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: o} pipes in bis life, he wished tney to fllng so handily that 1t cangnt n
! mother joy of her son; offered to take { tha bod of the man's nice new Wwig,
him off her hands if she would part! and eoused it in the pan of blood.

THE YOUNG PIPER

Lorders of the cownty Tipperary, a de-
cent honest couple, whose Dames werg
Mick Flanigan and Judy Mauldoon.
These poor people were blessed, as the
saying is, with four children, aii boys;
thres of them were as fine, stout,
hearty, good-looking chlildren as ever
the sun shone upon; it was enough to
make an Irtehman proud of the bireed
of his countrymen to see them aboit
one o'clock on a fine summer's cay
standing at thelr father's cabin door,

with their beautiful laxeo hair hang- .

ng n cur!s about their heads, and thelr
thqekb like two rosy apples, and &
big laughing potatoe emoking in their
hands A proud mun was Mick of
these fine children, and a proud wo
man. too, was Judy, and reason
enough they had to be so  But it was
far otherwise with the remaining one,
which was the third eldest, he was
the must miserable, ugly. {ll-condition-
brat that ever God put life into. he
was su Nlithriven that he never was
able to stand alone. or to leave nis
cradle. ha had long shaggy, matled,
curled halr, as black as the soot; his
face was of a greenisb yellow color;
Lis eyes were llke two burging coals,
and were forever moving In his head,
ag if they had (he perpetual motion
Before he was a twelve-month old he
had a mouthful of great teeth, his
hands were like Kkite's claws, and his
legs were no thicker than the handle
of a whip and about as straight as a
reaping hook .to mke the matter
worse, he had the appetite of a cor-
morant; and the whinge, and the yelp,
and the screech and the yowl was
never out of his mouth.

‘The neighbors all suspected that he
was something not right, particularly
as it was obsercesd, when people, as
thew do in the country got about the
fire. and began to talk abhout religion
and gnod things. the brat, as he lay in
the cradle, which his motber general-
Jy put near the fire-place that he might
be snug. used to &l up, as they were
in the middle of thelr talk, and be-
gim to bellow as 1f the devil was in
him in right earnest. this. as | said,
led the neighbors to think that all was
not right. and there was a general
coneultation held one day about wha!
would ba best to do with him Some
advisad to put him out oo the shovel,
bu Judy’s pride was up at that A
pretty thing, indeed. that a child of
hers should be puat on a shovel and
flung out on the Aunghill just llke a
dead kitten, or a polsened rat; no, nro,
she would not hear tao *hiat at all,
(ine ald woman who wag eonslidered
very skillful and knowing {n fairy
matters. stronglv recommended her to

put the tongs in the q‘r--. and heat
dhem red hot, and to take hir nose
in them, and that would. beyond all

manner of doubt make him tell what
he was, and wher €he came from t(for
the general suspiclion was, that he
had been changed by the goad peaa
ple): but Judy was too soft-hearted:
ard too fond of the {mp. so she wonuj }
not give in to this plan. though «v-
ervhaody sald shewaswrong and may-
be she wasg, but {t’s hard to blame a
mother. Well, some one advised one
thing. and some another, at last one
spoke of sending for the priest, who
was a very holy and a verv lear ed
man, to see it o©T this Judy, of
course, had no objection. bu one thing
or other always prevented her doing
sn, and the upshot of the business
was that the priest never saw him.

