THE MORNING STAR AND CATHOLIC MESSENGER, SUNDAY, JULY 12, 1868.

m‘ ) an; **then follow me.” | after all¥ What if an enemy were reall:
MORNING WEAN AND SATRIIY e H:m ,',,,”,E ﬁ'.?:i.:;oke, Nellie stumbling Inr‘kl.n%intho neighborhood ; nl_'i'r:ne lclﬂ’:
NEW ORLEANS, BUNDAY, JULY 13, 1868, as well as she could after him in the dark, | erouching behind that terri screen,
T | e okt i B e o e, e Sovemantion 4
orlid.] hich separn 8 : ug! 1
iighialneiliel ‘fl:::;d t pnm‘l: :mtaidé’. Here the descent m\{ice! The thought was too terrible

NELLIE NETTERVILLE;

ONE OF THE TRANSPLANTED.

: CHAPTER XI. e
i h
Happily unconscious of the peril by whic!

her oiw:m {ife was so apeedily to be p '.‘*dt“‘
jeopardy, Nellie stood form few minutes
after Roger left her, jr:dtnhlng lf,::-p;oﬁ“
thro ter, & apeculatin, -
gy ﬂmg‘l‘:n up'cin tlmpnntum of the

usly enou .
:numn{ons which bad been delivered to him
by Paudeen. In spite of his apparent cool-

there had been something in the way
il.ln which he ]md.l!‘;lemost fcm:sﬂior to leave
him—something in the haste with which he
had given her Lis last directions—some-
thing (if it must be confessed) in the very
fact of his having rusbed off without even
& partin, rd or look, which made her

W

e danger to be more real and im-

i t.tatthan Izgewislwd her to anppose it.
and now as she watched him bending to the
oar, asif his very life depended on hisspeed,
suspicion seemed all at once to grow up in-
to certainty, and she bitterly regretted the
shyness wl{l’ah had prevénted her insisting
on retarning with him to the island. Re-
grets, however, were now in vain, and Te-
membering that, if she delaﬁed much
longer, she would in all probability be too
late for mass, and so lose the only object
for which she had remained behind, she
turned her face resolutely toward the path

pointed out by Roger. It was less a path
indeed than a mere narrow s left by
the natural receding of the rocks and loose

‘boulders, which lay scattered nbout in all di-
zections.’ Such as it was, it led Nellie in a
- zigzag fashion upward toward the eliff, turn-
ing and twisting so suddenly and so often,
that she could hardly ever see more than a
yard or two bofore her, while the boulders
on either side, beinig generally higher than
her head, and the intervala botween them
filled up with tall heatherand scrubby brush-
wood, she miihtaswell, for all that ahe conld
see beyond, have been walking between n
couple of stone walls. The congregaiion
had, in all probability, already reached the
chureh, or else they were coming to it by
another path; for not the sound of a voice
ot of a footstep either before or behind her
could she hear, though she paused occa-
sionally to listen. Once, indeed, but only
once, at a sudden opening among the boul-
ders, she fancied she saw something like
the glistening of a spear in the brushwood
underneath, and a minute or two afterward
the air seemed tremulous with a low aigh-
ing sound, as if some one ‘were whispering
within a few yarda of Her ear. Neverthe-
less, when she paused again in some trepi-

of

became 8¢ sudden that she would inevitably
have been precipitated face foremost into
the midst of the congregation if her eon-
ductor had not caught her by thﬁ arm ig

for solitary endurance, and she was just

about to lessen the burden by imparting it

to her nearest neighbor, when she found

herself forestalled by a hea mmtﬁ cloud
(ion‘ly

time to preveunt this trophe, an
her safeli‘y on the other side. The interior
of the building, as Nellie saw it in that dim
light, had a much nearer resemblance to a
ruinous barn than to a place of Christian
worship. As Roger had already told her, it
had been so long di tled and forg

as n church that the people had come to
look upon it simply as o storehouse for
their winter firing, a fact amply attested by
the piles of drift and brushwood which rose
in all directions, king up the narrow

blocki
windows, and forming a
against the wall behicd the altar. This
latter was of stone, facing the door
which she had just entered, and so p!

that there was & comsiderable distance be-
tween it and the wall beyond.

