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PREFACE.

THe following narrative, written for serial publication
in- a newspaper of St. Paul (Minn.)—*Tke "Northwest- ’
ern Cel ¥—a few months ago, is now given to the public in
book form, in deference to the judgment of many persons
of noted literary ability, lay and cleric, rather than from-
any opinion of the Author favorable to its merits,

The work, though written hastily and without much ar-
tistic design, was unquestionably very popular on its first
appearance in the Northwest, perhaps because ‘the scenes
-and characters delineated in its chapters were taken from
" occurrences of every-day life and objects familiar in the
Western country. . a

. The Author is well aware that there are many faults
and defects of artistic skill and style in this book, but, if
it should meet with as wide a circulation as “ The Cross
and the Shamrock? “The Prophet of the Ruined Ab-
dcy,” and other anonymous publications of less note of
the Author, he will feel satisfied, whether the critics are
favorable or not, that the work has some merit, and will
serve to promote the end he has in view in its publication.
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‘There is one recommendation, however, which the

- Author can coilﬁdently claim for the present, as well as his

former works, namely, that they can be. read without any - '

danger to religion or morality: the inculcation of Catho-
Yic pécty and fadth, and the guarding of youth against the
dangers that beset their paths in the practice of the pre-
cepts of the Catholic Religion, being the end in view in
‘the publication of this volume. :

" Another word the Author feels he can say without van-
ity is, that the style and manner of relating the facts of this
narrative, as well as the facts themselves, are his own, and
. original ; neither borrowed nor translated from foreign
authors, but “racy of the soil,”—nor .written under the

glow of imagination caused by a perusal of “Dickaxs,”’

- or any of the other great delineators of modern manners
and customs, “My errors, if any, are my own; I have
no man’s proxy.” = -

. ' . THE AYTHOR.
La Crossg, Wis., Ocloler 10, 1872,

Depprearon .,
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PROFIT AND LOSS.
CHAPTER I.

‘A WINTER NIGH’I‘S CONVERSATION AROUN.‘D AN IRISH
FARMERS FIRESIDE.

'[ 'ICHAEL MULROONY was an'honest Irish
il ~ farmer, a native of the County of Kildare,
in the Provmce of Leinster, who could look
53¢ back with decent pride to a long succession’
of forefathers, who belonged, as he said himselfy
to the “real old Irish stock,” with nof a drop of
Saxon bhlood in their veins, Many a long win-
tet's night he spent sitting by the cheerful turf fire
that blazed on the kitchen hearth, relating to his
children .the brave exploits of their forefathers
against the Sassenagh invaders, when some of them
served, as men of war, under O'Neil, O’Rorke, or
(O’Moore, during the national struggles against
the “Callagh roughe,” or the “red hag,” as Queen
‘Bess’ was called against Cromwell ;  Dutch Billy,”
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and every other mvader from Strongbow sera down .

++ to the rebellion of ’98!

‘ The old-man was proud while relatmg these
patriotic deeds of his ancestors, but he felt a higher
and nobler pride in his connection, by blood, with

‘thoseof his relations who shone in the Church as-

bishops and 'priests,'theologians and’ antiquarians.
“Even now, my children, in our own days,” he

used to say, © although we are poor and humble,

but honest; thank God, there is a priest, a cousin
of mine, the greatest scholar and antiquarian, as
Father Lynch told me last week, in all Rome, the

‘Holy City, under the very eyes of the Pope him.
self, and this is 4 thing to be proud of, wathout
any sin.’

" “But. perhaps, father,” interrupted Patrick, the
‘youngest son, “that relation of ours in ‘Rome
does not' know whether such péople as we live,
and what good can it do us to have h1m our rela-
‘tion gr cousin?”

“Well, sure' nothing but the honor of the
thing, and T tell this to ye, my boys, to spur, ye

on to imitate him, or at least to do nothing to dis- -

grace our noble relations, that’s all 12

I Oyea, Mavione Mihil,” interposed Margaret,
his. wife, “T would not be putting proud notions
in the heads of those boys: they will learn that
w1thout much teaching. May be that it 'is to
earn their bread with hdard labor they would be
compelled to; and then it would be hard for them
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to bear it, when they. knew that so.few of their
forefathers were as low and poor as themselves.”
“No Peggy," answered Michael, “ never whie I
live will any of my blood, I hope, be so reduced.
Iam a farmer of two. hundred acres, at low rent,

~and while that helds, and the Marquis of Watet-

ford lives,—God spare him,—there is no fear but
that I can support ye all, and give my boys good
education too.”

“God send’ that no acc1dent may deprive us

of this place, Mihil,” réplied his better half. * But

see how the Conners and the Gradys, who were once

- better off' than we, had to quit when that tyrant

Wentworth became their landlord, instead of hon-
est Captain Nolan, There is nothing certain in -

_ this wosld but death!”

“4¥es, I know that the Connors and the Gra-
dys and others had to leave for America. But
who would compare the noble Marquis, who never
turned out a family, with that black-hearted thief
of a tyrant, Wentworth? His breed was always a -
bad one. What is he but a descendant of old
¢ Black Tom?’ Some illegitimate spawn of that

- cursed old fire-eater, Lord Stafford, who.almost

depopulated Ireland, and filled it w1th tears; per-
jury and blood in his days.”

“The Beresfords were not much better, and 1t_ _

is only of late that the stock is improving,”

joined his wife.
“1 know that Peggy; 1 know the Beresfords
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were bad, and bad tliey would continue to 5e
surely, but for Father Towhy—heaven be his bed
to-night " S ‘ S

“How is that, father?” inquired one of the boys.
“ How did Father Towhy cause the Beresfords to
become less persecuting than they were in old
© times?” S T

*I'll tell ye how it happened,” eagerly answered
the father. c

“One of the Beresfords, who was a great per. -

secutor and priest-hunter, died, after having kept
a priest, with his ears, nose and fingers cut off; in a
sort of iron cage in his castle for over five years.

At last he, the old heretic, died, and-somehow or
other the priest got his liberty. I believe the

. castle walls shook and rocked like a cradle after
the old tyrant’s death till they had to let the priest
go. After the priest got his liberty he came to
the Catholic church next Sunday, as the people

insisted on seeing him, though he could not say

Mass from the loss of hisfingers. But he told the

people that, as his persecutor was now in the bad

- place, of course he could no longer hold him in
. durance. . Well, the young lord, having heard. that
the priest said his father was in the lower: regions,
again sent a party of yeomen to seize.on the priest
and-bring him to the castle. “Now, said he to
the priest, ‘I am told you said the late Marquis

was in hell’ ‘Yes) said the priest, ‘I did: ‘where

else could he be? He was not fit for heaven, if for
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| nothing else but the vermin that covered his body

and ate him up. (He died of the lousy malady)
He did fiot believe in Purgatory, he could not be -
there: therefore he must be in the bad place, for

‘he died without répenting of his blasphemies

against the Blessed Virgin and the saints, or do-
ing restitution for the injuries he had done to the -
Church and her servants. He died in the blossom
of his sins. See my hands. .Did he restore my
fingers he cruelly cut off, or my ears and nose?’
said the priest with tears in his eyes, God be.good
to his soul. - t o
«¢Well now, said the young Marquis, © I don’t
believe in your logic or theology either, and if ‘you
don’t ‘prove‘ to me, so that I cannot doubt it,

'~ that my father, the late Marquis, is in hell, 1 will

burn you over a slow fire, so I will, you cursed old -

priest you. . _ L
«¢Well, if T do prove this to your satisfaction,’

 said the priest, ¢ what then?’

¢ Tf you prove what you say so boldly tobea .
fact, then 1 shall give you your libérty, do all ] can

_'to repair the injury done to you by theloss of your -
* limbs, and place you on a pension while you live.

i+ Well, will you promise that you will cease to
persecute the Catholics, and inculcate on “your
children to be honest, merciful and good to the

poor ?’ o '
] will, so help. me God,’ said the Marquis,

raising his hand to heaven.
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“41t’s a bargain,’ said the priest. ¢But, you

. must let me gq back to the parish chapél to get

the Mass—book and some vestments and holy
water -
 %¢No, not a foot, sald the Marquls, ‘out of

this castle you will never go alive if you fail i in”

twenty-four hours to prove your words.” -
“¢ Oh, give me three days,’ said the priest.

“‘Well, I will give you three days, replied the

: Lord Marquis. .

“‘You will please, answered his Reverence,u .

‘let me have.a messenger to.go owver to Father

-Meagher, the parish priest, for vestments and

“book and bell and other necessaries for Mass?? -
- “%Yes, you can have a messenger, or two of
. them if you need them, answered the Marquis.

“ With that the messenger went, delivered.a
note to Fa.thef Meagher, and. returned with the

 book, the vestments-and all other necessaries for =

offering the Holy Mass, with young Father Ryan,
the curate, to wait on the maimed priest. For
" thre¢ days the priest fasted and ‘prayed, offering

 Mass every. day, by permission”of the Bishop, as-

sisted by the curate on account of his fingers, in
his room in the castle. When the third day was
come he sent for the Marquis, and told him that
he would like to bring his proof forward in pub-
lic, where many would be ‘present to witness the
event.

““Very Well spoke the Marqms, ‘I will summon

F)
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all my family in the dining-hall, the largest apart.
ment in the castle, and there I want you to adduce

- your evxdence that, my father is in Hell, or by

all that's’— -
“¢Oh, don’t curse, if you please, said the pr:est

- 4T have fasted and prayed these three days, and

now I don’t like to hear any cursing, as it may -
provoke the Lord to punish- mstead of havmg

_mercy on your family.” G

“ When all were assembled in the dining-hall, the
poor priest, more like a ghost than 2 man, with his
stumps of fingers offered the Holy Mass, and then

after he was through, he turned round and read .

and read for an hour or so till all were getting im-

- patient, when, at last, the dead Marquis, like Ham-

let’s ghost, rose up through the marble floor, visi |
ble to all present. All made at-once for the doors, -
but they were locked by the orders of'the priest
and Marquis, and, more dead than alive, the crowd
had to remain where they were till the priest put
these questions to the horrid spectre that appeared
before all their éyes: - :

- ~““Who are you?’ B .

“¢T am the Marquis of Waterford that late was, .

“alas! alas!’ answered the ghost.

“¢Where is your dwellinig-place since you died?
Tell me truly, in the name of Christ.’ '
. “fI'min Hell! in Hell! in Hell!” groaned the
spectre.

“¢ Now,’ said the pmest addrf.ssmg the son,
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father of the pfesent'M'arquis, ai'e‘you satisfied

that this:is your late father, and tha‘c he speaks

the truth?’

“+1 am now satzsﬁed For God s sake dismiss
him; oh, oh I die!’ he groaned, fainting away.

“ ¢ Begone, in Christ’s name!’ said the priest,
and the horrid vision vanished like a flash of light-
ning through the roof of the castle.

“ From that day to this there was never a per-
seoutmg Beresford ; and they have been all good
Iandlords ever since the great miracle of Father
Da.rby Twohy. God be good to his soul!”

'« Well, well,” exclaimed the children, *that
was really a wonderful occurrence, if true, as you
state it.”

e True, ay? Thats as true as the sun shines,

Didn't I know- Fatlier Darby Twohy well, having

gone, the year of the first great cholera, to see him.

to get his blessing and his prayers against the chol-
‘era? The whole world knows that he brought up
old Beresford from the infernal regions, and ever
since, thanks be to God, who gave such power to
mar, that noble fam;ly are among the best in all
Ireland to the poor.

“ Indeed, you speak the truth in that, anyhow,

’Mlhll " said Margaret, his wife. “My father, God

rest ‘him, Denis Cauny, who lived within halfa
mile of Father Darby’s house, till he died, heard

this account as often as he had ‘fingers and toes,”

from the priest's own lips, and often saw his stumps
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of fingers, though he generally wore gloves on’
them,” .
The account of this- pro\ilgy seemed to. make’*
a deep impression on the minds of all the chil-
dren -except the youngest boy, Patrick, who
appeared to hear the account of the change in the
conduct of the Beresfords with a smile of incredu-
lity, and remarked that he should. like to hear
an account of that extraordinary story from some-

"body who was present when the ‘old lord was

called up, : :

“I'm swre I was not present. I was not.
born when what I have told you happened,”"
answered the old man. “ But I spoke to men who
were present; and who became Roman Catholics

~ immediately after, though they were Protestants:

and Englishmen all their days before ; one of them
was old Mr. Hubbard, the post-master of our town,
and the other, Mr. Perry, the jail-keeper. But one
thing we all know, that the Beresfords, from being

‘cruel tyrants, became suddenly good men. See

the present Marquis, how liberal he is; A short
time ‘ago he went to Dublin, with a bag of.gold,
and flung it by the handfuls to the beggars who
asked him for alms. Often hé returnhs back the
whole ‘gale of rent’ to a poor farmer, as he lately
did to the Shinners family, when he learns that

_their crops failed. We are under im now, and
" may God spare him long life and good health; for

our religion teaches us to pray for all men, heretics
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and infidels, though they may mJure or’ persecute

us. Now, as it is getting late, let us kneel down_-

~ and'say our prayers, not forgetting our’ good land-
Jord, the noble Marquis of Waterford.”

CHAPTER II.

DO NOT COMING EVENTS CAST THEIR: SHADOWS BEFORE
THEM !

AT HE day following the fireside conversation
j| related briefly in the foregoing chapter, Mi-
w chael Mulroony might be seen riding home
3 at a rapid trot on his Cunnemara saddle

‘pony, from .the town of Kildare, whére he had
‘been intending to pay his half-yearly rent to the

agent of the Marquis of Waterford. It was in
the early spring, the 25th of March, “ Ladye Day,”
a time in Ireland when the trees are green and

* orchards and fruit-trees beginning to be glorious

undertheir profusion of .sweet-scenting blossoms.
But the blossoms had no smell nor had the: rlch
melody of the birds issuing from the groves any

"music “in the ears of poor Michael Mulroony, for

sorrow was in his heart, and grief blunted his senges

to all invitations of .néturé to gladness and joy.

In fact, he knew that the prospects of his family

were blighted, and that his anticipations of com-

fort and independence for himself and them were
2 :
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- as uncertain as the changes of the fickle weather,
for the Marquis of Waterford was dead. The
noble lord, who was passionately fond of the
chase, had been returning to his lodge after an
- -exciting day’s hunt of the fox on the plfxius of
‘Kildare, accompanied by the nobility of that and
the neighboring counties, when, crossing over a

narrow open drain, his horse slipped and fell with -

its master to the" earth. The animal got up
: unmedxately, but. the noble;rider, having dislocated
* his spine, near the articulation ‘of the head and
neck, was instantly killed. Horror filled the minds
.vof all present, when they saw him who led the
* chase, who ever claimed the trophy of victory in

‘the close-contested race, whose couragé no dan--

gers could damp and no obstacles retard, after all

his prowess, daring .3nd success, cut off as it were
-and struck down by an unseenhand in the most

unaccountable manner, his horse having stumbled
upon a mere unevenness of the meadow over
which it quietly paced!

Medical aid was. at hand, and apphed immedi
ately, for_there were several eminent surgeons in
the company of sporting gentle‘men present, but_
‘medical science could not ralse the dead for the
© Marquis was dead. :

The body was conveyed to the castle, the sad

" ‘news spread as fast-as electricity could send it to

~all parts of the United Kingdom, and. there was
conventional mourning in many of the lordly ‘man- -
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.sions of the great and’ tich., The harp, the plano

and guitar were silent in the halls of the great,
while consternation, anxxety and real grief-filled
the humble abodes of most of the poor dependents
of the aristocratic house of Beresford. There were
indeed but very few of that notoriously cruel
family, which preyed on the vitals of a large: dis-

© trict in Ireland ever since the * Reformation,” who,

by ordinary -humanity, not to speak of justice,
deserved well of the peasantry, for the Beresfords
were the worst representatives of the cruel Estab-
lished Church in Ireland ; and hence the deceased
lord, though a man of a rakish and wild nature, -

‘but not void of principles of equity and generosity, -
- was really loved by the good-natured peasantry

of the south and east of Ireland. The young

lord, now no more, had performed some queer:

tricks that shocked their. notions of modesty and
dignity, but they made allowances for his youth
and English education, hoping ‘that in the course
of time he would become—¢God bless him and
give him long life"—the best of landlords, Hence,
on the Marquis coming to his majority, and on the
occasion of his marriage, the peasantry on many
of the hills of Waterford and Tipperary and the
level plains of Leinster kindled “bonfires” ‘and
spared neither turfl nor straw to give the young
Marquis-a real Irish welcome home to his estates.
Many a sympathetic tear was shed in the humble

’ cottages of the peasantry, and many a prayer was
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offéréd to God to have mercy on "the good-hearted

| lord for they knew, though, most likely, he died
as ‘he lived, outside the saving portals of the

. _Church, yet they could not tell what mercy may

have overtaken his lordship at the moment of his
_fall, within sight of the now desolated cell of St.
. Bridget of Kildare.
The Irish peasantry, though exact Cathohcs,
~are by no means bigoted, as people call it, and
" when they hear of any person’s-sudden death, cross

themseives devoutly and, no matter what his relig. -

-ion was, pray and hope- for God's infinite mercy on
his behalf, saying, in their own old quamt and char:
= itable fashion, accordmg to an old legendary
rhyme: ™

“ From the saddle to the ground,
Mercy asked and mercy found.”

When Mlchael fetirned home on that ill-

omened day to him that witnessed his landlord’s

dea,th he was coveréd all over with, perspiration
- and bespa.ttered with the mud of the roads, raised
- by the nimble hoofs of his pony:. He dismounted
in haste, rushed into the house without speaking
his usual “God bless all here,” or “ God save ye

all;” and threw himself, jaded -and muddy as he -

'Was‘,_ into the old rustic arm-chair that stood in
the chimney-corner near the fire. ~His heavy sighs

- alone attracted the notice of his wife, who was -
“spinning fine linen yarn in the little recess behind |

“the dresser,” in the end of the large kitchen.
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“ What on earth is.the matter’ " she sald run-
ning up to where hesat. “Ts it hurt you ‘are, Mi- .
chael dear, or did you get a stroke orisitto fall off . . - :

.- the horse you did ?*

“Ah, woman, let me a]one,” he answered

“sulkily.- “No, I am not hurt or sick, thank God,

but.something worse has happened to us that w:ll
reduce us all to beggary, that’s what it will”? =
“Oh, God forbid! but, evenif it does make s -

. poor, whatever it is that has happened, welcome

be the will of God. Surely many better people:
than we came to poverty, glory be to God. But
why are you so dark ? Why don’t you let us know

atonce? Did the agent refuse the rent, or give
you notlce to quit, or what’s the matter with you
at all, at ali? Tell me, agra,” she said, caressing
him. ~
“You near guessed it then,” he said ; « we are -

to be turned out of here sure, and it wdl break my
heart to leave this place where 1 labored so long . ;

and made so’ many improevements in vain. . The

master is dead | Peggy,” he exclaimed.
“What?” she inquiringly asked, “not the

noble Marquis surely that got married nearly a

~ year ago—not he, I hope, ¢h?”

“Yes, Peggy, he is dead—dead asa herrmg B he
fell off his horse yesterday at the Curragh Spring-
fox-hunt—confound the hunts and hounds. All the -
tenants are in an uproar, for there is no heir now:
but his estates will fall into his tyrant uncle’s
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* hands, who is a-bishop, and . the very worst of the -

. Beresfords now living, by all accounts.”
- % Well, dear, that can’t be helped. * What can’t

" _be cured must be endured.) Sure the world is

* wide and the Lord in heaven is good, glory be to

His blessed name to-day,” she said, bursting into -

. tears, which she tried hard to conceal ffom Michael.
He no sooner saw “his wife, whom he tenderly
~ loved, in tears, than he in turn assumed the office
 of a consolér, and affecting a right manly tone, said :

© “Come, Peggy dear, it’s a sin, you know, to grieve
“for temporal things, while we. have our lives and
health, thank God. Get me my supper, and don’t

. let the children see us grieving in this manner. | It

‘would break their hearts, poor things.”

" .“Oh dear,” sobbed the wife, “ something’ fore-

wamed me that we must leave here soon. Indeed

o 1 dredmed so often that T had to crogs the great
sea;.and this was why T spoke to.you the other

_night, when you ‘were boastmg to the boys of the

education you could give them -out of this place.
I-told you we were sure of nothmg but death.
. And now my worst fears.are coming to pass, God
helpi me, and. His holy mother to-night.” :
“Shut up, now, my dear,” said he, kissing her

" “tenderly, “I don't like to see those pretty eyes -

. shedding tears, Peggy asthore.. I am not discour-
- aged yet.  The world is wide, and America, thank
- God, is free and open fr us all, where there are no
" landlords, but plenty of land for all the world,
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‘Hurrah for the ‘Land of the brave and the home-

of the free! Now, Peggy, not one drop more of
a tear. See, the boys are coming from school; we
must not let them see our weakness a gra gall
machree,” :

“The boys no sooner entered the house, having
come from the Christian Brothers’ school, than to

the quest:on of their father, if they had heard any

news, Michael, the oldest of the male children,’
answered, ¢ Yes sir, the Marquis of Waterford was

* killed yesterday on the curragh, having fallen off
his horse, as the Brother Superior told the class .-

this evening.”

“Thatsbad news for us aIl boys, replled the :
father, “ but it may be all for the best for us ; fornow -
we will go to America. -Won’t you be glad to pay
a visit, perh_aps, to your cousins, the Casey boys?”

“1, for one,” answered James, the second son,’
“am not sorry to leave this country, where the
poor are ground to the earth by landlords and:
tyrants. I often wxshed for a chance to go to.
America,” ‘

“And 1, too,” said Patrick, “for I want to see
those great lakes and prairies we read of in the
geography.

Hugh and Michael were. not so sangume of
the advantages of being obliged to exchange the
almost perpetual spring of green Erin for the parch-
ing suns and withering blasts of North America,

.while Mary, Bridget and little Annie shrunk from
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. the idea of having to cross the mighty Atlantic
©,Otean in a boat; and said “ whoever wanted to go -

6 America that they 'should not, but would stay
at home with their mother, or with theu‘ Aunt
Mary, if their mother would have to go.”

“Sure you would not'go off all the way so many -

thousands of miles, mother over sea and land, in
danger of being drowned ?” said Mary.
“1 don't know, dear,” replied her mother,

““What if we have to leave here?-then I should ,

go -somewhere to get a new home.”

. “Who-would put us. out of here?” inquired
Bridget. “Is not the Lord Marquis dead how
then can he disturb us?”

“Tt is. not he that could or would do it, but
those who will come into his place. His um:le, the
bishop, will now. be lord of the soil; and he is sa:d
to be a hard man.” '

«1 thought that blshops were good men. " Doss

not the Catechism say that they are the successors
of the Apostles, and were .chosen by Christ to do
-'good ?” remarked Bridget.

“Yes, dear,” said her mother, “ but there are

other bishops than 'those appointed. by Christ.

There are blshops appointed by law and the Eng-
lish_goveiriment, who have no care of the people
_or the poor, but to take their nioney and oppress

them. This new landlord is one of .this sort of -

bishops, having no power but what they get from
the Queen or ng, and ‘not caring for the souls,
- but’ only seeking to get the money of the people.”
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“Oh, T don’t like such bishops!” ‘
““Nor do I, Bid,” mterrupted her father. “And
this is why we are all going to'sail for America in
a month’s time, where there are no bishops or’
other tyrants that can rob the poor and oppress
their fenants. "In two months from now, please
God, we will be all, I hope, safe. and sound in
America, But we must keep this a secret, for fear
any attempts would be made to stop us. When I
heard the Marquis was dead I did not go near the
agent at all with my half-yeat’s rent, but brought.
it back as a small help to make up for my many

© hundreds of pounds in this farm spent on build-

ings, drainage, fencing ‘and other improvements
for which the law does not allow me one farthing.”

Michael Mulroony was a man of determination
and decision of character, as well as of some’ pené-
tration and judgment in temporal affairs. Hence
his conjectures regarding the wholesale eviction of
his tenantry by their coming ecclesiastical landlord
were correctly formed. He was the first, therefore,
to move out from his holding long before the
advance of the “crow-bar brigade” which was
brought to dispossess others of the tenants under
the late Marquis. And in less than two months
after the death of the Marquls he had all his stock
and effects turned into money, and he and his
family were on board an ocean steamer— the N
America’”—bound for New York., After having

.qult their natwe shores in tears, eleven days suf-
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" New World amid strange scenes and a strange but
kind people, amid the din, bustle and exuberant
life of one of the grandest c1t1es in the world——-that
of New York. .

" But though the great city of New York was
very attractive to the younger members of Mr.

Mulrooriy's family, it had no attractions for himself,

for he was determined to follow the same occupa-
tion in the new world that he did in the old,
namely, that of a farmer. His children, especially
the oldest of them, were made very flattering offers
of employment in the city and its vicinity, through
the influence of some of the many acquaintances
which they met immediately after their arrival.

" And the oldest boy, Mlchael and his sister Mary,
concluded to remain in the city, after having ob- -

tained, not withotit some difficulty, their parents’
consent, while -the rest of the family, after a few
days’ rest, started again on- the long but rapid
journey of the Far West, as the State of Wisconsin

was then called, where, having found employrhent

for a time as overseer of a number of men on the
construction of a railroad, He had a good oppor-
tunity to become acquainted with the quality of

the land and also to select a su1table location for

& permanent home. He continued in Lis situation
of raxIroad»maqter for three or four years in the
néighborhood of Milwaukee, from a desire that his

" children should have the advantages of schooling -

ficed to land them under the bright skies of the
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in the Convénts of some Sisters and Christian
-Brothers which were within a couple of miles of
his station. - At length, s;ghmg for his old occupar
tion, he resigned- his position as road-master, and
after having received passes from the railroad offi-
cials, whom he had so-faithfully served, travelled a
good way southward and westward, and. finally
purchased a farm of 320 acres of land in the State
of Minnesota, in the . vall\ey and- almost on the
bank of that fairest of Amer;can rivers, the smooth- -
flowing.and majestic St. Crdix.

.~ “Tam now, Peggy, thank God, an estated man, »

‘ he enthusiastically said to his wifeion his return

after two months' travel in search of a. good loca- -
tion.. “I have bought 320 acres of land, at sec-

.ond hand, in. Minnesota, near an Irish settlement.

Befofe this day month we’ll all be in our new:
home, please. God thh no landlord but God over
us.”. :

“God _send it answered his wife, drawing the
dudeen, or cutty pipe, from her mouth, #Iam not

. _sorry'to quit this noisy railroad business. -1 was

always afraid of accidents, which happen from time
to time on those railroads:. How far is the church
from the plice you bought?”

“« Indecd Margaret, not very far abouttwo miles, .
You can go to Mass every Sunday and holiday, and
even on week-days. if you like. There is-a nice
little pnest, a Tipperary man, who welcomed me -
very warmly to his parish. Thanks bé to God, I
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‘could never be happy far from. church I would
rather live on a meal a.day than be deprived of the

opportumty of going to church.”
It was in this manner that Mr. Mulroony. gave
-an account to his family of his late purchase.
And in three weeks’ time another new and substan-

tial member was added to the.Irish settlement on’

the banks.of the St. Croxx, in the State of Minae-
, sota. :

CHAPTER IIL.

“ HE WHO DESPISES SMALL THINGS SHALL FALL BY LITTLE
AND LITTLE.”

|5 ONEST Michael Mulroony, having secured
JI‘ in Minnesota an cstate nearly as large as the
Y one of which his ancestors were robbed in

® Ireland by the iniquitous laws of England,

'felt very vain and independent. . His imagination

was naturally of a lively and fanciful turn, and the
bracing air and superb scenery in the vicinity of
his home seemed to add tenfold to its vigorous
capacity. Hence'in purchasing his farm he had an
eye for the beautiful as well as the useful. He
could have purchased a farm much cheaper, and-

‘peritaps more productive than his present home-

stead for less money than he paid for it, in a back-
ward of ordinary locality, but he wanted a strictly -
handsome place.: Indeed he wanted a place‘that -
would bear some_likeness, in imagination af least,
to-the old estate on the banks of the Blackwater in

_'Ireland called “ Cappa,” out of which his forefathers

were expelled by the ruthless hands of confiscation
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“and war. The hills, the groves, the lake, as the St.
~ Croix is called, and the rivulet or creek, all carried
his mind back to the memorics of the ‘past on

. the banks of the “Avon Duv.” . “ Falsi Simoentis

ad undam.” .
. His judgment and 1mag1nat1on weré in perfect

accoi‘d for the farm which he purchased from a tall.

Swe&e corrqsponded exactly with his ideal of what
a farm ought- to be. Thke land was two-thirds
* prairie, a deep rich dark soil, the balance timbered
with heavy oak and' miaple, but the trees-smooth,
graceful and thinly set in the land so as to appear
like an immense “ English park,” as such is called,

. There was a small "living creek or rivulet full -

of speckled trout running through the farm and

_dividing it info unequal parts, and this little stream

~was almost entirely shaded by an evergreen arbor
of pines and bushy cedars on both its banks. A

- rampart of low hills defended. this' charming spet
on the west and northwest from thie violence of -

the severe winter blasts, while on the south and
east, with only a few acres of rough land interven-

ing, stretched as far as the eye could reach the. B
majesti¢ St. Croix with its silver waters in undis--

turbed stumber, save when agitated by the padcfles
of side-wheel steamers and propellers, the cars of
raftsmen or the ﬂut‘rermg of countless myriads of

aquatic birds—ducks, geese arid long-necked cranes.

The-man felt proud, and indéed had apparent

) good reason to be proud, of h1s home. Hence he
L
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often called his wife’s attention to the beauties of

‘the surrounding scenes—the majesty of the St. -

Croix, which he said “seemed to him to rest in -
such profound peace ; -the richness of the soil, which
was equal to the ‘Golden Vale’ in Ireland; the -
luxuriance of the foliage in its various changes,

" green in the summer, purple and red in the autumn

and brown in the winter. Then there is the
game, for killing which a man would be transported
or imprisoned in Ireland: also prairie chickens
and partridges, and wild ducks and geese, and deer
and bears, not to. speak of the smalley animals. -
Why if the people in Ireland only knew how well
off they could be here, there would not be many
left there if they had-the means to come, before a
year.”.

“I doubt very much if many would come if they
could help it,” answered the wife, - See how long-
the winters are—nearly seven months out of the

_twelve in the year, Then what short springs, and

how hurried a man must be in harvest to secure his
crop, which three-days’ unfair weather may-ruin.”

“That’s true enough, but though the wintérs are
long, they are healthy. And another advantage is
that we are'not called apon to support an established
church, or to pay the Protestant parson for- condemp- -
ing our souls to perdition. Thenagain our children .
get free schools, and we'can hire our own teacher.”

« That's true, we have plenty of schools, such as "
they are But I guess we have to pay dear for




'3_2 ; PROFIT AND LOSS.

. them in school-taxes. 'NFOW'\lVé have only two
going ‘to school since Hugh, poor lad, joined the
Christian ' Brothers, and you have to pay $30-a

year school-tax, a good deal more than the- school-

" ing they get is worth, I am thinking,”

“Talking of schooling, my deat woman,” He saud
“I'have made up my mind to send Pat to the
academy at Brighton this season. I allowed the
other boys to have too much of their own way; bitt

this young fellow I am- determined to have a gcntle~ ‘

. wman made of anyhow.”
“ What ‘cadémy do you mean’—that Yankee
'school where they are mixed up, male and female,
‘black and white and yellow ; where Suppie Hoskey
got his learning, ch??.
' “Yes, that’s the very place T am go;ng to send
him. . Be sure and have his shirts and collars nice
and. fashionably done up, for some of the “ biggest

bugs’ of the country have their - sons and daugh- . j

ters thece.

" “Indeed you shan’t, Mlchael " answered his wife.
“Sorra a foot will he go to that same school. Can't
he get schoolin’ énough down at the ¢ Irish Corners,’

o where the parish priest visits the schools every day

and sees that the scholars learn their catechism ?”

. “But there are some ’complishments which he
could mot get at the ¢ Irish Corners,” which I want
him to acquire at the academy.”

“Yes, there is, to be sure, He would learn to ‘

chew and smoke tobacco and spit it in our faces ;
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Tearn, may be, to call you ¢ the old tellow,” his father,

as young Cronin did, who waslately sent to State’s
prison for béating his mother, and other tricks that
I need not mentién. God gave you sense, Michael ;

it is you.that has the queer notxons about making
“yourson ‘a gmz{eman

1

The “Irish Corners” was a settlement exclu-
sively Irish, where, besides a large church, there .
were also several ﬂournshmg schools, taught by
men of their own race and religion. Some of these
schools were within a shorter distance from Mul-
roony's farm than Brighton, and conducted by
abler teachers than the selfstyled “ Professors” of
the academy. But poor Michael Mulroony would
have his own way. He began of late to dabble in
politics, ‘was unanimously elected a justice of the
peace for the district, and was frequently appointed
chairman at public meetings, read” almdst contin-
ually journals and newspapers which treated of
politics and recommended the most radical meas-
ures. . His earlier -religious training, was. soon
obliterated, and his sound common sense gradually -
undermined by the plausible sophistries of such
journals as the Lewl!ers Press, The Irish Republic,
the International Guide, The Day's Doings, The
Sun, New York Times, Harper's Weekly, etc. He
soon bécame a frequenter of taverns, and, though

he seldom or never indulged in intoxicating lig-

uors, being a Father Matthew temperance man, be

- spent a great deal of his time and considerable

3
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: moncy while f in the company of those who' spend ,

most of their time around saloons. Besides the

. evil influence of mdlﬂ’erent if not evil association,
_Michael had the old vanity of ancestry about him, -

in addition to his own personal vanity, now that

he was a Squire, and therefore he resolved t6 send

his-son’to that school where he would get the real

‘7efined Vankee nasal accent, It was in vain that

his sensible wife warned him against the danger
of sending their now only son, Patrick (for Michael
~and James got married, arid Hugh had become a

Christian- Brother), to be educated at a schaol’

under ‘sectarian influence, where all the teachers
. were educated in hostility to the Catholic religion,
In vain she reminded him of the’ danger 'to his

- faith at a.school where religion, the best branch .
of education, was omitted, if a superstition was not’

substituted for that .cssential ingredient in every
“sound system of instruction, In vain shé reminded
him of the instructions of his old parish priest,
- who inculcated the obligation on parents to see to
(it that their children .learned their prayers and
catechism and rehgxon first, and then they would’

. bie more_fit to progress with secular learmng and

. science.
“That's all right, my good woman,” he said.
“I.do not forget my early training, and approve of
- prayers and Catechism as much as yourself; but
- what is to hinder the boy to take his Catechism

© with him to the Yankee school, or if not that, to

study it. when he comes home every evemng?"
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- «He could if he would;” rejoined the wife:
“but it so happens that - those who go to those |

"Yankee schools do not care for Catech1sms or
.anything else good. See ‘how those boys, the

Cronins and Brennms, went to the bad from the

teaching they got at these schools.”
“ I will see to it that he studies his Catechism.

‘Will not the priest take care of that, for has he

nbt a class three days in the weelg of children .
under religious instruction in the Church?” =
.# I know his Reverence has, but has he not had

' great trouble to get all the children to. attend,

some having one excuse and some another? Does
he not tell us that those who neglect the rehgxous
education of their children are as bad as infidels?
Believe me, the priest shall hear of your conduct
if you send him to that school, Michael.”

“Well, do as you like with him, he is'your son -
as well as mine,” said-Michael, alarmed at the fear
of having his conduct exposed to the parish priest.
He was on the point of yielding to the prudent
warning of his, sensible wife, when Mr. Supple

: Hoskey, the famous schooimaster introduced him- -
‘gelf, and joined in the conversation: by saying, -

“(ood day, friends. What argumg I perceive,

eh?”
“Yes,” answered M:chael “« Mr Hoskey, you

- may say arguing. I was going to send this young

lad down to the American Academy, at Bnghton, -
but my old woman is ¢ tooth and nail’ agamet it.”
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“What!” exclaimed the pompous pedagogie,

“ she is averse to'sending this young man, as I call’
him, to school to drink at the fountains of elegant .

literature? What would this course lead to, but
obliterate all the nascent stamens of his genius, and
amalgamate all his dispositions to polite learning,
- which would ultimately eventuate in shutting out
_against him all the shining portals of promotion,

‘and yltimate in his being an obscure, sordid tnller -

of the soil?”

“Well, I don't entirely understand your bom-
bastic words, Mr, Foskey,” answered Mrs, Mulroony,‘

“ but I think it best tp send him to school where

his morals ‘and education will improve together,

~and where the parish priest will have him under his
control. Besides"—

“ What care we, frae Amerlcans for the dlctates
of retrogressive pricsts? Are we not masters of.our
own destihies under our glorious Constltutxon ™ in
terrupfed the pedagogue. * Education and relzgmn
are two, separate departments, like two straight
lines running parallel but never caming in contact,

" do you understand. Let priests and preachers
mind their own business, or, as vulgarly expressed,
‘let the cobbler stick to his last, ha! hal Iama
Catholic, bred, born and brought up, but if a priest
would have the audacious presumption to dictate

- to ine, a free American, to what school I should go,
T should at once have a petition drafted in the fair-

‘ est cahgraphy, ornamented with the choicest flowérs

“even from a lady
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of iy rhetorical and grammatical style of composi-
tion, and with the signatures of the best men of
the congregation, forwarded fo the b:shop, “and’
have him removed at once.”

“ Well, Mr. Hoskey,” quietly re_]omed the lady,
1 can't keep up with your fine Yankee English-—if
English it is, and not a language they- cali ¢ balder-
dash,’~but if you say that education has nothing

. to do'with religion, I say you lie (hee, hee, hee, I
- have a'bad cough) under a great mistake, anyhow.”

% What," roared the pedagogue, rising. up, “da
you give me the lie, madam? I can’t stand thls,

19 .

