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onCHA TRM X.
Happily unconsoious of the pestlby which

her own life was so speedily to hbe placed in
jeopardy, Nellie stood form few minutes
5-tertogerietwhers ,at•c•hIng---.. I
through the water, .and. speculating aux-
ionsly .enough upon the nature of the i
summons which had been delivered to him a
by Paudeen. In spite of his apparent cool-
ness there had been something in the way t
in which he hadalmost forced her to leave t
him-something in the haste with which he i
had given her his last directions-some- v
thing (if it must be confessed) in the very a
fact of his having rushed off without even I1
a parting word or look, which made her v

unspeet the danger to be -more real and im- t
mediate than he wished her to suppose it. t'
and now as she watched him bending to the
oar, asif is very life depended on hisspeed, t'
suspicion seemed all at once to grow up in
to certainty, and she itty regretted the
shyness which had prevnted -her insisting 7
on retaining with him to the island. Be- rI
grets, however, were now in vain, and -re- r
membering that, if she delayed much at
longer, she would in all probability be too W
late for mass, and so lose theonly object o0
for which she had remained behind, she ea
turned her face resolutely toward the path tl
pointed out by Boger. It was less a path ei
Indeed than a mere narrow space left by sc
the natural receding of the rocks and loose N
boulders, which layscattered about in alldi- si
tections. Such as it was, it led Nellie in a a
zigzag fashion upward toward the cliff, turn- ce
ing and twisting so suddenly and so often,; s
that she could hardly ever see more than a he
yard or two before her, while the boulders he
on either side, being generally higher than b;
her head, and the intervals between them di
illed up with tall heather and scrubby brush- ol

wood, she might as well, for all that she could hi
aee beyond, have been walking between a Q'
couple of stone walls. The congregation as
had, in all probability, already reached the he
church, or else they were coming to-it by H
another path; for not the sound of a voice o
or of a footstep either before or behind her
could she hear, though she paused - er
sionally to listen. Once, indeed, but ly bi
once, at a sudden opening among th ul- wi
ders, she fancied she saw somet g like le
the glistening of a spear in the rnshwood as
underneath, and a minute or o afterward vi
the air seemed tremulous ath a low sigh- th
ing sound, as if some on were whispering of
within a few yards of er ear. Neverthe- Il,
less, when she pausn again in-some trepi- qa
dation to reconn re, everything seemed co
so lonely and still around her, that she an
was obliged confess, that her imagination pr
must have n pla ying her sad tricks. The ea
light wh she had seen was, in all probe- ha
ility,• mere effect of sunshine on some of an

the ore polished rocks, while the sough th
a sigh of the waters, as they lapped hip
4uietly on the beach below, might easily to

have assumed, in that distance and in the lei
calm summuer air, the semblance of a human ab
whisper. Once she had satisfled herself mi
upon this point, she resolved not to be him
frightened front her purpose by any ner- the
vous fancies; and stimnulating her courage as
by the retlection that, if an enemy really ern
were lurking near, her hest chance of safety the
would be the church, in which her country- ear
men and women were alrieady gatheiead ft
she toiled steadily upward until she reached cal
the platform upon which it was erected. A
sudden turn in the path brought her face to -wl
face with it almost before she fancied that wI
she was near, and she only comprehended pe
how heartily she had been frightened on ag.
the way, by the sense of relief which this ye
discovery imparted. It was, a low, mean- wl
looking cilitice enough, with the hermit's mi
cell built asl:ant against the wall, and form- Al
ing in tact a kind of porch, through which fez
alone it could be entered. From the mo- pr
ment it first came in sight, the path had ha
narrowed gradually until there was barely mi
room at last for the passing of a single per- po
son, and while it appeared to Nellie to ga
descend, the rocks- on either side rose pa
higher, slanting even somewhat over, so as C0
partially to impede the light. Froni this me
circumstance she was led to. -fancy that coi
both cell and church had been origin- be
ally below what was now nt sur- Co
face of the land, a fact to its 0o
desolater ruinous on n easily tic
have pointed it out to W tting we
place for the concealmenTof is fiends ov
The low dqor of the porch was eli and to
fastened upon" the inside, so ttas r to
obliged, very- reluctantly, to on it |
for admittance. A moment Wmu he i o
heard the sound of footsteps, the door .en
drawn back an inch or two, and some-one Xal
from behind it whispered in Irish, "Who en
are yoe and for whom 1" h