In thia denol.te-lwbgymg building about
twenty or thirty peop ibled

ntic stack | @id the

of ke, which rolled su rough
the church and roused every creature pres-
ent to n scnse of coming danger. There
was & rustle and s stir, and then they all
utou‘;l up, men and hwomﬁl‘ll and i_ttlg
children, gazing wit wild eyes an
whitened faces on each other, uncertain f
the “ how or from whence” of the threat-
ened peril. : 4
The priest alone seemed to pay no alten-
tion to the circumstance ; nevertbeless hLe
felt and comprehended far better than they
i nature of the fate awaiting them,
and hurried on to the conclusion of the
mass which was by this time, fortunately,
well over.

watching with wise, heroic patience for the

recise moment when, all hopes of human
ri.fe abandoned, he might them to
thoughts of that which is eternal.

But that muttered curse seemed to rouse
another and a different epirit in his bosom,
and filled with holy and apostolic anger, he
turned at once upon the man who spoke it.

“ Binper!" he cried, “be silent! Dare

ou go to God with a curse npon your lips!
{r\'hat, if he curse yon in retarn? What if
he plunge you, for that v word, from
this fire, which will pass with time, into
that which is eternal and endures forever ?
O my children, my children!” cried the

ood old man, opening wide hia armas, as if
gn would fain have embraced his weepin
flock and sheltered them all from pain an
sorrow on his paternal bosom, ‘‘aece you
not, indeed, that yon must die!—with foea
ontside, with devouring flames within, all
hope of Hife ia simple folly. Dié you must.
S0 man decrees; but God, more iful,

ARCHEISHOP M:-0LOSEEY.

The New York Sunday News has series
of papers under the title of “ Etchings in
Ink.” From the number of June 28th we
take a sketch of the Most Rev. Archbishop
of New York:

The .Catholic ]lli“:wmallg of the United
: oet as many dif-
ferent nationnlities a8 we have \;ariet;i
glonples constituting this immense republic.
'he  United Btates, Ireland, Germany
France, Spnl_n, and even Holland, are rep—’
resented. New York’s t ecclesiastic
scholar, and statesmon, the late illustrious
Archbishop Hughes, was a native ot Ireland
but came to th country at so early an :
that he, although always a patrivtic Iﬁﬁu
man, 'beeamg,i We Ay use 1?:
more American than the Am

;u;ye and devotion to his adopted country.
B

still leaves a choice—not as to death, but
as to the spirit in whieh you meet it. Yom
may die an and reviling, as the blas-

were s
most of them women and younﬁnﬁrl-, with
& sprinkling of old men and -a-dozen
younger ones, in whom Nellie fancied she
re; ized the outlawed moldiers of the
royal army. Two or three of these last
stole a gl::ge tﬂpmlawhmi;u s al‘::: moved on-
ward tow © Bl ; but tf r
of the con tion were so m
earnest an oudly-uttered prayer, that
they seemed abaolutely unconscious of the
entrance of a stranger. Passing quietly,
a0 a8 not to disturb them in their devotions,
Nellie made her way to s spot from whence
she had a full view of the priest ad he sat,
a little on one side, enﬁgﬁt in hearing the
confessions of those W d: ted them-
selves for that Pnrpbée, o “was in troth a
hero, in Nellie’s ey
heroes—a Christian
by that brave old bi
death for an act of
old heroic days of

o e
op who

triotism which, in the
: o e, would havia set
him a8 a demi- apon  p altars.
Quiet and - self-possesaed, henm knelt,
amid the thunders of the battle-field, to

hear the confessions of the wonnded soldiers.
He plunged into the fell atmospheres
plague and fever, braving death ita

worst and. most loathsome forms, in the ex-

beat . of all | had

parated the church from the porch In:gond.

‘Then arose a wild cry of deapair, lli.n%
the church from  floor to ceiling—the ery ol
homan beings - caught in a snare Eﬂnn
whence, except by n cruel death, there was

The enemy had profited by the rapt de-
votion of these poor people te build up, un-
heard and unsuspected, their Geath-Pﬂa in
the porch, after which donghty d they
retired, closing the gates behind them,
and trus the rest to the terrible nature
of the-ally they had so recklessly invoked.
To attempt a passage throngh that sea of
fire in its wild fary would have been
instant death ; and &mid the eries of women
and children, many of whom were well-
nigh tmmpleé to_death beneath the feet of
their fellow-victims, the crowd awayed
backward.