“If you can’t stand my plam talk, my friend,””
said she, ridding her pipe of the ashes, by striking it

-against “the hob,” or hearth-stone, “you may sit it,
‘or smoke it in your pipe, you poor brainless crea-

ture. I would sooner sce that boy,” said she, point-

- ing to Patrick, “as ignorant asaniggerall his days, -
“or dead, than have him made such a bramless half

fool as you are, Mr. Hoskey. Iam awoman who .

never says one thing and thinks another but always_

speak the truth,”

The “Professor” dlsappeared instanter, and
poor Michael, feeling indignant at the roughness
of his reception by his wife, took up his hat and
followed the “ Proféssor” with a view to apologize

. for" what had happened. There was not much -

apology needed, however, for the latter was not
very thin-skinned and was accustomed to-no very
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© - polite. gfeetmgs from his countrymen, who detested .

his vain arrogance on_account of his ignoring the
land of his birth, and having renounced all practi-
cal connection with the Church of his Baptism, in
. order to deserve promotion in degrees of a secret
~ and oath-bound society. . Both the worthies hav-
* ing quitted the farm-house made their ‘way to a

J whiskey-shop near by, where, after repeated drinks

of a vile mixture named “ unintoxicating bitters,”

‘the “ Professor” succeeded in removing all the .

‘scruples. which Mulroony had in sending his son

- " to the Academy by dilating on the advantages it

" would be to the young man himself to acquire the
polished Yankee accent, which would lead him to

aspire to social eminence, and also represented to-

his half-intoxicated listener how the. sending of
" _his son tothe Academy would strengthen his own
prospects in a political point'of view. “You are

 now simply a justice of the peace and chairman of

" the town Repubhcan committee,” said Hoskey,
'drmnmg a tenth glass of the ‘bitters, “ here is to
- you, old. man. "Well, next year, or the year after,

. seeing you are so liberal and free by your mot
being a slave to priests in regard to the education
of your son, you will get the nomination for sheriff
or county judge, or some good-paymg oﬂ’xce, do
yott mind. Fill those glasses again; I.guess it's
_ your treat.  Come, Mrs. Mastiff, two more meas-

ures of your anti-dyspeptxc cordial. "That grand .
i stuff, sure marm, you may ‘call it the ‘eureka,’ ha!

n
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ha! ‘Here's to you agam, my .friend; toss that

off; *twill do you good. :

“* Then ‘again, as- I was saymg, " he resurned
laying hl'S hand on the old man’s shoulder, “your
501, now - blobmin'g into manhood, wants to go
intoelegant society. T hat will be quite easy for
him to do in the town of Brighton, where they
hold “sociables” every night in the week, where
there are pIenty.of orders such as “ Templars,”
“Sons and Daughters of Temperance,” and if he

likes it best, “ Odd Fellows” and “ Free Masons,”

and pIenty of nice girls, ha!l ha! you understand.
I love the society of the sex, you kriow, Mr, Mul-
roony, dearly. 1 love them, the sweet. creaturs, ha!
ha! haw I do.”

Michael was * half seas over” and had not much, )
to say, the voluble tongue of the “ Professor” being
in continual motion, like the pendulum of a .clock.
But when he held up to him- as an inducement to .

his son the cliances of secret societies and female -

sociables, promiscuous mtroductmns, the old man
mterrupted the. pedagogue, telling him’ that his

son Patrick should never, he hoped, get entangled '
in the meshes of a secret society, and as for. the
*“sociables” and other schemes of incompetent and

uneducated sectarian preachers to tryto fill the

deserted bénches of their unholy, unconsecrated
tempIes he hoped his son would keep clear of all
such, and he would warn him to do so, that he
would, -
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“ Oh dear, no, , Mr. Mufroony,” said the dissem-

. bling Professor. - “I'do approve fully of your reso-
'lution. I'onIy hinted at those'advantages, if the
young man was inclined that way, as all of us
native Americans are, you know. I did not mean
to gnre prominence to those advantages no, not
by ‘any manner of means, Mr. Mulroony. It is

" my treat now, I believe. Two more full measures.

_ of your soul-msplrmg beverage, Madam Mastiff,
- dear”.

“ Run, Mehnda,.and wait on those gentlemen
Hurry up here, hussy,” dxclaimed the landlady.

 More and more of the bitters were drank till
Mr. Mulroony’s mind, as well.as his vision, was.
dulled, so far dulled-that he received the Profess- -

or's explanations satisfactorﬂy All his scruples in
regard to the course of education he was to give
"his son were removed; and niext weck, in spite.of
“--the opposition-of his sensible wxfe, Patrick was
sent to the Vankee academy at .Brighton, " The
“Professor and himself had frequent meetings at

Mrs. Mastiff’s, who, notwithstanding her unwieldly .

" monstrous bulk, aggravated by a lame arm and a
blind eye, was all smiles and very active in supply-
ing her customers with Hier mild bitters, till both
‘become so-besotted, enfeebled and -helpless as to
be-unable to stand up or take themsclves away
from that den of Satan where the foundation - was
laid and the seeds sown of the evil fruits and de-
plorable consequences which are recorded in the
sequel.

CHAPTER IV.

A MEETING OF “ $A1NTS” IN DEVOTION AND DELIRERATION.

TN the vicinity of the town of Brigilton it was
usual with that sect whose principal devo. -
tion consists in loud groans and hysterical

T gestures of the body, to hold a camp-meet~"
ing. The pious gathering was lotated in a small
grove of oak timber known as “Coon Grove,”

* bordering on_ the Irish settlement. And this sit-
‘uation was chosen in preference to many other

more attractive groves, it was said, in hopes that

 the benighted children of St. Patrick in the. Irish

settlement might be attracted by the pious noise
t_hérein made, and afterwards converted to the
enlightehing tenets .of Methodism!

At the first “camp-meeting” held ‘in" Coon -

. Grove a ludicrous incident took ' place, which

wanted but little, however, of becoming a rather

-serious affair, The grove -in° which the Zoly exer-

cises were held in eatlier titnes had been known to

" most of the oldest settlers of the Irish township
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as the h;';\unt of bears, several of {vhich had been

killed from time to time. It was customary when

a bear was tracked to the grove, or seen near it, to
raise an alarm and collect all the men who had

guns or dogs in order to surround Bruin and slay . -

him. A young lad who was' sent from the Irish
séttl:ement__ to drive the cows home, hearing the
~ groans and pious growlings-of the Methodists, con-
. cluded that bears were held at bay by hunters’ dogs,
hurried back arousing the neighborhood by the

" repeated cry of “Bears in Coon Grove! bears in ' .

.Coon Grove!” In a'short time the “tally ho” was

raised through the settlement. The cur dogs

‘barked, the hogs grunted and fled, children
“screamed, and men ran- with rifies and shot-guns
- primed, loaded and cocked, each expecting to get
the first shot a¢ the “critter.” When coming
near the grove the hunters approached stealthily
“while the'line of armed men ‘was closing around
the spot from which the noise proceeded.

Silence and suspense held the most eager. quiet

.for a considerable space of time, when suddenly,
one of the men having slipped over a log, his .

fowlmg—plece was d1scharged the contents going
in the direction of the pious crowd, over whose
- heads the buckshot "audibly whizzed -through the
grove, Elder Bull, who conducted .the - saintly
exercises, hearing the report of the gun, and. turn.
ing down the pupils of his eyes from under their
~ lids, soon saw the cordon of armed men approach-
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ing like so many hostile Indians in ambush, and
leaping from his elevated platform to the ground,
a distance of about ten feet, and exclaiming
“Good Lord save us!™ made off as fast as he

~.could towards the village, followed by many of .

his hearers. The hunters, perceiving the blunder
made on both sides, began to laugh, and others to:
Bless the author of the false alarm—the half~w1tted
young lad sent for the cows.

Some time intervened hefore an explanatlon of
the interruption could be received and order restored,
whereupon the presiding elder came back,and find-
ing, upon explanation, that the shot was accident-
ally fired, and also that a few of the hunters, having
sent their guns home, remained for a while attracted .
by .the novelty of the sight of several hundred
people leaping, roaring, gesticulating, and calling
on the Lord, and having come within the line of
the preacher’s converts’ circle, the latter exclaimed -

“in.deep sepulchral voice, “ Thank the Lord for this |
" interruption, for, behold two converts already -

received !
One or two more of the Trish farmers, urged by

- their comrades, having remained, and taken their .

seats within the magic line, the elder exclaimed in
still a louder voice, “ Thank the Lord, two more
converts ! "

At last the farm'ers, offended at the fanaticism’
of the “reverend roarer,” who wished to attribute
to the miraculous influence of his preaching what
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was due to cur1031ty only, and not what he called
conversion, stood up, took their hats and left the
place in disgust.

- The’ rebuke of the peasants ‘had no perceptlbie
: effect on’ the crafty assurance of the preacher, who,
knowmg well the natural calibre of his audience,

enlarged, after the departure of the Irish farmets,

on the miraculousness of the escape of himseif from
the bickshot of the discharged musket, assuring the
.credulous crowd that the charge of the gun was

- miraculously averted by the hand of the Lord, .

'visible to his eyes, though they were shut; he also
returned thanks to his Lord and Master, whoever
‘that person was, who made good to come out of evil,
and by saving himself from martyrdom at the hands
of an Irish peasant, had occasioned so many of the
benighted Papists to.come within the influence of
His voice, from which, for the first time, of course,
those poor people had heard the sound of the

“glorious trumpet of Sion.” He had strong hopes
that the stronghold of Antichrist at Irish Corners
would soon be levelled with the ground, like the
walls of another Jericho, and that conversions
would multiply and a rich crop of evangelical grain
would spring and ripen after the auspicious sowing
of so much good seed to-day,.

- “It is.a bad wind that does not blow in favor -

of any person,” he remarked, and hence the in-
cidents of this day, he hoped, would mark the.
beginning of an era for the conversion of the be-
; \
.
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nighted Papists. of Irish Cémers._ The old man
enlarged on this subject of interruption of his. ser-

~vices and on his own worthiness in being the instru-

ment in the hands of his Lotd of the anticipated
conversions of so many benighted ” Catholics, who |
were nothing better than idolaters and Philistines,

‘that his fanatical hearers caught the same conta-

gious insanity that-took possession of their leader,
and there were loud calls on the % Lord” for assist-
ance to rescue the whole Irish settlement from the

- trammels of Popery, and to open their eyes to the -

glorious light of the new revelation made to John
Wesley and his noisy followers,

.Hence, after the exercises of the day were
ended, the elder called a select prayer-meeting and
council of war, as it were, in the Jargest tent in the
camping grounds for the purpose of devising some
efficient plan for the conversion of the Papists. -
The meeting consisted of all the preachers, the

-school-teachers, male - and female,:as well as the

leading business men of Brighton. Brother Bull,
the presiding elder, opened the deliberations by a
lengthy prayer, in which, after recounting the idola-

 try, ignorance and obstinacy of the Papists, he
“besought of the Lord the conversion of the whole
" Roman Church, especially that portion of that
: idolatrous institution at his very doors in the Irish.
- gsettlement. Brother Bull's voice was a deep bass
“one, of great volume and as loud as a cataract, and

elicited frequent “ Amens” and “ The Lord grant
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it,” from all present Brothet Fribbler followed
next in:a sharp squeakmg' voice, but while he

spoke no “amens” nor “glorys” were uttered nor

" did the audience manifest any signs save dis-

“appointment at his violent géstures and abortive

- " attempts to produce excitement among his hearers,
At length, finding his animal strength exhausted,

and that his own ardor was the very reverse of .

. contagious, Brother Fribbler descended from his

lofty flights of fancy, regarding what he saw in the =
Heavens over his-head or what he would compel

“the Lord to do, or the inspirations which were

‘infused into his mind from above, and becoming

very calm asked the “brethering” what steps they
proposed taking for the destruction of that branch
of “Anti-Christ’s kingdom at their very doors, and
the gathermg of the little good seed that might be

left after the Lord had applied His smkle into the

Methodist fold? -

. “The Lord has told me,” he said seriously,,
% that if T'éould only get into the Catholic Church

at the Irish settlement, and address the benighted

'Catholics, that He would give ,them all 1nto my

hands.” - !

After-this spéech there was a pause in the loly’

man’s address. And he at last opened his_eyes

E and- looked arouﬁd the crowd, on the faces of -

many of whom something like-a sneer could be
- noticed. Brother Fribbler, either perceiving this,
" -or having delivered himself of all his shallow head
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contained, sat down, calling on any of the “breth- -

ering” or. “sistern” to say what they thought of

his proposition to get intd the- Cathohc church and .

- preach to the Catholics.

A Mr. Broadhead, the hotel-keeper, rose. and
said that there were two very serious obstacles to
Brother Fribblet's proposition, even if, as he’ stated
the Lord had suggested the plan.

“ First,” said Mr. Broadhead, “the course you
propose would be wmuwise, and secondly it would

" be zmposszble to do what you propose. It.would ]
be unwise to go into the Catholic Church to call- . °

the people idolaters and superstitious. 1 would be
aftaid, if Brother Fribbler did so, that he would

" soon be counted among the few’ martyrs of our
* church; for the Catholics would tear to pieces-any

man who would insult them in their own churches.
Let the brother reflect how a:Catholic priest would
be treated if he came into our church and proclaimed
us all heretics, that were to be condemned to hell,
firel But it would absolutely impossible for our

zealous brother to. get into the Catholic pulpit,

None but Catholic priests, and those’ approved
priests, are allowed to preach in the Catholic
churches; so if this be your only scheme to con- -
vert the Catholics, it is'on the face of it an abortlon

‘Can’t come it, Brother Fribbler,”

Rev: Brother Redtop now stood up, and w;th
a voice of considerable swectness and, entirely free
from excitement, proposed as his firm conviction
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that if the church expected any success in the-
matter under discussion, namely the conversion of
~ the Catholics, they mustbegin at the head and con-
- ve't the Catholic priest first,, He noticed, he
‘said, some smiles of dissent on the faces of some
.~ present, but “them was his sentiments, accept or
reject them who may. -I have done speaking,”
"said the'bashful man.
' After the brother sat down, a Mr. Macheth, a

merchant, stood up, saying that the spirit did not
often move him, but he couldn’t resist his impulse

. to say a few wotds pertinent to this important.
matter, The proposition of our genteel brother
] Redtop reminded him, Macheth, of a story he read
in-a very old book, where, -at a convention of
~ certain animals ‘he would not name, for fear of
- appearing personal, it was proposed by the wisest
membeérs of the convention to put a bell on a cat.”
Cries of “ Oh-oh! shame, shame! sit downl"”
-“No, no,” replied Macbeth; “hear me out, 1
mean well. The mice proposed to bell the cat,
and in like manner brother Redtop proposed to

“convert the priest. Nowy,. to. put a bell on the cat .

was hard enough to mice, but to convert the Catho-
lic priest alluded to, who is a highly educated man,
learned in Greek, Hebrew and Latin, to my cet-

tain knowledge, to do this by such tﬂﬂmg efforts

' as those proposed, is s1mp1y ridiculous.”
The sensible “merchant, having said so much,
_ took his hat, stood up and departed, muttering a
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sentence the last words of which were confounded
fools.”

A miller present was called on, because of his -
being really a man of fine education, gfea‘c liberal..’
ity and sincere rehglous conviction in his creed,

‘though not a noisy speaker. His opinion, though

given in a very mild and calm form, corrohorated
those of Macbeth, the propositions of the ministers
appeanng to him, as he reluctantly stated, entirely

‘impracticable. . Being asked if he, the miller, Mr.

Smith, bad any plan to propose, to enlarge the
scanty pastutes of Methodism, he answered, No;
‘but if they expected to have any success .among
the Catholics, which he very much doubted, they
should give up abusing them so shamefully as 15.'
generally done by too zealous preachers, and jour-
nals of 2 mercenary character; such as the Harper's
publications and the religious organs. The views
of Brother Smith were unpalatable to the fanatical
crowd, and he was soon groaned out of countenance
by such words as “ God forbid,” * The Lord knows
best,” “ Sit down, Brother Smith.” -

. The chorus was next taken up by the “ladies,”
after a hint from Elder Bull, that probably the

. Lord would réveal his mind to the srsters on th;s

all-important subject.

Mrs. Nugget was the first Iady” who stood
up; after hammering on the end of a stool near her
with her clinched fist for many mihutes, crying out
in a voice of fearful screammg, “The Lord will.

4
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© - hear me ! "—whack, with her fist; “The Lord will
come t6 me!”—whack, whack; “The Lord will .
- strengthen me!” “The Lord will guide me,""—

“whack, “ The Lord will help,” « The Lord will save
me!” o .

She then ‘gave a. narrative of her conversion,
and that of.her husband, lately deceased; how she
converted three Swedes, two Germans, though the
rogues’ went back again, and one Irish Catholic
young woman, named Nellie Spittle. All these
. convetsions the Lord made her the instrument of,
* and she would have a good deal more success
+ only for the fact that Nellie, soon ‘after her conver-
* - sion, ran off with a4 backsliding Methodist, who
refused to marry her; and left her in the city of 5t.

Paul, on the streets, Now she could not get a
single Catholic gitl to live with her after they
learned the fate, through that degenerate Metho-
dist, of Nellie Spittle.  ~ T

" Several other saintly “ladies” gave their views
of converting hcathens and papists, but as their
ideas were commonplace enough, such as coaxing’

girls with presents of dresses, and going to ride to

church and’ camp-meeting with handsome young
men, and going to sociables and such gatherings,
we will .pass them by, and conclude. by giving the
practical views’ of Miss Spoones, a young “lady of
great knowledge and experience in the conduct of

wouls in the Methodist form of conversion. She;

Miss* Spoones, Was sorry to differ in opinion with
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all the speakgr‘s, lay and »cle:ii‘cai, male and female,
who hadrpreceded her, while most of her sisters and-
brothers present, except, indeed, Brother Redtop (a

- bow from Redtop, who was her beau), spoke of their = -

success.in converting girls or ladies and women,
She, Miss Spoones, thought that all the zeal ought =
to basapplied in efforts to convert iroung men. -
Cries of “Good! good,” and “ Giory! giory"’
greeted this not very new idea. “ Make sure-of ‘tile
gffntlemen first,” she continﬁed, “and the ladies
will soon follow them anywhere, especia.llly into the
Jove-cherishing enclosures of Methodist Christian-
ity” Loud and long-drawn nasal “ Q»I-mr- T3
confirmed that sentiment of Miss Spopnes. “z);nd
?f course,” she resumed, “as I am in favor of blring*
ing that about through the missionary efforts of
well-trained ladies, this is my plan? '
She bhad been a teacher in their Iacédemy fot
many terms, she said, and she could boast of some -
experience in the training of minds of young gen-
;Iemen towards a religious inclination. She found.
er success was far more si ith
than with young ladies. gnel vith young men .
“ As for the old men and old ladies,” she said, with

a wicked leer in one of her eyes, in which there

was a s ight squint, “I confess m i i
such gninviting fields of labor to beyli;};f:;ii%iidlg

‘ As Miss Spoone’s speech was the’ closing on.e
it was understood that the matter under discussion’
was decided, and the deliberations of the pious -
warriors were brought to an end ' ‘

C
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Miés Spones was unanimously appointed head
and leader of the movement inaugurated for the
conversion’ of the Catholic settlement, ‘and the
academy, in which she was a “ Professor,” was to
be the place in which the first steps were to be
taken for that desirable enterpsise. :

CHAPTER V.,

- PAT BEGINS HIS “CURSUS ACADEMICUS,” OR ACADEMIC

COURSE.

) academy, our dear boy, Pat, against my

"~ wishes, and ‘also the wishes of his Rever-

. @yy” ence, Father John?"” said Mrs. Mulroony
to her husband, one day as he sat down to dinner.
“Yes, dear,” keeping his. eyes bent on his
plate, “I thought it best to let him get a little
mcre learning than T got myself. There is nothing -
will do for a man in these days in place of Aigh
education. " A man must run a complete ‘cursus .
academicus,” as Professor Haskey calls it, before
he can expect to rise to any respectable position.”
“ What's that you call it, Mihil,”” she iater-
rupted ; “‘cursus academicus?’ Well, I hope it
won't prove a real ¢ curse’—that academy-—to him,
as it has to many a one before him.” :
“Why woman, how can it? Is not he old
enough to judge for himself now, and has he not’
brains enough to distinguish the right from' the
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wrong? There is no use of our bothermg the
priest about these things. He has enough to do
to attend to his religious duties. Besides, he did

not forbid me to send Patrick to the academy.”
¢ e did not, perhaps, forbid yox. But did he

- not warn the congregation of the danger of trust-

_ing the education of their children to those who
have as many religions as-there are patches ina
quilt; or of those who laugh at all rehgxon 27

“Yes, Peggy, 1 know the priest gives such
wa,rnmgs, but those do not refer to us, but to such

. as have very young children.” I am not afraid but

" Pat will be able to maintain his own among those
academic boys. He 'is man enough to take his

own part.”

“Yes, amimg the boys he may, but how will

he do among the-gitls? Don't you know ‘that
~ that school isa mixed concern of boys and girls,
. black and white, male and female, of all ages and

colors? What a nice place you send your son to.
get the ¢cursus academicus,’ of what I call ‘the

curse of the Academy.”
“QOh, that’s what you are afraid of, eh? I

" have no fear for my son on that -head. None of
my. blood, I hope, will be caught in a net of female

adventurers, be they white; black,. or yellow. I

_sent ‘him there to learn science, and not to spark
or court ; for without science, there is no chance
. for a man in this country. See myself, I can get
- only to be justice of the peace—at most sheriff;
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whereas, if I had the education of Professor Hos-
key, for instance, I might be Judge or senator.
You don’t understand these things.” :

“ 'Deed I don t, thank God, and beszdes, I am
sorry you ever got an office, for since you got that
mean office of J. P. you now hold, you are sadly
changed for the worse. You frequent saloons, are
out late at nights, neglect your prayers and the-
church'and sacraments, and are not the same at all
you used to be, God help you,” she said in_broken
accents, with tearsin her eyes. Her poor husband
seeing his wife in tears was at once silenced, and

~ approaching her, caught her hand in his, saymg—

“Oh, Peggy, agra, let us drop talking in this
way. Don’ttake everything to heart so much as
you do of late. It’s not lucky.” I am afraid some-
thing evil is going to happen, when I hear you
always wammg and reprimanding me. Dryup a

“cushla;’ T can’t eat my meal, or do anything, if T

se¢ you in such troublé, There is no danger, ‘all

. will be well yet, We can keep the boy at home,

if he says there is any danger of his learning evil

in that school: Be good now, be good.” :
The preceding’ conversation will scrve to give

an idea of the motives that actuated the minds

and 'dlspomtxons ‘of this honést couple. Both -

were honest, sincere, and well meaning. The .
husband's predominant passion seems to have been
vanity. He had all the manly virtues of candor,
honesty, purity, benevolence but his highest -
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ambition was to be somebody; to hold 'oﬂi{:e‘; to
excel ; to have the applause of his fellow-men as

“well as the approbation of his conscience. His .

* wife, on’the contrary, had no.ambition save to

please God and_to keep herself and. her children -
. free from the contammation of .the 'world. What
" weré office, fame, and wealth to her, she thought o

.~ if they may become an impediment in the pursuit
" - of virtue, sanctity, salvation? Her husband ap-
plaucled and seconded his wife in all her “practical
charitable good works, whether for the dead or
* the living, and allowed her a. liberal use of money
for carrying out her pious intentions. But, while
he loved his wife for her piety, her’ fastings, devo-
- tions.and liberal offerings for the suffering souls,
' é.nd ‘other pious intentions, he found it easier to
.approve and encourage those pious works in his

~wife than to practlse‘them himself. Hence, though-

" he urged and talked in favor of his church, and
liberally contributed to every good work, he had
always, -it* appeared, ‘a very sensitive feeling of
aspiration after popular applause.  Noboby had

a-greater contempt, Aif not abhortrence, of the low

vices of the age and country—suth as fraud, sensu-
4 ahty, of avarice; an { none had 3 greater desire to

. bé regarded as the first in the practice of the oppo-

site virtues, * Mulroony was regarded as the best
of neighbors, a good citizen, a good husband, a
good Christian; in a word, a wihite man; while
- his wife did not concern herself about the opinions
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of other people, though she was really a superior
woman of her class, and, before God,. -probably a

‘saint. In the words of a classical author it may be -
said: “ Victor causa Diss Placuit Victa Catoni.”.
“ His wife succeeded in pleasing God, her husband
pleased the people.” ‘The virtues and life of the

~ one were human, those of the. other divine. - The

training the father would give his son would make
him an Esau, a man of the world, while that of his
mother would -make him a Jacob a man of God.
But the die was already- cast. "As the old Greek
proverb has it, “ He arke to enitsu pantos,'— The

‘beginning is the half of everything” Young

Mulroony had now made his #2uz at the academy
and embraced a course of education and surréund-
ings which formed an event in his life, and, from .

‘this first day, exercised a controlhng influence on -

his futire life.
Dunng the first few days of young Mulroony at;

- the academy of Brighton, he encountered trials

and difficulties which might overwhelm one less

- self-reliant, but he not only stood out bravely

again the taunts, qmzzmgs and insults of his fellow-
students, ‘male and female, but tnumphed in the
end, over the combined petty persecutxons of the

'entn'e school.

He .reached the academy at an earlier hour than
usual, and having seated himself at abench far -
back in the main school-room, he was first assailed
by the titters, jeers and vulgar remarks of the squad
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* of romping gils, whond, peeping at the door, he heard
saying, “I wonder who that pug-nosed chap is?"”
Another would teply, ¢ Why, that’s not a boy, buta
‘young lady in bloomet costume ; don’t you see how
he blushes and keeps his head stooped.” - How
de ye do, Flora, he! he! hel” . %I'd like to kiss him
for his mother,” exclaimed a third, “even if he is
3 bloomer, he! he!” “I wonder who put on that
paint on his cheeks?—indeed, it's purty’ These
. remarks were generally greeted with shouts of up-
roarious laughter; which were renewed again and

agam, with stamping on the floor, as often as the -

. cunning rogues .poticed the faintest smile on
‘our hero's lips. . “ Run, girls, run for the bare life;
he is ready to go-for us,” another would cry, and
they would all run down stairs, pell-mell, expect-
ing, if not koping, that, he would give them chase.

But the merriment comes suddenly to an end,

and the excitement visible in the countenance of
the “young ladies” showed the shrewd principal
of the institution. that. something untsual had oc-

curred.  She made haste to ascend the stairs, and, _

" having taken her seat at her desk, perceiving that
.anew pupil had arrived, from the parcel of books

" - he had by his side on the hench on which he had
modestly seated himself, she beckoned to him to

come forward to give hxs name for registry on the
_toll,.

There was deep silence in the school-room, and

for a few moments all eyes were riveted on the new-
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comer, not a few in admwatmn of his graceful form
and beautiful face. But whenhe, ina modest though
clear voice, gave his name as Patrick Mulroony, the
whole school was convulsed in a fit of laughter,
which could be compared to nothing else than the
neighing - of several scores of young colts, all at the
same time. The principal, though her’ affected
gravity was not proof against the contagion of laugh-
ter, came down several times with the ferrule on her
desk, proclatmmg “Silence,” “ Silence,” repeatedly,

and crying “ Order, order,”. Shame to the girls at - -

the front desks”. She placed the new scholar in
the first class, and scated him at a desk to the right
of her own, where he was secure from the annoying
gaze of most of the scholars. -~

He enjoyed comparative peace during study-
hours, but during recess, and after school was

" dismissed, the boys greeted him with the most -

insulting epithets and -jeers, the girls always

" encouraging them and applauding all their rude.

ness by their presence, and the pleasure which the
coarse language of the boys gave them, “How
are you, Mr. MULro~o-o-ny? they would cry, while.
others Would call him “ Fooldoony” or “Mul-

coony.” Some would ask’ him.how near related
he was to “ Saint Patrick,” and “how man’y pota-
toes it took to make the Saint's beads.” Then

. they would ask him some insultihg question about
his mother, or if he had a sister named “Biddy -~

Fooldoony.” Again they would taunt him with
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being the beau of old “ Skin‘ﬂinf. Spoones,” becau‘se-

‘that lady had placed him at a privileged desk.

Qur. yeung tyro bore with these taunts, jeers
and insults patiently for about a week, till at last
- his patience gave way, and one -evening, - while
being "snowballed by six or eight of the largest

boys, he faced the whole squad and discomfited .
them. Three of his assailants he tripped, a couple -

more }}f kicked, and one tall fellow, whom from his
form his classmates called *Spike,” he seized
by the collar and elbow- and flung into a deep
snow drift; where he got nearly smothered. Thus
the young -man who, from his silence and modest
"demeanor, was called the “girl in pantaloons™ by
his schoolmates, soon proved that he was as brave

- and intrepid when aroused, as he was quiet and

unassuming when unprovoked. , .
But there is trouble in store for him, for some

of the scholars whom he used so roughly were

seriously injured, and especially the one called

«Spike,” who' got out’ of the snow-drift with diffi- '

culty. And what added more to the mischief, this
victim was the son of the presiding Methodist

preacher, Brother Bull! . o
. There was great excitement for a few days

" among the retailers of small news in Brighton. .

The. rumor was rife that young Bull was at the
_ point of death; that heé had. been stabbed, that his
spine was dislocated, in fact, ‘that he had been

assassinated by.one of the Irish from the Celtic

settlement,
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; S_ome were in favor of having the young culprit
“lynched,” others were for having him arrested,

- bat all, even the most moderate of the citizens‘,'

favored his expulsion from the academy. But
unluckily for our young friend, none of ‘those
measures were carried out, and after a rigid inquiry
into all the circumstances of the case he was
acquitted of all blame. . -
’Ti; true, brother Bull and his fanatical brethren’
were in favor of the most extreme measures, but
the.re were others whose opinions carricd more
weight than' that of the senior Methodist preacher,
and conspicuous among those was the teacher,
Miss Spoones. She bore testimonyto the yo‘ungi

' ‘ manfs uniform mild demeanor in school, to the
.persistent annoyance of his comrades, which he had

borne sa patiently for several days., And bésides

she ‘told the inquisitors that he was not only rﬁild,
talented and well-behaved, but also very obedient"
and easily induced to participate in the “ moral
and religious exercises of the school,’” as she called
them. After having spoken so faf'reésbha‘bly-
she then, comprehending the calibre of those whc;
cpqst_ituted the investigation, appealed. to their
fanaticism, by assuring them, sotto voce, that all her

- hopes of progressing the “work of the Lord” at

the Irish settlement were centred in that young
man, ‘“He had already,” said Miss Spoones,

e lqarnegl two nice Methodist hymns, adopted and
repcated the words: ‘Thine is the power, the
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kingdom and the glory; after the Lord’s prayer,
though the Catholics rejected those words. He
promised to attend the next “sociable” at Mrs,
Nugget s, and there was no doubt but he would be
a*convert after the next camp-meetmg in Coon

- Grove.” .
The opimon of Miss Spoones was seconded by

. most of the pious young ladies present, who thought

it a pity that such an interesting young man, though-

he bore such an Irish name, should be driven from
~ the academy.

This was the unanimous view of all the young

- pious ladies, who, it appears, are as great admirers
- of beauty, gallantry and bravery in young men.as
those ladies generally-all over the world are who do
‘not make- any -loud professions of piety. Hence
‘the women cafried it.. Let brother Bull's awkward
" son “ Spike’ get over “his injuries as he may, and
the others who were hurt from the rough handling

“of young Mulroony nurse their pains and sores.

but let not the latter be expelled, and the prospec-
tive triumph of Miss Spoones be marred thereby.

'Thxs was the decision, and the mvestzgatxon closed.

R
"

CHAPIER VI

“ NOMINA HONESTA PRETENDUNTUR VITIS,”
“ SPECIOUS NAMES ARE LENT TO COVER VICES.”

X2 T the Irish settlement was a sort of public- .

(X6 house where' small “wares, such as friction

v matches, tallow candles, candy, soap, and a

=% few other articles of common use among
the lowest class of farmers, were retailed. Bat
the chief articles of commerce and of profit to Mrs.

~ Mastiff and her husband who 7an the establish-
_ment, were bad whiskey and damaged beer.” We

say the house was kept by Mrs. Mastiff and
husband, for she was the principal of the firm, he -
merely her tool, hired man, who got no pay,—or
her slave, for though the old lady, as he called her,
was drunk one half of the time, and the other half,
save when there were plenty of customers, scold-
ing-and abusing poor Faddle, even to blows; he,

the poor man, never dared to have a frown on him,

but seemed happy when his braver, if not better
half, kicked him around the house. He was the

best trained and disciplined Mastiff in the world;




64 PROFIT AND LOSS,

" for to all the abuée, maledictions and strokes of his
mild wife he never resisted by a kick, a cuff, a

- growl, or even an ir}dighant Iook. How in the’
world he got the name of Mastiff was a mystery.

. Pethiaps, as some ‘said, he borrowed the name from
" his wife, or, if orxgmalIy he had any of the mastiff
in ‘him, he resigned it-so completely to his- Jady
that there was not enough of the bold materia] left

as would do to'supply a sickly poodle’ of . three-

‘months of age, not to speak of a mastiff. There
‘were many theories on this subject of Faddle’s

name, but on the pnncxple of “Lucus a non fu-

- n.’gzdo,” or as we call a-very dark person “ Shawn
bawwn,” or the “ white-headed boy,” s0 our country
merchant was called Mastiff, or some of his fore-
" fathers, if he had any, to remind them of qualities

in which they were remarkably deficient. But how

wonderful is the compénsating economy of natare,
If poor Faddle Mastiff was entirely deficient in
. -grit, tenacity, ot other canine quahties, his only

“daughter Melinda had enough of canine and. feline

. qualifications as would ‘make up-for the deficien-.

“cies of her ancestors for six generatxons back, if
they ¢could be. possibly traced. If the mother, the

“muckle brute,” -had the head of a bulldog, and

the ferocious mouth of a wildcat, ‘the “daughter
looked like a- cross between a wildcat and a fox,

~ with -the crouching ferocity of a hyena. Both -
" mother and daughter were victims of drunkenness,

a;jd in their sober hours left' nothing undone to
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defraud the fools who frequented their den out of
their money. They adu]terated the liquor, thus

_rendering it, such as it was, doubly poisonous;

they -defrauded the customers in measure and
weight, as well as of their change, while the old, rep-
‘robate, the mother, entertained her company with
all the scandal of the county, and when that failed -
she drew on her-own imagination to supply the lack
of public scandalous news. What made all this
worse was that Mrs. Mastiff’s house was situated

-in a very public place, within a short “distance of

the church, by the side of a living s stream, and day
or night, Sunday or holiday, she kept her doors

‘open, like another public place, whose name I won't
~write in English,

“ Noctes algue dzes patet Atri janua Ditis.”’

It was at this estabhshment unfortunately, that - "

many of the honest farmers of the Irish settlement
spent their time and their money, notwithstand-
ing the repeated denouncement of the place, on ac-

" count of scandals and fights on Sundays, by the -

parish prlest Father John. The Mastiffs were

~ strangers in the place, and it was ‘doubtful if they

were Irish, and no doubt professed to be Catholics

_ for gain, and their low character yas notorious, yet =

the Irish Catholics patronized them and spent

;many of their evenings there, attracted alone by
 their appetité for stimulating beverages, and some,

no doubt, to get the latest scandalous news from
Mother Mastiff! ) .
5 ‘ . S
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" This was the usual meetmg-pllarce aleo for pot-

politicians who came to “threat” their constituents -

a few days before election. Travelling peddlers,
tinmen, and treé hugsters put up with Mrs, Mastiff,
and some said that counterfeiters and’ dea,lers in
" “bogus” money were at home with her; but of this
the writer cannot speak with. certamty It was
here that the wavering Michael Mulroony was con-
~ firmed by the sophistries of Professor Hoskey to
- send his son to the academy to make him intoa
gentleman, and Mrs. Mastiff had near half  the
credit of having changed the opinions of Mulroony,
for, while the Professor would be delivering himself
of his “ swelling and gigantic words,” she would be’
mixing the liquors, and would occasionally whisper

‘into the honest farmer’s ear, “ Be you said by the

Professor. Don’t mind. what' those prlests say.

. They are always after the money. -Sée me tryin’

" . to make an honest livin' and that, priest can't et
me alone. The Professor will tell you what I am.
1 taught school in this counthry down adsz. ~Take
- my advice and send your son to- where the P1 ofes-
“sor tells you.” :
- “That's my noble lady, Mrs. Mastlff » mterrup—
ted the Proféssor. “ Madam, my friend heré has
“sent his son already to the academy, and I can learn
from -that . paragon of. female education, Miss
" Spoones, that young Mulroony is-at the top of the
literary tree. By the by, Mr. Roony, is not your
. name. very awkward? Why not drop the ‘ Mul/
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and call it Roony? - Mind how I dropped a prefix

to my name, which now stands honored at the
head of all in the keounty. My father was called
Whiroskey, but I, knowing .better the effect of.
euphony, from my superior American- education,
cast off the first part, and now it is genteelly turned
into what I am called, namely, Professor Hoskey.
Make your son, my.friend, to cut off the ‘ Mul,’ and

.one o from Roony, and then it will sound. genteel "

—Rony.”

“ Deed, Misthur Mulroony, if Iy was you I would
do as the Professor says,” added Mrs. Mastiff.
“Faddle Mastiff, did you feed the pigs-and the hens
to-night? " she said to her husband. “You are

-dAozing‘ there like a fool, so you are.”

“ Musha, sure Ifed’em, and the cows, and the
geese, and the mule and the calves.”
“ (zet away mto the kitchen then, and wash the

dishes.”
- “As T was saying, it might be a good thmg to.

* change your name, Mr, Mulroony.”

“ No, not a bit of it. While I live not one of

- my family shall change their name, except my

daughter. The Mulroonys have stood a thousand |
years in the ould sod (would I never left it), and 1

- hope it will .be a thousand years more -ere any of

my descendants will dare to change a letter in our.

.old name.. If that-be what you brought me here

for to-mght Professor,” he said,—for he had not as
yet lost his Judgment ~—“we had better depart:

- your labor is lost.”
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“Qh, oh! I beg your pardon, Mr. Mulrony

“« Not Mulrony; buf Mulroony, if you please,

’Professor, interrupted the farmer, with somewhat
.of indignation at the affectation of Hoskey,

- “Oh! excuseme, I beg your pardon;'this Yan-
- kee tongue of mine, do you see, cannot’ well take
in all the superfluois vowels of your Celtic original

. nomenclature. Bring us two more cups of your

stomach regulators, Madam Mastiff.”

“ Melinda, fetch two mo;e tumblers of the best

b1tthers you know them,”
“ Thim ones that’s fifteen cents a drmk " asked
the cute young Mastiff.