"For God our Lady, and Roger O'More," fel
Nellie promptly answered. ab

t

I "Enter, then, in the name of G ," the en
koice replied; andi a strong hand being put the

she was dr:awn within the building as nI
Unn and unresistingl- as if she had been Iipa child, and the door was again closed be- the
hind her. The cell into which slhe had Ibeen mt
thus nunceremoniounly introdnced was very the
dark, and she could only just pIerceive that pr
the person who had played the part of porter GO

therefore she eonchhdcd, lion of t he outlaws, 501
of whoso residence inl tre huilding Roger gb
had informed her. lio

"You have breenl lolng n-colning," said foe
the man. " Why is not the chicftain with qu
vou O qu

" "How do you know that ha brought me shi
hitherV' asked Nellie, startled by the an'
knowledge he seemed to have of her pro- an:ceedings. rt

" We keep a good look-out seaward upon o'
Bunday mornillngs,"

' 
he answered signiti- pai

cantly. "Why did he go back 1" 8ct" A messagee-a summons from the tou
island," m•id Nellie not well knowinghowNe
much or how little it would be prudent to Th
communicate. "It was nothing of any sag
consequence, I believe; and he said you tin
were not to wait. He will probably be am
here before all is over." her

SGood," said the man; "ten follow me."
He went on as he spoke, Nellie stumbling
as well as she cold after him in the dark,
until they reached the thick mntting of
dried grai which separated the clhrch
from the porch outside. Here the descent
became so sudden that she would inevitably
have been -preeipitated face foremost into
the midst of the congregation if her con-
ductor had not caught her by the arm in
time to prevent this catastrophe, and landed
h hersafely on the other aide. The interior
a ofthe building, as Nellie saw it in that dim
* light, had a much nearer resemblance to a

barn than to a place of Christian
Sworship. As Roger had alady told her, ita had been so lonu dismantled-and 'frgotten
3 as a church that the people hadeome to
look upon it simply as a storehouse forp their winter firing, a fact smply-attested-by
B the piles of drift and brushwood which rose
B in all directions, bloking the narrow
windows, and forming a g tic slackr against the wall behind the ltar. This
I latter was of stone, facing the door byr which she had just entered, and so placed
that there was a considerable distance be-
tween it and wthe i.al) n_ -....

' In this desolate-looking building about
twenty or thirty people were assembled,
most of them women and young girls, with
a sprinkling of old men and half--dozen
younger ones, in whom Nellie fancied she
re ognised the outlawed soldiers of the
royal army. Two or three of these last I
stole a glance upon her, as she moved on-
ward toward the altar; but the greater part
of the congregation were so absorbed in 1
earnest and loudly-uttered prayer, that
they seemed absolutely unconscious of the
entrance of a stranger. Passing quietly
so as not to disturb them in their devotions,
Nellie made her way to a spot whence
she had a full view of the priest he sat,
a little on one side, engaged in g the
confessions of those who-p •ted them- I
selves for that purpoiae. H was in truth a
hero, in Nellie's ey e best. of all ]
heroes-a Christian . He had stood a
by that brave old b opwhohad gone to
death for an act o triotism which, in the
old heroic days me, would have set i
him as a d i-god upon pagan altars.
Quiet an self-possessed, he had knelt, a
amid th unders of the battle-field to a
hear confessionsofthe wounded soldiers. tHe plunged into the fell atmospheres 1o lague and fever, braving death in its