Then came another horror. An un-
happy girl, one of the foremost of the

He hardly finished the ion | p & or you may die (0 bleased
mh&fm‘ethehut and suffocation had | thonght!) as esus’ died—peace in your
unbearable. In an agony of terror | hearts and a Eny_ar for your very foes upon

the people made a rush to the gates, and | your lips. ave pity on yourselves, my
tore down the screen of matting which se- | children ; have pity on me, who, as your

pastor, will liave to anawer for your souls,
as for m n, to God—and choose with
Jesus. t aside all rancor from your
hearta.” Remember that what our foes have
done to us, we, each in our measure, have

no cscaping. The porch was already o |doné by our sins to Jesus. Pray for them
blazing furnace, filled almost to the roof, | as'he d{ . Weep, a8 he did for r sing
with burning i all the fury that (ot kis) upon the cross, and kneel at once,
ﬁdtch and tar, and other combustibles flung | that while there get. is time I ma give yon,
berally among them, were caleulated to |in his name snd by his power, that pardon
produce. These, then, were the sounds | which will send you and hoj to the
which had disturbed Nellie during mass. | judgment-seat of God."

Clear, calm, and quiet, nmid the confn-
sion around him, rose the voice of that
g)ooﬂ shepherd, sent hither, as, it seemed,

r no other purfoee than to perish with
his flock; and like a message of mercy
from on high his words fell upon their faii-
ing hearts. They obeyed him to the letter.
Hushed was every murmur, stifled every
cry of pain, and prostrate on their fmI:i
they waited with solemn silence the wo
which they knew wonld follow. And it
was said at last. Withstreaming eyes, and
}:anﬂa uplifted togaird t‘hat}l 1heaven to which

e and his poor children all were speeding,
the priest pronounced that Ego te absolro,
which speaking to each individual soul as

exhausted all the more heroic forma of ser-
vice to his Lord, he had come hither, like
that Lord himeelf—like the good SBhepherd
the l—to gather up the young
lambs into his arms, and to comfort a con-

dation to reconnoitre, everything
80 lonely and sestill around her, that she
wasg obliged to'confess that Ler imagination
must have been playing her sad tricks. The
light whichi she had seen was, in all proba-
lﬁity, a mere effect of sunshine on aome of
the more polished rocks, while the sough
. and sigh of the waters, as they lapped

quietly on the beach below, might easily

quered and stricken ple; to pour the
lati ofmllgiompon hearl;: wrung
and di late in h BOTTOW ; to

preach of heaven to men forsaken of the

earth, and to teach them, houseless and

hapless aa they were, to lift up those eyes
ans hande w!ir‘mh had been lifted in vainxtn
their brother man for mercy, higher and
higher still, even to that Almighty Father
to whose puternal heart the life of the very

have assumed, in that distance and in the
ealm summer qir, the semblance of a heman

~~ whisper._Onee_she had satisfied berself

upon this point, she resclved not to be
frightened from her purpose by any ner-
vous funcies ; and stimulating her comrage
by the retlection that, if an enemy really
were lurking near, hier beat chance of safety
would be the churel, in which lier country- |
men and women were already gathei@d, |
she toiled steadily upward until she reached
the platfurm upon which it was erected. A
swilden turn in the path brought her face to
face with it almost before she fanecied that
she was near, and she only compreliended
how heartily she had been frightened on
the way, by the sense of relief which this
discov It was a low, mean-
lovking ‘¢ enongh, with the hermit’s
cell built aslant against the wall, and form-
ing in fuct a kind of poreh, through which
alone it could be entered. From the mo-
ment it first came in sight, the path hnad
narrowed gradunlly until there was barely
room at last for the passing of a single per-
8on, and while it appeared to Nellie to
descend, the rocks on either side rose