Qv course, 'Linda. Those is gintlemiﬁ, and

- must get the best, . Faddle, what are you doin’ in
here again ; Tun out I hear them pigs screeching
in the snow.” Lo

. “ Musha, "tis now I put a'clane bed of sthraw -
- .. undher thim pigs. Do you want to kape me out ‘

all night on account of 'em?”

"~ «Good enough for you. There, gintlemin, is
the . nicest untoxikatin' bitthers in the State,
though the priest says it is poison, God forgive
him. "I wish that priest would stop praiching his
timperince, and mind his own bisiness, and let
honest people arn an honest living by selling good
honest liquors, as do. I wish he Would so 1
do "

- “So I say, too, Mrs, Mastlff a la.dy after my
own heart, give us your hand;” added the Profes-

- ing.
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sor. “Melinda, bring a third- tumbler; you
must have a treat for that sentlment about the
priest.” :
“ Melinda, don’t brlﬂg but a small j jigger for me,

'~ dear, for I have to jine all the gintlemin who drink

here. - The common people I niver jines in drink- .
. “Now, Madam' Mastiff, here is your very good
health. - Tam glad to have one, at least, enlightened
enough to back .me in my ideas about priests
and preachers It is this, that they should mind
théir prayers and sermons, but let us gentlemen

"do as we have a mind to, without any dictation,

I hope you agree to this, my friend Mulroony.”.

“No, I do not,”” answered the farmer, in a
stammering manner ; for he was already well-nigh
drunk on the villainous wnintoxicating bitters of
Mrs. Mastiff. « Priests have charge of our souls
from God, or they are no priests ; as for ministers,
I say nothing about them. But of prlests,\ this I -
knowMthat—thatwthey stand in God’s place to
us in the Church ; and we are bound to hear, obey
and respect them, as. the servants of God, while
they do their duty.”

“Ay,-ay, while they do their duty, I aIIow,
rejoined the Professor. * But that duty is al—
together confined to spiritual things.”

“ Professor,” interrupted Mrs., Mastiff, “I deny
that they can interfere in spirituous liguors, whlch'
I sell without much wather,” |
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"«Hal ha! ha!" greeted this retort of the now .
muddled Mrs. Mastiff. ' R
«] agree with you, Madam,” he continued.
~ « Spirituous liquors should be-out of his “jurisdic-
tion to interfere in. Education, also, or anything
infringing on the province of our laws."” v
i Sto§ there now,” said the farmer. "W You say
priests should not interfere in education. I say
they should. What is religion but the true educa- ‘
tion? To teach the young man how he shall go,
- and when he is old he will not-depart from it.”
“The Professor, seeing that his victim had . not
lost all reasoning powers as yet, continued to fill
‘him with his vile beverages, till, like a poor inno-
" cent ‘bird, charmed by the powerful poisonous
fascination of the anaconda, he became an easy
conquest té_ his wicked will. ~Hence he had the
boldness to suggest to-the farmer a second time,
after he was once rebuked, the benefits that would
accrue to his son in changing his mame. The pro-

. posed alteration, he said, would enable the young . -
‘man, after the acquisition ‘of the proper accent at

'the acddemy, where. he was at present pursuing
“his studies, to pass himself for a native, of this
cointry. He would thus rid himself of the odium
of having been of Irish parentage or birth.. He
could next, after having graduated, by means of

sociablés and otlier popular amusements, be intro- -
"duced into polite socicty. From that the ascent

was. easy through any of the respectable secret

~
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orders, suchas Knights Templar, Odd Fellows or

P"reemasons, to the highest political and social dis- -
tinctions,” ~ - : o
“‘I'have already advanced a good. many beings

“upthe ladder,” whispered the Professor, “but Iam

alone among all the young men of my kin and
cIa:ss, owing to-the foolish prejudice of that little
priest at the Irish settlement, who is ever pitching -

. into secret orders, which he knows nothing at all

about. I wish he would mind his own busi-

- ness.”

“I wish he would, too,” rejoined Mrs. Mastiff,
arousing herself from a short snooze. * Shure hé
can't iet‘me alone to make an honest livin’, and I
a woman who faugiit school and knows my juty as
well as himself. If men get drunk in rﬁy house, I
can’t help it. T give 'um value for thur mon‘ey.
T am as honest as the sun, an’ it’s on Sunday I
makes all'mee money. If they comes in here at .
Mass time, I can’t help it. I can’t go to Mass -
myself, though I’'m as good a Christian as the
priest, every bit. I can’t shut up mee house, and
lose mee customers, even if Mass is goin' on.
How .onraisonable the priest is., I wish he was

. away, so I do. Did you éver hear, Professor, how
that priest made me lose this eye, the best one in.

my head? Ves, he took it out shure”

. “He did, eh? No, I never heard how you lost -
your eye. Let us hear how. it occurred; -and by =
the priest?” .




. will never darken your door.”’
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“Yes, sure enoug'“h,f he made me ipse my best

T eye'” ’ . . .

«Stop a momerit,” interposed the farmer.  “Do
" you mean to tell me, woman, that the priest, any
priest, ever deprived’ you of your eyesight? By
George, I want you to prove what you say, or ‘1

“Yes, I will tell you how it happened. Me
and another *‘lady,” Mrs. Muggy, one day got into
a little scrape. We had both a little - too much
taken. That was the fust time in ayear I wasa

little tight. Well, we had a hoult of one another -

in the road opposite the church, and she was hol-
lering and screaming, and the priest was comin’ up
the road in his buggy, and then when I saw him I
started to run, and -with that I fell on the ground,
on nty face and eyes, and as 1 fell, a sharp stump
strack into my eye, and out it came; oh, how I did

suffer! and I called the priest to come to me, and .

‘he went off. -And so I lost my eye through the
- priest appeasing. That’s the way he made me lose

my eye.” : _ ‘ : ‘
“Ha!ha! ha!” even from the Professof, greeted
this adcount of Mrs. Mastiff’s losing her eye, be-
‘cause the priest chanced to'go by at the time that
she fell. ' . o
"1t s thus that the visitors at Mrs. Mastiff’s
were entertained with conversation that would
disgrace an idiot; and_yet, days, weeks, months,
.. and years were spent in. such frivolous talk in
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Mastiff’s den of iniquity, where nothing was heard
but blasphemies, slander and detraction, nothin
practised but drunkenness, nothing gained bu%
time lost and money squandered, to the rui;x of
many an honest family. It was in this “den’ that
honest Michael Mulroony listened to the insidious
lessons of‘ unhappy Hoskey. It was here that he
was unwittingly seduced from his solemn temper- -

. ance obligation which he held for so many years

in Ireland and America, .1t was here he learned
to waste his time and his money, and, finally, it was
Pere,‘in the fatal hospice of Mrs. Méstiﬂ; t,hat he
imbibed from her ‘ac¢ursed hand the poisoned
be.verage, under the false name of a temperance
drink;-which tendered him stupid at first, and after-
wards insensible, so that, on his return home to
the dear wife of his bosom, his aﬂ'ectiohafe?eg’gy.
he was upset with his sled in a snow-hank, Where.:
he remained all night, and was found early next
day badly frozen, and with barely the life in him, - -




CHAPTER VIL

- A RELIGIOUS “ SOCIABLE” SEANCE,

4V HE village of Brighton is situated in. the
Il centre of a beautiful prairie shag-)ed‘hk? a
). ¢ "p'aralleldgram, in extent abouf: elght miles
'-@ by twelve, and equally divided diagonally

by. stréam of considerable size, called “Pine

Creck,” The hamlet looked, at.a dist’an.ce‘:, very
bright and picturesque, shining on the prairie on 2
sunny day like a flebt of white-sailed fishing-vessels

- ' ing from .
on the ocean’s breast; To ene approaching

the south or east, the entire village appeared, ast ;t‘
were, raised up from the ground, and appare_nhﬁ
dancing on the prairie’s surface; but.to thos;l:. (;:; °
- approached from the west or n(?rth, xt‘was fl f:t :

* under the shatlows of the low b:lls a.ngl. d.eep orests
- .which bordered the town in those directions. 1
. " The village contained one or two h?tels,‘severa
- grist and lumber mills, the usual ?umber.of sec-
 tarian meeting-houses—severr or eight—and three

school-houses, including the acadc?my. Thel.-e were
- .also published,” though not -rprmted,l their two
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weekly newspapers, continially engaged in a low
verbal warfare, and’ yclept, respectively, the Demo-
- eratic Guide and Republican’- Standard, Besides
the neat, well-painted stores and shops which lined
the main street of this enterprising .town, there
were'in it also'a number. of tasty residences, some
built plainly but substantially, and some aiming at

. the distinction of a mixed Gothic style of architec-
. ture, but all, however, inexpensive, and constructed

of wood, or “frame,” as ‘it is popularly. called,
Among the first, if not the. very first, among the
cottages of this character, was the residence of Mys.

. Captain  Spoones and of her accomplishéd and .

only daughter, Miss Polly Spoones, the popular

" principal of the village academy, whose praise was

often the theme of many an eloquent sermon by.
the preachers of all the different denominations in
the town and country around for miles, and whose
acquaintance, we presume, the reader has already
made in previous chapters of this narrative, = .
Madame Spoones was the felict "of Noah
Spoones, late Captain of a government gunboat on -
the Mississippi, during the rebellion. He served
with great gallantry through the late civil contest,
but just as he had succeeded in earning his laurels
and filling his “Sea Chest”. with as much rebel
booty as it could hold, the gallant captain died of
small-pox, contracted froma rich cashmere shawl,.
abstracted from the infected wardrobe of a wealthy

.planter’s wife, and which his. desire to present -
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. ‘something gran'd to his own wife induced him .to
pack up with his- ample. booty of gold and silver.
Poor, brave hero! he died ‘a victim to his love of

making his homé elegant and his family fashion- -

" ablé " But Providence cut off his career unexpect-
_ edly before he had time to enjoy the fruits of his
victorious conduct in the navy. If he lost his life
‘and two of his sons, and Jeft a wife, who was once
"comely, deformed in features, yet the loss was not
as “ unbearable as it” might have been,” as Elder
Fribbler said when he preached his funeral sermon,

“ for, thank, the Lord, his ¢ widder, ‘though she
lost her beauty by small-pox, saved the: captain’s
chest, and that was one great consolation.” " It-was
 evident to the merest casual visitor, that the late
captain’s chest was saved from the ravages “of

# small-pox-or death, for the rooms of ¢ widder”
~ Spoones’ cottage were literally lined with splendid
paintings, rich tapestry and "costly curtains, while
"the tables .and. cupboards groaned under their
weight of solid silver services, consisting of dishes,

baskets, pitchers, spoons, knives, forks and platters. -
The captain was under command of General Butler

for a‘time, in Louisiana. :
. It was here in the cottage that the great open-
. ing “sociable” for the season was inaugurated.
This one religious gathering gave tone to all'the
others that were to follow, and all were invited
to be present, and all the world in and around
Brighton were there, those alone excepted who did
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not belong to the “Evangelical” churchés, and
even those, if they presented themselvés, Wouid be
received. All the village preachers were present—
Bull, Fribbler, Redtop, Squires, Comes and Coons.

The merchants, of course, and their families, for the -

sake of gaining patronage for their stores, were there.

The teachers, too, and some of the more advanced

students, and among them our young friend Pate.
rick 4Muh:oo‘ny. All the pretty girls from a range
of ten miles around were there, and many young -

‘men frof twenty and thirty miles distance, the

most remarkable among whom was a young Irish- .

American, named Nicholas Reardon, who never

‘missed being present at any place where there. was

- fun within fifty miles of his home. “Nick,” as he

was called, drove a splendid team of dark iron-gray
horses before an elegant sleigh, well cushioned and
robed, and hence he never wanted company in. his

. wide wanderings in search of that fun he so dearly

Ioved3 and which seemed ever to play on his comic
laughing countenance. No matter whether it Wa;

- at camp-meeting -or at protracted meeting, at-ball

Vor §0ciable, at spelling-school or singing-school, ata -
revival ora love-feast, at picnic or:church fair, or
Sunday-school excursion, or any other such haunts

-of“l ([ \FPS ]
pieasure, “ Nick” was sure to be present, and

always at the “nick of time” to escort thereto- or

.- thfarefrom any nice young ladies who wanted to ride.
Nicholas Reardon was the only son of a wealthy

Irish Catholic, from the Wisconsin side of the St.

- Croix, who gave him his own way, very imprudently
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imagining that ch:ldren were as easily tramed in

this as in the old country. The young lad was, of
course; nominally a Catholic, and though known as

such, and regarded as a “ right good fellow,” and the . '
very antipodes of .a shining. Methodist, for. his -
laughing face was a perpetual protest against hypoc- -

risy, yet he was recéived cordially, and welcomed

as one of themselves, at all the “ sociables,” ¢ quilt- .

_ing=bees” and auxiliary contrivances of Methodism.,

Once on a time, when Elder Bull, .who often.

remarked; regarding Reardon, “he will be one of us

- yet)” makmg bold on “ Nick,” invited him to come

", to his meet1ng~house to hear him (Bull) preach,
adding as an attraction that “he could get acquain-
ted with very nice gitls in his church, at #he laze
night services,” Nicholas replied by saying, *“No, I
" don’t want to, practise hypocrisy in getting acquain-
ted with young women. 1am not Methodist enough

~ for that. T am acquainted already with as many -

-girls as 1 want. I can beaf your preaching all to
1 pieces in makmg acquaintance of young ladies by
_-my fast-trotting horses, cushioned cutter, and warm,

‘well-lined wolf-robes. I rely on the real wolf.skins,

rather than trust in your wolfin-sheep’s-clothing
“suit in taking in the girls, halha!tha!”

This rather severe rebuke on the kind preacher s

well—meanmg inducements to- young Reardon to
- join his sect, through a channel which he thought
would reach his predominant passion, discouraged

' the preacher very much, and ought to have taught
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him that Iﬂsh-Amerxcans, though they may become
indifferent or reckless, are not-easily drawn within
the meshes of such transparent humbugs as a
Methodistic “ getting religion” profession. ,
This evening at Miss Spoones’ “gociable” there

‘was a tivalry apparent in the crowd in regard to
~ the popularity of two young Irish-Americans, Mul-

roony and Reardon The young men themselves,
however, were unconac:ous that they were made
the heroes of this petty religious social gathering.

“The opinions and the interest which the crowd at

this “ sociable” took in thase two iniprudent young :

.men . were divided in a marked manner between

both of them, The most lively and pleasant of the

~ young ladies present, if we except Miss Spoones

and a few old maids, were clustered in a close bevy
around the circlé which had Reardon for its centre;
while all the preachers—except Redtop, who was
Jjealous of our hero—and the most remarkable peo-
ple for, piety, so called, looked up to, encouraged,
flattered and hung on the smiles of Mr. P. M. .
Ronay, the. talented young student, as they called

him. All that loved “fun and frolic” were around .
- the devil-may-care driver of fast horses, “ Nick,”
. but all who sighed for the extension of the borders
‘of “shaky Methodism” by adding to its numbers
‘through conversion—all these were gathered around

our young student. True; Mulroony, or Ronay as
they called him, was much more reserved and .
silent than his rollicking compatriot, Reardon, and
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‘provoked not a tenth of the laughter and. mer- -

riment of .the latter. But the former was a

“much more handsome fellow, though shy, and he

was infinitely better educated than funny. Nicholas.
Besides, Mulroony, on the very forenoon of this
evening, had won a prize of fifty dollars, offered by
a merchant from St. Paul to,the student who
‘would solve in the shortest timea difficult problem
* in algebra, proposed by him to the most advanced

class in the academy, If took our young student ..

‘but twenty minutes to work the problem, while
&ix others in his class ‘spent half a day in the vain
effort to solve the pugzling question proposed.
This smartness of the young American was the
theme for hours of the conversation of the most
grave portion of the party, - The night was getting
late, however, ahd the elders thought it was time
to infroduce piety. The’ young people had had
enough, the 4o/y men thought, of fun during the
several hours enjoyed by them in games of ““for-
feits,” « the peedle’s eye,” * fairlanders,” * Johnny
Brown,” the “old soldiers,” and *hidé and seek,”

" in all of which plays, scefies not very modest hap-

~ pened. Now wasit not time, to bring rehglon on
‘the stage? :

© Ahnd after allowmg scenes and actlons among

a’ promxscuous ciowd of young people of both

_sexes that would not be out of place in any of -

the' ancient temples of the Egyptian goddesses,
these pious men of dlfferent rehglous sects intro-
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duced their discordant chanting of . Methodist.
melody by such ludicrous hymns -as the follow-
ing: ‘ ‘
** Came, ye sisters,.are you feady’,
Are you ready,
Are you ready,

Come, ye sisters, are you ready,
With halleluia to praise the Lord?

“ Ves, iy brothers, we are ready,
We are ready,
o We are ready,
Yes, my brothers, we are ready,‘ )
. With halleluia to praise the Lord,” efc,

~ The “gociable” of Miss Spoones broke up
after midnight. Some of the girls were’ in glori- -
ous confusion whilé searching for their “ things” in

the room where they divested themselves of furs,

hats and shawls.in the evening. Others were
helped to the sleighs by the boys, while others,
already snugly wrapped in buffalo and wolf furs,-
were being driven home, at.which they did not
expect to arrive till daylight, behind fast horses,’
and in the company of fast young men!

And this is a specimen of the machinery by
which sectarian’ churches manage to keep up an
appearance of members and respectability, VYes,
there is the “sociable,” the “camp-meeting,”
the nocturnal “ singing-SChopl,",the “night spell- .
ing-school,” the “picnic excursion to the woods,”
the “sewing-circle,” and, we may add, the com-

. 6 ! ‘
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mon" State “schools-—these are the seven sources

from . which sectarianismi, and especially Metho-
dism, expects to draft the auxiliaries to their
legmns of deluded followers.

" Methodism, what a phenomenon in the varie-
gated history of the delusions of the human mind!
- It is called Methodism, and yet it has neither
method nor order. It is called a church, though
_ it has neither a fixed creéd ‘nor decent hierarchy,
- It is called a religion, and yet it neither binds nor
unites men to their Creator, nor to one another
" for any man may become a communicant  thereof,
. if he says he believes in a Supreme Bemg In the
"old pagan times there were as. ‘many temples as

there were vices, for avarice, lust and- cruelty weré

~worshipped; but all vices in-modern times, witha
few virtues, are blended up together, and they

have but one religion, and that is Methodism,
For in the most benighted pagan times never had

' avarice, carnal love, vanity, pride and hypocrisy
more zealous adorers than at your soc1ab1es, camp-
'meetmgs and revivals. But, if you insist on call-

ing the gigantic organization of Methochsm a

- religion, then let it be .called- the religlon, the
nursery, the paradise of the-animal passions, where

" the lowest instincts of our fallen nature find con7
- genial nourishment and support. The old Romans

worshipped all the gods, and erected the magnifi-

cent Pantheon to carry out that idea. But all the

‘gods from Juplter and Juno to Pnapus, can find a
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copgenial atmosphere in the libefal enclosure of
modern Methodism. And this happens in all the
ravishing enlightenment of the nineteenth century.

%O tempora, O mores?"




CHAPTER VIIL.

INSTANGE OF RELIGIOUS COURTSHIP,

' M ISS POLLY‘S?OONES was 3 very interest-
i ing young lady of very pleasing manners,

-

stated was, that she was not under twenty years, for
she confessed to this herself, nor over forty, for
those who deScribecisr hetias an “old thing” allowed
* that she lacked a few months of being two score
years. She'had a ‘pleasing regularity of features
answering to what we call a comely young woman,
in all but her left eye, which squinted a little.

She was what they call a blonde ; but, hier hair hav-. .

ing been kept cropped so closely, and what remained
on her scalp being so saturated with oil, if not \E’lth
pigment, it was difficult to tell what was its original

natural color. Her figure was rather short and in- -

clining to what is called. embonpoint, and her bulk
was further aggravated by the, profusion of ﬂoun-,ces,
ruffles and puffs which surrounded her in various
-~ folds. She was the very antipodes of Rev, Elder

X i!‘ i . )
~/ \] of decided accomplishments, but of very un.
3¢ certain age. All that can be with certainty -
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r Redtop, her betrothed, who has called the morning -

of the next day after the “sociable.” Poor, pious

-man, he appeared like a person half-crazy since the .
nightof the sociable. His Polly, he thought, had . .-

not only slighted him, but become totally estranged
through the winning graces of the young student—
successful competitor for the prize problem. And
then again, she was all in the student’s favor, pfais-
ing his talents as if she wanted to take credit toher-
self for his shining parts. He could stand all this,
however, supported as he was by his sanctity, for
was he not a licensed preacher? but, when he saw
at the games and plays how Miss Polly wholly mo--
nopolized the student, and, especially in the play of -
forfeits, he saw her boldly go up and kiss the young”

- blushing student with such coolness, as if she was

used to do it often, and the young man compara-

* tively a stranger, whereas his reverend.self was her

lover‘for over four years; afl these considerations
put him nearly beside himself, and that was his

- reason for quitting the “sociable” before the night

was half spent., . :
Brother Redtop was a tall, lank young man ;

. 'we mast call him, through courtesy, of 2 melancholy

aspect. He wore a profusion of thick red hair on
his head and neck, but this is not why he was called
Redtop. His father and ancestors bore the same
name, but it seems Nature, like a'good poct, who,
in his description, makes the sound and sense of his
verse to correspond, had adorned our Elder with a
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" red head, to agreé with his ,éuphérﬁo’us nazhe,\Red-

top. His forehead was verylow and narrow, owing, -

no doubt, to the encroachment of his rich, shmmg
~ hair. Bat if nature was 2 niggard in giving him a
_-'fore'head .she compensated for its loss by giving
him an ex{ra large face. It might be'said, without

much’ exaggeratmn, that if his forehead had only.
inches in it, his face was almost acres in extent.”

His eyes were small, and sunk deep in his Liead ;
but then he had ehormous ears, the kelix and anti.
 heliz of which seemed to be large enough to form

“the rampart for a. respectable fort, while the lobes-

‘were .so heavy -and large as to be able to carry an
ear-ring as thick as an ordinary crowbar. His neck,
_ which was almost square in form, was of a brick color,
 and looked like a baked+tile fora subsoil drain, while

- his nose ‘wasa sharp pug, with hisnostrils turned up

‘and almost looking * vis-a-vis” Into his eyes. His -
hoarse, chronic.cough, at Mrs. Spoones’ cottage,
- was the first intimation the inmates had of Brother '

Redtop’s approach, and soon after, withoyt waiting

" to knock or pull the bell, he entered the hall, where,

havmg met the old lady of the house, he Imrnedl-
 ately asked to see Miss Spoones.

“Just go into the sitting-room, Brother,” -the

old lady said, “till I call Polly, who has not come

- downstairs yet. She was up so late for the last

two nights. . Polly, dear,” she cried in a loud voice,

& make haste down, Brother Redtop wishes to see

you.”
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“What!” she ansvbered ‘50 - éarly, and it not
eight o'clock yet? .1 can’t be ready to see any-
body till aftér eight, ma.’

“Indeed,” muttered the divine to hxmself .

“she is becoming mighty particular, I saw the
time she would run downstairs to see-me without

© waiting for the fixing of her waterfall. " Well, well,
well!" Then he stood up, looked around the walls-

of the rocom, scanned the paintings.and elegant
lithographic pictures, but saw nothing that attrac-

" ted his attention as much as a painting represent- .

ing the marriage of Jacob and Rachel, and here
he thought how foolish it was in him not to have
got married years since. He looked into the grand
pier glass, examined his physiognomy, and mut-

tered to himself, “I am really getting old and
gray,”” and listened, when he heard a noise up

stairs, to learn if his intended was descending.
But no, those steps were her mother’s, who. had
been up to talk to her daughter, to urge her to
speed. “She is not acoming,” he said, impa-

tiently, Then walking around the room, he picked
‘at the beard that grew upon his cheeks near his

eyes, erected his ears, agam listened, but no ap-

. pearance still,

Finally he sat down, opened the Bible, read the
seventh chapter of St. Paul to the Corinthians, where,
among other things, he read these words: “ But

I say to the unmarried and to the widows, it is -

good for them if they-so continue, even-as L”




28 - K PROFIT AND LOSS,

But thxs poor, sad preacher of the Gospel as he
" cafled himself, was blinded, and could not see,

owing to the violence of the carnal flame that
* impurely smouldered in his heart, and filled him
with the rage of jealousy and concupiscence. - He
‘shut up the Bible, walked around the room again,

and still there was no appearance, Finally he.
locked at his watch, saw that hé had waited three. -

‘quarters of an hour, and taking up his hat and the
‘umbrella which he carried, he opened the door

to depart, when who should slide downstalrs but

Miss Spoones, who said :

" “Why, Brother Redtop, what on earth induced

you to call s0 early? This is a very unusual hour
'~ to make a visit; come back and be seated.”

“ Well, my dear, you must excuse me for inter-
rupting you,” and probably breakmg in on the
. pleasant dreams you were having after your happy

" - party last night. I callthis morning, Miss, on bus-
iness, and that must be my apology -for interrupt- -

ing you.”

“Well, you are excused. What's the matter,

or can I help you to anything ?”
“You can undoubtediy help me, but’ whether
you wiél/ de so is what I am in doubt of, and what
" has brought me here this mormng

“Well, Brother, come to the' pomt at once.

What's your wish ?

“ My wish is, my dear betrothed wife—that you

are and have been these four years la%t pastm-that

-~
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- you give up paying attentions to any other young
man except me, or that something very disagree-

able will happen. I will bring the case before the
conference.” : .
“Why, Redtop, you are losing- whatever little
sense you ever had, if you ever had any. I pay-
ing attentions to young men! How can you talk-
so, sire”’ ‘
“ How can you deny that you were, at the ‘so-

~ ciable,’ all attention on that young Irish popish
“fop, whom, to gain his favor no doubt, you assxsted

’

to solve that problem in algebra?”
“That's not so, Redtop; I did not aid him to:

solve that question. He did it himself, for he is

a young gentleman of uncommon genius. I see it

all, you are jealous, that’s what’s the matter,”

“I am not jealous; no, far from it. But if
the Lord had not given me strength above meas-
ure I might have been jealous,for did I not see
you cling to that young man like a leech? How’

* often did you not make out to kiss him during the

play of forfeits at the sociable?”
“ Why, you uncouth old stick, you, who would

. notice what happens in that innocent play of for-

feits except a crazy, jealous fellow? Fie, fie; 1

~ thought you had more sense. Did yow never klss
- any young ladies at that play of forfeits, eh?"”

“Yes, of course' I did, and a thousand times,
but that is different in your case. We are engaged
to be married as soon as I get a call to a congrega-

. tion, and "you ought to behave yourself as if you
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- were mjr married. wife, But now a handsome

young fellow, a stranger, comes. to the neighbor-

hood, and you- become at .once his. patron, his

teacher and his advocate. Why, when, the other

‘week, he almost slaughtered several of the boys at
~schiool, and nearly finished Elder Bull's son, you
‘stood up for this lad against all the trustees of the
-academy.”

. “Yes,and I would do so again.” Why did they
" not let him alone?”

“Well, I come now to ‘bring -this matter toa -

close, or to make an'end of it, T want you to be

. ready to marry me in eight days from pow, no

- matter whether 1 get an- appomtment to a congre-
- gation or not. ~This is coming down to the point
of the questmn, Miss Spoones. I want an 1mmed1—
ate answér, Yes' or { No,’ to this interrogatory.”

- & Well, Brother, I cannot agree with you at all
on thos_e terms. - I cannot leave the academy till
after this term is out. And you know it is only

as long as I remain sihgle that T am to have this

E respectable 51tuat10n

I would not be so urgent but for all the talk .

‘there is about you and this plagued young man.’

“ What do we caré for talk? If I' take an

interest in that young man, " she’ said with.a wink
at Redtop, it is, believe me—your own intended
wifé—with a view to effect a purpose that will not

only confer honor on me, but perhaps on you as
my husband, who will have -the credit.of makmg a .
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convert of this young, talented Cathohc, and thus.

~ perhaps, be the means of converting the thousands

of his race and country that are scattered over-.
our young State. There is my hand to you, Red-*
top, that - shall be true-to you, as far as your and
my interests will permit.” This speech had the

‘desired effect. Poor Redtop was satisfied. The

tears ran down his parched cheeks. They em-
braced warmly. Breakfast was announced, and
the melancholy divine drowned his sorrows for

- the time being in a-good large bowl of hot coffee,

with the more solid accompaniments of beefsteak
and milk-toast.
“ Amantium tre amoris  vedintegratio.”

When the consoled preacher left the comfort-
able mansion of Madam Spoones ‘that mornjng,
he entertained a more ardent love for his intended
than he ever felt before; wonderful result of a

- good breakfast of hot coffee and toast, and the-

affectionate words of Miss Spoones. But though

“he felt rather happy, he. was not satisfied with his

feelings. He wished to be doubly sure of his prize,

- to’'have his reason convinced, as well as his heart

satisfied, regarding the reahty of the love of his

.. intended. So, instead of going directly home to his’
- . lodgings over the village drug store, where he had
‘his few books, called a library, and his bed, he
- wended his way to the farthest end of the village, -

to-a family named Brooder, who were spirit-rap- -
pcrs, and where there ‘was then stopping a noted
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_ female medium who was ready, for a consideration,

to reveal all future events of this or the next life.

. Brother Redtop, in going  to consult the * spir-
"ts,” hoped that he could be able to speak tg the
medium without being seen: by the family with

whom she dodged. He was dlsappomted in this,.
" however, and hid to make known, through Mrs,

Brooder, what was his business with the medium,
He thought next to get to see the medium under
pretence of preaching Methodism to her; but in

this, too, he was disappointed, for the medxum
‘ eant business.” She sent word to the preacher

- . that she bhad no desire to hear what she called

~“Methodist humbug.” So Redtop, like Saul, if
we may compare small things with great, had to
. put off his subterfuge and pretended disguises,
and besides, to pay ! hxs one dollar cash down, ere
the medium would ‘open her mouth about his

" . troubles, He paid the money, however, though

very reIuctantly, for he was very short of that
article, and having begged that the matter of his
visit should remain a secret, to the public at least, he

" was introduced into a dark room, dimly illumined |

by artificial light, and, seating himself opposite the
veiled medium, he heard the tap, tap, tap, on the

small square table which separated him from -her .

through whom the spirits revealed their secrets.
Poor Brother Redtop could not, of course, inter-

pret the raps either for or against his luck; but the.

_ﬂmedxum, after talcmg a slate, on whlch thh a penml
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she had marked or registered the raps and shakes
of the table, went into an inner room, and in a few
minutés she returned with-a small sealed envelope
in which the spirits, through the medium, had -
written the oracles regarding the intended marriage,

-at least, of Rev. Elder Redtop. When he emerged

from the abode of the spirits he was covered over
with perspiration; partly owing to the confined air
and strange noises he heard, and partly through

fear that any of the good Methodist people should

see him emerging from a house, the inmates of
which he had so ofteri denounced in his sermons,
as no better than infidels. After having takena
rapid survey of the street before and behind him,
and hearing a titter as of women who mocked at
him, he rushed forward at a rapid pace, and did

. not relax or halt until he reached his study over

the drug store in the upper part of the village.
Being in a great heat from the walk, and the room -
being overheated, he threw off his ceat, and tak-

. ing hold’ of. the letter which stood in his vest

pocket, he had just torn the envelope to read the
contents, when, who should enter, without knock-

‘,mg‘ but EIder Ball, the pre51d1ng elder, as he is

called.
“ Beg pardon, Brother Redtop, for coming in

without knocking. I want you to preach for me

next Sabbath, as I am going to St. Paul to elec-
tioneer., 1 am going to run for the Legislature.

. You know those papists are going hard to try and
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" control our schools, Now is our time to put them
down, you see. There is no use to preach to them.
They won't listen to us. We must put 'em down
by law: Now we have 2 good chance. The Presi.

-dent and his wife are Methodists, and if we can get
a majority. of our folks in, we could re-clect the

'President, and elect him again and again, and per- -

haps put himin for life, and then we codld have

the game in our own hands. Perhaps the Metho-

dist may become the established religion of the
country. Do you see?”

“That would be a grand thing indeed,” added"

Brother Redtop. -
’ “Yes, no doubt of .it. If I can go into the
i.eglslature I wilt do somethmg for the cause, and
then you.can have that congregation at Stony

Creek. Then, my old boy, you will be in clover,
'hvmg with your wife ‘instead of bemg cooped up -

here alone like a monk.”

" “Indeed I am tired of this solitary way of hvmg
1 shall willingly supply your pulplt next Sabbath,”
said Redtop. {

. “That’s a good. fellow. T will g0 NOow. Oh‘ '

.. 'sure, I'nearly forgot. You must preach next Sab-
* bath against those spiritualists. They are taking

" multitudes of our people off by their devilish tricks.,
That’s your theme now, for you, Brother Redtop.”
“ Well, I fear I am not well posted on Spmtual-
ism. Ihad- intended to pitch into the Catholics
next Sabbath on account of somethmg I have
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heard regarding their designs on our public schools,

They want to have separate schools for their -
children, a thing that would very much favor their
church. They must not be-allowed to have sepi-.
rate schools. - This is what I would like to preach .
on, next Sabbatl; and, besides the good that it

- would do our society to prejudice the minds of

our peobple against Catholics, I would like this
theme from the fact that I have preached on it so
often, that I need not be afraid of failing on it
again.” -
" “That'sall right. There is a time for all things,
as the Bible says. You will have plenty of chances
to preach against the Catholics; but now I want -
you to preach against the Spmtuahsts, for many
of our best people are joining them. Even here in
this village the Jones, the McBeth and Brice fami.
lies have joined them. Good-bye, Brother, till I
seé you again.”’ ‘

“This is truly a singular business, I am
ordered -to preach against a sect or system with

" which I have just been holding .communion on
‘very important business. What if 1 have been

observed by any person coming away from the
medium’s residence, or if any of the family should-
be present in meeting while I am denouncing what
I myself patronized a day of two -before? Well, I

* must only take pattern by our great founder, Wes-

ley, who never retracted. his words, true or false.
I am reproached with having consulted the spirits.

£
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I-must say that 1 did it to detect their errors and
. wickedness, that.I sought;ocular dem?gstfatxon of
-~ their gUilf.‘ “Even if I speak what is not true, I
maust stick to it, true or false, and repeat, repeat
“and repeat it ‘ove‘;rl ag}?.ip, till 1-compel .mlen‘lto
jeve it, true or false.”. . - _
bﬁll;‘:’ ei:rgst thus .that our pious Brother Redtop

soliloquized ere he again, having fas-t’ened _t_he door, .
consulted the letter from. the spirits, which con-

- tained the revelation of the happiness or mxsfort.une
that was to be thelot in his intended marriage
with His bétrothed, Miss Spoones. The contepts
of the letter will be given in a future chapter of

" this history.. .

. camp-meetings, fairs, and religi
_picnics. In fact she was regarded as'the soul of

CHAPTER IX.

fMYSTERIOUS DISAPPEARANCE OF AN INTERESIING YOUNG
. LADY, '

' HERE are many ways for a female to earn-a .

| livelihood besides scrubbing, washing dishes -

I\Cy o mending stockings. -So thought Miss
;¢ Lizzie Skinner, of the village of Brighton.

” Miss Skinner was a lady who for over twenty
years filled a prominent placé in the public regard
in her native village. She had been 3 teacher in
the common schools, as well as Sabbath schools.
She was_a “class- leader,” as well as'a leader in all

. the contrivances to promote the spread ‘of Meth-

odism, whether among the benighted pagans of In-

i dia or Africa, or the unregenerate multitudes of-

her own countrymen at home. \She ‘was the most -
prominent person at sewing’ Eocieties,- sociables,
us excursions and

Methodism in the county. She was literally looked
on as an institution necessary to the success of the

- spread of the tenets of the noisy sect. Such was

? o
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‘Miss Skinner twenty years 'age. But those times

were the “ golden age” inher life, All her popular-

ity commenced, flourished and showed signs: of
waning, too, in. the pioneer times gone by, Tlliere
. were' no railroads then in those parts, no sewing-
machines, nio telegraph-wires, no woman’s .rig.hts
conventions then to fall ‘back upon for popularity,
and.hence she that was a heroine at that period, in
all her bloom and all her influence, now, when all
- these things—modern progress—advanced, Miss
Skinner found out, alas, too late! that she, too,

| was beginning to be slighted. “Fust llium /7. She-

" was not the same in influence and importance, no
‘more than in beauty and gracefulness, and she very
gtadually discovered a thing she never before fgarf:d
or"sﬁépected,name]y, that she was only an old maid.
When other -and:brighter stars appeared on the
popular firmament, her glories were not qniy
dimmed, but almost extinguished. She struggled
_ hdrd to maintain her social ascendency by appeal-

ing to her experience, and recalling what she had |

done in the hard times in the past. - But they only
smiled at her. Eventhe preachers whom she Had
supplied for years with scented white pocke;:hand-
kerchiefs to use for preaching in the pulpit, a_nd
whose émpty pews she had often helped to fill W.lth
hearets, even ¢4y ridiculed her at. sociables, Cfﬂhn%
her “the poor, fussy Miss Skinner, poor thing!

The crowd which once hung around her now dropped

" off to hang on the swelling skirts of Miss Spoones, .
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or other budding" beatities, literally turning their
backs on our once celebrated beauty, Miss Skinner.
She knew very well this was a fast country, but she
had no conception that in the rapid progress of
society she herself would be so soon neglected,
déspised, forgotten. Such is the fact,-unquestion-
ably, regarding the popularity of most women,

- and even men, in modern progressive saciety. No

sooner does one- wrinkle manifest itself on the faic-
est cheek of beauty, or one gray hair appear on the.
temples of noblest genjus, than the tide of the
fickle, popular applause is instantly reversed, and
the croaking cries of « old fogy ” or “old maid *’ are-
heard grating on the refined ear, Woe be to those

~ who are popular to.day, either through moral or

physical accomplishments, and who vainly hope -
that they shall continue popular forever! The-
more elevated their ascent, the more painful will be

. their fall, as fall they must, if they entrust them-
- selves to the treacherous breezes of popularity,

What happened to Miss Skinner on a small scale,.
will assuredly happen to the “biggest bug” of
them.all, who live on breathing, and aim at ascend-’
ing into, the pleasant atmosphere of humanglory
by means of the light attenuated gas of popular
favor. To most persons of this class we describe,
it happens that they rise a little, then their ascent
becomes stationary, till, like an exhausted balloon,
they sink into inferior darkness, never to rise again. -
Miss Skinner, however, was resolved that this
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should not be her fate. The society which she
had so long served, and in a manner controlled,
she clearly saw now rejected her as & useless mem-
ber, in fact regarded her a “ bore,” and she was de-
‘termined to be revenged on society, if she could not
regain’ her former place in its favor. She accord-
_ ingly took her measures and matured her plans to
" ‘be “even with them all, or lose a fall by it,” as she

stated to. her cousin, Miss Spoones, whom alone’
skie initiated into the secret of the course, which,
. after.deep thought and mature deliberation, she
b was resolved to enter upon, ' o
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" On a-certain Fourth of July, somewhat less -

than two years before the occurrences related in

'the few- preceding chapters of this history, there

was a grand celebration at Brighton, with flags,

' musie, salutes of artillery, and fireworks, anq, in

" . addition, a circus§, all of which attracted a very

Tlarge frowd of people from the country within a

distance of twenty miles around, and it-was on this

very day, a year last past July, that Miss Skinner

disappeared from the society of her native village.