orst and most loathsome forms, in the ex- I
ercise of his ministerial functions. He had tburied the dead--he had consoled the zwidow and orphan, made such by the reeck- rless cruelty of man; and now, when he had I
exhausted all the more heroic forms of ser- svice to his Lord, he had come hither, lik t
that Lord himself-like the good Shepher
of the Gospel-to gather up the young t
lambs into his arms, and to comfort oon- a
quered and stricken people; to poar the a
consolations of religion upon heares wrung Iand disconsolate in human s6rrow; to t
preach of heaven to men forsaken of the j
earth, and to teach them, honseless and o
hapless as they were to lif up those eyes a
and hands, which had been lifted in vain to a
their brother man for mercyt higher and ahigher still, even to that Almighty Father
to whose paternal heart the life of the very a
least of his little ones was of such unspeak- 1
able and unthought of value, that not ahair fimightfall from one of their heads without it
his express permission. Thoughts like a
these passed rapidly through Nellie's mind tl
as she watched the old man bending rev- ii
erently and compassionately to receive, in fi
the exercise of his ministerial functions, c
each new tale of sin or sorrow which, one a
after another,; the- poor people-round-him -e
came to pour into his sympathizing ear. a

We have called him " old," for his hair was p
white and his face was plowed into -many a
wrinkles; yet Nellie could not help sus- h
pecting that the look of wearied, patient b
age upon his features was less the effect of n
years, than of the toil and suffering by a
which those yearl had been utilized and a
made fruitful in'the service of his Master. c
Altogether she felt drawn toward him by a ti
feeling of reverent admiration, which would t1
probably have found vent in words, if he f
had not been so completely occupied in his tl
ministerial duties as to make it simply im- tl
possible to interrupt him. For in a congre - f
gation deprived, as this had been, of a k
pastor foPi many months, there was of tl
course much to be done ere the commence- fi
ment of the Sunday service. There were t4
confessions to be heard, and infants to be
baptized, 'and more than one young ln

ouple-who had patiently awaited the l
coining of a lawful minister for 'the recep- tI
tion of that sacrament-to be united in holy
wedlock. At last, however, all this was p
over, and Nellie had just made up her mind t4
to go and speak to him in her turn, when, I
to her infinite annoyance, he rose from his ti
ypd commenced robing himself at the ti
l• Kneeling down again, therefore, she q
endeavored to withdraw her thoughts from p

- outward things, in order, to fix them a
entirely upon the coming service. In spite, sn
however, of her most earnest efforts, she b
felt nervous and unhappy at the prolonged is
absence of O'More, and she could not help ii
envying the people round her, as with all
the natural fervor of the Celtic tenmpera- s
ment, they abandoned themselves tod
pranyer; prostrating, groaning, beating is
their breasts, and praying up aloud with as s
much naive indifference to the vicinity of o
their neighbor, as if eachl individual in
presence there imagined that he and his d
God were the sole occupants of the church; at1'oor iellie c dld obtain no such blest ab- ai
sorption from her cares. Her eyes would ol
glance toward the door for the coming of tc
ioger, and'her' ears would listen for his di
footsteps; once or twice, indeed, she felt r
quite certain that she heard him moviing s
quietly behind the screen of matting, which ni
shut in the church from the porch outside, T
and becafle, tra consequence, nervously sianxious to see him lift it and take hisi t
promised place beside her. He never came nu
however, yet the sounds continued, accom- of
panied at times by a slight waving of the ea
screen, as if a hand had accidentally in
touched it; and this occurredaso-ftenthat a
Nellie began at last to be seriously alarmed. he
The thought of Paudeen's mysterious mea- th
sage to his chieftain, and her own half-ex-
tinguished fancy of having seen a spear te
among the brushwood, recurred vividly to up
her mind. What if s~e had seen rightly, en

p." after all What if an enemy were raly.g lurks in the neighborhood; or worse stil,
cerouching behind that terrile screen,

of ready to massacre tbae eongraton as
oh they pase&through it to the open air after

at service The thought was too terriblely for solitary endurance, and she was just
to about to lessen the burden by imparting it
n- to her nearest neighbor, when she found
in herself forestalled by a heavy, stifling clouded of smoke, which rolled suddenly through
or the church and roused every creature pres-in ent to a sense of coming danger. There
a was a rustle and a stir, and then they allIn stood up, men and women and little
it children, gaing with wild eyes anden whitened faceson each other, uncertain cf
to the " heow or from whence" of the threat-

or meed peril.y --- The priest alone seemed to pay no atten-se tion to the circumstance; nevertheless he

w felt and comprehended far better than theyat did the nature of the fate •wsiaiisg the,
is and harried on to the coneluslo of thesy mass which was by this time, fortunately,

at well siagh over.e- He had hardly finished the communion

prayer before the heat and suffocation hadat become uanbearable. In an agony of terrord, the people made a rush to the gates, and
th tore down the screen of matting which se-

en parated the church from the porch beyond.e Then. arose a wild cry of depair, llin
he the ehueh fromnfoor to eeiig--t•e cry ofat human l•ngs."caught in a snare from