Things went on in the old way tor
some time longer. The brat continued
velping, and yowling, and eating more
than his three brothers put together;
and playing all sorts of unlucky
tricks, for he was mighty mischiev~
ously inalined; till it happened ong
day that Tim Carrol. the blind piper,
going his rounds, called in and sag
down by the fire to have a bit ofa chat
with the womn of the house. So, alter
scme time, Tim, who was no churl of
his musie, yoked on the pipes, and be~
gan to bellows away in high style;
when, the instant he began, the young
fellow, who had been lying still as a
mouses in his eradle, sat up, began to
grin and twist his ugly face. to ewing
about his long, tawny arms, and to
kick out his crooked s, and to show
signs of great glee at the music. At
last nothing would serve him tut he
should get the pipes into his own
hands, and to humowsr him, his mother
asked Tim ¢0 lend them to the child
for a minute. Tim, who was kind to
children, readily consented; and as
Tim had not his sight, Judy herseif
brought them to the cradle, and went
to put hem on him; but she had no
occasion, for the youth seemed quite
up to the business. He huckled on the
plpen, set the bellows under one arm,
and the bag under the other, workad
them both as kmowdngly as it he had
been twenty yeazrs at the business, and:
lilted up Sheela na guira in the finest
style imaginable,

All was in astonishment; the poor
woman orossed herself. Tim, who, as
I said bafore, was dark, and 4id not
well know who wa playing, was im
great delight: end when hs heard
that 4t was 1itile prochan not five
yoyw o]d, that hisd  never asem » set

| tle good instructica
i there would not be his mateh in <he

!

* with him;
1 per. a natural genus, and declared that . in from milking the cow, with the pail

swore he was a horn pi-

in a lttle time, with the help of a iit-
from himself,

whole country. The poor woman was
greatly delighted to hear a!l this, par-
ticularly as what Tim said about nat-
url genus Quieted some wmisgivings
that were rising in her mind, lest
what the neighbors said about his not
being right might be too true; and it

gratified her, moreover, to think that
her dear child (for she really loved
the whelp) would not be forced to turn
out and beg. but might earn decent
bread for himself. So when Mick
ame home i{n the evening from his
work, she up and told him all that had
happened, and all that THm Carrol

" hus sald, abd Mick, as was natural,

was very glad to hear {it, for the help.
less condition of the poor creatore was
a great trouble to him. 8o next day
he touk the pig to the fair, and with
what {t brought, set off to Clonmel,
and bespuke a bran-new set of pipes
of the proper stze for him.

In about a fortnight the plipes came
home, and the moment the chap in the
crudie lald his eyes on them, he
squealed with deligtht, and threw up
his !1ttie iegs, and bumped himseif in
his cradle, and went on with a great
many comical tricks; till at last, to
quier him, they gave him the pipes,
and he Immediately set to and pulled
away at Jig Polthog. to the admiration
of al! that heard him.

The fame of his skill on the pipes
soon spread far and near, for there
was not a piper {n the six next coun-
ties could come at all near him. in
0ld Moderagh rue, or The Hare in the
Corn, or The Fox-Hunter's Jig., or
The Rakes of Cashel, or The Pipers
Maggot. or any of the fine Irlsh Jigs
which muke people dance whether
they will or no; and it was surpris-
ing to hear him rattle away ‘'The
Fox-Hunt”; you'd really thisk you
heard the hounds giving tongue, and
the terriers yelping always behind,
and the hunteman and the whippers in
cheering or correcting the dogs; 1t
was, in short, the very next thing to
seeing the hunt itself.

The best of him was., he was noways
s+ ingy of his music, and many a merry
dance the boys and girls of the neigh-
borhood used to have inhis father's
cabin: and he would play up music
for +hem *hat they sald used ag it we.e
to put quickstlver in thelr feet: and
they al! declared they never moved g0
Hght arnd so airy to any piper's play-
ing tha' ever they danced to.