- After the day of the roisy national festival, it

began to be asked among the ladies, “ Wonder

. what has become of Liz Skinner? She hasn’t
- been round since the Fourth.” -

The general answer to the inquiry was: “Oh!

she will turn up all right yet, I warrant you.

- There ain’t ne fears that anybody fell in love and

ran off with the like of her.” .

-

—

‘!. , ' ' N .
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“That is likely enough not fo have happenéd
but yet her cousin, Polly Spoones, knows nothing, o
. she says, of her whereabouts, and her friends are’
getting alarmed about her. Perhaps those wicked,
;v;icfl”cxrcus mer‘1 took her off, or, may be, murdered
i ““Don’t you be uneasy on that matter. When
circus men carry off” young women, the rascals
never mistake such tottering institutions as Lizzy'
Skinner for one of those young ladies.” -

o Time{ went on for another week or two, and as
t‘he ab:sconding lady did not appear, then t’he ,p,ub-
lic curiosity became excited, and all sorts of stories -

- were put ‘in circulation regarding the young

woman’s sudden disappearance. - Some stated that
they saw her walking with a young man on the
bapk of the river close to the mill-dam, on ‘the da
of the celebration. They said the river ought ti':
be dragged. Others were sure they saw her in a -
buggy with a gentleman, riding at full speed
towards the Mississippi, and that it looked like an
elopement, for they were going for the steamboat
.thft_t passed south at noon.  Most people discredited
this story, while all were sure that @ foul play,”
so‘n_lehow or other, had something to do with tl:é '
an?labl__e young lady’s disappearance. On the
third Sunday after the mysterious event all the
preachers had it as a welcome subject for sermon
prayer and comment., The “ Lord” was appealed,
to very powerfully, after having been ‘informed- by

B
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the preachers of what had happened to restore

her to her friends and the Christian community,

" whethér she had’ been carried off by circus men, or
“abducted by Jesuits or Popish pt‘lests, for the pious
_men could not believe that any human being
around here would be 50 diabolical as to murder

such an amiable lady.
-4 (Oh, ho! then there was a clue to the finding

. out where Miss Skmner was,” said Mrs. Nugget

to Madam Spoones. “Did you hear what Elder
Fribbler said last Sabbath, after returning home

from conference from the city of Chicago, where’
he got the nomination for the church of Stony

Creek?"”
“Na, I did not for I seldom go to meeting of

late, owing to my rheumatiz. What did he say?”

« He said, as distinet as I say it to you, loud
enough to make me hear even’in'my deaf ear, that -

_the Jesuits abducted Liz Skinner.”.
« He did, did he?”
“Ves, e did. Did not Polly tell you all about

the sermont”
“No, Pelly was not at meetmg She was out

 very late last night, riding with a young gentleman:

who accompanied hérto the ball at the Raﬂroad

Hotel.” -
“ Oh, there will be terrible work I’m thmkm

1t is certain that the Catholic priest, they call him

Father John, was in our village on the Fourth of .

]uly, and that is the very day that Liz drsappeared
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She was seen ridin’ with a gintleman, most hkely
‘the priest in disguise, and drivin’ like lightnin’ to-

- ward the steamboat landin’. They say she must be

gagged, of she would holler, sure, Sheis now, most
Ilkely, locked up in a cell iu one of those convents
in the city of Dubuque or St. Louis.”

“ Why, if she is, she is safe enough for can't
they be searched to find her there?” '

“Those dreadful convents! Very doubtful.
‘There are so many underground cells, and locks
and bolts, and chains and all thim thmgs Elde;

* Fribbler tells me that if one is got in there they

never can get.out, tin to one.”
“Polly, did you ‘hear the news?" asked her.

| -mother of our academy principal, asshe came down- -
- staits about ten o'clock on the morning in questlon

“ No, mother, what isit?”" .
“ Mrs. Nugget tells me that all the mmlsters
yesterday, at night meetmg, gave out that the

. papists got lezy, your cousin, for certain, in those

convents in the city.”

“Oh, mother! oh dear, dear! T can’t believe
that they could say so without any ewdence ?

*“Yes, Madam, they did say so,” answered Mrs.
Nugget,” for I was present and heard every word,
notwithstanding that I am a little hard of hearing.
And thére is no doubt of it, for the Catholic priest

was in our village alf that’ day she disappeared, or

rather was stolen off, for such a sensiblé girl as she
would not go unless force was used ; not she.”
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“ Of course I don’t deny but the Elders will

give some intimation of what- you say ; TIOF do I

B deny/that the Catholic priest was in town.  But
sure that’s no proof that he abducted my cousin. .

My dear, that priest is in town most]y every day,

for there are several-Catholic families in the village .

at present, and ever since .the razlwa,y has com-
menced to be built, I know of course that cousin
Lizzy has d1sappeared but she was not so silly as
to allow herself to be abducted in the broad day-
light, and by a priest who was a// day in town.”

- «Well, Miss Spoones, you can have your own
. oplmon, ' rejoined Mrs. Nugget, “but as for. me,

I will believe what our holy preachers say, and all

" the world say, is so, than give in to what you state.’
. You were not at the meeting yesterday. Good-
* bye, all,” she added, departing rather huffed.

. The excitement: contmucd anything and every-
thing was stated as ‘“facts as clear as day’ among
the people.- The local newspapers next took
up -the popular chorus of “foul play,” # abduc-

‘tion,” “ popishi plots,” “convent cells and chains,

and locks and tortures” * Fires acgmrzr eundo.”’

~ The hint thrown out from the zruth-telling lips of a

. preacher, just merely a little chaff, blown by his
* breath from the wellfilled store-house of his false
heart, soon flies from mouth to mouth, from house
- to house, from v1Ilage to village, from State. to
State, ever increasing, multiplying and gathermg
© strength, till the whole intellectual atmosphere is
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blinded with the haze, biuster and dust of ' it; and
what originated in a lying whisper of a silly fanatic .

. or two is received all ovér the land with the deaf-

ening chorus of a well-known, acknowledged truth.
It flies on the wings of lightning, that a Protestant .
lady has been abducted by the Jesuits, The news

is spread simultaneously in all the capitals of the .
civilized world, and among’ all the nations of the --
earth The sectarian journals write long homilies

" on the spmt of popery so dangerous to “our lib-
“erties.” The -secular press take the subject up’

again, learning that the people want to read of
that abduction case in the Northwest ; for they want,

'in oider to rhake money, to pander to the popular

frenzy. Meetmgs are held in' the large Eastern
cities, “Cooper Institute” and « Fanuc1l Hall"
resound for the thousand - and one time, to the

.. hoarse voices of preachers of every sect,. denounc-

ing the dangerous aggressions of popery, of which
this most aggravated instance of* the abduction of
Miss Skinner is the strongest “proof. Money is
subscribed . liberally by - old misers, Protestant
leagues against popery are organized. Petitions
and resolutions are drafted to be- presented to

- State Legislatures, Many moderate politicians,

even, are of opifion that the Know-Nothing

- lodges.ought to be revived again, for that this case

of the abduction of a pnous young lady, so as. to-
lock het up'in a convent, is oecasion serious enough
for the most extreme measures:. This is proof
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endughg ’tis as clear as daylight that out liberties
are in danger. The Romans will subvert ous gov—
‘ersiment, and they must be resisted.

It is not singular that all these sects whoattack -

* the Catholic Church, seldom or never say, “Tiet us.
' exterminate that institution, for no -person can be.
~saved who follows the Catholic faith and ‘practice.”
‘No, no, they do not mean this thing; or perhaps
.they do not care what becomes of men’s souls here-
after,

*.~ The sectariari preachers say exactly as the Phar.

-~ isees of old said: of Christ: *“Let him be done
-~ away- with, or the - people will beheve in’ him, and

the ¢ Romans will take our country.’’
L Romam venient et tollent mostrum locum et

i

g’entem

The very same words almost' all the sects say |

to-day that the Jews did of old,

~#The Catholics will gain all- il ouy people to.their -

church and rule our tountry.” This is the bug-
‘bear that is held up to frighten old ‘women: and

© nervous, hystencal young ladies.
In vain the Catholic press, so feeble in its
influence, for the want of support, set about con-

tradicting the wild stories about the abduction
of Miss Skmner In vain they pointed out the

absurdity of such a tale as the abduction of a poor,
useless old maid, whom her own friends and her
- ow society discarded asan’ eccentric, odd female.

In vain they asked, what could be the iject '
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of such an abduction. How could it be effected

in the middle of a long, bright, sunny day, in
~the middle of summer, with few or no Catholics -

present? This was all too laté. The harm was
done;; the impression made. . All the whole world,
outsu:le the Catholic Church, received the story,
and believed it no absurdity. And there was no
power ‘on earth, of the earth, that -could now,
remove the Talse :mpressxon, correct the. mistake,

re-establish the truth in the millions of hearts in
* ~which falsehood had replaced her. So that, to the

‘very end of their lives, and probably till the day of
. Judgment, the Satani¢ misstatement that origina~ -

ted in the heart of a cunning preacher of the Gos-.

pel, as he pretended to. be, will .be received and

believed by millions of men ‘as the very truth of
God. This is a sad state of things, and mstances

“of such popular delusions surely are not incommon.,

fhey are, alas, more real than i 1magmary

There was only one person in Brighton who.
could solve the mystery regarding Miss Skinner's
“abduction,” and that was- Miss Polly ‘Spoones,
her cousin, but she, for reasons that seemed good
to herself, kept very dark on this subject of her.
disappearance.

‘Poor Father John, the parish priest of the Irish.
settlement, and also of the town in which the
mysterious -disappearance happened, felt greatly

* annoyed that his name was mixed up with this
affair, Of course, he Iaughcd at the story of her
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ab;iuctmn'by- himself or anybody -else, in a jocose
manner replied to his friends who, in fun, taunted
- him with his alleged exploit, by saying; « Never
nind, we can survive all these ridiculous stories.

L They are not very complimentary to me, in mak-

. ing me the hero of this ‘abduction. Don't you
think if I was inclined to ‘abduct’ anybody, I
would not be fool enough.to carry off such a fright

R “as the female Skinner? -Why, man alive; my. pony

“used to get. scared, every time I met her on the

- road, with her bundle of tracts..' She was as ugly ’

“and wrinkled as the Witch of Eﬁdor.- Cenfound
‘em, as they were lying at all, why did they not
say I *abducted’ some decent person?” ’

"e] thmk Fatherf" said some of the Church
Committee, “you ought to write to those news- -

. papers which pfint such scandalous and unfounded
repotts of this affair.”

“ No, sir, no; not one- line. If they are 50,

degraded as to print such absurdities, let them.
They are not worthy of being sct aright. I do not
care a straw, for the slander on myself, but T pity
" poor human nature when I see how edsily it can

. be humbugged. Why, some of those people in’

Brighton, who were friendly to me before this
unfortunate évent, and would shake hands, and
ask me, * How do you'do, Father John; wor’t you
come and have dinner?’ now they pass me by

without as much asa nod. How can I help it? .

. This thmg ‘will be all cleared up before long I
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would not wonder if those unprincipleﬂ preachers

were at the bottom of the thing, Probably, or at .

least possibly~~for we must not judge even our -
enemies rashly,—those people hid her off, in order:

- to make political capital out of it. The presiding

-Methodist preacher here, I understand, is working
. hard and-has been for years, to get the nomination -
to run for a member of Congress, or some such.:
office, and, as his own party is divided, and- some
“of them will vote agamst him if -he gets the nomi-
“nation, this abduction case is only a ryse to excite
the low Methodist masses, in order that they may
all vote for him, the champxon of the Gospel
These fellows are wise in their generation; but
truth will triumph’in the end.”
Time had passed, but no account came of Miss
Skinner. Spiritualists were ‘consulted, fortutie-

 tellers approached, but the mystery still remained

unsolved. The excitement which her disappearance
‘had created, however, began gradually to calm. A |
terrible steamboat accident had occurred, a fearful
colliery -explosion happ;ned and acouple of mur+
ders in “upper ten,” if not in high life, came off;

- and those affording abundant subjéct-matter for the -
~ popular preachers of the day—the Beechers, the Bel-

lowses, the Cheevers and the Chapins—for several

- successive Sabbaths, the Western ‘abduction case

of Miss Skinner lost its novelty, became obsolete,
and was soon entirely forgotten,
The spirit which possessed the people during
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the perxod of exc:tement seemed to have « gone:
_out” of them, and they began to look like rational
beings. Now, when they ceased to be “possessed,”
some of them. hegan to feel ashamed of what they

.. had said and done while under the influence of the
. devil one” They saw how absurd were their- sus-

picions, how groundless and rash their accusations,

" and hence, when Father Jolin went around,-as was

‘his custom, on his visits to his people in the vil-

lage, they’ began to nod at him, to salute him and -
ask how he was again. He, the good soul, returned.

their salutes cordlally, though *he neither offered
© nor listened to any explanations orapologies; but

-~ he never lost faith, but hoped, prayed and trusted
that Providence would vindicate him .from the gvil

aspersions - that -were so‘unsparmgly'heaped upon
him, as on his Divine Master, and that the hidden
designs of the wicked would be ultimately, if not
speedily, brought to llght. ~ Just at the time of the
. disappearance of our lost young lady the people of
" the village, and indeed of the country, were startled

by the advertisement of a celebrated “ clairvoyant’

‘medium” who had arrived in- town, and who
promised to reveal all the future,as well as discover
the secrets of the pastand present. She announced
“Rerself as the seventh daughter of a father who
was a seventh son, She revealed to one of our
most illustrious Presidents his election long before
he had dreamed of becoming a candidate for that
exaited office, and she had foretold the breaking
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out of the civil war, and the very day of its termina- -

“ tion.: This was a very good chance for the people

of Brighton to learn what had been the fate of the
missing young lady. But it would take several -

- weeks, if not months, before the people were calm

énough to think of consulting the famous Russian

-medium, Madam Fetoffskoff, as she named herself. -
- She came to settle in the Umted States in prefer-.

ence to any other country from the fricndship
which exists between both .great countries, for the
reason that a Russian ambassador once married an.

~American lady, and the. two governments are the

very antipodes of one another, and, like the poles of
an electric. battery, only harmomze by opposition.
Hence, for several months, the celebrated medium
had a great and lucrative run of patronage, and if

not certain, it is more than probable that it was
owmg to t‘he satisfactory responses she gave to all
inquirets about the “lost one” that the public:

feeling so completely calmed down among the mass:

es, and that, though Miss Skinner's 'dxsappearance

was still involved in mystery, not a little was spoken

about her during the almost two years of her ab-

sence, atthe period of our history concerning which

we now write. We shall have to chronicle more

nf her, most hkely, before wé conclude this nar-

rative, ‘




CHAPTER X

AN EXTORTED confnssron WORT'HLESS..

less night at home, while her dear son Pat-
V¥ rick was enjoying himself at the “sociable”
Xg* of Miss Polly Spoones. . The cause of -her
uneasiness was twofold : she sympathized lovingly
with her dear husband, who lay seriously il from

the effects of the severe injuries he received in .

.getting his lower gxtremities . frozen during the
timé he remained in'the snowdrift on the night of

his last visit to Mrs. Mastiff’s saloon. -And, though’

_the ‘doctors .who attended from Brighton daily
made light of his injuries, and promised to have

him-all right in a week or two, she, poor woman, -
“had her ‘misgivings, and entertained very serious
fears of his death from those apparently superficial -

. injuries. She wasa pious matron, who, under the
© .'external appearance of a very ordinary woman,
led a very mortified and holy life, and practised
tigid austerities; as, for instance, abstaining from

flesh meat during all Lent and Advent, and fasting,
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_on.ore meagre meal- Wednesdays, Frldays and
Saturdays through the year. ‘She was, besides, a . .

woman of a very superior mind, and. this, together

- with her unassuming piety, made all her acquaint- ,

ances, not excepting the priest, Father John, to
regard her opinions, judgments and presentiments, -

' 'as something partaking of the nature of predic-

tions,  She shed tears very abundantly, much’
against her will, ever since the accident to her.
beloved husband, -and when the doctors, noticing

-her.grief, encouraged her to be of good cheer, that
“the old man would be all right in eight or ten
days ; there was. no need for alarm,” she shook her -

head in doubt, and merely answered, God grant
it,—His holy will be ever.adored.” '
-Besides the care and trouble from this source,
the pious matron was not a little. disturbed. at the
conduct of her son Patrick: He had, since he went
to the academ}z, begun to be changed in his man-

‘ners'and habits. During the past month or six

weeks, he was frequently absent from home till -

. after dark, a thing very unusual with him before he
‘went to the academy,.and now, on the night of the |
- “sociable,” he did not return home til after mid- -

night. She began to fear that something had hap-.

pened him, muttering that “misfortunes seldom

come alone,” when, hearing the sound of sleigh-

bells, she saw in the dim, fading light of the setting

moon her son dismount and enter the garden gate,

after a cordial adieu to his companion, who appeared
8 o

-
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to his mother very much Tike a female, but “sure,”
she said, correcting herself, *that could not be, for
none but a crazy woman would be out at this

" unreasonable hour,”
She opened the door, and meeting her son as

he was about to rush upstairs to his bedroom, she
.arrested him, saying, ¢ Patsey dear, what kept you
out to this hour of the night? I thought some
~ accident happened, agra; come into. the kitchen,
where there is a- good firé; till you tell me what
" made you stop out so late. 'Don’t you want some
supper, or breakfast it must be called now, for it is
near day? "’

“ No, mother,I am not hungry. As regards
my staying out so late, the cause may be too long
‘to tell you now. Suffice to say, that there wasa
© prize question to be solved in school, for fifty dol-
Tars, and Twon it. There is the money for you,

mother,” he said, handing her the fifty-dollar bill. -
“This is what I call a profitable way of learning,

by wh:ch we cannot only get education, but make
money

“ Ah;, my son, you may call that money a proﬁt,‘

" but I call it a /ss, for by your staying out so late
- you caused me a loss of peace and rest; your
father and I lost your company; you lost your

"~ regular old habits of saying your prayers at my

kiree, and God and His Holy Mother grant you
" have not suffered the loss of your innocence, as
 you have-of your good, pious habits, and we of our
+ - peace of mind, by your late xrregular conduct ”
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“Well mother, one cannot be a child always
If I want to-be anything, T must do like others.”

“Yes, I allow, you must be like other people.
But what people? The holy saints and servants of
God, like St. Patrick, St, Aloysius, or St. John, or the
people of the wicked world, without faith, morals or
hope? Now sit down and tell me, your loving.
mother,” she said, ‘taking his right hand into her
own, and putting her Ie& hand around his neck—

“tell me all now, my son; what kept you out to this - ~

hour? Surely, you were not in the academy till mid-
night? What were you doing; where did you get
your supper and this drink I smrell from you ; and

~ who is it that drove: yqu up to the gate there in

the cutter? Out of this you shan’t go, my own poor

- boy,”" she added, in tears, “till you tell me all.

Begin your confession now, to your poor broken<
hearted mother, and I will {orgwe you everythmg,
if you tell me alt,” .

o u Why, mother,” he answered a little embar-
rassed, “you ask me so many questions that it

 will take till nine o’clock to-morrow to answer . -
_ them all. Besides, I can’t speak a word when I

see you ery so,” he added, bursting intotears him-
self! “hoo, hoo, hoo—oh, it kills me to see my
mother all the time weeping; why are you not -

- like any other mothers, who let their sons do as

they wish; but always warni'ng, always predicting,
always in tears? oh, I can’t stand this, mother!? he
sobbed, hxdmg his face in his handkerchlef
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“My son,” replied the good woman, “it is .
because I love you that I am all the time urieasy -

- about you. I saw so many, perhaps not so good as

) you, but as competent in’ their own strength, fall .

or go astray, that I cannot be indifferent to your
- slightest actions, I know you are a good, obedient
~ -child,.and it is for this reason: that I askyou to

tell me what has kept you out so late: You know

your father is not able to be around, and there is -

none to attend to everything but that boy David,
our hired servant.” -

“1 know all this, But Doctor BIackman told
‘mé to-day that father would be- well in eight or
ten days, and thatthere was no danger of his life.”

“J know he'says so, but doctors are not infalli-
ble Now tell me where you spent this blessed
*-night."”

4 Well, mother after I gamed that prxze and

- got that money, thé prmczpal invited me, with -

others, to a *sociable, and at ‘that I spent the
greater part of the night.”
“ What did you call it? “sociable, what?” = -

“JWhy” he answered, “did - -you, never get in-

vited to a sociable party at a friend’s house ?”

. “Oh, of course,” she replied; “the prmc;pal
must be very kind to you indeed, but you ought’
to have declined the invitation,—you had a good

excuse. You could tell him your- father was con- J

fined o his bed from an accident, and then, if he
- had any gentlemanly ¢ brought up,’ he would excuse
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you, Now tell me, who, besides you and the prm—

- cipal, were there?”

“ That would be hard for me to tell, who am
comparatively a’ stranger. The whole town, 1
beliéve, were thete.”

- “Were not all the preachers there, and had
they not some pious singing and prayers?”’

“*Yeg, the mlmsters were all there, I beheve,(

’and they sung some hymns, and offered some pray-

.But sure that did me no harm.” ,
=) No ay? Were thefe no other Catholics there
but you?” - -~
" «T don't know; but there was a young man .

- named Reardon, who made himself remarkable by

his jokes and -comic anecdotes.”

“What brought him there, I wonder? I know
hlS father well, a good Catholic, who T ara surprised
allows too much of his own ways to that wild.
young' fellow.” :

“ Well I suppose he came for fun, nothmg

' more

“ Fun, ay? What fun could he have among

 those holy hypocrites, who pretend to be scandal-
ized at the most innocent amusements—-such as

music on Sundays, or a famlly country-dance ata .
wedding? " :

" “Fun! I'guessthere was fun—an ocean of it

at that sociable last night. There were forfeits,’
‘hide and seek,’ and other games too numerous to
mention.”
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“ You did not Jom those naughty, sﬂly games,

T hope?”
“No, not ‘much; indeed I was too much occu-
pied in thmkmg of my prize-money, and how
casily it was earned. You can buy a shawl, and
dress and furs, for that money, mother, I intended
it for you, and said it should be yours, 1f I won 1t,
“even before I won it.”
“You are my darling and best-beloved son,

Patrick; I fear, if anything, that I have loved you

too much. Now tell me who it is that was kind
enough to drive you home in that nice sleigh with

its sﬂver bells, and I shall allow you to ‘go to your

room.’

“Mother, that was ‘the principal’ of the acad-
emy who kindly volunteered to bring me home,”
he answered in 'a 'hes1tatmg and - embarrassed

tnannet,

“That prmmpal the good gentleman must be”

very kind to you, my son. Why do you smile?
Do you mock at your mother, Pat? for every time
that I speak of the gentlemanly principal of your
academy, you laugh,” Why is it?”
“Why, mother, I can't help it. You speak 50
“often of our gentlemanly principal, when I thought

- you knew that our prlncxpal was a lady, MISS :

Spoones.”
“Oh, that's it. I -should think her husband

would be fitter for the office of president .of a col-

lege than a woman. But perhaps “she, the good
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woman has got a divorce from her man and runs’

the institution alone, e¢h?”

“ No, mother, she is a young lady, very accom- |
phshed and talented. They elected her- principal =
of the academy from the fact that she is a tip-top
scholar, and that her late father, a captain in the
navy, was head of the academy before he died. I
tell you they are wealthy, this Spoones family. If ,
you were to.see the silver dishes and-golden spoons,
and watches, and elegant pictures that adorn that
cottage of MISS Spoones you would be really sur-
prised, as I have been, I never saw such a sight

. before in all my life.” -

“And sure, my son, it was not that Iady, the
accompllshed Miss Spoones, who drove you home
in the sleigh to-night. It could not be at all pos-
sible that such a rich, accomplished and refined Tady
could take that trouble for you, a comparative
stranger, when she could get one of her servants to
drive you home. Who, then, was it who drove
you up to the gate this night? it looked like a
female who returned you such a warm good-night
and embrace after you had fixed the buffalo-rébes
so nicely around the person! Tell me who that
was, and this will be my Iast question to-night, my

"

The young man hesitated, knowing well the

‘ effect - that telling . the truth would have on his

mother, and said: “ Vou saw the sleigh and the
person in it, did you not, mother ; the ‘moon ‘was
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“Yes, my dear, I SaAW,: and judged it was a.

femnale that was in the sleigh, though I could not
swear to it, my eyes are so dlm of late, from weep-
!n !'

“Well, mother, you saw arlght for that——that'

~ —person—lady ‘was Miss Spoones herself; who is’

an experlenced drwer, and has a fine span of black

" colts, four year old, and an elegant cutter, and rich
robes, too.”

“Oh, Pat! Pat!” she exclatmed “Qh, has it
_come to this, that my poor innocent boy has
“become “so. corrupted, so lost to. self-respect, s0
‘ dead to all the lessons of virtue he received in the

nineteen years of his life, as to be out in the dead

of night, to spend so many hours of darkness in
the company of a strange, if not a loose, ferpale ? 7

L Mother, be calm. _ She is a most respectable

' young lady.”

“ Silence, my, son! and go. to bed Den’t taIk,

‘any more! ° Respectable young lady, eh? Why,

no lady, young or old, shat ever had ahy-self-respect
_or fear of God or man, would be out of her room
. at siuch an hour, Oh, what ate we coming to?

B _ Oh, it would break your father's heart, he would
never. survive the disgrace, rf he knew of your ¢ con--

~“duct this night, young man,”

« Oh, mother dear, for God’s sake, do not tell .
© father, I will be good I meant no harm. 1 will

never be out fite again, Oh. dear! oh dear! It

- fwxll kill me to see you carry on so, mother. Igo

e

-
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on my knees and promise you,. Mother,.do not
-turn off from me, but hear me. 1 promise I shall

never be out late again. Do forgive me, this time..
1 shall ebey you iti all things if you just be calm,
and forgive me this one fault.” )

“Oh, I forgive you, my child, and may God fox:-
give you. Kneel down there, under that picture
of the Immaculate Mother of God,and say three .
‘Hail Marys, for her aid to keep and preserve you
frotn the contagion of sin and the snares of Satan.

“Holy Mary, conce:ved without sin, pray for him.
Amen."" Good- night my child, and God bless, pro- -

tect, and save you. \

The young man ascended to his room with &
slow, heavy step, opened the door, and’ casting him- -
self prostrate on the floor, which he wet with his.

 tears, he went through his prayers, addmg to his
usual exercises, which he repeated from memory,

the fourth Penitential Psalm, the ¢ Miserere, i pen-
ance for the sins of the past day. Then rising,and
divesting himself of his clothes, and sprinkling him-

self with “holy water,” he flung himself into bed,

where for hours he remained awake, ruminating on
the exciting incidents that had lately occurred. . At .
length, about the hour of five in the morning, his
disturbed mind ylbIded to the ianguor of his weary .-
members, and sleep succeeded to consciousness.
But even in the oblivion of a heavy sleep his
imagination was not at ‘rest, and thé repose of a
peaceful slumber was wanting. - He dreamed that

®
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' ’.lile‘ was -mounted on a high platform surrO}nhded by
“an aiaplauding crowd who encouraged him 'to go-

| ‘forward, while a few obscure but grave peasant-like -

females warned him of the danger of an advance.
* He hesitated which to follow—the . plaudits of the
" multitude, or the warnings of the grave matrons,
who were despised and repulsed by the noisy trowd ;

when a dashing female. advanced, mounted on a

splendid vehicle, and invited him so pressi‘ngly_to
join her that he could not resist, but with dne

‘spring- leaped forward and. took his seat by her-.
" gide,  The crowd redoubled their applause, while.

the warnings of the plain women became more

*

indistinct, till, rushing on at lightning speed, all

- “were left- hehind and out of sight. - Presently a

terrible precipice’appeared in fronit, but the fiery

"~ gteeds rushed forward to destruction; in vaim he
calléd on his female guide to pull the reins, to try -

to check them in their mad-carcer, till at last, grow-
ing desperate, he stood up, leaped from the car, and

was landed at the very brink of the precipice,

. “broker and bruised, while the fiery chargers and
female conductor disappeared forever in the :t‘,ee;th-
ing. gulf beneath! He awoke, and found himself

 on the foor, somewhat seriously damaged in his .

face from having fallen out of bed against the stove

. in his room. Having bathed his face with cold

' We{ter,'applied by means of a sponge, !:he-'young‘

man returned again 'to bed, where; musing on the

- events of the past day, his refreshed fancy req:illled
: !

PROFIT AND’LDSS. a3

the pleasures he experienced at the sociable, the
honor conferred by his obtaining the prize-money,

and the possible higher degrees that awaited. him -

on some future competition for literdty. honora.
“It is all gammon,” he said to himself, “ to be
alarmed as' my mother is, about any dangers, to
any one of common sense, from mixing up with
people of different views of religion or frequenting

female society, That may do very welt in Ireland, )
- where people were oppressed by English laws and

+a premium was offered for apostasy; but here we
make the laws ourselves, and.the people do not
seem to care for any religion, though they talk a
good deal about churches. Not éven Miss Spoones,
who s, say who may anything to the contrary, an -
elegant lady. "She never spoke a word to me
against any religion. Thé only religion she seems -
to like is to love, ha!ha!l ha! My mother is
foolish, and I was a fool to tell her all I did last

- night. I must be wiser the next time. What an
. ass'I was, and to cry like a little girl. Shame!

shame! I sincerely hope I will Rgver be so foolish
again.” What is it to a man if he lacks society,

~ honor, fame and love, as Elder Bull said the other

night at the ‘sociable?” He spoke the truth too,
every word, although he 'is a roaring Methodist

~preacher and all that, We all feel these truths

within us, and even in our sleep our very dreams
confirm these impressions. I pfomised mother, to be
sure, last night not to remain out late at night;
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but I dld not promise her to glve up the rmg;mty I
have already entered at Brighton. No, not a bit -

‘of it; tears, prayers, entreaties and remonstrances

to the contrary, notwithstanding.” * And with these -

resolutions he got .up and made his toilet, forgot

his morning prayers, and went down to- breakfast.
. A good resolution formed in the morning may keep -
"a man from fallinig for a day, but a bad resolution, .

in its evil results, may Iast for a life, perhaps for all
eternity ! -

CHAPIER XL

' ORACULAR LETTER FROM “THE SPIRITS” TO A METHODIST

PREACHER—-—DELPHIC AMBIGUITY.

PR E alluded, in a precedmg chapter to the
¥ letter whlch enclosed the response of the
~spiritual medium to the anxious inquiries -

* of Elder Redtop about his snemorata, Miss
Spoones. He was interrupted in his hurry to learn |
the contents of this important epistle, the réader -

-will remember, by the unexpected and ynwelcome

visit of the presiding elder, Bull, just as the latter-
was starting on his electioneering campaign, and
he was not sure but the sharp eye of the old fellow,

as he called him, noticing' him hiding the spiritist’s

epistle, did not also guess at, if he did not read, its

. contents, Hence, before taking the xmportant'

document from its hiding-place under the  cushion
of his offite-chair, he took every prudent precau-
tion against eavesdroppers and spies. He not only

locked his door and turnéd the patent catch or =

spring to make it secure, but he stuck a plug of
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paper in the key-hole, and hung up his light sum-
mer coat over the window that looked, towards the
street. Then, with bated breath and beating

heart, he took the letter, drew the small piece of '

‘paper enclosed from the envelope, and -read the
following words, which formed the entire contents
of the document :

" Your intended shall be yours for life,
Though she be another's wife.”

- % What on earth does this mean? he. sald n

sohloquy “She shall be mine for life, though
-another’s wife? How can she be mine if she is
another's? " This is a puzzle, really. There must
be some mistake here,” he said, turning the other

*  side of the small single sheet of note-paper. He

took hold of the envelope again; looked into it,

'and having torn it,'turned it inside out. Then he

lifted up the cushion from- his oi’ﬁce-chair? looke‘d
* under the chair, in. fact looked all over, to see if

some scrap of paper had not dropped out of the -

covér, to explamﬁthrow light on, or solve the mys-
tery. ¢  But, no, ‘'this piece of ‘consarned’ mnote-
. paper,’” he said, “ was all this seurvy little envelope
contained.” He réad the words again and again,

but their Delphic ambiguity remained all the same,

- réminding one of the old oracle of Delphos, “lbzs

redibis non in bello pefzézs
‘He tried to transpose the words of the note, so

as to make them read differently, not that the poor

"““man had any knowledge of the Latin line heré quo-
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ted, which was all “ Greek” to Redtop, ‘but he had
often heard that prophecies and predictions were
uttered in mysterious and puzgling sentences,

He flung the document towards the stove, ut-’
tered a not very pious prayer against all the medi-
ums and fortune-tellers in the world, and sank into
his office-chair, to-think what 1he should do- next.

" ‘Would he go back to the medium and demand the

fee he paid her, or some plainer intimation of what

_ whs 'to be his destiny regarding his intended part-

ner for life? “ For,” he said, in an emphatic voice as
if speaking to others, “a wife is the best gift of the
Lord to man, and, if I am defeated, if I am to draw_
a blank or inferior prize in this great gift enter.
prise, I am a lost man. What is all this world toa .
man without a good wife?”" Then. he thought it
would not do to go back to the premises of the
medium again. What if he were observed going

or coming from those accursed haunts of the spir-

its of darkness? Then if he visited the medium

- again, ten to one she would demand another fee, .

and, perhaps, tell his fortune in language as puz-
zling as the one already deliveréd to him. No, he-
would not go back to the mediym ; he knew where
there was a colored man in St. Paul, who never

" failed in telling the fortunes of those who sought

his advice, and that, plainly, wiva voce, without
wtiting, mystery or humbug. To him he would go
when he had time, but, at present, he made up 'his
mind to pay the medlum back for her humbug pre--
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dxctmn amd mddle on next Sabbath, when “ supp]y—

.. ing” for Elder Bull. He would give it to them, -
_those Spiritualists in general, and the branch of . -,
" :them in Brighton in particular, on next Sabbath, if

the Lord spared him, now that he -had a personal

pigue against them, in addition to the-general rec-
' ‘'ommendations to pitch into them, which the pre-

- - siding elder communicated to him, Redtog, before-
© "going on his electioneering- tour, to run as candi.
- date for Senator. - Then, when Elder Bull spoke to

A .hnn, be did not feél like preaching against the. .

Spiritualists, for he had had no dealings with them,
and all his stud1ed sermons were delivered against

the Catholics. But, no'w, he would have a stimu-
lant' to goad him against the former, and he ¢ould
‘easily make use of his sermons against the Catho-
lics, by changing a few sentences and puttmg Spiri

 fualists in place of: Catholics, in his methodxstlcal
harangues. ' : b

"~ #In the meantzme, he contmued in mono-

logue, and taking up the rejected document again,
I will run over. and visit my dearest Polly, and
lay this specimen of medium fortune-telling before
“ het, to see what she -will say to it, or recommend

me todo.”  So saying he.took the piece of paper,.

. gathered up the fragments of the torn.envelope;
and placing thenr in his slim portmonnaie, thrust

. the latter into his breast coat-pocket.. Then going

before his- glass, he brushed his hair, arranged his
. seedy- necktie, turned up his_ heavy brass- -plated
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‘ ﬁnger-ring,.iso that ts broad shielld' would bg':

noticeable on the back of his finger, the “ digitus

- annularis,” and having locked the door, of -his

apartment, he started at his usual rapid gait for
the cottage of Miss .Spoones. He knew he would”’
find her at home, for the hour was late, and there
was no sociable that he heard of in the town that
evening, :

Hence, when he rushed into the hall, instead of °
asking; as was his wont, “ Is Miss Spoones in?" he
said to the girl who admitted him, “ Go tell Miss
Polly that-I am here, and want. to see her on .

" urgent business.”

“What's the matter? you look excmted, inter-
rogated Miss Spoones, as she entered. “I thought .

_ you would be studylng your sermon for Sabbath
© this time.”

“You did, eh? It appears,‘you" have no

~trouble; while I'am crossed and persecuted by all.
- the ‘world, and all through your fault, Polly, my .
- dearest, oh dear me,oh! oh!"

- “Through my fault ?” she answered indignantly,
“Why, Redtop, I told you the other day you were -

‘half crazed. In fun I spoke then, but it appears I

am not wrong. Why do you weep so? None

but 2 weak-minded, silly thing would be so- easty

made to shed tears.”
“I kaow it. I think I am crazy, "pon my soul

o 1do, or if not, I will be shortly. But have Inot
. reason? Here, take that docuqaent' and read it.

9
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Perhaps it may not puzzle you, as it has me. For

- the past thre¢ hours I'tried to find its meafing,”.

.~ he'said, handing her the epistle contaxmng the
forekndwledge of his fortane,

"She took it, looked at the address on the torn

- - envelope, which read thus: * Communication from

" the Spirits to Elder Redtop,” and smiled, to the

disgust of his weeping revérence. Then opening
" the little folded scrap of paper, the words already
-given met her gaze, while suddenly bher eyes

flashed -~ with indignation. “Don’t you pay no .

.~ attention to this, Redtop. Some person has been
" humbugging you, that's all, No true medium

ever gave out such a riddle as this. Are you sure -

it was the medium herself, and not Mrs. Broadher,
that made up this ridiculous oracle? " .