higher, slanting ¢ven somewhat Over, B0 a8
From this

partially to impede the light.
circumstance she was led to fancy that
both cell and church bad been byilt origin-
ally below what was now
face of the land, a fact
desolate, ruinous com
bave pointed it out to g tti
Mace for the ¢ Iment of his fri
The low dagor of the porch was and
fastened upon’ the inside, so @ Wb
obliged, very- reluctantly, to on it
for admittance. A moment e
heard the sound of footateps, the door
drawn back an inch or two, and some one
from behind it whispered in Irish, “ Whe
are you and for whom 17
| SRS ‘* For God, our Lady, and Roger O'More,"
' &4 Kc‘lllg Promptly answered. e
'f Lntﬂ?r. th in the name of Grﬁ," the
@oice replied; aud a st rong hand being put
e g she was drawn within the building as
and nnresistingly as it she had been
a child, and the door zain relosed be-
hind her, The eell into which she had been
thus uneeremoniously introdnced was very
dark, and she could only just perceive that
the person who had played the part of porter

these passed r

least of his little ones was of such unspeak-
able and unthought of value, that not & hair
might fall from one of their heads without
his express permission. Thoughta like
apidly through Nellie's mind
as she wateh‘:\lpthe old man bending rev-
erently and compassionately to receive, in
the exercise of Lis ministerial functions,
ench new tale of gin or sorrow which, one
after another, the poor people round him
came to ponr into his sympathizing ear.
Weliave called him * old,” for his hair was
white and his face was plowed into many
wrinkles; yet Nellie could not help sus-
pecting that the look of wearied, patient
age npon his featurea was less the effect of
years, than of the toil and saffering by
which those years had heeun utilized and
made fruitful in‘the service of his _Mastcr.
Altogether she felt drawn toward him by a
feeling of reverent admiration, which would
probably Lave found vent in words, :Lf ll_e
had not been so completely occupied in his
ministerial duties as to make it simply im-
poasible to interrupt him. For in a congre-
gation deprived, as this had been, of a
pastor for" many months, there was of
course much to be done ere the commence-
ment of the Sunday service. There were
fessi to be heard, and infants to be
baptized, ‘and more than one young
couple—who had patiently awaited the
coning of a lawful minister for the recep-
tion of that sacrament—to be united in holy
wedlock. At last, howevér, all this was
over, and Nellie bad just made up her mind
to and spenk to him in her turn, when,
to infinite annoyance, he rose from his
d d robing himself at the
o Kneeling down agnin, therefore, she
endeavored to withdraw her thoughts from
all ountward things, in order to fix them
entirely npon the coming service. In spite,
however, of her moat earnest efforts, she
felt nervous and unbappy at the prolonged
absence of O'More, and she could not Lelp
envying the people round her, as with all
the natural fervor of the Celtic tempera-

 the senses.

ercise of his ministerial fanctions. He had thmng, in her en €88 to pe, had |if
buried tie dead—he had led e (rushed 80 far into the porch that her gar-
widow and orphan, made snch by the reck- | ments canght fire, and, mad with pain and
less cruelty of man; and now, w! he had | fear, she flung hersclf face downward upon

a heap of driftwood near her. It wasall
that was needed to complete the work of
destruction. The wood, dry and eombus-
tible as tinder, ignited instantly, and in two
minutes more was & mass of flame. In vain
some of the men, with the priest at their
y leaped on it with a wild effort to
trample it ocut before it could spread further.
Ag fast as it waa stifled in one place it broke
out in another, the subtle element gliding
along the walls and seizing npon stack after
atw.‘-ﬁ of wood with an ease and speed that
mocked at all their efforts to extinguish it.

t for it aloue, yet brought pardon,
ace, and healing to themn all,  Somethi
ike a low “ Amen,” something like a thri
of relief from overladen bosoms, followed ,
and then, almoat at the same iunstant,
came & loud cry from the outside of the
church—a crashin
al gle—a scattering of brands from the
half-burned-out fagots in the porch—and,
blackened with smoke and scorched with
fire, ("More leaped like an apparition into
the midat of the people. A shout almost of
trinmph greeted his appearance, for they

felt as if he must have brought safety wi

him. It scemed, in fact, asif only by a
miracle he could have been there at all.
Unarmed as lie was, he had rushed through