- whenee,;'zoept by a cruel death, there wasrt no 'e g. The porch was already a
In blasing frnace, tlled almost to the roof,

It with fagots burning ih all the fury thatte piteh and tar, and other combustibles flungr, liberally among them, were calculated ,tos, produce. These, then, were the sounds
e which had disturbed Nellie during as.

t, The enemy had profited by the pt de-
le votion of these poor people to bull up2 un-

i- heard and unsuspected, their d th-pile in

a the porch, after which dough deed theyn had retired,- clding the gate hind them,
d and trusting the rest to th terrible nature

o of theally they had so klessly invoked."o To at a pa•ssa rough that sea of
t fire in its fftstwild rwy "would have been
s. instant death; and amid the cries of women
t, and children many of whom were well-

0 nigh trampled to death beneath the feet ofS. their fellow-viectims, the crowd swayed
% backward.a Then came another horror. An un-

happy girl, one of the foremost of thed throng, in her eagerness to escape, hade rushed so far into the porch that her gar-
-me s caught fire, and, mad with pain and
d fa, she flung herself face downward upon

heap of driftwood near her. It was all
that was needed to complete the work of
destruction. The wood, dry and combus-g tible as tinder, ignited instantly, and in two
minutes more was. a mass of flame. In vaine some of the men, with the priest at their

g head, leaped on it with a wild effort too trample it out before it could spread further.
e As fast as it was stifled in one place it broke
o out in another, the subtle element gliding
a along the walls and seizing upon stack after

o stack of wood with an ease and speed thatd mocked at all their efforts to extinguish it.

No words can paint the horrors of theY scene that followed! Heavy yolum es of
- black smoke, ever and anon rolling upwardr from some new spot upon which the fire had

fastened, at times shut out the lightof day,e and made the darkness almost-palpable-to
I the senses. Fire, bright and angry, flash-

ing at first here and there at intervals, likeI forked lightning, through the gloom; then
coming thicker and quicker, as it grew withe what it fed on, hurrying and leaping in its

1-exultant fury, licking -up-and devouring
with hungry tongues all that opposed itss progress--now spreading itself in sheets ofr molten -flame, now-contracting into red,
hissing streams, bearing a terrible resenm-t blance to fiery serpents, but- never for af moment slackening in its work of woe, 4r winding hither and thither, and in and out,

1 and fastening with all the malice and tena-
city of a conscious creature upon every-a thing combustible within its reach, until II the very rafters overhead were wreathed in

B flame-and underneath that awful canopy
s the panting, shrieking crowd, struggling in f

that sulphurous atmosphere of smoke and i-fire, rushing backward and forward, theya knew not whither, in search of a safety
f they knew too well they could never find;

for even while obeying the animal instinct
B to fy fromedanger, there was not a creature 1

ere who did not feel to the very inmost1 marrow of his being, that unless a miracle I
B were interposedto save him, he was doomed t
-then and there to die.P Nellie was the only person in the church, t
a perhaps, with the sole exception of the pas-I tor, who made no vain effort at escaping. I

, Driven by the swaying of the others, aftera their first rush to the door, backward I
B toward the altar, she had remained there aB quietly ever since, praying or trying to z
1 pray, and -shutting eyes and ears as much c
s as might be .to the terrible sights and c
sounds around her. Accident had, in fact, ce brought her to the only spot in the build- dt ing where safety way for the moment feas- a> ible.