Hut '¢sides all his fine Irish mua!c

te ha! e quier tune of his own, the
oddest that ever was heard. for the
meons 2t he began to play 1t in  the
Loaee cormed dlsposed to dance; the
pla e aumd porringers used to jingle on
th. r1esser. the pots and pot-hooks
us&! to rattle in the chimney, and
pee oo uced even  to fancy they felt
the oalsa moving from under them;
bt howsver it might be with the
«'on« 3t ‘s certain that no one could

heep long sittin on them., for both old
and vorng always fell to capering as
La.d as ever thev enuld The gtr's
complained that when he began this
tune it always threw them out tu theny
dwareing. and that they never coull
handle their feet rightly, .for they ftelt
the floer like fce under them, and
themee'ves every moment ready to
e me sprawling on their backs or thelr
faces The young bachelors tunat
wished ta shaow off their down.ice 0
thelr new pumps, and their bright red
or green and yvellow garters, gwore t hat
it confused them so that they could
never go rightly through the heel and
toe, or cover the buckir, orrany of t+heir
best steps, but felt themselves always
bedizzied and bewildered, and the old

and young would go Jostiing and

}rnorkirg together in a friglitful man-
ner; and when the unlucky brat had
them allin this way, whirligigging
about the floor, he'd grin and chuckle
and chatter, for all the world like
Jacko the monkey, whan he has play-
ed off some of his roguery.

The older he grew the worse he grew
and by the time he was aix years old
there was no standing the houss for
him; he was always making hie broth.
ors burn or scald themselves, or breax
their ehins over the pots and stools,
On time, in harvest, he was left at
home by himself, and when his mother
came in she found the cat & horse-
back on the dog, with her face to the
tail, and her legs tied round him, and
the urchin playing his queer tune t»
them; se¢ that the doz went barking
and jumping about, and puss was mew-
ing for dear life, and slappine her
tall backward and forward, which, as
it would hit againet the dno’c nrtang,
he'd snap at and bite, and then thers
was the philliloo. Another time, the
farmer with whom Mick worked, a
very decent, reapectable man, happen-
ed to call in, and Judy wiped a stool
with her aprom, and invited him to
sit dowm and rest himself after his

walk. Fe was sitting with his back

to the cradle, end behind him was a
pan of Blood, for Judy was making
pige puddings. ‘The iad lay quits etilt
in 8% nest, ann® waicked Bis epportune
ibﬁnhmmyanmiumem
otauiqu tm wmmhoo-qtrm-ﬁ

Another time his mother was coming

onh her head; the minute he saw her
he Hited up his infernal tupe, and the
poor woman, letting go the pall clap-
ped her hands aside, and began to
dapce_ a jig, and tumbled the milk all
atop of her busband. who was hr'ne-
ing in eome turt To boil the supper.
In short, there would be no end to tell-
ing all his pranks, and all the mis-
chievous tricks he played.

Soon after, some mischances began
to happen to the farmer’s cattle. A
horss took the staggers, a fine veal
calf dled of the black-leg, and gome of
the sheep of the red-water; the cowa
began to grow vicious, and to Kkick
down the milk-pails, and the roof on
one end of the barn fell in; the farmer
took it into his head that Mick ¥lan-
igan’s unlucky child was the cause of
all the mischief. So one day he called
Mick aside, and said to him, "“Mick,
you see things are golng on with me
aa they ought not to, and ¢t0 be p:amn
with you, Mick, I think that c¢hild of

soars {s the cause of it. [ am really
falling away to nothing with fretting,
and I can hardly aleep on my bed at
night for thinking of what may hap-
pen before the morning. So I'd be glad
if you'd look out for work somewhere
else; you're as good A man as any in
the country, and there's no fear but
you'll have your choice of work.” To
this Mick replied, “‘that he was sorry
for his losses, and still sorrier that he
or his should be thought to be the
cause of them, that for his own part
he wns not quite easy in bis mind
about that cohlid, but be had him, and
80 must keep him;"” and he promised
to look out for abother place 1mme—
diately.

Accordingly, next Sunday at chapel,
Mick gave out that he was about leav-
ing the work at John Riordan’s, and
immediately a farmer, who lived a
couple of miles off, and who wanted
8 ploughman (the last one having
Just left him), came up to Mick, and
offered him a house and garden, and
work all the year rond. Mick, who
knew him to be & good employer, 1m-
mediately nlosed with him; so it was
agreed that the farmer should send a
car to take his little bit of furciturs,
and that he should remove on the ful-
lowing Thursday.