_ «It was the medium herself, the veiled woman,
.. that wrote the note;: gnclosed it in this envelope;
" superscribed it, and handed it out to mle through

. the little window, from her own inner room to the
. mttmg—room, where she and I had the consulta-

tion, and where I pald her the fee of one dollar

before she would speak a word.”

“Well, well, she must be a humbug OF Worse,
—.that medium. Leave this letter with me, and I
“will see about it, Redtop.”

e We]l 1 suppose she is 2 humbug, sure enough
but then‘ you recommended me. to consult her,
telling me I might rely upon her knowledge. I do
not like, Polly dear, to leave you this letter, though
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I could not refuse you anything, dearest. But I

_intend to take that letter to the famous’ colored
fortune-teller in St. Paul, who lives in a lone shanty '

on the borders of ‘Frogtown.” He goes by the.
name of Bill 'Shim. And mind, he’ won't deceive

- me by no writings or riddles. I went to consult

him once when paying my addresses to Lizzie
Sweet, who died of consumption, and he told me
exact that she wasn’t t a-going to be my wife, but
would die unmarried, and so she did.” .

~“But, you leave this note ii my possession till

- next Monday, and I shall probably have the true

interpretation of it for you. Perhaps the medium
left out some little: word or particle, that” would .
alter the meamng of the whole; then it would read

thus:
““ Your mtended shall be yours for life,
And not be another's wife.’ ”

“ Oh, that would be happiness to me, if it read

that way, my dearest Polly. If you say it ought

to be so, I will believe you, and then I will, in my’

. sermon next Sabbath, while Elder Bull is election-

eering to try to get nominatioﬁ for ‘senator—I will
give that medium who decéived me, and those

Spiritualists, h~~1f—I mean; of course, ‘ Hail Co.
‘lumbia’ I will, dearest.” a

“Oh, do not, Redtop. Do not abuse the ‘me-
dium or the Spiritualists. They are getting to be
very influential in these parts. It would not be’
wise to offend such a large tody, and it would not
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~do at all to pltch into the medmm in Mrs,
‘Broadher’s ‘house, for there are people from, her

house always in the Methedist church, to take .

" notes and learn what the preachers say. Perhaps

| ' that very medium you consulted may be. listening -

| to you now; and indeed—for she is a- very strong-
i ‘minded woman—she may contradict you in church.
" ‘She may speak up-to you and tell the entire con-

* gregation that you, were consulting her the other
‘day. ' That, you know, would not answer,—would
‘ruin yout prospects as'a minister of the gospel;
~and lead to many evils.”

“Well, Polly dearest, I thought ds you do
myself, at first; but Elder. Bull, before _going on
his electioneering tout, told me I must pitch into
the Spiritualists on account that they were taking
away many of our best people—-such as Messrs.
McBeth, Jones, Carver and others. So'l have no

choice, if I don't wdnt to dxsplease the’ pres;dmg

elder.” .
. #Then 1f such are your instructions you.must

L foIfow them; but:on no account are you to- reflect

* on the mediuni. I know her, and I know she can’t

" be touched with impunity. Be. very cautious.”

I will take your advice, dearest. My own
. inclination and resolve wasto preach against the
* - Catholics, for all my sermons have been composed

witi that view; but the elder insisted that, till -

. he comes back, niy sermons must be agamst ‘the
: Sp1r1tuahsts

" her beau Redtop, and the 1xig
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“All right brother and dear friend, 1 shall
return you this letter next week, when I hope I"
~ will be able to explain all to your satisfaction.” -

The couple parted for the present--the ‘lady’

to her work of embrmdermg a pair of elegant -

pocket-handkerchiefs; which were not intended for

pare his phillippics against the Spit-rappers.

 .The Sabbath, as they call it, arrived and found .
elder R_edtop ready, after a week of nervous anxi-
- ety, for there was a large congregation attracted
~ by the rumor thdt the discourse was to be againgt -
the Spiritualists, and also because many were desir.

ous of hearing the “ Elder” preach by himself, in

‘such a large church, Heretofore the bashful young -
preacher had frequently held forth, but always in .
school-houses, court-houses, and academy-halls, or
dmlng-rooms at taverns. Never until this auspi-,

cious day did he have a chancé to show off in a

.respectable large meeting-house. Hence he was

very nervous. He feltasif a fire was in his bow-
els, which. burned him inwardly, and the fumes of
which, mounting up with his ambition, filled his
brain and confused his ideas.

He had altered his best sermon agdainst the

- Catholics, so as to apply it to.the Spiritists, but in °
declaxmmg the discourse before the looking-glass *

in his room, in his drawling and unnatural accents,.
he every now and then fell into the mistake of
puttir;g in * Romanists” in place of “ Spiritualists,”

his study to pre- -

A
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" He found ‘habit a second nature, and as e had.

- heen go long in the habit of abusing and' slander-

-~ ing Catholics, he found it difficult to break him- -

~ self into the practice of abusing any other people.

‘This day was to be the crowning day of his life., 2
If he succeeded on thls day in pleasing the large

"Wwas to'address, it was more

- congregation w,
it-was certain—he would be

than probable-

- calted to the pastoral charge of the church in case’
Rev, Elder Bull got ‘elected to the Senate, and

‘there was little doubt of that, from the fact that
" he had preached often over all parts of the electo-
ral district, which he was gone now “to- stump” a
a politigian: Some people of course were curious
. enough to mgke the impertinent remark that if

“Elder Bull had a call from the Lord to preach the
- gospel, he was not justified in renouncing that call

‘and accepting the.call of a political “ caucus,' and -
~ the same people said, if he had not a call as a min- -
ister, then he was an impostor to pretend that he

‘had a divine call. In either case they made out
© Elder BulIapretender But no matter what he

was; * that’s none’ of my business,” thought Red-

top. “If I can get this congregation. that's all
Iwant. Then I am sure of my darling girl. Polly,
‘and ‘then I may laugh at the puzzling riddles of

mediums, -All I see’depends on my preaching to- -

day. So here goes,” he said, mounting the pulpit.
He took his text from the first book of Samuel

» or Kings, chap. 28, where it mentioned that Saul
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‘“ hath rooted out the magncxans and 500thsayers

from the land.” .

In the commencment of hxs harangue he was
comparatively calm, though very nervous, as ap-.
peared from the frequent mistakes he made, often: -
ludi¢rously mentioning Catholics in place of Spiri't-. :
ualists, and idolatry in the place of demonology -
and withcraft. But when, after giving a general
idea of Spiritualists, he spoke of the presence of
that devilish sect in this Christian- village, his rage
became uncontrolled, he frothed at the mouth,

" invoked the vengeance of heaven or the wrath of

hell-on them and their followers, friends and pa-
tronizers, .denounced them as impious, deceitful,
immoral, and worthy.the execration of mankind.
He was interrupted in the midst of his furious

-declamation, however, by the voice of a woman,

¢rying out, “ You are the deceiver, the liar and the
impostor, Elder Redtop, because, on last Tiesday,
you went to consult the medium at Mrs, Broad-
her’s! You paid your dollar fee, and you received
the information you asked from the spirits! And
now you have the hypocrisy to dénounce, curse,

" and condemn those who only imitate yourself, you
* vile, ungrateful wretch, in going where they can

learn the truth instead of the disgusting humbug
and hypocrisy which you and’ such scoundrels as

'you retail to your deluded hcarers in places like

this!™
Crles of ¢ Put her out put her out,” greeted: the
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veiled medxum 5 speech But she left of her own. -

. decord, br&ndxshmg a snlver~mounted revolver, and
after she left, many of the peopie left too, disgusted
at the exhibition that Redtop made of himself, and
‘some with a view to have the medium arrested
“The people were confused, . and did not know, what

to think.. Some threw- the. whole: blame on the’
preacher, some on the Spiritualists and the medium.

‘But there' was one thing which all were agreed on,
and that was this, namely, that Elder Redtop was
- not a fit person, under any circumstances, to be the
- pastot of this the best congregation in the town of

~Brighton, even -if he were ‘recommended by Elder -

* Bull - himself; - after -he got elécted to the post of
“Senator. His bread was baked anyhow, so-far as

‘promotion to the charge of the presiding elders'

- congregation wag concerned. . So thought all wise
. people, and espedially  Miss Polly Spoones, the

wisest of all the Methodxsts in the town. of

Bnghton. '
Y

' CHAPTER‘ XI1.-
TR N
@
INTERESTING CQMMENTS ON PASSENG EVENTS BY HONEST .
,LAYMEN,

[ERE you at meeting yesterday, Mr. Broad-~
P4l head?” said Mr. McBeth to the propri-
etor of the first-class hotel in the town of
‘Brighton.. ’

“ No, but my wife and daughter were ; and

sorry I am that they went to such a place | to w;t-_ S

ness the scene that transpired.” :
“What was that?” mqu:rﬂd Mr. Smyhe 3

. travelling man for a wholesale house in St. Paul.
~ “There was some fun; | heard only a sketch of . .

it. Your preacher got into a fracas with a medmm ’
of spitits, did he notP?

“So ‘I could hear. =But that Redtop ain’t-

"nobody, anyhow. " He has not sense. enough to - 5
“ keep him from eating. dirt, that feflow. Elder

Bull is greatly to blame for allowirg such a crazy
fellow to occupy his pulpit in his absence. It
appears he intended to preach on Spiritualism, -

T
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brut instead of showi;lg‘ how unscriptural or unor-

. thodox the systeml was, he got into a rage, and

began to denounce all belonging to that profes-
-~ sion, and among others all in this town who fol-

.. lowed" that .way 'of thinking; ‘whereupon -the

. S ;
medium, who-stops down at Mrs. Broadher’s, a very
respectable woman in her way, rose up in meeting

"and contradicted and denounced the preacher in -

 turn. Oh, it was a rich scene, they say.” -

" «Yes,” added McBeth, “ and besides this rebuke.

“to him in public, she declared that the self-same
‘ mén,’- Redtop, a few days bafore: called at he:
room, at Mrs. Broadher’s, to. get h{s- fortuqe tol'd.

" &Oh! oh! ha! ha! haf” exclaimed Mr. Smith.
“@That is going a little too far. Lallow that Red.
. top has riot much common-seris¢, but sure he v'voul’d
not be so mad as to put himself in the jmed:_um s
power, in the manger in which’ you state: of if he

- did go to consilt her, he surely should not de- -

" pounce her, and all who went to 'copsult her, as he

Cdidr

« Byt I tell you, Smith—I tell you all, gentle-

* men—that I can prove to you that every word the

" ‘medium sajd in meeting is, tree. ‘You must know.

that, before she gives audience to anybody who
wishes to consult her, the name-of the person

applying for consultation must be sént in to her on

a card or piece of paper, either written or printed.
‘Now, I have seen, the medium this very forenoon,
and she gave me that card; there it is, gentlemen,

)
g
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" ook at it, with his name wrlft_t_f.zn by his own hand? .
Now, is he not -a scoundrel, every inch of him, -

eh?” . oL 1
“ By-the-by, you are. a $piritualist, McBeth,-

- are you not 7" asked Mr. Smith, - .

“No, sir, I am not. In fact I am nothing
Those hypocrites have made me lose whatever-
religion I had wheh I came here from the East.
Their double-dealing, their perpetual abuse of the

. Catholics, "theldnly sincere religious people there
~ is; -their frequent misconduct, I mean of the

clergy, such as Horace Cook, J. W, Cook, Huston
of Baltimore, not to speak’ of the peccadilioes of -
others nearer home—all these things have dis~
gusted- me with the -whole tribe of gospellers, so
that I never go to hear any of them except I want
-fun”® - ‘ '

.. “The fact is, McBeth,” sa!id ‘Smith, “all these

*"men have to be watched. I onfess my own faith
- has been very much staggeréd of late by what I

have seen and heard. But we must not be discour-
aged on that account.” g '

- “It is really discouraging to observe the con-
duct, not to speak of the contradictions, of most of
our Evangelical ministers,”- said Mr. Broadhead.
“Look at the very best, I may say, of them, Elder
Bull. He goes off last week, leaving this fool Red-
top in his place ; and what does he go off for? Why
to try to get nominated for the office of senator,
hoping to make that office—like Harlan, of Iowa, or .
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Creamer, the bmther-m-law of the President—a

steppmg—stone to higher promotion, not in the
" “Church, mind, which he vowed to serve, but in the

" State, where, like the rest of the oﬂice holders, he-
" may fill his pockets by the plunder of the people’s

money Is this what we ought to expect from-a
‘man of God;’ as he shamelessly calls himself.”

© “T tell you what, gentlemen,” said Mr. Smyfie, -

“there is very little of what belongs to God about

_those men. “As for me, I have been disgusted with

“them years ago, and hence, though born and
brought up a Methodist, I have not gone to théir
 churches for years. - If I want to hear a good prac-

tical sermon, recommending temperance, chastity, -

or any’ other Christian virtue, or denunciatory of

vice in all its forms, I go-the Cathedral of our city
to hear .the bishop, or one of his clergy, though I -
am siot a Catholic. | In fact, I may say, to use an.

Trish bull, T atn neither fish, flesh nor good red
herrmg, in religion.” .

. “Like me- exactly,”'answered Mr. McBeth, “I ‘
' am nothing. But yet, these lying roarers won't-let

‘me alone and give me peace. -And now, as they
cannot but see that I am disgusted with their rant,
and scandahzed at their enormous- religious slan-

ders, because T went once or twice to a meeting of - '
so-called prrltuahsts., they denounce me as one

* of them.” 4
“1 thought this great new medxum here at

Broadhers was a-Russian, wha_ got the ‘famous -
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pebble from the Emperor of China,’” said Broad-
‘head.  “How is it, McBeth, for you must know
that she -spoke such good English yésterday in-
reply to Redtop’s denouncements in meeting?” .
“I suppos¢ the spirits know all Ianguages
replied McBeth, with a smile in his roguish éye.
“Would it not be,” he continued, “ as easy for the
spirits to teach all tongues as to lead her into the"
knowledge of all future events, ds for instance,

- whether Redtop's intended -lady love is to- -margy-

‘him or not, for that was what took hlm, in dxsgufse,
to consult her.”
“ Was that really s0?” asked many together.
“Yes, gentlemen, that is really so. "“He got

- jealous of some rival- of his in the affections of his
- intended, and very good right he has to be jealous,

as far as I can learn, and that is what took him to
consult - the ‘Russ1an Star-reader with the pebble
from the Emperor of China’ The truth is gentle-
men,”’ he added senously, “ this medium business
consists in great part of humbuggery too, as well as -

:Methodnsm and- its camp-meeting and the noisy
roaring of the. preachers declaring they ‘see the -

Lord ;’ they * hear the angehc songs above;’ and

“they “can conduct the sinner Stralght to Paradlse,’

‘There is just-as much imposition in Spiritism, and
its followers ‘are as much deluded by its pretended
hght communicated though * rappings,’ ¢ table turn.
ings,’ and ‘mediums,’ as those labor under who be-
lievein the pretensions of Methodism and Mot-
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'moni'sm\ahd- all the ther ¢“isms’ which exist, and .
they are almost countless. - THe motives and objects

_which delude and lead astray are différent, but the
delusion and discomfiture of the victims of all these

.ertors of the human mind are the same substan-

tially,” -

. #By-the-by, did you say that Redtop was jcai— .

o ousof some rival?” McBeth asked Mr. Smith.’ “Is
it possible that the slippery - school-marm is.going’
to give him the mitten; eh?” L
-6 Yes; Smith, she has other game in her eye
besides that half-daft preacher, but, like a prudent
housckeeper, she does -not like to throw out the
dirty,&’w&ter ¢ill she has the clean to replace it. She

- will hold the dominie till she can be sure of the.

new-comer ; for she is no fool, I can tell you, that’

Spoones damsel.” ‘ ‘ '

. “Who-on earth can she be after now, Mac?”

interrupted Broadhead. *“I have known that girl
to wind-young men-—aye, a dozen of them-—around
her as she would a ribbon around her waist, and
~ then get rid of them all with as little ceremony as

" if they were so-many flies that perched on het.

skirts, So she has got a new’ string to her bow
now?” o ‘ )

" «Yes, she has set her caf) for oneof the stﬁdenté; .

'!a young smart Ifish lad: he that lately carried off

the prize on the problem in algebra.” '
“You are right, his name is Ronay, I believe.”
“She calls him Ronay, but his true name is
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Mulroony, I believe. My boys tell me she is all
aftgntion to him in school; divides her lunch with
lim, gives him apples and candy, whispers and
chats with him apart from theé rest, keeps him after
hours in the hall to teach him the true accent, ha!
hal'ha! Then at the sociables and at parfies :they
‘are always. together, and she drives him hoie at |
night. This is why Redtop is almost beside him-"
self with jealousy. Good reason he has too, for he
is no more than a monkey beside this ‘young Irish-
-man.” . E '
T Why, _you astonish me, Mac. How in the
won:ld do you get posted on all these inferesting
social affairs ? ” asked Mr. Smith. - :
3 “Don’t you know, Smith,” replied Broadhead, -
that Mac is a spiritualist. Why there’s nothinga
secret to him. You and me and others, who do
not b.ellong to this ‘ progressive’ philosophical sect
of spirit-rappers, are bchind the age, We don’t’
know nothing, man alive. Ha! ha!ha! Mac not
only knows all the .courtships, scandals, and divor-
ces in. the county, but most likely, from his inti-
macy with the spirits and’ wom:in’s-rights, he’

knows all that passes in the hearts, minds, and
dreams of all the interesting young ladies in the
 county. Ha! ha! ha! haw!” -

“No I'don’t,” answered McBeth; “‘but. I'keep
my ears and eyes open, and do not allow myself’
to bé hoodwinked and humbugged at camp-meet-

ings, * distracted " meetings, and othef roaring exer-

|
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cmes, whrch Iam sorry to- see you, Broadhead

o attending, when I know that you and I entertain

¢ the same sentrments regardmg these dlsgu,stmg
‘exhibitions.”

- “Upon oy word, McBeth I 11ke your candor
" remarked Smylie. ' “But you ought to have been

- a preacher. * You seem to understand these things

*well. I should think you wonld ‘start an anti-
"sectar’ian- church; ‘a‘nd if you did, I am sure you
would have a large congregation to attend to your

. preaching. 1 would join your congregation, sure.”

: “No, sir, 1 have no such ambition; besides, I
believe that none but God can_ found a church.

Our Lord founded a church, and whatever church
- that is, you may depend on it that alone is anti-

~“sectarian;’ For- sectarianism is the upas-tree which

has ruined and bhghted all.the fair fruit of the
garden which the great second Adam planted and .

 watered by his bléod, - They say the olden Para-

dise is still in existence, for the Bible does not

record its destruction, and that.is, at least, a nega- B

tive proof of its existence. So also, the second,
but far fairer Paradise which Christ- planted . is in

. sthe world still exists, but h:dden from many, vgry\

nany.”

“ By George‘ " said Broadhead “ Mac, you speak -

just ‘as the Roman Catholics do. You myst be a

'papzst in your rehglous behef‘ though not in prac-, '

tice.”

“lam not T assure you, a Catholzc, and besrdes ,

*
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have had little'or no relation with Catholics in a
religious point of view. I have a siricere respect, -
however, for the religicts practices of the. Catho-
lics. T find very few of them who' deny or sacrifice
their faith for any temporary advantage, as most
of all other people do without scruple. 1s it not
strange that though our Zely Methodist. preach-
ers are always dinning into our ears that the

+ church of Rome is aiming at political power, yet -

we never see or hear of a- Catholic priest giving
up his congregatron or rehglous duties, however
severe, and running for office, like Elder Bull, and -
people of his calibre. Now, in several parts of the
States—in New York Pennsylvania, Maryland, not

“to Speak of Cahfcrma Louisiana, etc.—Catholic

priests could, if they wished, get elected to Con-
gress and’ Stai_’:e Legislature. Yet they prefer the
work of their Divine Master, But who can count .

~ the number of Methodist and other preachers of’ B

Protestantism, who “run into office Wwith greater -
haste than they doin walkmg in the way of eter-
nal life. They are very slow 'in going up the
natrow way, and yet they are always telling their -
dupes that they, themselves,are the true follow- -
ers of Christ, and that the Catholics. are aiming at

‘political power. Can there be a more striking
_proof of the blindness of their hearers?”

~ “Oh, Mac,” answered .Broadhead, “1 ‘see the |
reason that you are pointed out as a dangerous

man. If men were to beheve as you do, and rea-

10
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son. in your manner, our camp—meetmgs and
protracted meetings, by George, would - soon be
deserted, and all our preachers would have to.sun

for office, like Elder Bull, or else they would have

to become Aonest tillers of-the soil, for when the
‘hat would go around to help the Aoly cause there
‘would not be many dimes found in itsbottom, I
- guess, I advise you, Mac, to be on your -guard for
the future, for if the ministers hear that these are
your sentlments, instead of puttmg you down as a

spiritualist, as they have' done, I am glad-to learn

* etroneously; they will denounce you asa Jesmt in

. disguise,and then not.all the water in the St. Croix
will be able -to wash you tlean from the odaous
charge. Beware, McBeth, beware, 1 advise yqu
In the’ meantnme, take and smoke that cigar

“Thank you for the cigar, if not for your ad-
' _vme,” answered . MtBeth .

CHAPTER XIII ‘

A RATHER PREMATURE DENOUEMEN‘I‘ OF A WELL*PLANN ED
SCHEME

4

FEW days after the serio-comic exhlbltlon
of Elder Redtop and the famous Russian-
medium in Elder Bull's meeting-house, she
was visited dt her chambers at Mrs. Broad-
her’s by a young lady and gentleman. The young
lady, who Was no other than Miss Spoones, ap~
peared to be familiar with the haunts of the medium,
for she ascended to her rooms without rapping or
other intimation of her approach, and after having
arrived at the sitting-room, where she left her male
compamon, she intruded, if intrusion it was, into the
secret shrine of the gifted woman, Her companion.
did not apparently relish.this his first adventiire to
the enchanted precincts of the spirits, and fearing:
every second that he would hear or see some frightful

- manifestations of the dreaded agents of mysteri-

ous power, he kept himself very quiet an breathed

 in a suppressed and troubled manner. He wished

r
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he had never entered this condemnedJookmg man-

~ sion, and he was strangely tempted ‘to quit the -

"~ detested place, and would have done so if he had
not feared that his gallantry. and politeness would

. be ‘thereby compromised by thus abruptly desert-

ing the la.dy he came with; so that there was 2

struggle in" his mind -between. his candor and

“abhorrence of all sorts of humbuggery, and his

. goo%-breedmg and politenéss to the ladies. And -
“we are sofry to have to tecord that the’latter

feelings: of wedkness toward the sex prevailed
-with young Mulroony, for it was He; and though

* . thoroughly disgusted, and in a profuse perspiration

from a sense of his humiliating. position, yet he
remamed a silent but troubled expeetant -of the
return of his companion from the inner haunt‘s‘, of
- what he regarded as an accursed impostor. “Oh
“dear! oh, dear med” he exclalmed, in an under
‘tone, audible to- hxmself « T wish-1 was out of this
horrid place.~ Catch me here again, once 1 quit it.
What a fool I am. . It'looks as if the spirits’. of
the devil would haunt such a rookery as this. But
_then it would not do to insult the young lady who

,askecl me to come here with her, and who is s0
- kind and good to'me.. No, no, no; 1 must have .

patience and. take it cool, as she often- tells me.’

" . In the meantime, durmg the anxmus hour.and more
‘that the young man had waited in the sitting-room,
into which a little glrl of cropped hair and a very
large nose, dressed in bloomer costume, used now
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and agam t6 peep at him through the haiﬁclosed

" door, there was an earnest and almost angry dla-
* " logue going on in the dark inner room between our

academy prmcxpal and the medium.

. ¥ See this note you gave Redtop, " spoke Miss
Spoones “ Was nof that a- nice answer to give
the poor half-crazed fellow when he camie to con:
sult you? I thought you had more sense.

,  "*Yourintended shall be yoursfor life, -
! Though she shall be auother’s wife! "

o« What sort of a riddle is this?”

“ Well,” answered the medium, “was not thls :

as good an answer as I could give him under the

o c1rcumstances? -He could not ianderstand it. ‘Did

you not tell me to give him a doubtful answer 7.
“1 did, certainly. But then, there is no doubt

here. You told him I.should be another’s wife, and

that sets him crazier still than he ever was.” )
“No doubt I did, But had I not your own

- words that you had made up your mind to marry

‘the young student, whatever would become.of Red- -

- top and his engagements?”

- “Yes; but I told you thl$ pieceé of my mmd
in confidence. Don't you know that if this was.
generally. known I would lose the academy?—-—a
thing that Jake Squires, the vice-president under

‘me, is so anxious for; and besides, Redtop, if he

suspected this, would' bring matters to a crisis, and

- worse than all, if young Ronay got the slightest
hint that I was engaged to Redtop, he would never




120 | © PROFIT AND LOSS.

again walk another step with me. You see, now,
-how imprudent you were in giving him, Redtop,
" such a puzzling answer.” Now you .must pretend
- to' amend it by inserting “not’ before the ‘words
- ‘another’s wife,” and that may calm him.”
“Yes, 1 can do that, but then he won’t receive
it now after the scene in meeting last Sabbath.”

" “VYes he will; leave that to me. By-the-by, :

. y'ou did’ a very foolish thing last Sabbath. You

should not have gone to hear Redtop, and ‘as you .

did go, you should have kept mum, not said a

. word. The hearers didn’t know it was-you that

was present, you were so veiled and disguised, and
there wag no apology for you to brandlsh that pxs-
. tol,—that was madness."” .

“1.beg to differ with you, Polly dear, -If T had
-not brandished the pistol, the trustees who were

" around me would: Bave succeeded in arresting me,”

and then it would have been all. ovef with me—asa

medium, anyhow. . The shootmg—lrons soared the

. cowardly, trustees.” _
“No doubt of it. But then, I fear for you yet.

It is-not all over about that scrape in meeting.
They are talking. of havmg you arrested for dis-

turbing public worship, and if they should do
so, of course your lucrative career as a medium

would be at an-end, Let’s sefe how much have

you saved now during the three years you have
been telling fortunes in this place?” .

“I am not three years, nor fully two &ears, in

thls house.”
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“1 know you are not over. two “ears domiciled
here with Mrs. Broadher, but you know you used
to comé here in disguise, thrée days a week, before

'your final taking up of your residence in this house, -
_You ntust have made one hundred’ dollars a week

anyhow, so at that rate you must now be. worth .
from ten to twelve thousand dollars.” "

“Oh, how you do exaggerate, Poily No, {am o
not worth five thousand dollars, only about four
thousand. You forgot I have to gwe one-third of
all I maks, to the lady of the house.”

- “ Well, with four thousand dollars you can hve
very well, even if they do break up- your l_Jusmess.l
But that depends altogether on Elder Byll, when
he returns home after election. Ifhe tells Redtop
to follow you up and arrest you, nothing can save

you; but it little matters to you, as your “fortune is

made anyhow.”
“:Oh’ Polly dearest; if ever you exerted yoursclf

_on my behalf, let it be now. Go and see Bull when

he returns and persuade him by all means to over=
look the affair in the meeting:house. I wish to
hold on here a little longer till I have made the
five thousand dollars, and then I do not care. -what.
happ_ens I will then go East and pubhsh or .
sell theﬁ sketches which I privately took of alt
the maMand female fools|who. consulted me, and
then can’t I live in spite of themn all.”

“ 1 wish it may be so, for your and my sake, for

it is beginning to be suspected that I have some’
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~ -share in your gains; I defend you and advocate -
: -your cause at all our sociables. They are begm-

" ning to think that it is not for nothing that I so
- often - defend the - ¢ celebrated Russlan - medium,’

Madame Tefoffskoff, ha! ha! ha! as some call you,

* while with others you are Mirs, Richards, w:dow of
" old Richards who was killed in the circus,” -

- “Nor is it either. For when all this is over, as
ovér I mean it shall be in-one year more, I shall
_make you a present of a set .of diamond jewelry,

‘the like of which won’t be in this State. But you \

" tnake sure.and keep that old hypocrlte Bull from

- huttmg ine, for he is a perfect savage when his

. temipér is up.”

"« know what' he is and wh&t they all are, but

whatever can be done I will do for you, depend on
~_that.” But let old Bull do his worst, you can make
a fortune 'in spit¢; all he can do. *There are many

' ways of killing dogs, as the saying is, besides chok-.
ing .them with butter, Did you hear of the

‘escaped nun,’ as.she calls herself, “Miss Polly

"f'Au'dry,’ who is going around ali_the great cities"

-and making a rapid fortuné by her lectures? "

" “No, I have not heard much of her on account.

" of hemg obhged to keep so close here for the {ast
two years, fearing detectmn Te]l me all' about
“the ‘escaped nun.'”
“Qh, it would take me too long if T told you
all. ' She declares she escaped from a nunnery,
\ though if the truth was told, it is how she was
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expelied by the nuns, But what m&tter, as she

"makes money and draws crowded houses, She -

delivers three lectures—oné for married people, men
and womens one for ladies only, and one for young *

" men. In each of the lectures she relatesa differ- -

-ent lot of stories about priests and nuns and sis: -
ters.” SR S
S Oh what a splendui chance to make _money,
1 wish I was an escaped nun mstead of a mednum, -
She must be real clever, that one.” o

"« No, not very. But she has a. cleyer man, a
Baptist . minister, who has ‘married her to manage -
her business and write her lectures, . When-she.

quit the nunnery, and announced herself a lecturer

against the sisters; a number of clever ministers, as

. many.as twenty-five of tl_'lém, proposed to marry - -

her, for they saw there was a fortune in her; but’

they were all oo late except this Baptist, a Red * - _

Elder Choker. Pity poor Redtop was not smart; -

this would be a good chance for him to improve =

his finances.” :
4 Well then, as she marrxed this Elder Choker,

‘why does she not take his name as Mrs. Choker,
- instead of her maiden name, Miss Polly Audry?”

“QOh that would never do.. She would draw no
houses as' Mrs. Elder Choker. It isin the maiden.
name, Polly Audry, that the magic lies. This is
what draws the crowds. The young men dnd

"young ladies, as well as the married, want to hear

all thie scandals she relates about her former life in
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the nunnery.. You never heard such yamns as she
tells—funnier than any novel ever written.”

© “Did you hear her?? . | :

- %“(Oh yes, three times} once last summer down _
_East, during vacation, and again in Chicago on my

~way back, on two different nights. I would not

~ have missed her for anything. . T will tell you what

‘she said some other time, But now, as it is grow-
~ing- dask, give me that letter and the maglc: like-
ness of my future husband.” ~

“There they are, take them, and may you pros-
- . per in your-new conguest.” .

© “{Good-bye, dearest,” she said, departmg

- When Miss Spoones came out to where young -

Mulroony was impatiently awaiting her, she made

-signs-to him to be stdl and beckened h:m to her.

"~ side. :
%I have, dear friend » she said, “a great secret
to tell you, or rather to show you—a. gift from/the
spirits, 'thlch if you promlsc to guard falthfully, I
will communicate to you.”"

- *Oh,” he answered, “of course I shail keep it

secret if it will not compromise me in my obl;ga-
" tions to my fellow-men and my conscience.”

“Oh, not atall. It regards me. This mediam
has done me many a favor. After my papa’s death
she procured me a. long interview with his spirit,

so that I'am now sure where he is, and that he is

happy.”
“Indeed,” mcredulously rephed the young man,

PROF! o AND LOSS.

“Is'hould not rer much on these spiritual mani-
festations, unless after the most incontestable evi-
dence of their presence and veracity.” '
“QOh, I had the clearest evidence of both In
fact I saw papa as clear as I see you now, and he. .
told me what nobody else on earth knew but him-
sel. And now I have asked her. again for the
revelation of what is to me the next important.
event in my exxstenc‘e, and she has procured me,”
this ¢spiritual mirror,” in which I can always see
the most beloved object tome in the world, namely,
my future partner. There is the mirror;” she said,
showing him a square block of some . varnished
material, like a book, “but no person can see any-

. thing but myself,”

- The young Irishman looked at it, and no sooner

. did he do .s0 than he saw. his own likeness on the -

cover. * He. looked up to Miss Spoones rather

‘alarmed but when he returned - his astonished

gaze to-the toy, nothmg appeared but the pohshed
cover, :
“ What's the matter?” she said, notxcmg lus
confusion, ‘

" “Oh, nothing; I thought I saw some ﬁgure on
that block cover.”.
. “0Oh, no; ;hat could not 'be. It is only to me
that any appearance will be visible on the back of
this ‘ spiritual gift,” and with that she thrust 1t
into her pocket.

After this little episode in the arts of sparxt!sm,
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. the pafr quickly left the haunted mansion of Mrs.

‘Broadher and they separated, the lady in the flush.

_of the consciousness of the success of her schemes,
‘as she surmised, to get a husband; while the stu-
. dent, half ‘ashamed, self-condemned and puzzled,
‘plodded his way heavﬂy and ‘slowly. towards the
 shelter of his honest, quiet,- paternal roof, ‘with
doubt in ‘his. mind, dulness in his imagination and

disgust in his_heart. Wag it imagination or the™ "~

dev1l that made him see hls likengss on the magic,
toy? He could not tell.
After the departure of Miss Spoones, the me-

dium felt in high spirits at the prospects there was _

" of her businéss continuing in a ﬁourashmg condi-
- tion for a year or two, at least, to come, for she felt
confident that while she had such an influential

" advocate in the Olftward wotld as the principal of

* the academy, theiz was very little danger that.

"Redtop, or any of his sort, could hurt her business
 much. - She, therefore, after-indulging in a fit of
- very hearty. laughter at the success of her policy,

- burst out into such ejaculations as, “haw! haw! -
haw! I am an‘able dealer sure ; -who can beat me?”

_She then turned to her iarge well-Secured trunk,
" linlocked it; and taking out a portfoho, she counted

out her money, bills, bonds and spécie, After two .’

hours of tedious counting and recounting of all she
had; she found it amounted to §4,760.

“A pretty nice sum,” she said, speaking in a
low whlqper “to have made in less than three

5
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_ y‘ears at teIIing fortunes, Poor f'ools,” she added, .
. in the same cautious whisper, “had they known

where andihow the Russian medium got her start-,
ling knowledge, they would burn thé house over ‘

. her head.”

As she was gloating over the neatly adjusted |
piles of notes, bills and specte,_the hundreds,

- “fifties, twenties, tens, and fives, placed in separate
.layers, and the gold and silver apd cartridges, there

was a sudden knock at the door, and the voice .
lieard saying: Open, open quick, dearf Hurry,
or you are undone!” '

She opened the cover of the trunk, and swept
the whole load of maney, piled on the cover of it;
into its bottom. Then she opened the door. It
was Miss Spoones who was there, . .
L Oh you must be off, right’ away,” said she.
“They have a- warrant out for you. They will
arrest, expose, and seize ‘on all your money as got
by imposition !'”?

“Oh, don’t you say so. . How is it, or.do you

~ wish to frighten me?” replied the medium,

“No such thirig. Elder Bull is feturned, almost
sure of his election, the old brute; and he insists
that you must be arrested, He says you are a
devil, or a she-Jesuit, and that you must be driven -

. out of ‘the town, or all the people w1ll be seduced '

by your lying wonders.? - :
“Why did. you not go to see the old cuss, and

prevail on hlm for your sake, to let me be thlS

time?” —
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. “1 did, but he would not. isten to me. Heis
fow stiff, ‘expecting he will be elected ‘and, besides, -

he is against me for taking young Ronay’s part
. - when he nearly killed his son ‘Sike, as they call
" him. . You must be off immediately, for the con-
stables will be ‘here forthwith.” -

“(Oh, where will I go? Cant you hide me,
.. dear cousin?” ~

- “No, no. They would ﬁnd you out in our.
-house Thete isa poor, but genteel, Trish family .
_ofte milé east of here; go there. Their names are -
Bryson. Tell them I sent you.  Their daughter -
~_comes to the academy ; or I wﬂi go w:th you my-L

self? .~

" “Oh, what: shall I.do? My money is all scat-

tered in'the trunk. What shalt 1 do with it?”
#Gather it up and take it in your satchel.

There, there, havé’you it all in? Now be off)”

"' she #aid, after helping her to pack the money into

* g small satchel,

She was off in quick ma.rch, and she had’ need
to be, for scarcely had she crossed the garden and
& passed-into the little bridle-path through the grove,

" on her way to Bryson’s, when two constables wege

B knocking at her door for admittance. Butshe was
gone, and safe at the Irish laborer’s humble home.

* They did not know that. she was the medium, or

- who she was, but took her in, for she was-accom-
panfed by the principal® of the academy, Miss
. Spoones, who;asked, as a favor, that she would be

b
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recewed and promnsed that she\ Miss Spoones,

would pay for any charge that should be made for

the trouble of accommodating this lady. :
“QOh, wishd, not, a charge,” said Mrs. Bryson,-

“shall be made, if the lady can put up with our e

humble place; ma’am, if she is to stay for a month,
or three of them. . She can occupy little Blddy’S'
room.”

“ Thank you, Mrs Bryson ” said Miss Spooncs,
“ Where is. Bidilia, Madam Bryson; I did not see..

her for over aweek at the academy ? " _
"~ “You mezan Blddy, Miss. Oh, she goes upto .

the Irish Cornets now, every. day, to prepate for

the Bishop, who is going to glve Conﬁrmatmn .

there next month.” -
-%“Oh, indeed! T am sorry she has to neglect
her classes, as this will put her back very much.”

““Oh, no’ matther, Miss, how she goes in her

learnin’ , if she goes nght wid- her soul.  Share, as-. -
the. priest says, what is the whole world to us,
God help us, if we lose.our souls?”

“Well, good-bye cousin; keep very still, till I

' come “to see you again,” ‘said our clever young .
- academician, departing.

There was uproar in the town again, The me—L

dium had gone off, after defyingthe preacher and N

humbugging the people. Mrs. Broadher was arrest-
ed, and examined at court, but nothing could be

- got out of her in reference to who or where the

medium was. When asked was she (the mednum) B

“well patromzed she answered :
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K Yes, I have beerl well patromzed You all
 know this as well as me.”” For there is hardly one,
young or old, man or woman,,boy or gitl, preacher

lor pxckpocket ‘minister, of man-tatcher, but con-
" sulted her, time and again. Sign is on it/ ’ she

added; “she has made lier fortune out of ye! She

s worth ten thousand in gold!”

#1n gold, do you swear?”  said the Squire.

- “How do you know? Did-: you seeit in: gold |

“aye?"”