I The altar was built, as we have already i
said, of stone, and being placed at some>distance from any of the walls, the space r
Sin front, though stifling from heat and a
smoke, was clear of fire, and consequently I1
Sof immediate danger. h

I Hither, therefore, the priest, who, having sSdone all that man could do toward the a
stifling of the flames, now felt that another d
and a higher duty-the duty of his priestly uI oltice-imust needs be exercised, endeavored
Sto collect his flock, and hither, at his bid-
ding, one by one they came, every hope of a
rescue extinguished n their bosomns, andl vscorchled, and bruisedl, hnd half sutfocated (aSas they were, lay down at his fi-et to die. g
There was no loud shrieking now-the ssilence of utter exhaustion had fallen upon
them all, and only a low wail of pain broke a
now and then from the white, parched lips b
of some poor dyingcreature, as if in human al
expostulation with the sputtering and hiss- be
ing of the flames that scorched hun. Once,
and only once, a less fitting sound was
heard-a curse, deep but loud on the foe
that had so ruthlessly contrived their ruin.

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

watching with wise, heroic patience for the
preeae momqt when, all hope of humann, lfe he might lead them to

as thoughts of thint .hich is eternal.ter But that-muttered curse seemed to rouse
ble another and'a diflerent spirit in his bosom,ist and filled with holy and apostolic anger, he I
it turned at once upon the man who spoke it.

ad "Sinner !" he cried, "be silent! Dare
hid y u go to God with a curse upon your-lips!gh What if he curse you in return t What ifha- he plunge you, for that very word, from

ire this fire, which will pass with time, intoall that which is eternal and endures forever ttie my children, my -children !" cried the
ad good old man, opening wide his arms, as if

f le would fain have embraced his weeping-flock and sheltered them all from pain and
sorrow on his paternal bosom, 'see youa- not,-indeed, that you must die !-with foes
he outside with devourin fewithin, alley hope olife is asmple folly. ib you must.
, So man derees; but God, ore merciful,he still leaves a choice-not to death, but

17, as to the spirit in which on meet it. You
may die d andre g, as the blas-pn phemisg-thle or y may die (O blessedad thought!) as Jes died-peace in youror hearts and apray for your very foes upon

ad your lips. Ha pity on yourselves, my
le- children; hsv pity on me, who, as your

id. pastor, will ve to answer for year souls,g as form wn,to God-and choose with
of Jesns. at aside all rancor from yr 1'n heart Remember that what our foes have

as done us, we, each in our measure, have
a do our sins to Jesus. Pray for themf, did. Weep, as he did for your sins

at not bis) upon the cross, and kneel at once,ig that while there yet is time I may give yo,
to in his name and by his power that pardonis which will send you safe and hopeful to the
is. judgment-seat of God."

Clear, calm, and quiet, amid the confa-i- sion around him, rose the voice of that
In good shepherd, sent hither, as, it seemed, a

y for no othr purpose than to perish witha, his flock ; and like a message of mercy t
re from on high his words fell upon their fail-I. ing hearts. They obeyed him to the letter.

)f Hushed was every murmur, stifled every oin cry of pain, and prostrate on their faces,
in they waited with solemn silence the word1- which they knew would follow. And it a

f was said at last. With streaming eyes, andd hands uplifted toward that heaven to which a

he and his poor children all were speeding, ii- the priest pronounced that Ego to absolro,
.e which speaking to each individual soul asd if meant for it alone, yet brought pardon, .
p- peace, and healing to them all. Somethin
like a low "Amen," something like a thrilln of relief from overladen bosoms, followed, a11 and then, almost at the same instant, n
if came a loud cry from the outside of the

s- church-a crashing of doors-a rush-a
o struggle-a scattering of brands from the
n half-burned-out fagots in the porch-and,ir blackened with smoke and scorched with

a Are, O'More leaped like an apparition into pr. the midst of the people. A shout almost of e
;e triumph greeted his appearance, for they fg felt as if he must have brought safety with
ir him. It seemed in fact, as if only by aIt miracle he could have been there at all. f1

L. Unarmed as he was, he had rushed through ee the English soldiers, and they, having allif along magined him to be in the church t
Swith theirless noble victims, were--taken td so completely by surprise that they suffered w