When Thursday came, the car came,
according to promise, and Mick loaded
it. and put the cradle with the -~hild
and his pipes on the top, and Judy sat
beside it to taks care of him, least ho
should tumble out and be Xkilleqa.
They drove the cow before them, thoe
dog followed, but the cat was of oourse
left behind. and the other three chlld-
ren went along the road plcking skee-
bories (haws) and blackberries, for 1t
wng a flne day toward the latter end of
harvest.

T ey had to cross a river, but as it
ran hrough a bottom between two
hig' banke, you did not see it till you
were.close on it. The young fellow
was pretty qulet Iln the bottom of the
cradle, tlll they came to the bead of
the bridge, when, hearing the roaring
of the water (for there was a gresat
flood in the river, as it had rained
heavily for the last two or three days),
ke sat up In his cradle and looked
about him; and the instant he got &
slght of the water, and found they
were going to take him across it, oh,
how he did bellow, ana how he did
squeal' —no rat caught in a snapstrap
ever sang out to equal mm. *“Whisht;
A lanpa,” sald Judy. *‘there's no fear
of you; sure {ts only over the stone
bridge we're going.” “RBad luck to
you, you old rip!” cried he, **what a
pretty trick you’'re played me, to bring
me here!” and still want on yelling,
and the further they got on the pridge
the louder he yelled; till at last Mick
could hold out mo longer, so giving
him a great skelp of the whip he haa
in his hand, “Devil choke you, you
brat!” sald he, “will you never stop
brawling? body can’t hear their ears
for you” The moment he felt the
throng of the whip, he leaped up in
the cradle, clapped the pipes under
his arm, gave a most wicked grin at
Mick, and jumped elean over the bit-
tlements of the bridge down into tha
water. “O, my child, my child!”
shouted Judy, “he’s gone forever from
me.” Mick and the rest of the ch'l-
dren ran to the other side of the
bridge, and looking over., they saw
him coming out from under the arch
of the bridge, sitting cross-legged on
the top of a white-headed wave, and
playing away on the pipes as merrily
as if nothing had happened. The riv-
er was running very rapidly, eo he was|
whirled away at a great -ate; but he
played as fast, ay and faster, than the
river ran; and though they set ol as
hard as they couid along the bank, yet,
as the river made a sudden turn round
thee hill, aboui & hundred yards below
the bridge, by the time he got there
he was out of sight and no one ever
1zid eyes on him mors.

The cirtumstances with which the
foregoing story opens, of the young
piper's father and mother bearing dife
ferent numes, meed cause no scandal,

a!t!lleommoneifjtom, both - 8|
,,,! gor;mtﬂ‘!ea

n‘ﬁ ‘ 1,.
--

h
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veing a changeling out on a shovel, or
tormenting it in any way, is done with'
¢ view of induclng the fairies to el
store the stolen child.

The “Fox-Hunt”" is a pleco of music SOME OF THE PRQ“&QLE %Nﬁ[ﬂ'
which every piper is expected to know.; " TES FOR SUGGE&SOR 'm &50 X

It, as described in the text, imitates
the variouws sounnds of the chase; and
some pipers accompany thelr musle
with a very =accurate topographical
description of a hunt, the scens of
which is the neighborhood of the place
where the piper is performing.

Heel and toe and cover the buckle
are Irish ateps, which to be understaod
should be seen performed by some
strapplng Hibernlan on a barn-floor;
or. should the dance take place in the
cabin, as the floor Isecldom remorkably

' level. on & door which is taken off the

hinges and laid down in the middle of
the room. ‘Thus a fitting stage s
formed for the dancers to go through
his evolutions on. So the old aong
happily has it—

“But they couldn’t keep time on the

cold earthen floor,

So. to humor the music, they danced

on the door,” ete

Handle the fest appear Iudicrous,
yot few could have any great objection
to manage the feot which Iz just the
same thing.