R Yes, I guess I dld see 1t, and handled it too,l _

often.”

. “That was terrible, that such an 1mpostor should -
take so fauch money away with her to Russia, out .

' of this impovetished country,” remarked the Squire,
-~ who,’ though dull as he was .on ordinary occasions,
‘was sure to be all attentiop when gold was spoken

of. The sound éf the gold arou®d his hojior. The

mvestlgatmn was about to be adjourned sing die, as

there was no. account of the medium, when the

pansh priest, Father ]ohn, was séen riding into
* town, after having called into Bryson's. house, to

‘hear the confession of the old man, ‘who was a cen-’

" tenarian. While waiting on the old man, he no-
. ticéd a stranger in the kitchen, and asking Mis.

- Bryson who that was; she'stated, “she did not
kiwow ; that she had been mtroduced last mght by .

-Miss Spoones.”
“¢“Hal hal” he said, * ‘1 thmk I havc seen that

" one before. She looks very much like the famous -
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'Miss Skinner. that d:sappeared from these parts |

some three years ago or so,”

.. “Q yes, I hope not, your reverence,”saxd Mrs.* _
Bnyson “If that was the case, I wouild not keep .
her a minute in the hous«e."_ ‘

“ Don't disturb her,” said the pnest, departxng

“ That would not be hospitable. Say not &word .

to her about that event—keep silent.”
As-soon as ‘Father John left, after having dis-
charged his duty to the dying man, a travelling

. Jewish peddler, who had: been exhibiting his

wares in Mrs. Bryson’s, picked up his parcels and
departed also. Whether he overheard the con-

- versation between the priest and Mrs. Bryson, or

had his suspicions aroused from some other cause,
it appeared that he conjectured rightly concerning. -

_ the absconding medium. Hence, hoping® to get a

reward for' his information, ‘he repaired to the

" 'court-room where the mvest:gatlcm was being held,

and. commumcated his suspicions to Squire Drows.

~That official. immediately issued his warrant, and

sent two constables to make ‘the arrest of the.

. ‘lady’ at Mrs. Bryson’s, . c
. One hour’s time 'was all- that. was needed to
clear up. these suspicions, and in little short of .
“that time the constables, Thomas Grabbit and -,

Philip Holt, entered the court-room with' the cele-,
brated Russian medium, called Mrs, Teloffskoﬂ‘ ‘
Mrs. R1chards, and other aliases, who was no other

than the lost Miss Lizzie Sklnner, in custody -The.
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spectators as well as “ the court,” bless the mark }
. were thunderstruck, At first the most intense
" curiosity manifested itself, add. all wanted ta have
:alook at the one returned,as it were, from the
~ grave.. Some nodded to the long-lost old maid ;

others addressed her and welcomed her, and some”

went so far as to. shake hands with and embrace
her. Tinally the public fecling was manifested in
' applause loud, vehement, and so continuous that
the squire dismissed the charge against her; and

. she returned in triumph with her friends to her’

" home.
“ After all,"they said, “ she was a.smart-woman,

Lizzy was. She disappeared of her own accord,
‘made lots of money, and now returned to her

" friends independent. It was a g—ri—e—a—t

. consolation,” the people said, “that if she did

' make lots of money - it did. not go to Russiaor

any foreign country; but remained at home for
. the good of the community, and, to encourage
trade.” This action of Miss Skinner’s proved her to
" be a woman of genius, and notwithstanding that

he was.despised by the ministers, and it was their

fault that she was discovered before she desired.it,
and- rather disadvantageously, there was little. fear,

it was allowed on alt hands, but she could get a

good husband with her five or. ten thousand dol-
lars in gold, Who would dare to talk of fraud,
hypocrisy ot ‘imposition against anybody, and
especially a lady, with ten thousand dollars in

4
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‘ gcld? ‘Ay, or even half that, as Elder F r:bbler fe-

marked, was. enough to make any woman- respec-

‘table, even if she was not respectable already, as.

Miss Skinner certainly was, it was allowed on all -
‘hands. :

- *But what about the false information that
went abroad about her abduction, and the lying
telegrams. that were dispatched, and the meetings
held, and the newspaper articles written, and the |
other injuries done to a respectable class of the-

people, namely, the Roman Catholic population of -

the country ?” asked Mr., McBeth of this shallow-
headed preacher.” :

" %Oh, as for that, it can’t' now be mended "
answered the preacher.  Anyhow, those Roman- -
ists- deserved what was said.against them, and-
much more. We can’t say too much against the
Catholics, and if Miss Skinner is safe and well to-
day, no ‘thanks to them. If what was said did
not turn out exactly true, it -was very like what
might have happened if ‘the Lord’ had not saved
her.” In other words,  Si non e vero e ben tros
vato,’ as the Malian proverb has it. If what

- sectarians ‘say of the church is not true, their

preachers will make it pass for truth among their |
deladed followers. And this is Methodist morality?!




- CHAPTER XIV.

% Quis tafia Sundo » Temperel alocrymis Y ViRGIL.
# $Who can relate such woes without a tear?”

" AVID Davnd hurry downstaxrs———make
I haste, wake up Aunt Sally ! Quick, quick,
=2 lose no time! Oh-Lord! I fear father

5 and mother are dead My God, my Ged,

J havemefcy on thei souls!’
‘Such were-the éxclamat:ons of young Patrtck

Mu]roony one mornmg as he arose about daylight, .
after 2 night spent very restlessly.  He’ “hastened ..

downstalrs, having fancied that he heard a noise
as of some person falling heavily, and when he

~ entered the chamber in which his father was con-
. fined for over.fwo weeks, he found his ‘mother on
. the floor, apparently lifeless, but still breathing

. heavily ; but, onp’ approachmg his father’s hedside,
" perceived” that he was in the cold rigor of death,
~ pale and breathless, He fell on'his knees, buirst

into a fit of the most heartrending - sorrow, and
L crled anud .
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- O father, father, why did you depart unknown
to me, now your only son! Oh, why did you not -
give me youy blessing before leaving me forever?
Oh, oh, I can't live, I must not live, after my good,
best of fathers. Oh, let me die, let me - quit this .

. now detested life, since my father has left me. Oh
- mothet dear,” he'added, perceiving that she had
‘returned to consciousness under the good treat-
~ment of Aunt Sally, “why did you not tell me that

father was dying? . Why did you not call me, that.
I might get his Jast" blessing, and crave his dying
pardon for all my-offences against him? Oh moth-.
e, mother, you should have called me when you
saw danger!”

“ Oh, holy Virgin, comfort me,” answered the
good mother ; “ oh, my poor, sad child, sure I had
no notion that he was ‘dying, till T saw the damp
of death on his brow; and then I fell back senseless
myself, and-do not know how long I remained in

" that condition.- Did you send for the priest and ‘

the doctot, t6 see if -they can tell us what caused
him to die.so suddenly? Oh, Woe, woe, my poor
husband, my good husband |”*

“Yes mother, I sent Da\nd to summon them,

" but what use is it now when my noblé father is

cold and stiff in death. Oh, my dear good father,
my dear father !
This scene continued for two hours'at’ least till

the priest, Father John, arrived, who, without wait-
“ing for Doctor Blackman, who arrived an.hour
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' after, made an examination - of the corpse, and
© found that death was caused by hemorrhage from

one of the tibial arteries. . Mr. ‘Mulroony, as- the -
reader will remember, was severely frost-bitten in

h_is:lower extremities, on his return home after an
evening spent drinking of the poisonous beverage
_of Mrs, Mastiff. - The surgeon from the village of

Brighfan ‘attended him, and from want of expeti-

enee in bandagmg the affected limbs, caused them
.to swell to an enormous size, so that the lint, sink-
. ing into the swollen flesh, acted as a foreign body,
" causiig the inflammation to become a very aggra-
vated character,, 'till finally, gangrene setting in,

soon made short work of the muscles, and invading

2 leading artery, the man died in fifteen minutes,
without pain or: consciousness, for he was under
the influence of opiates; His loving wife, thinking
that he had a comfortable sleep, did not mind to
. disturb him whil¢ he remained quiet. It was only

~ when she went over to his bédside to offer him his

drink of beef-tea, about daybreak, that she found
him dead. She fell back to the floor unconscious
from the shock, and it was her fall that aroused
her son Patrick from his disturbed ‘slumbérs.

When the self-styled “surgeon’ arrived, after -
. lopking at the dead man’s face and placing his

. coarse mechanic hand  over the heart of deceased,

" hie would fain persuade the spectators that déath

_'was caused either by poison from some improper
.food, or heart disease, for he sald that “he was

i. ‘5 , . ' .
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doing -excellent well when I visited him yesterday;.
that he certainly could not have died from the in-
juries to his frozen limbs, that was sure.” . .

“ Areyou a surgeon?” interrupted the prlest.- ,
Father John. ‘ .

“Yes, I profess to be,” teplied the quack.

“Well then, I am -sorry your profession and-
practme do not agree. For if you profess surgery
and ' practice  quackery, you are no better than an

_impostor!”

“That is pretty severe language for a clergy-*_ :
ian, I think,” replied the doctor,
“Yes,” said the priest,? it may be severe, but:

you'can’t say it is not true. Truth, you ought to- (

know, is sometimes bitter or unpalatable. Did you.
ever hear tell of a man dying of hemorrhage.” -
“Yes; of course ; 1 often saw persons die of that
complamt .
“Complaint, do you call it? Now,” added the: -
priest, “can you tell me why that complication is:

~ called ¢ hemorrhage,’ and. not ‘demarr&age, or ‘pem-.
otrhage.”

“1 suppose because that is the proper name for

" the disease.”

-~ #No, you can’t tell me, not a bit of it. I .see
you are not-an éducated man, how then could you -
bé a safe surgeon? ' Look there,” said Father John,
lifting the clothes from the bed ; “see that pool of
blood. That’s what killed your patient, and in my |
opinioh you ought to be held. responsible for his
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death! Be off now, from this house of sorrow,

caused by your ignorance, and let me never again, ,

" 1 warn ‘you, see your face in: this settlement, or.]
. will have you prosecuted for malpractice in this and

" other cases in which you have grossly blundered!” -

‘ ‘The chopfallen surgeon went .off, not, however,
" without ‘demanding his fees for attending on the

- sick man, whom he relieved of all bodily pain, sure
enough, by h%s grossly ignorant prescriptions. The
whole commdmty at Brighton became highly

incensed. aga.mst Father John, on account of the -

summary manner inf which he cut off his (Black-
man’s) practice among the people of his settlement.

" The next time he visited the village he was told -

thdt- all the preachers commented on his encounter

with the surgeon, Dr. Blackman, on the preceding -

“ Sabbath "” eiretiizig ‘discourse, taking occasion to
 disclaim against the tyranny of the Catholic Church
- .which, the preachers said, if it had the power, would
. not only abolish .the pleasing variety that existed,

in the different denominations of Chrlstians, ‘butalso -

compel men- td pra&me medicine by diploma, by
refusmg to recognize any but the regular professors,

. graduates: of colleges. Now, every man who had

- genius, and thought hiviself qualified, could practice
- medicfne, and this offered a chance to many men to
make a comfortgble living, who otherw;se would
have to labor for a lwmg :
“ What’s this you've done to our surgeon, the
?ex—c;hoemaker the other day, up at the Irish set-
tlcment ?” said Mr. Broadhead to Father John.
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- “ Nothing at all,” answered the priest, “ except

« to tell him to give up doctoring, and go back to

the ‘surgery of old shoes again, or -else learn some-
thing of his business. ’Tis too bad that such meén
are allowed . to trifle with the lives of the people, as
they do’ .
“ Well, the people here thmk 1t’s all for the good
of trade, and that every man has a right to make a
living the best way he can.’ .
“That would be well enough, if, in makmg his
llvmg, he did not cut short the living and the lives
of his fellow-men. Is it not too bad that, while a
;man has to learn his trade to be employed as a
shoemaker a tailor, or a blacksmith, the only men
“who serve no apprenticeship, who need to learn -
-nothing, are these who profess to practice two of
the learned professions, namely, doctors and preach-
ers, Where the learning'is needed, it seems, there
it is sadly wanting." _
“That is so, assuredly But you see the people -
are their own best judges in the matter, and if they

_ risk themselves to he killed by such surgeoris, it’s

their own loss.”

“True enough; but yet, 1f a man is mad
enough to do away with ‘himself, the laws do not
allow him. He is put in7a place of safety So,
also, the law ought to intetfere in the case of men
who take upon themselves to practice a profession,
the good.or evil use of which cannot but senously

- affect the health and life of the people.. He is a
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nﬁn_ who knows no more about surgery than I do .
about ¢ spirit-rapping,’ and yet he undertakes the .

charge of cases of sickness or injury, which demand
all the - knowledge of the most experienced and
~learned practitioners. Is this right? Am I to

. ‘blame because I warn my people against the.igno-

rance or rashness of that man? Surely the peop]e
are wrong here, if they think as you say they do.”

- #The people here think you have no right to :

mterfere. This man, they say, has a family to
support, and if he was generally regarded ‘as you
regard him, he would starve.”

“No, he would not starve. Have we not poor-

houses? And even if he should starve, or have to

return again to his old trade of mending shoes, is-

not that better than that he should fill a_couple of
graveyards in his eff‘orts to try to support his own
family?” - . 7 ‘

" That’s true enough Yet the people thmk
it's all for the good of trade. " There is the under-
taker and coffin-maker, who make money fast from
the practice of such men as Blackman. They do

- not care, of course, how many die, or what kills -
them, provided they get the job to rig them out

- for the grave. And out preachers here take the
_same view of the matter. *
~“I'am sorry they do. But when we recolléct
they themselvesare in the spiritual, as they call it,
" the Christian commonwealth of life, what the quack
_surgeans are in the physical life of the community,
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namely, unauthorized, uneducated religious quacks,

--we need not be surprised that they make common

cause with the former. ‘Birds of a feather flock
together.” ?

“ There is some truth in what you say. Do
you recollect the case of Miss-Skinner, some short
while ago? They were all ready to burn that
medium, who imposed on them so long and so
lucratively, but when they found out that she had
the cash, and was one of their own sort, then all
was changed-—all their former hatred was turned
into admiration. Now she has dozens of suitors,.
all trying to get her hand and her money, Queer.
world we live in.”

“I know all this, and I lament it. 'Tis melan-
choly to think . that money will stand in the place

‘of everything, Let.a man have neither virtue,..

religion, nor worth, if he has but money he is all
right. *Tis too bad it should be so ; but weall see
it is so,” said the ptiest emphatncally. .
“Was this Blackman the only surgeon who
attended Mr. Mulroony during his late illness ?”
“Yes; he was the only surgeon, as he calls
himself. There was no .other nearer than some
twenty miles, and when he came, he made so light
of the case that it was not regarded. as dangerous, -
When inflammation set in, however, the patient ‘s
limbs became tumid; and owing to bad bandaging,

~ which was too tightly bound over the limbs, gan-

grene set in, ate through the artery, and he died
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from hemorrhage—loss of blood. .Blackman would
‘persuade them the man was pmsoned till I showed
him the blood.”
“I am very sorry. That Mulroony appeared
to be a fine man, of high honor and sound prmct-
ples He was umversally respected.”

“Qh, there was no honester man than poor

_-Michael.” He was, -besides, a religious man, and
though his death was sudden and unexpected, it
. was by no means unprepared for. I visited him
" two days before he died, as I did, indeed, regularly
- twice a week since his accident, and I must say
~ that I was very much edified by his conduct and
.. ‘sentiments. He had all his temporal affairs ar-
" ranged, too; and- though his wife and family will
" miss him, death to him, I am confident, was only
the beginning of a never-ending happiness.”
“Indedd, I have,no doubt. He was a good
Christian, if ever theré was one. He is génerally
“regretted by all our citizens, and will have, T am
. _sute, a very Iarge funeral:  When wi11< he be
- buried?” )

- “Next Monday, at ten o’clock in the forenoon, .

‘when a solemn’ Reguiem will be offered for his soul
in‘our Church,  By-the-by, I must be off, to have
suitable arrangements- made to accommodate the
ctowds which I know will fill the church on the
- melancholy occasion. ‘So I'wish you good-day.”

“ Good-day, Father John, and thank you for |

-your visit. Call when you come to towh next.”
© “IXshall do so. Farewell” -
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The funeral took place punctually at the Cath-
olic church, which was draped in mourning for the
occasion.  There ‘were several clergymen from
distant parts present at the invitation of the pastor
and at the expense of the widow of the deceased.
The entire adult .population of a great part of the

~ country was present to do honor to the memory of ’

the dead: There were no less than two hundred
and fifty vehicles of all descriptions in the. funeral
cortege. And the chanting of the service was
grave and solemn, if not very artistic. . Father
John himself, the parish priest, preached the ser-
mon, which was a learned ~explanation of the
iCatholic faith regarding the middle state of souls, -
rather than a panegyric of the deceased, He °
proved the grounds of the Catholic doctrine on
this point, from reason, tradition, history, scripture
and the unvarying practice of the leading Chris-
tiansand Jewish churches. - He showed that if each
man is to be rewarded according to his works, then
there must be gradation in the punishments-and
rewards, as there are grades of guilt and merit in
human actions. This he proved from the legisla-
tion of all nitions and peoples. In' the very dawn -
of creation and the twilight of sacred history, pa=

© triarchs, saints and prophets spoke of a lower and

Jotwest Hell, and prayed to be delivered the horrors .

~of those penal dungeons. Pious Pagans them.

selves retained in mutilated form the knowledge of
this oldest point of Revelation, while the modern




4 ) P-ﬁGJF‘If AND LOSS,

~.and ancient Jews have been unvarying in the pres-
ervation of this original doctrine of primitive Rev-

- elation. R .

- So great was the confidence of the ancient

: .“pgople of God, in-the efficacy of prayers and sac-

- rifices for the dead, that Josephus, the historian,
imentions that many Jewish families ruined them-

selves in property, in order to discharge what their-

faith required to be done for, the dead, for they
believed “ it was a holy and wholesome thought to
" pray” for them.. Who can count - the churches,
chapels, monasteries, hospitals, and other charit-
‘able institutions, that owe their -otigin to this
belief during sixteen hundred years of the flourish-
ing existence'of the Christian Church? As easy,
and easier would it be to count the stars in the
- _heavens; as count’ the religious foundations which

-this faith gave birth :to. On the other hand, he
said, what could be more unmeaning and uséless,

if not extravagant and silly, than all the pomp and

ceremony over the grave, if all goes to honor the

L ‘body without doing any good to the soul, the im-

mortal and divine part of man?
The sermon- finished, then the services over

'the body were performed according to Rubrics, -

and then the coffin was removed to its final testing-
placg, in the pure peaceful grave. The grave was
blessed, the coffin lowered down, and what remain-
‘ed’"of poor; honest Michael Mulroony was thus
" committed to its final resting.place, amid the

L
|
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i ﬁrayetls of the church, the sympathetic sorrow of
.~ his neighbors, and the moving heartrending grief

of his widow, his children, and his relatioqs. “ Ee-
quiescat in pace. Amen.”




CHAPTER XV.

THE BAD SEED BEGINS TO GERMINATE,

[N the occasion of his father's death and
durmg the period of a week or ten days

% after, young Patrick Mulroony indulged -

I

® in paroxysms of the most excedsive grief,

He abstained from all manner of food for three .

whole days, and he wept until the tears ceased to
flow, and, the source of them, in the lachrymal
glands, became dried up. He ‘would recéive no

comfort, Histen to no advice or remonstrance from

mother, sisters or brothers, till at length, fearing
that there was danger of his health, if not of
his life, the nelghbors were called in, and forcing
his room door, in which he locked himself in, they
" compelled him to take some nourishment, and
chinge his apparel. - There isa blessmg pronounced
. ‘on those “who mourn,” and a grief which- brings
- comfort and life to the soul; but this species of
sorrow must be accompanicd with resignation to
the Divine will, and have its origin in humility
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‘and-charity, . But there is also a species of sorrow

which brings death to the soul, because, growing
out of pride, it is unaccompanied by any super-
natural motives, and leads: to despair .and final
impenitence. 'We will not say whether or not it
was this mundane, inordinate grief that took
possession of our young friend, but . certain it is,
that its effects were in marked contrast with the -
subdued and deep, but calm sorrow that was rhan-.
ifested by the other members of the family. They
shed tears in totrents, and uttered accents of the
most bitter grief, but while doing so, their eyes
were raised to heaven, fervent prayers ascended
from_ their contrite hearts, and they fasted and

. imposed austerities on themselves, on behalf of the
beloved-one who had left them: His sorrow was
solitary, sour, repulsive and violent; theirs was

heartfelt, calm, devout and amiable. In a word,
his grief was of the earth, carthly, while that of
the rest of the family was sacred, sintere, self-de.

nying, and supernatural. The young man vented -

his sorrow in his loud sobs and vehement actions

-as he rambled around the farm and visited the
~ scenes which his father frequented and admired

while in life; while his mother and the rest ef
the family who came from the East to pay the last
honors to their father, drove every morning to the
church, to assist at the holy sacrifice offered for
hls soul, and read the Litanies at night, in com-

- mon, with the same mtent;on
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It was noticed by his mother that, for some
‘cause or other, Patrick was generally absent from”
the family circle on these occasions, He was either
in town, and returned not till. after night prayers,
or busy around the farm when the rest were ready
“to start for the church, or overslept himself, or
~there was some other excuse of visits paid by, or

made to him, but during the whole time that his
"brothers and sisters remained, he never spent an

hour in their company, either at devotion or in

- social chat. It seemed strange to Michael and
Hugh, but they said nothing, attributing his strange

. conduct to the excessive sadness that took posses-

sion of him since the late sad event. If he was
most of the time absent from the homestead, and
‘his hours became more’ 1rregula.r, these . circums-

“stances were attributed to the increasing cares
- which devolved o' the young man now since he
became the inheritor of his father’s estate, and had
‘to transact all the affairs thereunto belonging, -He

had to prepare for the Spring work on the farm, to
employ agncultural workmen, to have agrxcultural
implements in- order, and to purchasethe teams
which he gonsidered were needed for an enlarged

area of cultivation on the farm. His mother

remarked that many persons, strangers to her, had

. been paying- him visits, but taking them to be

travelling insurance agents, agricultural implement
sellers, tree-hucksters, patent bee-hive or churn-vén-

dors or some of the other countless agents who'
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manage to lead an idle, easy life, at the expense of

 the farmers, she paid no attention to them, nor did -

she interrogate her son about them.

One day, however, after the departure of one
of those nice perfumed ‘ gentlemen’ visitors, the old
lady ‘picked up.a sort of handbill printed in small

‘type, which she managed to read by the aid of -

her spectacles, but which shocked her delicacy very
much after having read it, and which she cast at
once into the stove. In the paper there was men- -
tion made of a “ book of very nice pictures, so life-
like and charming, and alse containing ¢ mystermus
secrets,’ all of which any person could have in a
sealed envelope, for one dollar]”

* Patrick,” the old lady said, on the departure
of the elegant gentleman mentioned above, “who
isthat chap, or what is his business with you, that
you entertained him so long in your room? He

" looked like 'a Dublin dancing-master, tricked out

in all his curls, ﬂashy cravat, and counterfeit chains
and rings?” ‘
#Oh, that's an agent for an Eastern pictorial

newspaper, He was showing me specimens of the ™

111ustrat|ons that's what caused the delay in my
room.”

“Indeed! What in the world would you want
of such pictorial papers? You know they are not
Catholic papers, and therefore we don’t want-them -

in the house. I have just burned a bill that that
_agent, asyou call him, dropped in the hall, and




" agent; surely he's nothing else!
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iﬁcieed if- the paperl is like the advertisement, I
have no scruples ift calling that fellow the Devil’s
19

“« Oh, I guess mother you aré m:staken Isawno
“such advertisement as you mention. The paper

' may not be Catholic, indeed is nothing -in a relig-

fous 'sense, but that is no reason why you should
call it dewilish, ot the agent a tool of Satan.”

“You do not want such papers: if you wish to : '
be a . scholar you muststick to your school books,

and give up reading the newspapers, and, above all,
- such silly, scandalous papers as.the pictorial jour-
. nals—* Frank Leslie’s,’ ¢ Harper's, ¢ Police Gazette,’
¢ Day’s Doings,’ and all such trash. Those papets
are not fit- for ordinary modest people to handle.”

“Mother, you are too severe in your criticisms
on those artistic journals, which have a very wide
- circulation, and which & man that has any preten-
* sions to-polite learning must read.”

“But I say he must zof read them, even if they
were all unexceptionable, which none of them are,
till he has finished his studies, and mastered all his

‘scientific studjes thoroughly. This is what we
were taught in the old country, at least.”

“The old country, mother, you know, 15 old
and antiquated in its notions. This is a new
country, and new 1deas prevail in all thmgs By-
the by,” he added, looking eut towards the road,
“here is Professor Hoskey, coming to deliver those
-horses | bought from him to work on the farm.”
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“ Did you purchase a team of horses from him?
I don’t really like that man's presence in-this

_ house. Idon’t think there’s luck or grace any-

where he is. I am sorry you had any dealing with -

~ him. I wish you would shun his company. We

have ‘not -had much luck since we made his
acquaintance.”
“ Why, mother, would you have me to be

. uncharitable and rude? The Professor has never
. done me any harm that I know of, and he professes

to be my friend on all occasions.”
“I tell you I don’t like his ways, nor did the'

i man that is in the grave,—God rest his soul,_—-lil-_:e a

bone in that fellow’s body. 1 don’t wish you to be .
either rude ot uncharitable, God forbid; but I
would wish you to be frequenting the company of
none but those whose characters are above sus.

- picion.”

- Let us drop talkmg, mother or he w:ll hear

* us. He is just coming in,”

“ Good-day, good-day, ladies, and my . gentle- "

man.friend. How do you do, madam? How is

every inch of you, my bosom friend ?” asked the
Professor, and without waiting for a reply, he cons

_ tmued rapidly, “I see ye are both well.” You look

comely, madam, and my friend, your noble son, .
seems to be surperlatively happy, to borrow a
grammatical term, hal ha! I have studied that
science so completely that it runs into my ordinary
conversation,”
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o Pretty well,” answered the matron, while her
‘som’s answer was only a warm shake of the hand
_ and a laugh,
- Wel! ‘my noble frxend 8 added the Professor,

D ¢ have brought you your team, the noblest span

“"in the keourity. - Upon my honor and veracity, I
" refused -ffty dollars more. for ‘them than 1 sell
them to you for. Indeed I did; I did so, honestly.

* Youknow what they are my fnend Youand I .-
have often rode behind them on all sorts of roads,
and in all sotts of weather. Ineed not pra1se them, -

Y nor shalf 1.” S -

““Yes, Mr. Hoskey, I am sat1sﬁed that they‘

are sound anyhow,” answered. young.Mulroony.
“Mother,” he said, .addressing his parent, “you
are my treasurer, will you please hand the Professor

- his money, five hundfed dollars, for his horses? "
“My dear son;” she answered, “I am sorry -
that my store is out. . My treasury is empty at

“present, - All the ready money in the house was
.spent to meet the charges of your lamented father’s
“‘funeral. . There’s not ten dollars in the house at
present, in cash, at least in'my possession.”

“ Why, rnother," rejoined the young man in

| surprise, “I thought you had over one thousand
dollars in .the - house on . the day father died.

Surely it did not take all that sum to defray the

_ funeral charges? "
. “ It did, and more than that. I even borrowed

three hundred dollars from your brother Michael, | ‘
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before he left for the East and all that is gone" -

likewise.” -

« Mother, I cannot see for the life of me how
you could spend so much money.”

“But I &notw how I spent it, and if you ms:st
on it, I will tell you how it was spent.”

“1 don't zmsist on your telling me. But it

 would be satisfactory if you would gw-e an idea of

how the money was spent, mother.”

“Yes, I will do so, in hope. that when your
poor mother dies, you will spend a like sum for
me. 1 paid oné thousand dollars for Masses for

" the repose of ‘your father's soul, and the balance I

sent to the Orphan House in the city, to have the
Sisters and Orphans’ prayers for his eternal rest.

‘That’s where it went, and more would go if I had

it.” v
~ “QOne thousand dollars for Masses, did you
say? Why, is not this a little extravagant?” o

“I should say it was indeed,” interrup-ted the
Professor, “ I never heard of such—" -

“ Professor Hoskey,” said Mrs. Mulroony, “I
hope you will not interfere in this conversation
between my son andme, ; I do not address myself

to you, sir.”

“ Beg pardon, Madam beg pardon I did not

~ mean to interrupt you; oh no, not I, indeed !”

“Now, my son, so far from this being extrav-
agant, if 1 had the money it is not one thou-

- sand Masses I would have offered for your poor
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father’s soul but forty thousand as Isabella did, -

' the Lady of the Grand Duke Albert, Prince ¢f the
Netherlands, who died about a hundred years
 ago

“Why, I do not thmk there is any necessrty

* for that, especially since we are told the Pope can
relieve all the souls in Purgatory: Why, then, does -

" he not-do it; at once?”

“So say I, t00,” again 1nterrupted Hoskey, “1 -
" read in a-book I have home, called the ¢ Portrait

of Popery,” headed, that this ‘ Purgatory is only
an invention of priests in the dark ages, to wring
. money out of the people.” ” :

“Qh, I would not go so far as that, Professor,
said Patrick, by way of apology for the harsh and

‘ 1mpmus ‘slander of Hoskey. © But' Tdo not think

it is necessary to lavish money in that way.”

" During most of ‘the preceding dialogue his sis-
tcr Anne, called in religion, Sister Blesilla, was
present, but constrained by that modest reserve
peculiar to religious ladies, never said a word, but
listened to the’ dialogue between her mother and
brother with a compassion which compelled her to
weep in silence. But no sooner did the blasphem-

ies of Hoskey, and- the irreverent . remnrks of her
brother grate on her refined ear, than her modest

eye kindled with mdlgnatlon, and she spoke as fol-
lows with flushed countenance:

¢ Oh, Pat, my dear brother, I am sorry to per- A
~ ceive that you are forgetting your Catechism and
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that you have nearly lost all the good 1mpresstonsﬂ
made ,on you by thé Christian Brothers, in old
holy Ireland. Oh, I never thought I should hear
you ridicule or fisten to such. blasphemies as your

- friend, the professor, has dared to utter against

the most consoling and most ancient doctrines of
our faith, We know it % a holy thought to pray
for the dead, and that the greatest’ and holiest
men in the world were distinguished for this-devo-
tion. Abraham, Isaac, Jacob,- Judas Maccabazus.
and Saint Augustine, .And for one to dare ask, .
‘ Why, if the Pope has power to relieve all the souls

from a suffering state, hé does not do so,’ is

just as absurd and impious as to accuse God, the

Creator, of cruelty, because, though His majesty
has the power ‘to prevent all evil, yet he by His
adorable providence also allows and wills sufferirig.
and' afflictions among mankind, We are such
insignificant ‘worms: in the sight of God, who is

‘infinite above us in all perfections, that we cannot,

without impiety, ask Him why he does so and so.
All we want to know is the will of God, and try to
perform it ‘the best way we can. Oh, Pat dear,
my best-beloved brother, I never thotighi: I should
hear you speak thus, or listen to those who would
try to corrupt you by such wicked notions,” she
added, bursting into tears and quitting the room

to hide her emotion and heartfelt sorrow. :
“Iam really sorry for this episode,” said the
professor. “Oh, ’tis too bad, too bad! I would
10 - ' - '
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not for the /u/l team have made that accomplished
- lady get so excited. I did not- mean anything.

* “What I said, was said in half joke and half-earnest.

“But I"am now so accustomed to polite Yankee

- society, where a man may say anything he pleases,
to-cause a laugh, that I forgot I had religious per- .
sons near me. .Too bad, too bad! Let us come
out” And so saying, the worthy pair went out to
inspect the horses.

After quitting the house, Hoskey resumed his
conversation’ with Patrick, saying: ‘“Why, my
young friend, do you not come round-the village.as
usual? You will be ruined, my son, if you con-
tinue listening to these religious lectures from
yout sister and mother! By. George, they will
make 2 monk or a priest of you, they willl”

“ Oh, there is no- danger; I don’t pay much
attention to what they say. I feel bad that I
have not your money to.hand you for this team.
But I will send in wheat this week, and pay you.”

“Don’t speak of money; that will do in ten
days hence. What I want is to free you from.
being kept under by those women folks. Why,
_man, they feel very bad in town when you are not
among them. Miss Spoongs is really distressed at
_not having seen youin ten days, We had a "bril-
liant “ sociable’ the other night at Elder Bull’s, but
all the ladies - were asking for you, the charming

Ronay, *There ain't no pleasure when Ronay is,
absent,’ as Miss Spoones said to me in a whisper.
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. Why do you smile? Is it on accoint of calling

you Ronay? That's what all the nice young
ladies call you, . I told you often myself, you
should drop the prefix ¢ Mul’ and let Patrick slide
too. ‘P. M. Ronay, let this be your sighature.,” = -
“Certainly, all my mail matter, papers and let.
ters, are addressed to me in that form. 1 suppose
I will have to adopt the alteration. Even the

. tax-collector puts my name down in that altered

style.”
_ “Yes, of course ; there is no use in the 'world
m{mamtammg'thme outrageous outlandish names,
without euphony or -phonetic harmony. Qh! by .

- George, I neatly forgot. Here is a new photo.

graph of your friend, Miss Spoones. . She appeared
in that elegant dress at the Women’s Rights Con-
vention, last week, in.Chicago. Does she not look
charming?. There was only one other lady as
well dressed as your friend Polly, that was the
celebrated Miss Tennie C, Claflin, sister of Vic-
toria Woodh'ull, of New York.” ‘

“ By-the-by, Miss Spoones does look splendid
here,” remarked Mulroony, gazing at the card, |

“ Oh!qunay, my best friend, you are a lucky
coon, so you are, I wish I stoed in your shoes,

- man, in the esteem of this accomplished lady.”

“ Nonsense, man! She does not care a fig for

' me, Hoskey.”

“No, I guess not, aye! We hear ducks, 'lold
fellovy.‘ What a humbug you are to talk so, as if I
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‘ dvici ﬂot know. 1 tel\l.-‘yrpu‘ all she is, and has, is
yours this day if you only say the word:’ '

« Oh, you are only ‘ gassing’ now, Hoskey. Let

us drop the subject for the present, or that boy.

David will hear us.”

.Oh dear me, dear me.”

-GHAPTER XVI

AN INSTANCE OF MODERN “ PROGRESS.”

(111, dear me, what will become of me now,
| in my old age, and delicate state of health?:
¥ The Lord look to me! Oh, my once dear
-~ of husband! Elder, I thought you never
would have treated me; your lawful wife, for
twenty years, inthis manner,”

“My dear Carolina, you will suffer very little
change in your relations with me. You need not
be uneasy, you will be comfortable. I shall be as
kind to you as ever.” T L

“ Oh yes, you will be kind to me, but yoit can’t
fove me no more, how can you? . Oh, I thought the’
conference would have never given their consent.

“You'need not fear, but that I shall love you
as well as ever, ¥ou can have your own room, all ..
sorts of attendance, and can ride out with our.man
Oleson, with my ¢arriage and horse the same as
you ever did. . We.will call you mother, still.”
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«Oh, do not tell me such childish tales. No, I

shan’t stay. I will go to the County-house first,

‘T could not live a.week as a servant or slave in

this house, where' I ‘was so long mistress, T will

g6 off, and speak to the Catholic priest to see if he
‘won't send me to the Sisters of Charity. They

say he is a good’ n:gan. Oh, I wish-I had been ~

reared a Catholic, as'my mother was, in old Lan-
cashire, now 1. would ‘not have to suffer -all this

‘disgrace, in my old age.” .

«My dear Carolina,’it grieves me to hear you

talk so. No, you shan’t go ta the Catholics. That’ '

“would kill me, you. know. I would rather see you
die first.”” - - . ‘
“J guess you would like to see me die, ortake
_my own life, any way to get rid of me. The Cath-
olic religion never allows this cursed ‘thing! - 1
often heard my:godd mother say, ‘and our boy
Moore said the same, with them there.is no
power on earth that can separate man and wﬁife'. I
guess they are the true Christians. I never be-
_ lieved in the stories our books and preachers told
_on ‘the Catholics being idolators. No, no, no!
never!” A '
4Carolina, my dear, you will Aurt my feelings,
very serjously, if you speak thus. You know the
_Catholics are wrong and practice idolatry, because
they aré not allowed to read the Bible.”
. #No, 1 guess not. They can’t read it back-
wards, as Methodists and Protestants do, to find

PROFIT AND LOSS, |

out it sanctions divorce o “wife, which
the Lord never allowed.” f man and wie, Wl_“Ch -
“My dear, do not indulge in those unevangeli-
ca‘l speeches. I would not for the world that m
wife, who. will be home to-night, should hear yOLZ
Y?u can remain in this house and be your own-
mistress and have everything comfortable as if our
relatzpns-to one another never ceased. Iam sure,
my dear wife, Elizabeth, will be as kind to you as to
her own mother; my dear, you can wear her
clothes, they will- fit you. You-shall have your
medicine, your stomach bitters, your barks, your -
Syrups an‘d your gruel, you so much loved. ’Won‘-t
that be nice for you, my dear? You will have no -
care of the house, but enjoy all its comforts. Come
let us kiss now, and be good friends.” ’
“ No, elder; my lips shall never again be pollu-

- ted by touching your perjured lips. I was your.

?awful wife, and now you get rid of me by a decis
fon of your Pharisaic' conference, -to take in .;
woman of no great character, becduse she has -
money ; that’s all she has more than me.” o
“Oh, you do me great injustice, Cai’olina; I ‘
could weep for your blindness, only that it would
be ‘unmanly. That conference at Chicago that
gave me the decision, was not all compos;:d of -
Methodists, The leading religious denominations
were represented : © The Baptists, the ‘Univérs.iliéts, |

~ First and Second Presbyterian Church, the Ply-

moutly Church, and there was one Episcopal minis-
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ter present, Rev. Dr. Canticler. They all came to
‘the decision that we ought to separate, you and me,
from your state of health, and our fwcompatibility
of dispositions. Hence I did not do this thing rashly,
but only yielded to a high tribunal. T have done
all with a good conscience, indeed.” :
The . preceding conversation explains 1tself
"and took place between Elder Bull, now a senator
and his wife Carolina, from whom he got divorced
to make room for the successful Miss Lizzy Skinner
- and her thousand dollars, and between whom and
himself there was no incompatibility of dispositions.
The Elder became, since his election, aleading
politician, and “from the sweeping majority with.