No words can paint the horrora of the
scene that followed! Heavy volames of
black smoke, ever and anon rolling upward
from some new spot apon which the fire had
fastened, at timea shut out the light of day, |
and made the darkness almost palpable to |
Fire, bright and angry, Hash-
ing at firat here and there at intervals, like
forked lightning, throngh the §lnom ; then
coming thicker and quicker, ns it grew with
what it fed on, hurrying and leaping in its |
exultant fury, licking up and devonring
with hungry tongues all that opposed its
progress-—-now spreading itself in sheets of
molten flame, now contracting into red,
hissing streams, bearing a terrible resem-
blance to tiery serpents, but never fur a
moment slackening in its work of woe,
winding hither and thither, and in and ont,
and fastening with all the malice and tena-
city of a conscious creature upon every-
thing combuatible within its reach, until
the very rafters overbend were wreathed in
flame—and underneath that awful canopy
the panting, shrieking crowd, struggling in
that sulphurous atmosphere of smoke and
fire, rus{:iug backward and forward, they
knew not whither, in search of a safety
they knew too well they could never find ;
for even while obeying the animal instinet
to fly from danger, there was not n creature
there who did not feel to the very inmost
marrow of his being, that unless & miracle
were inte to save him, he was doomed
then and there to die.

Nellie was the only person in the church,
perhaps, with the sole exception of the pas-
tor, who made mo vain effort at escaping.
Driven by the swayinﬁlof the others, after
their firast rush to the door, backward
toward the altar, she had remained there
quietly ever since, praying or trying to
pray, and -shutting eyes and ears as much
as might be to the terrible sights and
sounds around her. Aeccident had, in fact,
brought her to the only spot in the build-
ing where safety was for the moment feas-
ible.

The altar was built, a8 we have already
said, of stone, and being placed at some

ment, they abandoned themselves to
prayer; prostrati groaning, beating
their breaats, and ring up aloud with as
much naive indifference to the vicinity of

| their neiglbor, as if each individual in |

presence there imagined that he and hia
3od were the sole occupants of the chiurch.
Toor Nellie could obtain no such blest ab-

distance from any of the walls, the space
{in front, though stifling from leat and
| smoke, was clear of fire, and consequently
of iimmediate danger.

Hither, therefore, the priest, who, havin

| their leaders Lad staid their hands.

L | 80 the roof began to totter.

done all that man eould do toward the
stitling of the flames, now felt that another
and a higher duty—the duty of his priestly

sorption from her cares. Her eyes would
glance toward the door for the coming of
Roger, and'her ears would listen for his
footsteps ; once or twice, indeed, she felt
quite certain that she heard him moving

was a - tall; soldieriv-Tooking fellow, and
t]lgcnl-tiu'c :-hu_vinmhulvd. one of the outlaws,
of whose residence in the hmildjue Rorer
had informed hLer., Uptiding Shees

“You bave lwen long n-coming,” said
the man.  * Why is not the chiciiain with
you " 2

“How do you know that hi broughit me

hitner 1 asked Nellie, startled by
kuowledge he eeemed to have of he
coedings.

“ We keep agood look-ont seaward
Bunday mornings,” he answered sig
cantly. “ Why did he go back 77

A message—a gummons from
island,” said Nellie; not well know
much or how little it wonld be
communicate. ‘‘It was
consequence, I pel.il:;ie-. and he said you
Wwere not to wait. e will probably be
here before all is over.” BEvbably

the
I pro-

-

the
ing how
prudent to
nothing of any

quietly belind the sereen of matting, which
shut in the church from the poreh outside,
and becamie, in consequence, nervously
anxious to see him lift it and take his

romised place beside her, He never came
iowever, yet the sounds continued, accom-

screen, as if a band had accidentally
tonched it; and this occurred so-often’that
Nellie began at last to be seriously alarmed.
The thought of Paudeen’s mysterious mes-
sage to his chieftain, and her own half-ex-
tinguished fancy of having seen a spear
among the brushwood, recurred vividly to

her mind. What if she had seen rightly,

oflice—must needs be exercized, endeavorenl

| to colleet his Hoel, and hither, at his bi

| ding. one by one they came, ¢
rescue extinguishied in their 1 [

| seorched, and bruised, and half suffoeated

jas they were, lny down uat his feet to die,

There was no loud shrieking now—the |

ilence of utter exhaustion had fallen upon
| them all, and only a low wail of pain broke
tow and then from the white, parched lips
of ponie poor dying creature, as if in human

panied at times by a slight waviug of the | expostnlation with the sputtering and hiss-

ing of the flames that seorched him. (Once,
and ouly once, aless fitting sound was
heard—a curse, deep but loud, on the foe |
that had so ruthlessly cuntrived’ their ruin,