, him to pass at first almost without a blow. .t
0 By the time they had recovered themselves,
their leaders hlad staid their hands. It was aie better for all their purposes that he should "

a rush to death of his own accord thian that AIi they should have any ostensible share in ze

a the business. No further opposition, there- 'Ig fore, being offered to-his progress, hlie easily In

a undid the gates, which were only slightly hif barricaded on the outside, and having erI, cleared the porch at the risk of instant d

suffocation to himself, he now stood call-a ing upon Nellie, ana vainly endeavoring to H
discover her in the blinding atmosphere of
s amoke around him. She was still where al
she had been from the beginning-at the P'
foot of the altar, faint and half-dead with m1 heat and fear. But the sound of his voice ati seemed to call her back to life, and, with a cli

I cry like a frightened child, she half rose ina from her recumbent posture. Faint as was bi1 that cry, he heardit, and catching a glimpse hb
r of her white face, rushed toward her. In
r another moment he had her in his arms.
wrapped carefully in his heavy cloak, andt shouting to all to follow and keep close,
i he rushed behind'the altar. hat Half an hour before, this had been the mi
hottest and most dangerous position in theSchurch, but O'More had well calculated his
chances. The real danger now was from atSthe roof, which, having been burning for
some time, might fall at any mogent. Be-
low, the tires having rapidly exhausted the ticr light material upon which it had fed its do
I fury, was gradually dying out, and boldlyi scattering the fagots upon either side as he sal
i moved on, Roger made his way good to the
i only spot in the building from whence es- wa
cape was possible. Here the floor sank mc
considerably below the general surface, and Ch
dashing down a heap of brushwood which the
still lay smouldering near, he lay bare an be
aperture effected in the wall itself, and go- toy
ing right through it to the cliffs beyond. me

Through this he paessed at once, carrying theNellie as easily as if she had been a baby, 2'and landing her safely on the other side. ra
The people saw, and with a wild cry of rot
hope rushed forward. Evena sth ow4 nai
so the roof began to totter. They knew it, the
and maddened by the near approach of oun
death, pressed one upon another, blocking nes
up the way and destroying every chance of eqt
safety by their wild efbrts to attain it. to

In the midst of this confusion, a shower ch
as of red-hot ire poured down fromn the nor
yielding rafters. Then camie another cry cha
(oh! so ditferent from the last)-a cry of Tin
grief and terror mingled-then a crashing) pl1sound and heavy fall-and then a silence due
mlore terrible even than that cry of terror- son
a ghastly, death-like silehce, only broken the
by the hissing and crackling of the flames nitjabove, and the deep sough of the sea Th
below-and all was over. the

[ To be Continued.- -- and

All the great raes flublhted in the progrmme..
f oo sk, hor5s ansid tmul-cot forgetti th w il
betweena the b.S sad the greused pigs--will
ph5 to-day, st Oalad Coore. Dea't all to A
attia. dt.e

he Ah p xearpozy.
an
to The New York Sraday New, has a series

of papers under the title of "Etchings fiaSInk." From the number of June 28th we

Ie take a sketch of the Most Rev. Archbishopit. of New York:

-a The st.hoio 'hierarchy of the United
,Saatfees of almost as mang dift-
ferent i as we have variedtIo e co ngthis fimmense republic.t The sited t tate -Ireland, Germany,
SFrane, Spain, and even .Holland, are rep-he resented. New YOk's great ecclesiastic,if scholar the lstatesman, th e illustriousArc op Hughes,was a native of Ireland,
but came to this country at so early an %eISmn, becamef we may use the expression,
more American than the Americans in hisit. love and devotion .tehis adopted country.il, His commanding intellect marked him as

t one of America's greatest citizens, and it isDsu well known that our countrymen traveling
, in Europe were in the habit of bcasting of
d him as an Ameerican who had achieved aur world-wide renown. If the successor of

