hill.

jentiments Aroused by the
Hist.or(p Scenes.
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lLlice most of the lrish towns En.
olecoethy is well provided with
schoods and churcbes. 1t has s Lo
rettu, Mercy, and Presentation con-
veal. The latter 18 charmingiy sit-
uited oo a green slope, directly in
view of the rek crowped Vinegar
i1, The Christian Brothers con-
Jucl & well-attended schuol abnd bave
a ULeautiful oew residence un the
anhs of the 3Slaney, and the Mission
tathers bave a nice cBarch and
dwell Sog-bouse on another hill
What., ove admires, too, about Ennls
corth y ure the nlce ranges of urtizans’

dwellfogs pow taking the place ot|
the 01d tumabtledowos, which were an
‘cyrs' re oo Lue appruacbes W Lbe g
wa.  In Lbis respecl Lbe menuanbs,
of Emnopiscortby deserve tuv Le cun-l
Kratulated, for wulle dulng a guud
sttune of Lusiuess they have oendeled'
a pabrivbic duly W thelr country, in|
furolshing better habitations fur Lhe|
working classes Well might the y
w held up fur ao exawiple W other
towas Io Ireluind. This bumoruus,l

efcul socer, but burried off AL Lhe | swiie faded, aud suddenly he shud- | | ucs ylittle town has wade apotber

first cburch came lo, the last,
Mass had heen at nine o'elock: at the !
next. there had been ~ne at ten, and
there he was told the ounly twelve
o'clock Muass was at the Duowo, more |
thao a mile distapnt, aod even as the !
eacristan spoke the midday Angehn'
rapg out At that moment as the
lad stoud 1o the coul shade ¢f the
doarway, the heavy leathern curtaip
behind him seemed to move and he'
hear! the that had warned
hima the alght Lefure say “Tuo late!”
He Jouk- d reuad qulckiy, bul saw no
one snd with the words echotog ia |

he

violre

nohis

Ll e

They W0k
eacept that
wheo semetbiog unusually pro-
fabe wng satd by one of them, Cipri-
h«“ng:'r 0 h's lips <aying:
st aYass Loy herep

SmGoeDs
of Wosabliscuce.

O
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Wel v

Ye hiad 2o ag petite for dinner till he
had beea through the ceremony.
Ird vou serve Glulo’ snd which of

your 1@ ‘rleads the 'esutts did yuu
[T

I'vor (niul v’ He was oaly seven-
teen and could not staond this, so he
burat vui w'th an empathtc denlal of
hav .oy “tase ut all, which
was u-t what Ciprlanl waontled, as
from that <day be had no excuse for
refusing to ‘oin in these excurifons.
In va:n the Countess urged and
picaded with bl to break off with
the college set and come bowe In tbe
evening and olo Wwith her ip the so-
clety and friendship of the few Cat: -
Gulc rcwsaloed
untaiuted by the fatal iniluence at
wotK. Uiace she told him of sermoas
teiny preached by a Jesult Father fno
a church In aoother
tuwn.
“l dou't thiok you can ever have

been ul

fatulloes whose sons

was here this morniog. You must
have met biw as you weatl o college,
1 think.”

“\Very likely, mother mine,” sald
Giulio with an Indifferent atr; “I
suppose he Is much llke other men
though he ls a Jesuit, but jou must
excuse me from listening to his ser-
mons Jesults are out of date; their
philosophy won't bear looking into,
the bumab wind will no longer sub-
mit to be feitered, and in this age of
free thonght we cannot but laugh at
the trammels our fathers bore g0
easily:” So saylog. he turned and
lett, the room. [Tis wother never
mentioned Fatber Zampiol's nawe
to hin again sceing it was use'ess,

But therc wars one friend he could
oot shake off, aod that was the
Ghost, as he had settled in his owan
mind the appearance must be. He
only met it at rare intervals in the
dusk of the afternoon as he left col-
lege, or the dark winter evenings as
he came home. The were much the
same always.