It is a plece of euperstition with
eome of the Iris) never to take a cat
with them when they are removing,
ore particularly when they bave to
cross o river.

‘The Irish terzns which occur in this
story are merely the words Prechan
and Alanna; the former, correctly
written Preacha'n or Prlacfiap, #igni-
fles a raven, and {8 metaphoricalty ap.
plied to any nonsgensical chattersr;—e
tlie latter, properly ma leanbh, means
my child.

ARCHBISHOP ELDER
Addresses a Letter to Rev. Silliman Blx
den Regarding Relics of Baints, wust

‘The Rev. Stlliman Blagden to whom
his Grace Archbishop Bider addressed
this letter, i3 & Protestant mumter.
The document explains itsall:

Rev. Silliman Blagden: "

Rev. Dear 8ir—A very protound
apology 18 dus to you, for my not res
Plying earlier to your esteemed ‘favor
of the 13th of January. It was. uot,]
however owing to disregard, hnt to
care!essne&. -

" Your M3. concerning the relic ot 8t
Anthony, 1 gave to a priest of ability
and exporilence; that | might. take
counsel with him about it. - He left
bome, howaver; afd {1 waa some A8
before I learned that he had returned
ft and left it on my talls. But then
it had got anisplaced; and only ~this
week I found it among some otheg
papers. And new you have sent me
the Toronto Record, so that 1 sce that
it is already published.

I must say frankly that ¥ I should
offer it to a Cathollc papar to publinh,
I would have to write some comments
modifying 3ts course of reasoning, I
fear that wounld eeem umgracious I
am deeply thankful for youtr magnan-
tmous championship of the truths that

I congratulate you on the merits you
have before God, In effecting no doubt
much good in souls. If in some pecon.
dary matbters you ars mistaken, ft
would not be well for me to take part
in propagating the mistake; nor

not really in your mind nor e}prewl
pronounced in your words.
only an {mpression which aay be pro«
duced {n the mind of a reader.

of saints, to a “‘permeation”
Holy Ghost through the body and

wise sacred by the operatlon of thsj

Holy Ghost. 8o you are right tn des}

you swe in the Catholic Church. And |

would it be well for mo in this cuse | ®
to draw attention to the mistake, axd | &
lessen the force of your genervis ¥ina 1
dicatfon of the hotor of God's saints; | *®

The mistake that I refer to, may be{ -

It may be |

You seem to attribute the miracie by |
which God e&ometimes honors the refica |
of tiher
Ay
its parts, <Certainly the Holy Ghost|
klves sacredness to the body as well]
as to 'thes oul; because body and svul
together form the one person; and thel
bones being part of the vody are 1ike« | 4
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ing Prattie on the Subject—The Twe

Desp Pisty aud Profonnd Tem:ninge
¢Spectal Corresponderes)

| A chatty bock mbout popes and cad
dinals has been pubiisped st cwane}

from which & few extracts will ’ba of
tnterest,

“*1The last conglatory,” eays the aus
thoy, "“has sitered things notably at}
the Vatican. Bleven members have

eleven votes to the pnext -conciave.
Rampolla's chances for the Tiarw, or
if he chooses not to be & ‘oandigace
just now, his influencs =i the'cpnelsve
are proportionately . stvengthétied, {
whilst, mmchl & NOWherd” sl new
cardinals are awars that théy: owe
thelr promotion not #9 ‘mueh’ to thy

po®urful Secretary of Staty, mz?the’i
w11 be found grateful At & pinch,
whilst the
hias rendered
will in all

"pro D& . rEmo
from the mﬁt.!on af

Tear ‘of Roms,

an popiten taxy ot the Holy Chursh
auccmn;to the !Em Caminﬂ‘ ?_ﬁrw

u,”
The writer of
Rampolla, with %ﬂ

dently blased by Bip patsiotio feslings
fo ju
many believe, are still yery good; .51,