SArchbishop Hulghes has not attained toy similar wide spread and brilliant fame, he
uIs well known among the Catholic hierarchy
Sof the United States for his eminent talentsth and his great executive abilities, and widelyn beloved for his exalted virtues. Of tall

re and commanding presence, his is a figurere that at once attracts attention. If, accord-
m1 lug-to physiognomista, the face is the indexi of the soul, the features of Archbishop:e McCloakey indicate the character of the"n beau ideal of a Christian bishop. There is a
n genial, benevolent expression about his

features that is wonderfully attractive, andthe strongly marked lines of the mouth,a- and the square chin, indicating great forcea of character and executive abil ty, blend
admirably with a certain childlike simpli-
city and benignity of countenance that winthe hearts of all with whom he comes incontact. Archbishop McCloskey's careerhas been an eminently practical and usefulone. His works are of that unoetentatious
character that shuns observation and theit applause of the world; but any one familiar

d with the onerous duties connected with the
h administration of the archdiocese of NewYork will have have some idea of the untir-D ing labor and great ability necessary to

have brought the Catholic institutions ofi New York to their present flourishing state.' The Catholic charities of this city, In par-
l ticular, have always been the objects of
Archbishop McClobkey's most devoted care,and it is hardly necessary to say that the~ results of his labors in this particular have
.been of the most flattering character.SArchbishop McCloskey is a native of Brook-, lyn, and is now fifty-eight years of age.
From early youth he was destined for thep priesthood, and, after passing with great

eredit through the usual course of studies,he was ordamned priest at the rather youth-ful age of twenty-four. Shortly after his
ordination he was appointed to the charget of St. Joseph's Church, in this city, and
h fulfilled the duties of that position for sev-o1 eral years. His piety, oratorical ability,h and great executive talents soon attracted
the attention of his superiors, andin 1844 hewas ordained bishop and appointed coad-
jutor to the Archbishop of New York. In
1847 the diocese of Albany was created,
and Bishop McCloskey appointed to that
see. His administration of the diocese of

t Albany was marked by the same untiringSzeal and the-same practical abilities that
had marked his career in New York. Thelate ArchbishopnHughes, in particular, held
him in high esteem, and at the death of thateminent prelate he was, it is said, at theI dying request of Archbishop-Hughes him-
self, appointed to the Archiepiscopal See of
-New York, being installed in August, 1864.How ably Archbishop McCloskey has man-
aged the afitirs of this diocese, during thepast four years, is knoivs to all. The im-
mense strides the Catholic. aith has made
among us in this time have sui•so d many ;churches, schools, convents, and aritable
institutions have sprung up on all sides, thebishop all this time working noiselessly
but persistently for the spread of the Cath-
olic faith and the elevation of his co-reli-
gionists. While earning the gratitude and
benediction of thousands of all denomina-
tions, for his no mere sectarian charity, hehas everywhere won the esteem of good
men of all parties and denominations.

The greasst trstting bs rae will ome of today,
at Oakland Park.

ORACULAR.-The London 2•m•s, in no-
ticing a recent demonstration against disen-
dowment, thus summarizes what may be
said for and against the measure:

The great Protestant deputation whichwaited on Mr. Disraeli a few days ago,modestly requesting that the Established
Church in Ireland should be let alone thatthe grant to Presbyterian ministers shouldbe increased, but that the old rule of wrong
toward Catholics should be ipersevered in,met with a very encouraging reception from
the premier. His answer, to quote theTinees, "had in it the true ring of '.no sur-
render,' and mighlt well have elicited around of Kentish tire." But the same jour-

r ,say-tt-tbe...-programme of
tihe Protestant l)efense Association - is the
one programme which public oplinion willnever ratify, outraging, as it does, bothequity and common sense. There is muichto be said for Lord lRussell's originalscheme for endowing all three religious de-
nominations in Ireland out of the tithe rent
charge in the proportion of tlheir numbers.There is much to be said for Mr. Gladntone's
plan of disendowing all impartially, withdue security for vested interests. There issomething to be said for leaving things as
they are, though a more favorable opportu-nity for a settlement is not likely to occur.
There is thing to be said for retaining allthe revnues of the wealthiest communion,and creasing the revenues of the iiext
ethiest, while the Church of the poor is
t only to be left unendowed, but to beinformed with contumely that Protestants

will never listen to any plea in its behalf."

A afs band of muase will be in attedanos at
the Okland Par, today.,•. 