Wthh he wads returned, attracted: considerable .

attention among legislative rings and cliques,'and
.as he had to spend most of his time at the capital,

considered “that e would cut a very odd figure
there without a partner. Hence, he applied to a
conference: at Ch:cago of religious fanatics, who
very complacently granted him a divorce, which he
had very little trouble in getting confirmed in one
of the State’courts, after which, he immediately got
married to the enterprising ex-medium, Lizzy Skin-

ner. His poor wife saw herself thus in a short time

. reduced-to the condition of a servant in her own
house, being competled by her feeble state of health
to fall into the unnatural condition of a subordinate

" to the ¢oneybine of her brutal husband. People

- who come here from the old ¢country, imagine that
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one has to travel to the meridian of Constantinople,

or Brigham Young’s elysium in the wilderness of
Utah, to hear of such occurrences as-we treat of in
this chapter. But they soon find out that such
cases as this are far from being of unusuaf occur-"
rence. . We could point out half-a-dozen of such
cases’ within an area of fifty miles. And this is
called progress, that would be acceptable to all
religious bodies, only if the- obstinate Catholic
Church was out of the way. Then there would be
none to comment, condemn, reprobate or ridicule:
such cases as Elder Bull’s pleasant exchange of an
old, sickly, incompatible woman, for one that, though
she was not- pretty, yet ¢ould dress well, and had
besides fivg thousand dollars in five-twenty gold-
bonds. It shows great folly and retrogressiveness

in the old Catholic Church, with .the old Pope of

Rome at its head, to stand out so many centuries

-without change against such progress as we see

practised by all Evangelical churches, and which-
Luther originated three hundred years ago.

“ As we have improvement in agricultural imple-
ments, as reapers and. mowing-machines, and in

“modes of travel, as steamboats and railroads, and

in the tailor's art, as sewmg-machmes, so we ought

“to have improvement in religion also,” said Elder

Fribbler among a party of citizens who were assema
bled at the corner of Main street, in the town of
Brighton, and spoke commentmg on the conduct

of Elder Bull.

!




AF?’M

PROFIT AND LOSS.

. " That stands to reason, sure.enough,” said-
- . Professor Haskey, who, with his friend Mulroony,:
made a part of the crowd, together with McBeth,

Broadhead, and a few others.

“ Certainly,” continued Elder Fnbbler, encour-
aged - by what the Professor spoke, © thereis change
and improvement in all things, why not in rehgion,

Task?”

“J-allow a part of what.you say-is true, Elder,”

said McBeth; “we have evidence enough that

there is change in what you call religion, for I -

believe ‘it was Boussuet, a great French Bishop,
who proved that there were over five hundred dif-
~ferent creeds of Chr;sttamty, and since his day,

© about one hundred and twenty years ago, we have-

. had about one hundred and fifty more changes in
creeds, What I want to know is, 1f all these are
right or not?"”

“They may be all right, or at least the persons
who believed those different creeds may think they

- were right, and as a man thinks, so he is,” answered

the Elder,
“That I cap’t come, Elder. If a man is wrong,

thinking he ‘is right will never make ‘him right.

You may think you are a learned and wise man,

but you are not half so wise as Elder Bull, who -

has got eletted Senator and got another wife as
good as new, and five thousand dollars into the
bargain, ha! ha! ha!”

“I do not thmk the other part of the Elders'
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statement holds good either, namely, ‘that as
almost all things change and improve, religion is
improved by change also,” said the almost ubiquit-.

_ous Mr. Smylie, the commercial traveller. *If all
things.change, why have we no change in the

things that God made—the sun, the moon .and

" stars. Now, there is nochange I would better like

than if we could have'moonlight every night.
Why dont your Beechers, in your conventions,
who make new creeds, alter what God ordained,
for instance, in reference to marriage. Why don't

~ ye order the sun to shine for- elghteen out of the

twentwaour hours, and the moon to shine every .

‘night? This would be showing your power, and

doing good.” _
" “Why, what silly questions you ask stranger,”.

 answered the Elder; “don’t you know that those

objects were created by God, and that no man can

alter or improve what God has made or created?”-
~ “Yes, I am aware of that.. But is not religion
the work of God’s right hand, also ; and what right
has any man, or -body of men, to annul, alter, or
improve what God has created and perfected ?
What right had that conference of hypocrites,

assembled two weeks ago in Chioago, to . give
license to your presiding elder; Bull, to dismiss his
old wife, and take a fresh one to his arms? This

is what I call a diabolical innovation on the Gospel

of Christ, and an olitrage against the moral order.
In a word, it is infamous conduct all over.”’

-
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" « Are you sure they gave - their consent to that'

scandalous proceeding?” asked McBeth,
“Why, sir, friend McBeth and gentlemen, I
was present when, after a mock prayer to the
Lord for light and counsel, the whole caboodle of
them took their pens and signed a divorce, to
eénable the elder to get a second wife, as Luther

- and Melancthon 51gned the document permitting
‘a sensual German prmce to take in a second frau..

I w;i\s present when ' the deed was done by that

" infamous conference.”

“ Gentlemen, thére is no use in talkmg, said
Mr. McBeth; ¢ our Protestant churches are in a

pmable condltlon, and if a Reformation was. ever’
needed, now is the time to begin the work. The -
~_conduct of this self-sanctified ex-elder is worthy
_ the execration of every honest man. For years he

imposed on the credulity of the people by pretend-
ing to be a holy religious man, Now-he .gets a
politicaf office, through -the influence of an oath-
bound secret society of religious hypocrites, whose

creed is malice, and whose practice -would -be per- -
isecution, if they dared. Next, he repudiates his -

poor hithful wife, and joins himself to a notorious

~ impostor, with a view of getting hold of her ill-
gotten booty. If you can point out to me any '

‘individual outside or inside the pénitentiary, whose

conduct is more infamously criminal than that of

this man of God, then 1 will confess I know noth-

ing. Look at that young man there,” he contin-

-

PROFIT AND LOSS. “1g7

ued, pointing to where young Mulsoony stood arm-
in.arm with the “ Professor,” “That old wretch,

- Bull, laid cunningly-contrived plots to entrap that

‘young man in the net of his hypocritical sect. Be
on your guard, young man, you are not yet out
of danger. Keep your eyes and ears open.. ‘By
their fruits ye shall know them.! Do men gather
grapes from thorns, or figs from thistles? No, nor
can you learn truth, honesty, honor, nor virtue,

-not to speak of ‘piety or religion, of that sect of

which your countryman, Goldsmith, well wrote:

“¢When Methodist preachers come round -
A-preaching that drinking is sinful,
T’ wager the rascals a pound,
They alwayspreach best with 4 skinful””

 And this is'the - woman the elder has taken as
a wife—the female whom they reported a couple

. of years ago was abducted ? "'

" “Yes, sir, the same,” answered McBeth, “It

~ seems she was not abducted at all, but. abducted

herself, and then advertised herself as a celebrated
medium. Knowing all the people and their affairs,

“who were foolish eriough to visit her dew, she

could, of course, tell many circumstances regarding
their lives and relations, and hence she passed as
a famous fortune-teller. The whole country ran to
consult her, and in a couple of years she amassed

_'a considerable sum of money. She was at length
detected through the penetration of the Catholic
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priest, who llves up in the Insh settlement when
lo Linstead of bemg sent to the pemtentlary, as she

 deserved, she is admired as a woman of genius,

‘and among a great crowd of suitors who coveted
her money, she is married by the presiding elder,

after having divorced his own lawful but. sickly -

~ wife, on the pIea of mcompatlb:llty of disposi-
tions.”
“ And this is the return he makes his constitu-
ents for electing him to the office of senator?”
“Yes, this is the way the holy man edifies the
-._Chnstlan community. This is modern progress. ”

“ Oh, well, well, that is too bad. - This is what -

I call progress with a vengeance. I do not know

" - what they will do next, these religiois men, and

- call it Christianity, Reformation, and Progress1 "

“’Tis hard telling ; but you may be sure the'

end is not yet.” -

L

CHAPTER XVIL

I ATH ER john, the pastor or parish priest of .

the Irish Catholic congregation, near the
v village of Brighton, in Minnesota, was a man

as remarkable for-his good looks and elegant

manners as he was universally allowed to-be for his

-good nature and kind, charitable disposition. He

was what America.nlladi'es” called “a very pretty

" gentleman, too handsome for a Catholic priest,”

forgetting, no doubt, that God has the first and

best claims to all living beings, and that all who
are chosen to serve Him must be perfect and with-

out blemish,- Father John was a native of Ireland,
and had- received his ‘preliminary education and
virtuous training, as. well as his birth, in the old
borough of Cashel, under the hallowed shadow of
the venerable ruins of King Cormac’s sanctuary,
Like many hundreds of his countrymen, he resigned
his place in the Diocesan Seminary of Thurles, and
his prospects of advancement in the ranks of the

/.

2

L
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. clergy of his native d1o'cese, through a zeal to trim
. the “holy Iamp of God’s sanctuary,” and to keep

it from being extmguxshed among the thousands

‘of the exiled ch_:ldren of Samt Patrick, in the-

Old World.
 Ireland was, for cen'turies,’the school of the
civilized world but the storm came and desolated
her colleges. and universities, and her teachers

perished in the ruins. But Ireland never ceased .

‘to'be the most- fertllqnursew of missionaries and

o apostles. Even during the dark ages of her own.
, 11terary famme, so to speak, her gifted children-

were -in every mnation engaged in the. apastohc
wotk of combating error or propagatmg the pure
Gospel of Jesus Christ.

In ancient times, France, Gcrmany, Italy, Spain, '_

Caledoma, and Britain were the scepes of ‘the
“triumphs and success of thé apostolic labors, of
Irish missionaries. To-day, it is in the United
States, Canadas, South America, the Australian
continent and islands, as' well as' the East-and
West Indies, that we can find the Irish mission-

aries engaged in the same: holy work as their fel-

low countrymen, durmg twelve hundred years and

more. )
What Samt Paul said to the Chnstians of his

day, is literally'true of Ireland, namely, as “poor
" but enriching many.”

“ Quee regio in terris £”. Where js the hation
_under the sun of heaven (aye, even where the sus
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never shines the whole, year amund), where is one
nation to be found that is not indebted to that
little isle in the ocean for some “star” of Christian
light, for some gem” of Christian virtue? And
yet, there is not . one among them all grateful
enough to. acknowledge its indebtedness to the
“Island of the Saints” for what they received.
But ingratitude is the characteristic crime of these
latter days—and we must restrain- our indignant

_xnterrogator:es for fear of losing the thread of our

narrative.’ A
Father Johin, though an Irishman by bzrth was

. an American priest, having completed his ecclesi-
astical studies, and. received ordination in a well-

known seminary in Maryland, ' He'was under the '
medium height, of very regular features, with the

exception that he had a very prominent forchead,
over dark eyebrows, and large gray eyes. To 2

. casual observer, he would appear to be of a very

refined and delicate constitution, but those who
knew the fatigue and labors he could endure when
obeying the calls of duty, were well aware that he
was blessed with a system_that could stand any
hardship. He had all the vigor of a robust Irish
frame, overlaid, as it were, by the studied and
assumed delicacy of a natlvc American gentle,-

man, :
He was a good. classical scholar, a ﬂucnt and

ready speaker, if notan accomplished erator. He 4
had a sweet voice, either for song or.sermon, and
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an impressive action and delivery of discourse, and
to these natural gifts were added the useful, but
. ‘not very profound, accomplishments acquired in
- the ‘hurried curricalum of one of gur Catholic sem-
inaries.

Such was Father John, We won't speak a

word in praise of his piety, temperance, of which

he was.a léading advocate by example and advice,

" his humility, charity, and other virtues, for a man.

should’ not receive praise for these qualities till
" after death, and our friend, Father John, sezll Zives.
It happened a few days after the events re-

corded in the two last chapters, that F. ather John

was sitting in his study looking out on the' moun-

" tainous drifts of snow that were formed in all direc-

-tions from the action of a violent northwest wind
that blew for twenty-four hours, about the last day
in March. “It would be a bad job,” he said to

- himself, “if a sick call came on this day, for it

‘would be absolutely impossible to leave the house.
I do not think I ever saw such drifts; they reach
up over the windows of the Church”

Just then he thought he saw, through the mist
that filled the atmosphere, something dark, strug-
gling. He looked again, after adjusting a pair of
spectacles to see distant objects, and sure enough
there was a brave man with a yoke of oxen, strug-

- gling hard to break his way through the drifts.
By slow degrees the animals ploughed their way
. through the snow, tlllrat last coming in front of
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the presbytery, Father John stuck out hxs head -

through the half-open door, and asked the man

whe guided the oxen, what he wanted, or what ,

brought him out on such a day?
A sick call, your reverence,” was_the reply
%A sick call?” repeated the priest in astonish-

. ment, Surely no man in his senses would make
up his mind to die on such a day as this”

“He is in' his senses then, your reverence, thank

‘God;, and he must see you before he dies.”-

“Who is he, and who are you?”

«I am McMahon, don’t you know ‘me? And |

the dying man ‘who requests your attendance is
Mr, McBeth.?
“What! Mr. McBeth, the; merchant of Brlgh-
ton, you don’t mean ?” '
¢ Yes, the same He has got the diphtheria,

‘bad. The doctors all give him up, and he begged’

of me to go for you, for God's sake, and of course
T started, though I am five hours coming the six

- miles. But no matter, if we can save a soul.”

#True enough, we must go. Can’t I take my

pony?
“No, your reverence, you must come with me,

behind these cattle, for you could never reach the

place with a cutter. We can go.back quicker than

1 came; I broke the road a little, and some men

whom I acquainted of my errand turned out to

 break the road also, to hurry me.” B
“Good for ‘them, Come up Mac, and try to -
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break the way for me {o the church, to enable me

to get the Holy Sacrament and the Holy Oils.”
“Yes, sir, 1 shall tramp on the snow before
you, and then your reverence can walk in ‘my

‘tracks. It's a very um}atural thing for to see a
. priest follow my footsteps. But strange things

happen in a strange country like. this, your rever-

- EIICE

o <Al rlght, I will follow you while yOu walk
in the true way. - I am really glad, for your sake as
well as my own, that you brought me this joyous
message. I always thought poor McBeth would

-never die outside the saving fold of the Church.”

% Oh, T knew he was always well disposed to
:the Church, but I did not expect that with the crew
he has around him, he would ever be perm1tted to
enter the fold. They are hard cases.”’

- “His family are opposed to his becommg a

Catholic, are they P’ a
“ Opposed is no name for it. In fact, they are

. fit to be put into strait-jackets.” He begged of

them to send for me two days ago, in otder to send

- me for you; but no, they never let.a soul know

‘what he wanted. It is only to-day when I called
“to see him, and while the family were at breakfast,

. that he whxspered to me to make haste and go for

you, that he had no time to live.”

% Qh, I hope God will, keep h1m alive unth I

see him‘ We must go to see him, or die in the at-

- tempt! I will be ready in five minutes. You go
- in and Warm whlle Iamin the church.” :
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The priest and his companion set out at the
hour -of twelve, noon, for McBeth’s house, which
they did not reach till near five p.M. , Owing to the
snow-drifts. ‘,

Havmg arnved the priest entered the house,
which was filled thh the relatives of the dying
man-and his wife, and the enemies of the priest
and his ministrations, 'As the priest entered, he
was received with gloomy silence; not one in that
crowd of religious men and women responded to

" his salutation of “God save all here——good day;”

not one to ask him (the priest) to sit down, to
come near the stove, of to show him any sign of

courtesy, no more than if he was a wild beast,

instead of a polite' and accomphshed gentleman |
To the question, “How is Mr, McBeth,” not a
word was answered, only the frowns were more
ferocious, and the grlmaces more savage, At
length McMahon came in, after having secured his-
oxen, and boldly invited the priest to the sick
man's room. As they were entering, the “old

© woman,” the sick mansmotherwm-law, made her

grunting intelligible by saying, “ McMahon, this is
all your doings. It is very unkind of you, it is!"
“No, no,” answered Mac; “it is not unkind
of me, 1 only did my daty. Do you think I would
not do more for our dying friend? He requested

me to go for his reverence, and I went, and woild

go sixty ‘miles, ay, a hundred instead of six, if
needed. You mistake, madam, you do me wrong,
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But no matter, I can bear this, dnd more, 80 that
my friend has his dying request.”.
“Don’t mind answering that old crone,” sa1d
the priest, “but take me at once to thg sick man.’
No sooner said than done. There was poor
‘McBeth, almost in the agony of death, and Father
John by his side. -
“Oh, dear - father, I am so glad to ‘see you,”
said the patient. “1I'was many years preparing to
= join the Catholic Church, but I put it off from one
~ . cause or another, till now, when I fear it may be
 too late!” _ '
" «No, _my dear sir, it’s never too late to be con-
verted to God. He is infinitely merciful, and He
never rejects those who sincerely seek him. Do
you know the-creed of the Catholic Church?”
" “Yes, I have oftcn read it and studied all that
" is contained in the creed of Pius the IVth, and I
have committed the contents of the short Catholic
" Catechism.”
. The priest then satisfied himself by a few ledd-
“ing questions that McBeth was well informed as

_to the Catholic faith, but as he was baptized in

the Methodist Eplscopal Church (as it is called), he

- wished -to administer conditional baptism, and .

aIso to hedr his confession. He .requested the

Bystanders to retire, including McMahon, but the
. wife of the sick man, and her daughter, 'a young-
 lady of twenty years, refused to leave the room.

t My dear Maﬂanne ” spoke McBeth “ surely
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you would not persecute me at this, my death’
hour, by remaining in the room while I am speak-
ing ‘in ptivate about affairs of conscience, to this
-servant of God? Surely you Would not be so cruel
as that, my dear wife 7”7

“Oh,” she exelalm_cd in anger, “it is such a

~ disgrace for-you to join the-Catholics. I would

not care if you could do it in private. But the
ministers will all be so hard on us on account of .

~ your dying a Catholic!”

“A disgrace,” said the dying man, * to join the

~oldest Church in the world? * 4 disgrace to die in

the creed of all our forefathers! A disgrace to
belong to that Church which contains a thousand

., times more members. than your little.sect of yes-

terday ! * A disgrace to join the Church of Napo-
leon, Charlemagne, Columbus' and the Marquis of
Bute, to come down to our own times! No; the
disgrace is not to belong to that Holy Church.
God forgive you, Marlanne, to cause me to talk so
much.”

“Then the pnest Father ]ohn, took up the
talking, and asked the cruel wife if she believed in
freedom of conscience? if she would like to be -
deprived of the consolations of her religion when
dying P—and many other such arguments did he use
before the virago gave in. She finally “caved”
and, in a flood" of angry tears, quit the room—

_ she and her daughtér—whereupon the priest pro-
‘ceeded with the services and reconciled McBeth to
L .
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" the bosom of the Catholic Church. After abont
an hour he left the room, and joined the crowd in
the kitchen, to some of whom he administered a
avell-desetved rebuke for their bigotry, inhospi-

tality and barbarity; as zllustrated ini their conduct

to himself, to the patient, and to his genercus
friend McMahon, The war was ended for the

present, as regarded the Father John, for the hypo- -

crites trembled before his glance and rebuke; but
a second campaign was set on foot against McBeth
by inviting Elder Bull and his new wife, Elders
' Fribbler, Redtop, and others too numerous to
mention, to lay siege ‘to McBeth’s conscience
again. - He was an over-match for them alt then,
for he had that within him against which the
“gates of hell cannot prevail” much less the small

arms -of all the preachers of Methodism. And .
when they came with their long frothy prayers,

their drowsy sermons, and their counterfeit Bibles,
- McBeth thrust both his index fingers into his ears,
and the loud voices -of the preachers had no more
e#ect on his calm soul than the braying of so
“many donkeys!

. The priest left the hOuse, accompamed by‘
- McMahon, and they retraced their way as well as.
they could in the darkness and through the snow- .

"~ drifts towards the settlement. On the return, how-
ever, they got nearly exhausted, men and animals,
and bad tostop for refreshments and to warm
at, Mr. Mulroony’s, whlch was midway between
Brlghton and the church,
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On entering through the kitchen, which a roar-
ing fire of dry oak logs warmed. and Jlighted, his
salutation of, “ God save all here ” disturbed the old
smatron, who was “saying the rosary.” Onrising
from het knees, the old matron asked: :

4 In the name of God, Father John is that your
reverence, and what in the world brought you out
on such a night as this ?”

“1 have been looking after my sheep. You
know it is the duty of the shepherd to expose his
life, and even lay it down, if needed, to bring back
a wanderer to the fold.”

. “Glory be to God, that's true endugh Who i is
it, may I ask, your reverence has been to see thls
fearful night?”

“Mr. McBeth has just been admltted by me
to the communion of the saints. He is in danger
of death ; you must pray for him.” h

“Dear mé, I am sorry to Hear of his dangerous

condition; but glad, of course, that God’s grace '

has led him to die in the true fold.”

“Yes; we must bless God for this merey to the
poor man, not forgetting what our Lord said, ¢ Other’
sheep I have, not of ‘this fold, but they must hear

‘my voice, and there shall be but ome fold and one

Shepherd)” -
«“ Indeed this is strange,” said Master Patrick.

“J always thought, for I heard all the people say,

that McBeth was a prrltuahst ”
“So he is, a true Spiritualist, young man,” an-
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‘swered Father John, curtly, “for he embraced the
spiritual truth of the Church of God. But he was

.not a Spiritist or Sp;rlt-rapper by any means. This
* was a slander on him. You must not give much

crédit to what you ‘always hear) Men are apt,
~‘now-a-days, young man, to ridicule and slander

those whom they dislike or envy. Perhaps there are’

other people who may remark ‘ we always heard’
Mr. Patrick Mulroony gave up going to the Church
* of his parents,.and seeing him at camp-meetings,

sociables, and other disreputable places, may re- _

mark, they ‘always heard’ he had embraced some
of the prevailing fashionable errors.

“ Excuse me, young man, for. talking thus. I

do not mean to be. pers_onal but I want.you to
believe very little of the gossip you hear, and to
‘require evidence for everything before you credit it.”’

‘The young man feit abashed and made no reply,
and Father John was at liberty to accept the invita-

© - tion of Madam Mulroony to a cup of hotteaand a
large venison pastry pie which was placed before .

him on the broad kitchen-table.
Ha.vmg got-warmed up, our reverend. friend and
his companion rose up again to encounter the vio-

~ lence of the drifting snow, and it was not far from

~ midnight when they arrived’ safe at the presbytery.
.,Deo gratias,

CHAPTER XVIIL

CONVERSATIONS OF A GRAVE NATUﬁE

‘HE next day after his reconciliation to the
Church of God, through the ministrations
of Father John, McBeth died, and the rev-
erend gentleman made preparations for his

Christian burial, according to the Catholic ritual,’

at the eatnest request of the dying man. But his

narrow-minded relatives, instigated by the shame-

less bigotry -of sectarian preachers, interfered, and .
the promise made to McBeth in his dying hour, to

" have his body laid in the consecrated earth of the

Catholic cemetery, was violated disgracefully by
the very parties who solemnly vowed to see it cat-
riéd into execution !

The men whose ministrations he re_;ected at
his death, as he had despised them during many
years of his life, determined to enjoy their triumph
after his death, and as they failed to fetter his soul
by the restrictions of their creeds, they made sure,
at all hazards, of his body.
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. «The conduct of these men,” said Father john,
o« reminds me of what I once read of 2 holy monk
at the point of death.  He was dying in' peace

with God and man, after having been. anointed -

like a brave gladiator against the assaults of Satan.
But there happened that a small piece of cloth

was stitched to cover a hole on his cassock, which .

piece was ‘cabbaged’ by the tailor who stitched
it on. A short time before the departure of the
saint, the devil was seen, in the shape of a small
black monkey, sticking on to the cassock and ick-
ing the stolen patch of cloth, as a ‘cat licks its own.
B young kitten. As the ‘old boy’ could find noth-
ing belonging to the dying man i body or soul
‘that he coald lay any claim to, he was obliged to
let him d1e in peace, and commence to lick the

" . piece of cloth, which was the only thing, belong-

ing to the holy man' that he could even approach,
So, these preachers, not having power to hold the
- dying man’s soul in their erronepus grasp, ‘held
on to his body with the tenacity of demomac

baboons,”
“These rematks were rather severe, and the

two other clergymen who came 0 partl(:lpate with
" Father. John in the Requiem services, mildly
“rebuked his language.. But Father John was
greatly annoyed at the unchristian, if not inhuman,
‘conduct of the preachers in regard to the dying

réquest of McBeth, and there was just cause for .

. his severity. And worse than this happened.
& 23
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Not only. dld the preachers pray and preach over
the remains of one who renounced and anathema-

' tized the errors and contradicting tenets at his

death, but, to take from the moral effect of the
conversion-of such an intelligent man as McBeth;
they falsely declared, in- their meetlng-houses and
over his_coffin, that the man was insane and uncon-

- scious of what he was doing when he begged to

be received into the bosom of the Catholic-Church!

Father John and his two reverend friends,—
‘Father James and Father Saint Denys,—however,
on the third day after his death, offered a solemn
Requiem for the repose of the departed, and dis-
charged all that the Rubrics enjoined, after Mass,
over a cenolaph, as the body was not present.

Father James was a fellow-student and of the
same nationality with Father John, and they were -
most intimate ftiends, and about the same age, but
Father Saint Denys was an aged priest, of venera-
ble appearance, whose country was La Belle France, -
as his name points out, but whose laborsin the -
Lord’s vineyard in the Northwest will néver be
known by man, nor appreciated till the day of

. Judgment, A man who, like Abraham, in the
- words of Milton, may be said to have

“ Left his Zome, his friends, his native soil—

Not wandering paor, but trusting all his wealth

_ With God, who called him to a land unknown,”
of Minnesota. Long before cities, towns or villages
were marked out in the city map, Father Saint
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" Denys might have said of Saint Paul City, and
‘many other famous places‘in the Northwest, as
_-Virgzl dld in the sixth book of the z’Eneld in refer-

. ence to cities yet unfounded,

“ Ha:c tune noming erunt, nunc sine noming levva”
# Places by their names I call, though yet unnamed.”

Two generations of men have been born, lived
and died, with scarcely a memorial of them remain-
ing, notwithstanding their ardent efforts after earth-
ly fame, while this venerable man, who, in his

youth, turned his back on all the glories of a

renowned c¢ountry, and all the attractive charms of
a refined society, to hide himself in the wilderness,
and to associate with savages, in order to gain

kthem to Christ, still lives, leading the same self- -
-denymg_hfe that he has for half a century at least,

and daily adding .to his- merits and austerities.

Like a grand old oak on the cultivated farm, which -

the greedy husbandman spares by reason of its
. venerable appearance, and the honors that surround
' its majestic head, so this venerable man has been

. spared to be a pattern and an example to the world

. in these degenerate-and evil days!
The younger clergymen were all desirous of the
“society of this holy priest, and it was counted a
“distinguished prmlege when they succeeded, as in
the present instance, in getting him to favor them
by his presence, even for one day, There was only
one way of getting Fatheér Saint Denys to quit his
- own proper 'field of duty, even for a daly,'and that
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was, to show him that charity to his neighbor or -
God’s glory would be promoted thergby, Then,

notwithstanding his infirmities and his love of holy .
retirement, he exhlbxted all the activity of his youth.
and vigor of his ripe. manhood of thirty~years of
age, when there was'a prospect that a sinner would.
be converted or a soul was to be saved. Then

' Father Saint Denys, like St. Paul the Apostle, was -

all zeal, was all “on fire”” Then the ‘priest, who
invited him to come to his parish, was-sure of a

favorable answer, and he rejoiced, for it always .
happeried that wherever Father Saint Denys of-

ficiated, he left some memento, either of his pious

example or impressive preaehing, that always effect--
ed some remarkable good among the people.

On'the occasion to which we refer in this chap- . .
ter, after the conclusion of the services of. the:

Requiem for the soul of the lamented McBeth, the
three clergymen sat down to a frugal dinner, made
on some fine trout which Father John, bemga
famous angler, had caught in a lake near his resi--
dence, and as the conversation arose from late
everits, it was naturaily of a gr'aw turn,

“Well, T tell you the grave is a terrible thing
to encounter,” began Father James, There was
poor McBeth, who.was as well as any of us a week
ago, but now he is six or eight feet down under
the snow, in the frozen earth, there to remain foi-
gotten after a few weeks, perhaps, for thousands of
years to come!” ‘
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L “Yes, true,” said Father Saint Denys. ¢ The
grave is terrible. to human nature; but it is only
to those who are not prepared-that it is really ter-

rible. It has no terrors fora man who serves God,

and keeps 4 good conscience.”

“ My friend, Father James,” said the priest of
the Irish settlement, “I am sorry to hear you
speak so of the grave. 1 know the reason why
you have sucha hotror of the peaceful grave. - Itis

because you are such a “handsome fellow. - Do you =~

know that [ love the grave above all other places
next to the tabernacle? I tell you, when I ram-
ble out ‘in the evening among those tombstones ‘in
_the cemetery, I envy the happy thousands who
- rest in peace there:”
- “(Oh! you are drawing on your fertile 1ma.gma-
tion now, Father John.”
«No I am net. What do you say ‘to those
feelings of mine; Father Saint Denys?”
. “Indeed, I am not astonished that one would
feel as you do. There is nothing wrong for a man
. to desire to leave this world and be at rest with
‘Christ. St. Pau desired ‘to be dzssolved ? 50 as to
enjoy our Lord?

“ Certamly, that is- not only not wrong, but

even a holy desire,” resumed Father James, * But
“for a man to wish to 6’?2]0_1/ the gravé, that is another

. thing.”

“«1 sag} there is not only nothing wrong in the.

wwh to lie in the grave,” rejoined Father John;
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“but insist that it is a good thing to have such.a

" desire. But I leave this to the decision of our very
- reverend friend here, T know this much, however,

that I love the grave, as I said before, next to the

© sanctuary, and I envy the dead. It appears to me

there is no place on the earth so Zrwe and pure as
the grave.”

“Well, what a- paradox, interrupted Father
James, “How do you show that the grave, the
abode of worms and maggots, is Pure, and that
place to be true, as you call it, which is ¢fair with-

~out-and foul ‘within,’ where there is nothing but-

corruption and the noisome dissolution of the
flesh of man?”

“Well, first, the grave is frue, for it is just the

" size of the body, six feet deep by two wide, about

seven feet long. A nice cell, neither too small
nor too large. See what faisehood and hypocrisy
are exhibited in bulldmg palaces, mansions and -
houses! 1If you were the only inhabitant in. an
island, and to have all the materials ready at hand
for a palace, would you erect one, or only a shanty
not much larger than a grave?”

“Oh, that’s an exceptional case. Thats no
argument in favor of your paradox.”

% Don’t interrupt me, Father James. 1am not
done yet with showmg the beauties of the grave,
When you are in the grave you do not fear the
sherif”

“1-don’t know that. “In_ England, they used
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to-arrest the bodies. of dead men, and keep them
imprisoned for debt, for weeks and months.”

“ We do’t speak of those things that are past
now. Let me finish what I have got to say in
praise of the grave, and then you may talk. In
‘the grave you hear no scandals, you listen to no

" blasphemies or profané words. You suffer no pain

or ache. You have no devilish temptations.
‘There is no pride, no aristocracy, no hunger, thirst

_or -nakedness. You sleep calmly and. peacefully, -

“and where? On your mother’s breast, the Earth,
’ which, when the sun. and air, and rains, and
- storms, and men, and women, and debtors,” and
creditors, and liars, and detractors—all, all like so
many voracious Hounds—-hunt you, sicken - you,
strike you, harass you, plague, persecute and kill
you, with disease, war, famine, lightning or accident ;
when all nature casts you off, the earth takes you
back to her comforting bosom; and there you lie
at-ease till -the last trumpet. Oh what a grand
illustration-of Divine charity.” - ‘
“And what becotnes of you it in the gra.ve? "

% How.still a_nd.peacef_ul is the grave,
Where, life’s vain tamulfs past,
The appointed house, by Heaven's decree,
Recewes us all at last. ’

-« The mcked there’ i‘rom troubling cesse,
Their passions rage o more, ‘
And there the weary pilgrim rests,
~ From all the 4oils he bore.
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. “Fhere rest the. pris'ners now released,
From slavery’s sad abode,
No.more they hear the oppressor’s voace,
Or dread the tyrant’s rod.

“ There servants, masters, small and. greaf,
Partake the same repose,

And there in peace the ashes mix,
Of those who once were foes.”

“Why, you are purified, cleansed and clarified,
80 as, perhaps, to prepare you again to join your
old companiog, the soul, which quit your tenement
in disgust, likely, so many years or centuries ago.

‘There can be no doubt that the grave exerts a .

great influence on the elementary particles of the
body. The carth draws back from it all its corrupt
humors and clements of decay, the sulphur, the
phosphorus, the calcium, the iron, and the many

‘other chemical compositions' that ‘go to make up

the body; but those minerals are not destroyed
or lost. No, no; the ancients believed in transmi-

‘gration of souls, but they were not far wrong. If

it was ‘the transmigration of bodies they meant,
they were right.” Our bodies are the parts of .us
that transmigrate and return to their ultimate
principles only, perhaps, and most likely to be

- rendered fit to join the soul at the final restoration
‘of mankind. And when you_ recollect that not

only does every man live by. God’s omnipotent
creative power, but that each of us lives at the
very time we do live, and no other, by dwme
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- ordmatxon. It cannot be. wrong to think that some .

are in the grave for thousands, some for hundreds,
and some will be tenants thereof for-a few years
‘ only, to fulfil some important design of Providence.
- Hence the Church consecrates the grave, sprin-
kles it with holy water, perfumes it with incense,

and utters her most solemn benedictions over that -

natrow house of her dead children. Who does not
desire to be there? | |

“In old and Eastern lands they had thexr graves

in the churches, in the vaults, and where that could

_ not be, there was devoted to the dead the church-

yard, called *God’s acre,’ so sacred was the- grave

held in the old Christian tradition of the Catholic

nations. Then, the living remembered the dead

and held communion with them by praying over -

their graves, and offering their suffrages for their
souls. Now, municipal law has changed all these
things. The grave is now allowed only to be open-
£d in some out-of-the-way country plot of ground,
that is counted good for nothing else; and hence,
the grave is a horror to most people, as, I am sorry
" it seems to be to you, my friend, Father James!”
“Oh, no, 1did not mean it in the sense that you
. do,” responded the latter. “I did not speak of the
grave in the religions sense, as you view it. I only
tneant that the grave, as the emblém of dissolution
- and decay, was horrid, as contradistinguished to
life. Iallow, in a supernatural sense, and te the
eye of faith, the grave.is a peaceful, sacred place.
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But in the sense of a charnel house, as the remorse-
less devourer of all that is fair, estimable and lova-
ble in life, the grave is a horrible . catastrophe,
repulsive to our sensibilities,”

“ Gentlemen,” interposed Father Samt Denys,
“T think ye are both right. - Death or the grave,
as a temporal evil, is a terrible destmy or end of
a joyous happy life. But viewed in a supernatural -
light, and in the hope of a happy resurrection, we
may say with Saint Paul, ¢ O grave, where is thy
victory? O death, where isthy sting?’ - I must
say, however, that you, Father John, have taken,

to me, a very new view of the subject. It never
‘occurred to me that the body might be purified in

the grave, in contact with its kindred earth, as the
soul, undoubtedly, is purified in its dwelling-place,
previous to its admission to the Beatific vision!”
“Gentlemen, I' am always deeply and sensibly
affected at two of my official services,” resumed
Father John. “The one is, when I administer the
last Sacrament to a dying: christian. I tremble
and weep, lest I may be wanting in the proper

dispositions to administer them rlghtly, and I may LE

become answerable for the dying man’s demerits,
And again, when Iam repeating those awfal words,
* Libera mi Domine in die ‘
18a tremendsy, quando corli
Movend; sunt it erve.)

¢ Deliver me, O Lord, in that dreadful day,’ etc.

rThe last ‘man 1 burxed honest M:chael Maual-.
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roony,-looked so ;aim in death that I imagined he
heard every word I read, and had power to tell
everything that passed in my mind. I could hardly

" proceed with the service through emotion,”

“By-the-by, Father John,” asked the very
- Rev. missionary, ¥I am glad 'you mentioned his

name. Iam told that his son has left the Church:-

Is there any truth-in the report?” -

. “Idonot think he has renounced his religion
so far as to attach himself to any of those sectarian

churches ; but the young scamp is no doubt going

astray. He has already improved his name by call-

ing himself, “Paran M. Ronay” instead of the

- common name of Pat Mulroony. He has given
up going to the church and the sacraments,

~ and frequents all the ‘sociables,’ *singing-schaols,’ .

: ‘spelhng-schools and all other night assemblages.”
~ “Dear sir, I am ‘sorry to hear this of him. It
must be very afflicting to his mother and brothers
~ and sisters »
« The poor old Jady is almost heartbroken from

the way her son carries on, * The fear is now, not -
that he will change his' religion, for T don't think
he has much of that article to barter; but I am -
credibly informed that the young scamp is gomg ’

to.take a rib, as they call it,”-
“What, going to get marr.:ed?”
“Yes; there is 2 cunning dame at the school,

ot academy, as they style it, who has set hercap -~

for him, and as there are a great many  rivals for
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her hand, this young fellow is determined that he

shall carry off the prize from the ring of young lads

who contend for her.” ‘
“And she not of the Catholic Church elther,

. perhaps?”

“ % No, she professes to be a Methodist. But, in
my opjnion, she would be a Turk or a Hindoo, if
she could get a nice young man for a husband.”

“Did’ you warn h1m of his danger, Father

John?”

“Yes sir, frequently. But he is so conceited

" and impudent, that.I have made up my mind never

again to speak on the subject to him.”
“Too bad, entirely too bad! May God com-
fort his poor motherl ”




CHAPTER XIX.

FATHER JOHN AT THE ACADEMY.