“Where are you goiag t0®” the
‘deep voice would anxiously
“don't you see how ili your mother i8
lnoking? Don't keep truubliog bet
for money: why snould you help
Cipriasi nad his followers? You know
‘they always win wheo you play'”
'Home . trutbs, but unpleamnt ones
which were eomet,lmes mingled with
allusions -to old rollege days and Fi-

Soba

part of thefw

ther Ronconi and served m keep

dered as at some fearfui sight.
l‘leucblng his flat he motiuned some
~ne tuck whbo stoodt at hls side, snd

, tan yulckly acruss Lbe plazzn o his

bome liut the ghost followed, pever
twyu steps behind him Gilullo ew-
tered withrut daripg to louk bark,
40d 'auged the dvor behind bim

“l1 have got rid of this tlme,” he
satrd with a foréed bollow laugh.
“efring a lamp from the hal'l table
Mhe hurrled up statrs s wmother,
ta:l, draceful, auvd sad lovkliug, wet
hiw on the landioy.

“Oh. Glullo, it 18 you at last. -1

fully intendtng to go with them hut I' his earw he tnre down thesteps to ' have been watching f.r you to wish
the re

you a bappy birthday sud New Year.
Where have you been su late?”
tsfulio’'s face clouded, dut he fol-
lowed her to her room without an-
swerlny, throwloy hlwse!f on aofa
and duslug bis eyes. Iis wothier

looked anxiously at blm, and placiog |charge of the hospital.

her haond on his forehead sald, “How
it burns ®

He <hnok her o7 lwpatlently
and mutlered sowethiog about
having run fast for fear of
keeping bher waitiog up. It was a
lte. and he flushed as he paid it, and

'vuk n¢ up saw staodiog lLehlnd a

purtiere Lbas - bung over voe of the
doors In the room and was at this
moment raised by a thin, white

han § the ghost’

“Tuis Is uobearal.ie’™”
tween his tecth.

“My darling boy.®
“what I« unhearghle™
are.

liv sald Ve-

said his mother,

Y oung as you
what should jou wnoow of sur
row, fodeed,” she added with a
a'gh, “of 810" Where have you beet
that you find home unhearable ”
VV\'Hh friends, mother, Cipriasl,
Carlo, Eorlo apd therest ”

“Friends! you cail
friends¥”

“Yea mother, and dear ones ton!
By the way, they are joung—at least
Cipriwul is—It 18 a'l his dolog w
wive we a grand banquet twmorrow
to fete my birthday and the “rapo
There wil) be thirty o' u.,
al and 1t s to Le exbra splen-
dad, for Clpriapl says he wustdou sve
~ia honor to the best student in the
camerata and his best friend!”

His

or

do them

Janus”
least,

motler sighed  “aiulio, lLe-
lieve we, Ciprianl 18 no frieud for
you. Befure you were horn he was
old in vice Many a fair, spotless

soul, has he dragged down tohisown
vile level. May God and our Lady
preserve you, for Indeed, Giulio, you
bhave muade an evil, it may be a fatal
choice in your frlend. You are so
young ynu know not balf his wicked-
ness which Is all the more dangerous
because he hides it under such a
fascinatiog exterlor. Be warped in
time, for he 15 a hollow and heart-
less man!”

“Clprianl hollow and heartless!
Mosher, how camn you 8ay such
things? He is the most genergus,
unseifish friend I have. Even now
he is preparing such a fete for me as
none of his friends have ever wite
nessed.”

To be continued.

An Anti-Masonic journal is to be

established in Germany. The Sturt- |

gart Volksblatt asnuounces that the
first number will appear in January

- 1897,

Dr. Jobn Rains, a weli-known
Manchester physician and formeriy
& leading hgbt smoug Freemasons,
bas beew received into che Church
by Father Bernard Vsughan, 8. J.