It reached the ear of the priest as he
stood before the altar, sometimes praying
up aloud, sometimes with look and voice
endeavoring to calm his people, waiting and

the English soldiers, and they, having all
along imagined him to be in the church
with their less noble victims, were taken
so completely by surprise that they suffered
him to pass at first almost without a blow,
By the time they had recovered themselves,

better for all their purposes that he shonld
rush to death of his own accord than that
they should have any ostensible share in
the business.
fore, being otfered to his progress, he ensily
undid the gates, which were only alightly
barricaded on the outside, an having
cleared the poreh at the risk of instant

of doors—a rush—a |

It was |

No further opposition, there- |

nding intellect marked him
one of America’s greatest citizens, and it?:
well known that our countrymen traveling
in Europe were in the habit of boaating of
him as an American who had achieved
world-wide renown. If the successor of
A_u‘hbmhqgﬂ Hughes has not attained to
i&lml:]all"kwl spread atlitlle brilliant e, he
8w NOWn Am: Catholic hiera
of the United S s o His et oy
and his great exceutive abilities, and wide
beloved for his exalted virtues, ot l;ﬂ
and commanding presence, his is a figure
that at once attracts attention. If, accord-
ing to physiognomists, the face is the index
of the soul, the features of Archbishop
Mc(:lnskel? indicate the character of the
beaun ideal of a Christian bishop. Thereisa
nial, benevolent expression about his
tures that is wonder?nlly attractive, nnd
the strongly marked lines of the mouth,
and the square chin, indicatin t force
of character and executive aﬁi ty, blend
admirably with a eertain childlike simpli-
city and [he::’ifnitiy of countenance that win
the hearts all with whom he comes in
contact. A;-chbishor McCloskey’s career
has been an eminently practical and useful
one, His works are of that unostentations
character that shuns observation and the
applause of the world; but any one familiar
with the onerous duties connected with the
administration of the archdiocese of New
York will have have some idea of the untir-
ing labor and ﬁrent ability necessary to
have brought the Catholic institutions of
New York to their preaent flourishing state.
The Catholic charities of this eity, in par-
ticular, have always been the ohjects of
Archbishop McCloskey’s most devoted care,
and it is hardly necessary to say that the
resulta of hia lal in this partieular have
been of the most flattering character.
Archbishop McCloskey is a native of Brook-
lyn, and is now fifty-eight years of age.
From early youth he was destined for the
priesthood, and, after passing with great
eredit through the usual course of studies,
he was ordained priest at the rather youth-
ful age of twenty-four. Bhortly after his
ordination he was appointed to the charge
of St. Joseph's Church, in this city, and
fulfilled the daties of that position for sev-
eral years. His piety, oratorical ability,
and great executive talenta soon attracted
the attention of his superiors, andin 1344 he
was ordained bishop and appointed coad-
Jutor to the Archbishop of New York, In
1847 the diocese of Albany was created,
(and Bishop MeCloskey appointed to that
see.  IHis administration of the diocese of
Albany was marked by the same untiring
| zeal and the—same practical abilities that
| had marked his eareer in New York., The
ate Archibishop Hughes, in partieular, held
m in high esteem, and at the death of that
| eminent prelate he was, it is said, at the
dying request of Archbishop Hughes him-

suffocation to himself, he now stood call- | $¢1f; appointed to the Archiepiseopal See of

ing upoa Nellie, aua vainly endeavoring to |

discover her in the blinding atmosphere of
smoke around him. Bhe was still where
slie had bLeen from the begiuning—at the
foot of the altar, faint and half-dead with
lieat and fear. But the sound of his voice
seemed to call her back to life, and, with a
ery like a frightened child, she balf rose
from her reenmbent posture. Faint ns was
that cry, he heardit, and catching a glimpse
of her white face, rushed toward her. In
another moment he had her in his arms
wrapped carefully in his heavy cloak, an
shouting to all to follow and keep close,
he rushed behind the altar.