The cindidetes who hﬁm’ &t
the' present’ mommt. Avs,;in et

‘the Patriarch of Venice, Cardin

,camuemmmoum befhe
-able pontiff from ax--

are for AYATP And.Serwy,,

pot:-legwe. theles hirily. md»niﬂnm
unconsidsred, and s

'beent & har to the; iy

Not- oneof the. Ipat ;m
traco & pedigree to the o
Etesd, they- Jave mil bl

ths cardinals of thepy

bave risen from. tm,mx drm,gt "
ciety. PARTL RS g
- 1&b Cardinal;
is ‘the mon Of; &0
Capdinal m:eri

vant, ﬂ!dvim

58 ter, Th Q, (
ers mo B'gmng
the Chu:rqb

-at (onow, amd [
3 haberﬁzum a,t.

p,
The fact that.‘
fce left his near:
inal humble, con
devoting the m’n

A Roman Fablisation Glves img Xnurnb

Prinopal Requiremonts’ of & Pope Are] tion

been added to the Sacred College and|.

nonogenarian pont{lt as fo s Wi«

the morose temper of Parroohl| .y
réd him io‘unpnnulu thREhE | oy

& post of grest influence, aid mrxﬁ o
¢

! s
» hock bmdmmi 4]
Tl atfityeriod, will |
not be the next Pope, kiid ha'tgled to] -
53y 8o, bacsuse hia election mum el
a mivfortupe for Ttaly, '~ He's avisly

dging Rampolln,’ wides ohancis, |

‘or's opin SavVabpn; Aokt ]y
‘plabop” n} 130 O‘hl, nﬁlﬁ;‘l AFhphielr
atro, Archblihop Capurs - Gottl,

Vannutellf (Seunno}, Jm&m lf mi& A
to. ‘The writerd¥axilnesand compum T
thele merite; and whilst: ﬂhm ﬁlﬁ
il  Mu
‘'point, heradmits, that. the gw. "%’%ﬁ o
aecting his eandidatos the nuthoir 4%& :
¥ MnMbly  gops’ f
‘cludes that ahumpls: Oﬁm%w ﬂﬁn’

"‘5 5 ‘f"-‘u" K

scure provinclil fije { ﬂg’fﬁr :fw ;
trom the. middle, claies, ind | 8omp]. g

claging that a man who has 2ty ‘

Christian faith, 15 bound to reverenc&]
But|

the relics of the body and soul.

to work s miracle, does not beleng to} wowis:

the eaints, nefther to thair soul oOr¥ .y

body. A miracle is a distinet work of}
God; which He often uses throngh his|
saints and through thelr relles; tof
show honor to them; to glve testimony .
of his esteem for them; to stimuiatel]
men to honor and imitate them, eté’,

ete. But many of his greatest salnts}

wrought mirpcles that we know of.
St. Joseph, His foster father, iz fot
recorded to have worleed miracles; nog
St. John the Baptit, of wiom oupf
lord declared no man so great had
been born of wornan, §
St. Anthony will not forget m&y
generous vindication of hls R ﬂt*
Lis intercession hefors (o,
ohtu.ln for you tho light to ses gn i:us
heavemly truths which God has cotf-
mitted to the teaching of His Churehy

tution of s Charch itesifs “Qs yai} €

and abova all, to gee the divine mma 3

and teaoh all men, to observe ail thef ™
thim, whatzoever [ have commanded} -

‘mhan who Fedlizon” the"d
present timbs and’ ‘ﬁ‘iﬁ ¢
mmense moral anmm%ﬁi

| New !brk lm‘ﬁ, 1
Tarkn.,
A‘Mﬂm!‘ Mﬂk '

Habbit
elotﬁ g ﬁ i PIQMf 3

thangmm anaxmm“

‘that hegreth you, hegréthi

a Semmﬁ‘
propridtely Ne
yoar

YORYS REG, | wﬂw 1vh
will h:ﬁ;ﬁm , hﬁ!
The 200
be held in th
Na\%" ;