I 1 hoy

| cera,

| vigorously pulled a short pipe.,

~tep 10 ad vancemen! by 1urmsblog|
with a club house cal ed the
Vibie Bculs—ouly

B Y

two biliard rooms, a8 readioyg room
and lt trary, and has a floe, spacious
bha:i fur ibeatiical perfuimauces, lu
whicta "Mciarthy,” if bhe lived tuda y,
would have lots of room to dance. ’
had a looR through the wurkhouse
aud saw a guwd deal of sufleriug
huwa ity there  Here, atlached w‘
|Lhe baspltal wards, are slxly ot sev-|
ooty Idiots whom 1t is painful wi
look at—the largest number of such
pitifal creatures 1 bave scen al any
|lnbuuuuou ol this surt tn the coun-,
try. ‘lbe Slater who acompanled me
~oufd pot account why 80 many poor.

fwe ntaliy dlseased paupers are fouod,

o ib e Eunlscurthy puurhouse.  The,
Sister s of  SL Jubhn of Gud have
‘Tben )ust,

ppus ite, across the Nlaney, 18 the
lunatic asylum—an [mmense bulld- \
i0g, cunlaloing bundreds of lunatics.

lut evidently It I8 not big enough,!

for tbrey are putting an addition to 1t
Doctorrs are puzzled about the cause
\ncreased losanity 1o lreland.

variously atlrivute 1t W exces |
sive tea-drinking, whiskey, aad the,
frequency of fnter-marriage by blood !
relattons.  Perbaps all these caus,es|
cumbiped cuvotribute to the trouble. |
The &wo principal scurces of employ- -
ment 1n the town are Butler Brobh-
ers’ bacon factory, & prosperous cop-
apd Davls’ flour mills 'l‘beseI
ate e nergetic businessmen and are
deserwedly estesmed by the peopie.

A visitor to Enofiscorthy feels.
somehow that he s In a towu not.ecl|
for mirth and rollicking fun, where
they danced, sang, rollicked, and
quaffed “mountain dew” until clear
daylight in the morning, inspired byl
the mirtu-provoking “Mclarthy”
who “held the tluor” against all|
comers But when ooe takes his
stand oo Vinegar Hill, just over-
hapgi oy tbis historic town, what, are
his ttavughts? Surely, he feels he is
treadiog on bhistoric ground. For
there 18 no spot in lreland wore in-
terest.ing wuder all its circumstances
thanVinegar Hill—a spot associated
with une of the most memorable
armed efforts ever made for Ireland’s
freedom. o

There is a glory about an Irish
landscape on certain days, especially
alter ralm, peculiar, it seems, to the
KEmeraid lsie. The milky softness of
the eky, contrasted with the deeper
blue of the dlstant mountains, and
still more with bdhe nearer purple-
clad hils and the intense foreground,
whick altogether produces the wmost
beaut.itul combimation in landscape
it Is possible to imagine. Such was
the day I decided to climb Vinegar
Hill. Behold that fair country spread
out before you-—green hills, valleys,
rivers aed mountains—all at their
hest, and each adding & charm to
the whole picture. In place of slege
train or cannon, as I walked up that
rather steep road from the town, I
saw a picturesque-looking Iris'iman
with a pony and cart crying fresh
fish(? ), a corpulent old woman selling
puttermilk aund cabbage, and a chap

ol

belt bolding up his rags, while he
No
more warlike scenes around the fam-
ous hill than a few blooming women
nurst ng, "babies and singing at thelr
eotxm-go doms, whug a gl played

growth of furie.