Half an hour betore, this had been the
hottest and most dangerous position in the
church, but O'More had well calculated his
chances. The real danger now was from
the roof, which, having been burning for
some time, migﬂt fall at any moment. Be-
low, the fire, having rapidly exhansted the
light material upon which it had fed its
fury, was gradually dying out, and boldly
scattering the fagots upon either side as he
moved on, Roger made his way good to the
only spot in the building from whence es-
cape was possible. Here the floor sank
considerably below the general surface, and
dashing down & heap of brushwood which
still lay smouldering near, he lay bare an
aperture effected in the wall itself, and go-

New York, being installed in August, 1864.
How ably Archbishop McCloskey has man-
aged the affairs of this diovese, during the
past four years, is known to all. The im-
mense strides the Catholic faith has made
among us in this time have surprised many ;
churches, schools, convents, and eharitable
institutions have sprung np on all sides, the
bishop all this time workin noiselessly
but persistently for the spread of the Cath-
olic faith and the elevation of his co-reli-

ionists. While earning the gratitude and

rnediction of th of all d ina-
tions, for his no mere sectarian charity, he
has everywhere won the 'csteem of good
men of all parties and denominations.

eSS SR
The great trotting horse race will come off to-day,
at Oakland Park.

OracuLAR,—The Lordon Zimes, in no-
ticing a recent demonstration againat disen-
dowment, thus summarizes what may be
said for and against the measure:

The great Protestant deputation which
waited on Mr. Disraeli o few days ago,
modestly requesting that the Established
Church in Ireland should be let alons, that
the grant to Presbyterian ministers should
be increased, but that the old rule of wrong
toward Catholica should be persevered in,

ing right through it to the clifts beyond.

_ Through this he passed at once, carrying
Nellie as easily as if she had been a baby, |
and landing her safely on the other side, |
The people saw, and with a wild cry of |
Lhope rushed forward. Even as they did
They knew it, |
and mwaddened by the near approach of |
death, pressed one upon another, bloeking |
up the way and destroying every ehance of |
safety by their wild efforts to attain it, |

1 the midst of this confusion, a thower |
of red-hot fire poured down from the i
vielding rafters. Then came another Ty
(oh! &o different from the last)—a e1y of |

s arief and terror mingled—tlen o crashing |

sound and heavy fall—and then a silence |
more terrible even than that ery of terror—
o ghastly, death-like silence, ‘only broken
by the hissing and eraekling of the Hames
nbove, and the deep sough of the seal
below—and all was over.

[ To ba Continued.

All the great races fublished in the Programme—
foot, sack, horse, and mule—not forgetting the one
between the boys and the greassd pigs—will take
Place to-day, at Oskland Courge, Don't fail to
attend, > .

‘informed with con

met with a very encouraging reception from
the premier. " His answer, to quote the
Times, * had in it the true ring of ‘no sur-
render,’ and might well bave elicited a
round of Kentish fire.” But the same jour-
nal vervfairly saysthat-the programme of
the Protestant Defense Association © is the
one programue which public opinion will
never ratify, ontraging, as it does, both
equity and common sense. There is mueh
to be said for Lord Russell's original
scieme for endowing all three rel igious de-
nominations in Ireland out of the tithe rent
charge in the proportion of their nunmbers,
There iz much to be said for M Glads tone’s
plan of disendowing all imp, inlly, with
due seeurity for vested interests, Tlere is
something to be said for leaving things na
they arve, though a more favorable opportu-
nity for a settlement is not likely to occur.
There is nothing to be said for retaining all
the reverues of the wealthiest communion,
and jucreasing the revenues of the next
wepdthiest, while the Church of the poor is
not only to be left unendowed, but to bo
1 tumely that Protestants
will never listen to any plea in its behalf.”

—_—
A fine band of music will be in sattendance mt
the Oukland Park, to-day.
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