' memorable,

leorthy

eventful

stroyers of their couotry.
' waonder

Vot

"eowmandder

I'troops.
l'armed and -disciplined

abnut sixteen years of age with af

"Makve Hastn to t.he Wedding on a

concertina. Feace nowreigos—with
poverty it is true—where once were
enacted scenes of strife, blood and
caroage. The oaly sign of life on
the famous hill, as | climed up its
side, was ap old grey borse plueking
away at the green grass, whilea few
ploughmet pursued their calling
dowp fo the valley. The apprvach
to Vinegar HIll from the east side is
rentle and sloping, while that from
the west is more steep and rocky.
‘The views of the surrounding coun-
try frowm the bili are varied and besn-
tiful—to fact. wno lovelier prospect
mivht une behold. No wonder that
the patriotg’ wearts were fired with
lc & of ccuntry. when they beheld
tl='r beautiful but oppressed mother-
1nnd from this poted bilt. The most
striking objects in the picture are
the Rlackstalrs Mountains, White
Moustalns, Mouot I.elinster, the
Wicklow Mountalns, and the charm-
iog valley of the Sianey. with the
town of Enbpiscorthy at the foot of
the bill. Oan the summit of the hitl
is a dilapidated cireular tower, be-
side wbich 1is cut in the green grass
the words. “Wbo fears to spaak of
Ninety-eigbt®” “God Save Ireland'™
The words were evideatly carved by
some ardeot patriot. who in the 3b-
sence of 4 better monument satisfied
bis heart's longing It seems a
shame for Irishmen tbat there is no
monument on Vinegar HilL The
I'bill, which bhas several ledges of
rock, is partly covered with a short
But the prettlest
wew to be bhad here is when ap
proaching the hill, between It and

| the Misslon FKathers' house. to stand

Luilt wilblo Lhe
N il land lonk back —oo fear of the fate of
tast L&iree or four yeara. 1t contalos| Lot "
ots wife-

—~and see the town aod
the beautiful Cathedral in the fore-

ground. with Mount l.einster direct-

ly io the barkground Truly it is o
most interesting 8pot,

this Vinegar Hill—a spot which sug-

| gests many thoughts to the visttor,
lespectally 1f he has heen reading

John Mitche I'n *History of Trelapd *

‘This interestiog book was kiodly

presented to the writer by a Kind,
patriotic younyg clergyman of Ennis-
The «tnrv of Treland is char-
acteristieally and graphiecally told by
. that rugyged patriot. Here on thits
bill, oo that memorable
"June morntog ninetveight vears
"agn. that hrive armv of fpeorgente
vowed vengeance against the d--
And little
For here from their eleva-
ted position they heheld with die
"niay and borror the emoking ruins o!
"the cabins and homes of thetr friends
io the valleys below., from whence
they cond slmost hear the watlipg:
woieen and children, who weree

tiitehered by brutal soldlers
venmanry, on every side crying
i tu heaven for vengeance! It was at
Vigegar HIill. on the 2ist of June,
1°v%  that the Iinsurgents awalted
the approach of 11,000 Rritlb
'troups commanded by six English
'wenerals, at the head of which was
Geperal Lake, a cnld-blooded, sterp
Without ammubpition
our sufHcient arms it was hardly sor-
prising that an nindisciplined body ot
peasantry had to yleld before veteran
siuperior in nomber, wel}
Rut the
wopnder i~ that the insurgents were
abie to make such an admirable re

te ing
ahba

| treat on Wexford which they occu-

pled  Aiter having bheen in posses
sfou of the Irish army for sc *veral
weeks, Enniscorthy once wmore fell
into the hands of the British tronps,
who piflaged i1he place and murdered
many of the 'nhabitants. General
Luke at the break of day disposed
his attack io four columns  Omne ot
the columins (whether by accident or
desiun 18 strongly dehated) did net
arrive in time at it station, by
which the insurgents were enabled
to retreat to Wesxford through a
country where they could not be
pursued by cavalry or canoon. It
was a-tonishing with what fortitude
the peasantry uncovered stovd the
fire opesed upon them from four
sides of thelr position. A stream of

shells were poured upon the multi- '

tude. The leaders encouraged them
by exhortations, the women by their
cries, aud every shell that broke
amongst them was followed by
shouts of deflance Surely here
pulsated the beart of a natinn!
"EDMUND D. WHELAN

The bravery of a Capuchin, Fatber
Adriano da Celaffo, in defending
Armenians who took refuge im the
house which he founded at Karput
bas been mentioned by the Consuls
and is the subject of many eulo,
giums, ’

The cornerstone of the new St

Leonard’s German Church, at Jef-

son street and Hamburg avenue,
Williamsburgh, Brooklyn, was laid

by Bishop McDonnell Suuday after- |

noon in the presence o( !ully 5, 000
persone. G
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