A1 HE priest of the Irish settlement had a sick

| call some fifty miles and more on the Wis-

v consin side of the river, to a man who got

3 injured lumbering in the “ Big Woods,” and

it was so late when he returned that he was not
- able to reach home, but had to put up for the
night at the hotel of - ‘Mr. Broadhead, in Brlghton.
His black Canadian pony, ¢ Billy,” had given out
through exhaustlon, and he was very much fatigued

himself. Hence, it was near nine o'clock next
. morning before Father John woke up. It was a

beautiful summer day; the air calm, the sun’s rays
falling on’ the plain without the intervention of
a cloud; vegetation luxuriant and bursting into
matunty All was silent and still.” Nof a note of
. a bird from the adjacent oak groves, not a murmur
- of a stream, not the neighmg of a horse, the lowing

of - kme, whlstle of a steam-engine, or chlrpmg of -
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an insect, Intetrupted the tranquillity of this splen-
did morning. “The poor man, Father John, felt his
limbs sore, and suffered from pains in his' knee
joints, from having to sit so many hours crippled
up in a buggy, expressly made of small capacity in

~ order to secure strength sufficient to stand the rug-

ged roads over which he had to travel in attending

-to numerous calls of his parishioners in the remoter
" ‘parts of his mission.

‘During his half hour’s morning meditation,
which he never omitted, at-home or abroad, in ‘

* hotel, steamboat, farmer’s house, or railroad shanty,

the holy calm that reigned in all directions served

" to elevate his mind and fill his heart with love,

gratitude and gladness, He forgot his pains, or
rejoiced - that he was rendered worthy to suffer in
the discharge of his duty, and from the calm of
earth, perceptible to his senses, his soul was lifted
up and transported to the ecstatic calm and tran-
quillity of Heaven..

Rising from his kneeling posture by his bedside,

the sound of drums and instrumental music saluted =

his ear. He looked through the front window, and
saw a procession, with flags, boughs, and little ban-
ners and mottoes, all mounted on ten or twelve
wagons, crowded with young” men and young

. ladies, the former wearing. rosettes and ribbons, .

and the latter dressed in white, and the entire’ body
proceeding at a slow pace towards the academy.
They were the pupils of the academy, accompanied

.
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by their teachers and- parents or guardians, about -
to hold « commencement” .exercises, or prize ex- ‘

ammataons, before leaving-for home during the
summer vacation.
Father John could, and did, read many of the
mottoes, for the procession halted a few minutes
« before the hotel, Sorfie of the mottoes, he noticed,
were blasphemous, some profane, and most of them

in bad taste. .For i mstance some of the most prom- |

inent among them read thus: “ Jesus Christ is our

captain, and Elder Bull our lieutenant under him?”

. ¥“The Bible our. rellglon, the Constitution our
‘-Creed ¥ “Free thoughts, free schools, free relis
gion,” ‘

“"Tis bad taste in the authors of these elegant

sentiments that they did not add ‘free love,’ to
“make the sentence musical,” said Father John to
the hotel-keeper, who came into his room to call
him down to breakfast, and to inform him, also,
that several of the citizens who heard his reverence
" preach. once or twice, were very anxious that he,
“Father John, should be- present at the exercises to-
day, and wished him to make some remarks to en-
courage or enlighten the pupils,

~ «1 hope you will come down to the academy
after breakfast, Father John,” said Mr. Broadhead;

- .“all our citizens want you there, and the vice-pres

ident, indeed the principal man there, Mr. Squires,
wishes very much that you should be present, and
say somethmg
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- “My dear friend,” answered Father ']ohr'a,- :
“what business would T have among such a bigoted
set? Don't’ you know all the preachers will be

there, including holy Elder Bull, and his wife num- -

ber two, and Fribbler and the rest of the shallow-
pated fellows. They would insult me or my religion
if I were to ‘go there, and I might be provoked to
say something that would not be very agreeable to

' them. Therefore it is best for me to keep away from
* the academy.”

“Well now, Father John, you need not fear any
such thing will happen as you apprehend. I am
one of the board of trustees of the academy, and
will guarantee that there won't be a. single word
said to hurt your feelings, or if there should, the

- ‘man ‘that dares to do so will be rebuked severely,

and you shall have ample oppoxtumty to vindicate
yourself and your Church.”

“1 am very much averse to intrude myself
among those men. Did you notice the mottoes .
they carry on their banners,—so odd, not to call
them blasphemous?”

“ Yes, I did.  But, though these are in bad. taste,.
I allow, we are not respon51ble for them. Those
flags and mottoes are the work of those half-crazed
women who Bang around this academy, but whom
we shall soon get rid of. Come down, Father John,
I beg it as a favor to myself and Mrs, Broadhead,
who says she won’t go down unless you are- there. .
Besides, there are some of your people there, and

4
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~ the principal student who I presume will carry off
all the prizes is that young man, Ronay, whose
father died last winter, ‘There are also a few other
- Catholic pupils there whom you ought to, look
after.”

“ Well then, 1 will go, relying on your promise
that T won’t be insulted. -If there are some of my
_people there, sure.enough, I ought to look after
them, That is my duty. I would not go a step
~ to look after this young man-ycu call ‘Ronay,’ but
whose real name is Mulioony, for he is a conceited

* fop; but, asl understand there are a few others,
- not so far advanced as he, in the academy, I must

hear and- see how they progress. So I shall go-

after breakfast.”
“1 thank you, Father ]ohn T will go and tg:ll

my wife, who will be very happy to see you there,”
' and happier still if she can hear you say something
that will open the eyes of these people, who look .
on themselves as the elect. My wife is a Southern

- woman, and having been- educated in a Catholic
nunnery, knows a good deal of that church, and
- feels very indignant when she hears so much that
15 absurd and false said against Catholics, by these

uneducated men whom we have as religious guides. -

in this part of the country.”

" The academic halls were full ‘almost to suffo-
_ cation when Father John arrived, and there was a

fluitter when he was seen to enter, accompanied by
. Mzr. Broadhead and one or two mote of the citizens,

[ T
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The exércises were partly over when-they ascended -
the platform stage, which was reserved for the’
examiners and invited guests. Father John got a
seat on a very prominent.part of the stage, and his

entrance caused an interruption of a few moments, . -

The students had their attention riveted on the
priest, and there was a titfer among the young
ladies, so that the orator who was expatiating on
the glories of “our free schools,” who was no other
than young Mulroony, became suddenly distracted
and very near got stuck in ‘his sophomorical efforts

in praise of the common schools. Young Mulroony, =
“however, rallied under the interruption, and con-

cluded his peroration amid salvos of repeated and

: loud applause.

The next young speaker, Elder Bull’s son, had
“The Bible, the whole Bible, and nothing but the’
Bible,” for his subject, but,.being of a delicate
constitution and weak lungs, he failed to excite
either applause or enthusiasm, notwithstanding
that his father, who probably composed his dis-
course, invited the crowd to approbation, by .
repeated clapping of his hands, and stamping on
the floor. All would not do—either the subject or
the orator did not #eke with the audience; and

- hence poor “ Spike” retired in silence. among his

obscure companions in the hall.
“The character of Washington’ was the theme
of the next speaker-—a young man named Smith,

and the name of the Father of his country, if not
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- the- abihty of the speaker, ehcxted the . usual

- amount of “ hurrahs
‘But the most elegant and elaborate piece de-
livered was that of Miss Lydia Squires, a relative
of the male principal of the institution, who was a
‘very interesting young lady, and spoke the: eulogy.
"on ‘the character of Chustopher Columbus, in a
.. very pleasing manner, and well-written discourse.
" After the candidates for honors and premiums had
all concluded, and the clerical spouters had deliv-

ered themselves of the usual rant in praise of relig-
ious liberty, the Blble, free schools, and free .
thoughts, Father John was called on by Mr. Squxres .

* to deliver any remarks that mlght to him seem
appropriate on that auspicious occasion. ’
Father John stood up, and, after the very warm
greetm -with which he was received ceased, said
he-was glad that he was present to witness the
very respectable proficiency displayed by most
" of those whom he had listened to with so much

‘satisfaction. ' He disliked particularizing any of the

" able pieces he heard delivered, but there was one
" among them all to whxch he eould'not help referring,
- as most appropriate as a theme among the young
aspirants for academic honors, namely, the character
of Christopher Columbus. The character of that
_'great man, was one which would ever stand out in
bold relief, among Christian heroes, as the most
promment and the most worthy. of imitation by

.all aspirants to the honors and rewards of well-

VAS
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earned and unsullied fame. “ The theme was well
chosen, and the style in which it was composed, -
clevated . and elegant, and the manner of its ‘
delivery refined and highly creditable to the young
lady from whose fair lips it flowed so smoothly.
But, gentlemen, there was something wanting, -
something left out in. that elegant composition of
Miss Squires, which, had it been inserted, instead
of left out (no fault of hers) in her chaste dis-
course, would have made it of thnllmg interest,
and .sublime in effect on the hearers. Columbus -
has been beautifully’ depicted before our eyes as a
marinet, a ‘soldier, a patriot, a husband, a father, .
a governor, a hero; but not a2 word said of him as

“a Christian, a Caz‘/wlza, a Religious, or a missionary..

Nay, do I not perceive an incredulous smile on the -

faces -of our young fr;endsfhere, when 1 supply

these omitted titles to his honor; certain that they
have gone through all their studies, read all the
histories put in their hands, without once suspect- -
ing that Christopher Columbus, the discoverer of
America, the new world, was a pious Catholic;

-that all, or most part, of this new world was trav-

ersed by the busy feet of missionaries of the Cath-

_olic Church, in their eager search to gain souls to .

Christ, about a century before any of the now
numerous Protestant sects set their feet'on the
virgin soil of the new world ?

“ Nay, more, does -not undoubted historical truth
teach, and why should it be kept back from the
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minds-of your children, that the discovery of ‘the.

New World was made under the inspirations and
auspices of that Catholic Churck which you are
often told nowadays is the enemy of progress,

Yes, there cin be no doubt of it,-that it was
the abbot of the Franciscan convent of La Rabida,

that inspired, encouraged, aided- and urged Colum~ .
“ . bus to: persevere in his resolution to discover the

globe, and for zhis only reason that he, the abbiot,

~ conceived the hope that souls were to be gained to’

_Christ by this enterprise. And next to the Fran-
~ ciscan abbot, Jeran, Perez De Marchina was the
abhot of, the Dominican Convent of Salamanca,
~ Columbus’ patron and assistant, in hope that the
kirigdom 'of Christ .would be enlarged thereby.
And again, it was the Papal Nuncio Santangel who
backed' Columbus, till finally Pope Innocent the

" VIIL, John De Cibo, gave his encouragement and

benediction to the bold designs of the Genoese
. navigator, Finally, Columbus himself states in his
- “journal, December 6, 1492, that he undertook the
hazards of the discovery with-a view of- acquiring
" means to be able to redeem the tomb of Christ
from the power of the Saracens, and to render the
Holy See independent in a temporal point of view.
" And in fine, when Isabella, the Catholic, the glori-
ous sovereign of Spain, after having driven the
Saracens from their last stronghold of the Alham-
- bra, was, so reduced in finances, that she had to

~ decline the magnificent propositions of Columbus,
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and when he was on his way to France, to lay his
proposals before the king of that nation, it was the
hope of the merit she would gain in the salvation
of souls, more attractive thal her glories in having
expelled the Moors, that inducéd her, at the
instance of the Abbot of La Rabida, to recall
Columbus, and tooffer to sell her jewels, rather
than rhiss the merit of being the instrument in the
spread of the Catholic faith. If there be any
country” in the world ‘that ought to be called a

. Catholic Country, it is America; for it was dis-

covered by not enly a Catholic admiral and sailors,

- but the inspiration and design of the discovery

was a pious ‘Catholic enterprise, having for its end
the spread and- glory of the Catholic Church. - In
thaii -sense the country is Catholic, whatever the *
people may be.  Why is it, gentlemen, I ask, that
these facts are ignored? Is it favorable to the
development of the minds of your children to hide
off the truth and plant error and falsehood therein ?
Let the whole truth be told, if anything is taixghi:.

Let Hume, and Gibbon, and Macaulay, as well as

Wilson, and Guyot, and other smaller suppressors -
of truth and perpetrators of lies, be banished from
our schools, and then we shall know the whole
truth, and bigotry and sects will cease, and charity
and benevolence will be spread among mankind,.
or at least that portion of the human race thaé
inhabit this grand continent, discovered, I may
say, by the Catholic Church, and destined to wit.
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l!i.f;ss the most éplendid‘development of all the
acquirements of civilization, properly so called.”

After the address of Father John, of which the

foregoing is only a brief report, one of the elders, a
Rev. Mr. Gully, remarked,  that what the reverend
‘priest had stated was mew to himself, and, he pre-
~ sumed, to all present; that if these were genuine
“facts which Father John had introduced, it was
- strange that our American. or English histories
were silent- on these supposed facts; that, as far
_as he himself was coneerned, he desired all to know
the truth, the whole truth and nothing but the
truth » .
Father John rejpmed by allowing that the facts
adduced by hini were probably strange to the Rev.

elder, whose reading of history did not extend be- -

yond English authors; but they were no less true
on that account. . He acknowledged that English
-and Protestant historians were silent on these im-
portant points, But there was a reason for their

sifence. These historians knew very well that if

their histories proved anything' favorable to the
Catholic Church, their volumes would not. sell.
" Such was the prejudice of the Protestant mind, and
its horror of Popery, at the date of the writing of
these histories, that to have adduced any ewdence
-honorable to ;he Church of Rome, would consign
their volumes forever to oblivion, But now, when
the public mind is comparatively unprejudiced, it is
disgraceful to leave the people in ignorance of the
truth of history. -
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These remarks of Father John were warmly’
received and lustily cheeréd, and he retired amidst
the plaudits of all except- the preachers, who did not

- like that any present should seem for a moment to

regard the Catholic Church otherwise than as their
blgotry had depzcted that venerable mstltutlon. ,




‘C‘HAPTER XX.

MICKEY BOCAGH AND BIS WAY OF CONDUCTING AN ARGU-
MENT.

{il] ICKEY BOCAGH was a man who mlght be -

4 called a representatwe, or, at least, a speci-
o~ men, of a certain numerous class of laborers
g% known as “river men,” in the West and

: Northwestern part .of the country; the same
people were called ¥ navvies” in the East. The
majority of thé¢ fiver-men were natives of this

~ country, while a minority of them, respectable in
© number, were “old country” born, but so disci

- plined and accomplished in the accent and slang of

the Yankees as to pass for natives of the soil,

Mickey Bocagh belonged to this latter section of '
sovereign citizens. He was no more than ten years -

- “out of the “ould sod,” as he called his native land

-when speaking among his countrymen, but yet, so
perfect was his nasal twang when on the steamboat .

or the “drive,”. that the captains and overseers
always mistook him for a full-blooded *“ Hoosier,”
- .or “Sucker,” instead of an Irishman,

T ke o e i
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Althou gh Mickey was lame, or rather halt froman
anchylosxs of the rightknee joint, caused by a thrust
of a policeman’s bayonet at 4 Fenian skirmish in Ire- -
land, he was, notwithstanding, a-very active laborer,
of great sfrength and remarkable endurance. He
worked most of his time on the rivers of the West - -
and South theMississippi, the Mlssoun, Ohio, and
St. Croix, and always obtained the highest wages,
for though he was of arough exterior and of a very
cross temper, as “ugly as a wild cat,” as the captain
described him, yet he could do the work of three-
ordinary men, and was besides a reliable hand and
strictly temperate, as-far as drmk was concerned,

* But, with the possession of these and a few other

virtues, such as attachinent to the disciplinary reg-

-ulations of his religion regarding abstinence and

fasts, and affection for.his aged mother, Mickey was_
also cursed by a most ungovernable temper, was
gifted with a tongue of extraordinary eloquence in .
vituperation and profaneness, and wielded a fist
the blow of which was equal to a stroke of a ham- -
mer. Many an insulting Norwegian and insolent
negro have livéd to rue the hour that they contra-
dicted the statements or dlsregarded the stern
ordets of Mickey Bocagh while unloading a wood-
scow on the Mississippi, or landing freight on the
slippery banks of the great father of waters. His
prowess in this line scon made him the talk and
the terror of river-men from New Orleans to St. Paul,
and from Pittsburgh to Little Rock. .
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He got extra wages and was sure of employment .

-espemally under the severest.captains, who were
notorious for their cruelty or tyrannical dlsposxtxon,
not because he was of a cruel or safiguinary tem-
per, but from the fact that they knew that Mickey,
by example, as well as by words, was sure to get
* all'the work that was in them, out of the hands.
"Mickey enjoyed another marked  distinction
also on the river. He could travel free on all the
great rivers of the West and South, from the Gulf
of Mexico to St. Anthony's Falls, and the Alle-
ghany to- Omaha. He paid. no fare, but simply

- gave his name, “Mickey Bocagh,” and that was -

“generally satisfactory. But where he chanced to

" - be unknown to a’ captain or clerk, who was but a

~ novice at the rules of the Tiver, and who had not

heard of Mickey, he soon made himself known by -

his resistance te. any attempts to be put ashore,
which brought alf the help of the boat to where he
stood at bay, and in that case, there was sure to be
some of the posse of the captain who knew Mickey,

and soon convinced him that it was useless to put

him -off.
“Sure he was no other,” they said, “than the
~ famous Mickey Bocagh, who was never yet put off
a boat, and who- always carried a free pass at the
.ends of his steel knuckles.”
- Explanations would then ensue, re]atxons of
'the river hero’s exploits would follow, until all the
crowd, ortgmally gathered to witness Mickéy's.

!y
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expuismn from the boat, wouid be convulsed with'

" laughter, and all would agree, including the cap-

tain, that he “was a dogoned, clever fellow,” and
that he “ deserved to ride free on every boat.”
Thus, at once, would Uubllc opinion be reversed,
and the man who was threatened to be .put on the
shore of a desert island in the Mississippi, as an

- impostor and a desperate character; by the very

daringness of his conduct, made himself a hero
and a man of note and importance. Then every-

body wanted to treat Mickey Bocagh, and shake - -

hands with him. The crowd- which a few minutes

- before were teady to fling him overboard, or fo

“lynch” him, or sheath their knives i his flesh,
now formed themselves in a circle around him, to
listen to recitals of his desperate encounters with

- gamblers and highwaymen, or his successful resist-

ance to the efforts of the entire crew of a ‘steams- .
boat to put "him ashore.

“ Of such stuff is the hero made” frequently in
our western country, and so rude the paths to pop-.
ularity.. -
But Mickey’s heron: achlevements were ot
always displayed on the rivers, or on board ‘steam-
boats or rafts. The neighbor's at home, near his
mother’s house, at the border of “Coon Grove,”
were frequently made to feel that Mickey could be
brave on land as well as on water, as the following
instance will illustrate :

Generaily before the opening of navxgatlon in

-




.
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‘the épriﬁg, ‘ESpec‘ially when the season. was late ,

_ and help scarce, Mickey hired out with some. of his

neighbors for'a month or two, till all the grain was

‘sowed. He was employed by young Mulroony
soon after his father's death, and by his well-known
- energy contributed not a little to the early put-
* ting in of -all his wheat, so that he antlc:ipated the

sudden return: of ‘snow and cold whzch set in about‘

the 25th of April, and thus his crops were near a
: _mOnth ahead of all his ne1ghbors He continued
in the same employment durmg the whole summer
owing to the . mdlsposxtxon of his aged mother,
whom he v1s1ted every evening after his work.-

- Young Mulroony having his work well advanced
in the summer, befb_rev harvest set in, sent his man,
. Mickey, to work for one Mr. Muggins, a rich
.neighboting farmer to whom "he was -indebted for
" ploughing. Mickey was employed in fencing
‘his land for Mr. Muggins, who was a very relig-

. jous man In his own estimation, and who, no -

. doubt, expected if he'did not convert Mickey to his
own' church, the Universalist, he at least would

‘make an impression on him favorable to his way of

thinking. Hence, at meals, or rather before them,
he, Muggins, delivered himself of ‘very long prayers;
so long that the dinner generally got cold before

-~ he concluded, | ‘
Mickey showed no signs of 1mpatnence for a

- meal or two at these protracted orations, but at
'+ last he commenced to eat without paying any atten-

j.,
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tion to the r'ar,r'lbling prayers of the ;iious “farmer,

- The latter appeared very much displeased, and, as
long as his prayérs seemed to have no affect on the
hasty temper of Mlckey, thought he would™ try
" what virtue there was in polemics, . »

“ My friend,” he said, “I forget your ﬁame or
rather I did not ask Mr. Ronay what I should call

* you

%My name is Mickey Bocagh, Mr. Muggms, at
your service,”” answered the latter. I suppose it
makes no difference what my name is, if, I work for
you a man’s share. That’s what 1 came to you
for, sent by Mr. Mulroony, my present employer.”

“Oh; yes. Work is very good in its place, but

- a knowledge of the Bible is better. 1 suppose you

have never studied the Bible tuch, friend Mickey 7 ?
“You are wrong to suppose that, Mr. Muggins.

1 guess T'know as much of the Bible, perhaps; as

yourself, though I do not parade my knowledge.”

- “Oh, indeed! 1 Judged if you had read the
Holy Book, that you would have -waited- till I
finished my askmg a blessing before you began to
cat.” :

“ There you are out agam For does not the =

* Bible tell us there were men like yourself; in the

time of our Savzour, who made long prayers and
turned up the whites of their eyes, and yet were
condemned as hypoctites by our Lord? I-thought’
of ‘the Phansees when I saw you with your eyes
up and heard your prayer, reminding the Lord of
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what a holy man you were, while the food God’s ";

gift to us, was spoiling before you. -If that's all

-you know of the Bxble, you should go to school -

-and fearn more, 1 can beat that myself” -

: “We must ask a’ blessing ‘before partaking of
- the good things of the Lotd,” rejoined the farmer.-

“Sowe must, and I always do make the sign

of the cross and ask God to bless these gifts com-
" ing from His bounty. But you make a sermon,

- and a poor one at that, and while you are ‘ gassing,’
the victuals are bemg spoiled under your' nose,
and unfit to. be eaten.”

- 1 am sorry to hear you talk so, friend stranger. ‘

| But I make allowance for your educatlon and shall

ray for 'you to the Lord tn glve youa change of

& heart .

“Spare yourself the troubIe, Mr. Muggms. I )

- know my duty, sir; as well as you do yours, and I
- keep my religious views to myself, not like you,
who try to make-believe that you are a great

pillar of your church, I tell you I came here to”

‘work and not to learn anything in religion,.or any-

~ thing else from the hke of ym{z an 1gnorant man'

" like myself.”

These conversations went on for two or three ‘

‘days—the farmer sparring with the dailor or river

" Mman on the subjects of feligion, conversion, the _

'Bible, and other topics that ought to be too sacred
ta be aade a table-talk of:

Mickey’s temper he felt to be gettmg up to the
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- temperature "tha(t generally governed him en board”
- the steamboats, and hence he tried to avoid &x-

tremes by staymg away from. the table till after
grace was said; by keeping silent, or by making a
great clatter with his knife and fork, in order that
he might not hearthe provoking religious nonsense -
of the farmer. It was no use, however, The far-
mer,. Muggins, was overﬂowmg with proselytlzmg '
zeal, and out it must come, whether Mickey liked
it or not.” He began to talk of the : Catholics—how
absurd was their creed; how fast it was declm—

~ingin this free country

“1 cannot see it in that hght answered Mickﬂ
ey, aftera long silence. “1 have travelled 2§ much

‘of this country as any ofher man of my age—east,

west, north and south, and on every side I see evi-
dences of ‘the progress of the Catholic Church, I
see churches rise, colleges erected, convents found-
ed, schools built, bishops multiplying, and converts
coming in by the hundreds and thousands. These

'are queer signs of decline.”

«All this is only for a while. - Soon all this will -
vanish like a mist, stranger.” .
_ “ Thark God, you are no prophet. It may van. -

_ish, but who can tell? Not you, surely, nor the

like of you, who .can’t tell what sort of weather
you will have to-morrow; what presumption then
to predict the fate of the Catholic Church.”

“ Oh, we can tell, the Bible can tell. Cathollcs
have not the Bible, They are not allowed to read
it.” : '
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“That's. what T ¢afl a lie, Muggms for you or

any other man to say.  We have the Bible, and
one.” :
“ Well, well, lceep cool, stranger. Let us come
to facts *There -is P. M. Ronay, your boss, he is
* just 'a-going ‘to jine the Methodlsts, and by all
accounts he is a well-read young man.”

“Who i is P. M. Ronay? 1 don’t know such -a
_man, You don't-mean Mr. Patrick’ Mulroony, I
- hope, the man I wm'k for?”.

“Yes, the same, The Irish £all him Mulroony,
‘bat we call him ¢ Ronay,’ a-more refined name.’
| %Yes; the same as ye call yourselves Christians,

though Universalists, Methodists, Quakers, Shak- -

*-ers, and Muggletomans, and other such titles are

| your proper names. -1t is a falsehood to call 2 man

out of his name. J; Further, it is false to say that

young Mulroony is. gomg to’ join' any of your pie. -

* . bald churclies. . He is going to do nothing of the

kind, I tell you, He may marry one of your free-

" love women, but he never can become an apostate,
by renouncing the Church of all ages, in which he
was baptized and confirmed, and joining-one of

your shabby sects of yesterday?”
- #Yeshei is, 1 know, for Elder Bull, the honore

able Senator, told me no later. than’ last . Sabbath/f

It’s what you ought to do, stranger.”

“Me? I would as soon take a razor and cut my -

throat from ear to ear. I'am bad enough already,

the true Bible, what you have - not but a bogus
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from contact with the wicked people with whom I
have been obliged to associate. * But; if 1 werg to
quit- my religion; then 1 might despair. If T
repent and ¢hange my life, there is mercy for me
while I bglieve in the Catholic ‘Church, but if I
become an apostate, a herettc, then indeed is my
fate sealed.”

“ Oh, that's only what the priests taught you.
Give up these notions. Be like other men. Fol.:
low.the great current of the great American peo-
ple to their destiny.” "

“No, I won’t follow the current, but try t0v

stem and resist the great flood that carries so”

many millions down to death and destruction.”
“You are foolish, you are foolish! See how
sensible your boss is—he, the best scholar in' the
academy, who took all the ptizes and made the
valedictory address; he is a credit, even if he is

‘Irish, while you, a native, I presume, of Indiana,

follow those old-fashioned ways of the Catholics.”

_ “Y do not care ‘what my. boss does, though as
yet ‘he has done nothing to be ashamed of. What,
is he to be a pattern for me? No sir, I would not
follow his example one step. 1 know what these

~free-love women are, after ten years’ steamboating.

I know too much about such cattle to be gulled by

. their arts, like young inexperienced Mulroony,

When he is as old a tar as I am, then he will
estimate at the true value such nice women as
Polly - Spoones, . and the rest, of the freedove

" erowd.”
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“Ob, 16, you mistake. It is 2 high honor for
that young Irishman to get the hand of one of .

our most religious young ladies ; indeed it is.”

- “It is, eh? Well, I renounce such honors as
%o get an old maid for my companion for life, if she-

stays with him for life, and not for a time, as that

#4oly man, BlderBull, stayed with his wife only as
.- long as she continued compatible or comfottable,

ha, ha, ha! - O, what refigios men your preachers
arel!” ° : ’

“Give up your old notions, friend stranger. I

see you are not eating any meat to-day, only but-
ter instead.” Come, allow me to- help you with
- some nice ham,” and, suiting the action to the word,
he placed a large- slice of fat pork on the top of

", Mickey’s mashed potatoes. - The latter- raised his :
. knife to his shoulder, in the act of plunging it into
. " Muggins' throat, but he checked himself, and-drop-

ped his knife, and standing up with lightning in
his eye, dealt him, Muggins; such a blow on’ the
“temple with his left hand as stretched him roaring

on the floor, and then, raising his stiff leg he gave |
him one kick which caused his bones to rattle on

-the floor.  “ Confound you,” he said, % no man ever
insulted me before in that way but ohe, and he
never insulted a man after'me. RBut you are too
mean, I will only kick you like a dog” - And so

~~ saying, he took his hat and walked out to his’
“-owork, -~ I ‘
Mrs. Muggins' was at first greatly alarmed for
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the fatf::' of her husband. But he soon rallied,

" under the application of a little pain-killer and

blia?\?i)::key Bocagh returned to the house in tl'.ae; A
evcningﬁtc} his supper of nice fresh trout.caught in’
Pine Creek. There was no allusion rrllade to the
outrage that took place at noon, and from that t.i‘ay .
to the end of the time he worked for Mr Muggins
there was no religious controversy at meals, tlferg :
was' no long prayer under pretence of blt?ssmg,
there were no- angry allusions to countries or
creeds. But one thing there was, most assur.ediy,
and that was a very good fish dinner on all Fridays
and Fast days while Mickey ‘Bocagh worked ‘at.
Farmer Mugging’, and this was not only very satis-

factory to himself, but to most of the' hired help,
" who felt the same grievance regarding food on

days of fast and abstinence as Mickey did, but
who lacked sufficient intelligence and independence
to demand a change. o :




CHAPTER XX

“MICKEY BOCAGH” REPENTS OF HIS RASHNESS, AND IN-

STRUCTS HIS MISTRESS.

,I

2 ROM the day of Mlckey ] brutai assault on |

) | Mr, Muggins till the end of the entire
oY month that he worked for the latter, there
was not a word of angry ‘discussion or dis-

pute about religion between him or any member of
the farmer’s family; and he had the same accommo-.

~ dation extended to him, regarding the days of absti-

nence and fast prescribed by the Church,as if he:

worked for a Catholic family. Mrs. Muggins or-
dered her good man to provide her larder with a
~ bartel of good Newfoundland codfish, and, besndes
_she left orders with 2 German hamed Boff, i in the
‘ wllage, who made a lavehhood by fishing, to bring
some fresh lake or river fish on Fridays for the use
of the hired help. She tried to hush up all the
* gossip about the assault on her husband by Mickey,
and prevented him from having the latter .prosecu-

ted She very sens:bly remarked that her husband '
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caused by provocation, if he did not deserve, what
he received from the rough hands of the river man,
and “that instead - of prosecuting his assailant, he
should take a lesson from the occurrence for his
guidance in future in his conversation and conduct
towards his hired help. :
The unlucky river man himself, after his passion

_cooled off, regretted exceedingly what had occur-.

red, and took occasion the next day after the fracas -
to declare to the lady ‘of the house, the farmer’s
wife, that he was sorry for what had happened, and
that he would gladly forfeit the earnings of a whole
season to have what occurred undone again. “f -
have such a high temper, ma@dam,” he said, “that
sometimes I do not think of what I do till after it
is done. "We river.men generally return an insult
by a blow before we take time to speak.” Tam real
sorry ; I hope the boss is not much hurt. 1did not
wait to think what I was going to do till the harm

~was done.”

“Oh, not much hurt, Mlckey, answered the
matron, mildly; “1 reaHy blame my husband for

‘his having mterfered with you or your religion.

It was none of his business what you did believe,
or what you eat. Don’t feel uneasy about it. It

“is only a scratch, and with a little tincture of armca

it will be well in a few days.”.
“Too bad, entirely, I hope you w1ll tell your

husband hpw bad Ifeel, and that T'am satisfied to .
~doall in my power to atone for the injury done to
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. him, madam, I cant express how sorry Iam for
" what I did.”

“ Don’t you feel uneasy; he has already aHowed

that it was all his own fault,” He does n6t want a.

word said aboutit. I never knew, nor did my
hushand, that Catholics were so partxcular about

what they eat on Fridays and fast days. We have-

~had Catholics here often to work, and they never

made no objection to the food placed before them ;-
and as I could never learn on what ground fhe .'

Catholics objected. to the use of flesh meat on Fri-
days, 1, ‘of course, took no pains to supply them
with fish or any other food, except such gs-we used
ourselves, I would like to-know the reason why
Catholics won't use flesh on Fridays.”

“I am but a very poor Catholic” answered

chkey, “one- merely in name, but badasIam, I
- can explain to'you, madam, why the Church for-
~ bids us to use flesh meat on Fridays, All Chris-

tians believe that our Lord Jesus Christ died on the |

.~ Cross, to save us, on a Friday, called Good Friday.
" And, a5 His Divine'flesh ‘was torn and wounded by
~ His cruel executioners on that day, we, to show our
detestation of that guilt; that nailed Him to the

cross after scourging his flesh, abstain from the use |

- of all flesh ‘on that and all F ridays of the year,
~ This is. one reason why we don t use ﬂcsh meat on
- Fridays."

“ Indeed, my friend, I thmk tha‘c isa very good

- reason, and a vety worthy motwe for the abstinence -
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of Cathiolics. T heard the practice frequently ridi-
“culed, but surely none can ridicule or condemn it,

but rather approve of this custom of Cathohcs after
hearing these motives.”

“ There are other reasons too, for our fasts and
abstinence : our clergy tell us we must mortify our
passions and wicked inclinations, and subdue. our
fleshly desires; hence, they order us to fast, as
well as pray, as our Lord did, to attain that desira-
ble end of a Christian life. - St. Paul, St. John the
Baptist, and even our Lord himself, fasted, leaving
us an example to imitate them at an humble dis-
tance. Hence, we fast, hoping for the reward He
promised ‘those who 'fast and pray. Our clergy
thus teach us, by advice and example, to walk in
the paths pointed out by the saints.”

«T see the wisdom of their teaching. I am

sorry that our preachers inculcate these duties so -

seldom. There is another thing, also, I never
could understand, and that is, why it is that Catho-
lics ate so attached to their priests. I had girls
heré often to live with me, and they would'not go -
to a ball, or join in any other pleasant frolic, for

- fear of the priest. They used to tell me the priest -
" forbade them. "And when I used to urge that the

priest could never know of their doings, they would

answer yes, that he would know all that they
would do amiss. I never could understand this,
"o more than the attachment. of all Catholics to
their priests. We don’t regard our ministers, as
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Catholics do their priests. I would like to know
the reason of this difference between Catholics and
_other denominations.” . :

“That I can explain to you, too, ma'am. -Cath-
olics all love their priests, and fear them as well.
And the reason of this is, because our priests have
power which your ministers have not.”’ ,

“ Power, do you say? Why, what power can
~they have? ' They are generally foreigners in this
. country, many of them not <¢itizens, even.. How
‘then can they have power, for instance, like Elder
- Bull, who is now a Senator, and can get a man

Jinto any nice s:tuatlon, as Postmaster, or Revenue _

Collector, because of- his power W:th the Presxdent
and the Congress.”

-~ Ah, there is where the dlfference lies. Your
- preachers may have power among men, with the
“ President or :Congress, to get men into snug

offices- and berths, but the power our priests wield =

is of another kind. Their influence is with God,
“and their power over evil spirits and all that pre-
. vents man’s salvation. Christ had all power from
- the Eterndl Father, and that same power is con-
fided to the priests of our Church. ¢All power is
* given to me in Heaven and Earth; as My F ather
-~ sends me, so I send you'”
“You don't mean to say you ever saw an in-
' stance of your priests exercising power over evil
" spirits, as Christ did while on carth, do you?”

i

“Yes, I do, many, a time. One time when I N
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was on the river our boat, called the ¢ Chouteau,’
put up for some repairs at Cape Girardeau, in Mis-
souri, and while there, there was a great uproar in

. the town. A whole. family, of the name of Star-

buck, got possessed. by evil spirits. They were all,
at first, spxrrtual-rappers, and used to have meetings
of table-turnings and fortune-telling. Finally, the -

" gpirits that they raised, they could not lay, and
. taking possession of the whole gang' of them, they

put-them into hoftid corivulsions, grimaces and dis-.
tortions, so that the whole city was gathered aréund
to hear them’ hollering, screeching, cursing and
smashing things generally,  Well, it seemed that the
devil, and his name was legion, had got into these
people. ‘Nothing else could torment them so fear-
fully. The preachers all came to pray over them
and to read out of their old Bibles. But the devils
only laughed at them, cursed them, told their
secret sins in public, and knocked them down if
they came near enough to the possessed people.”
"« Dear me, that was dreadful! and what hap-
pened next?”
“ Iwill tell you.- There was a small preacher,

- an Episcopalian, who came to try /s hand at the
. expulsion of the devils, but they seized him by the .

neck and near throttled him to death, and then -

. flung him ten or twelve yards into the middle of

the road from the house, where he lay groanmg tﬂl

" he was removed.”

“Did you see these occurrences with your own
eyes?”
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_ “Yes, that I did, so help me—, but I must not

- svrear, as I vowed to give up cursing and oaths, and-
am preparing t6 go'to confession. . Then the peo-.
ple’s acquaintances recommended to send for the

- Catholic priests of the college. The priests came
“down to where the possessed ‘people were. They
spnnkled holy water, lighted blessed candles, and

“compelled the deyils to tell what brought them
there, and who they were, making them speak Latin,

Greék French Dutch and several languages, Fi-

nally the priests ordered the possessed up to_the
Catholic Church, where, among a large crowd. of
-5,000 people, they expelled the devils from the pos-

C sessed family, commanding them to go back to the
regions helow, and made the family as sound and
natural as ever they were. ' The wholé family be-.

came Catholics, and many of the Protestant citi-

L zens, seeing so. friuch power” exercised by priests,
- who could only get it from God, aiso Submitted to

" .the Catholic Church.”- :
~“That was reaIIy wonderful I should, I guess,
myself become a Catholic if I saw such power. as
. that exercised by priests of the Catholic Church.””
%1 should think you would. I saw that then,

as sure as I see you, and greater thmgs than these .

. I saw.done by priests.”
your ‘p*nests. I wish our’ ministers had such
' power.”

- But why need you beheve what I tell you? ‘

- % No wonder, mdeed that you are attached to“
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Did you not read in the papers last week—I know '
I did—that the same thing happened in Watertown,
in the State of Wisconsin, within the present
month ?” :

“Ves, I believe I read such an account in the

St. Paul Press; but we do hot believe one-half what
we read in that paper. Those papers put in all sorts
of stories to fill up space. And we regarded that’
as one of the stories of the Prejs.” -
“I allow that that, and other papers, often state |

 what - is false, especially whén they make money

out of the falsechood. But, as the devil himself,:

" though the father of lies, sometimes {s compelled

to speak the. truth, so those lying newspapers
sometimes tefl the truth, And that is why T
believe what they state about the ‘people out of
whom the devils were expelled, .in Watertown, by
the priésts of that city. They could make no’

‘moricy by te!lmg such an occurrence as that.”

“So this is thesort of power you mean when
your people speak of the power of the clergy of the

" . Church of Rome.”

“Yes, they have the power that God gave them _°

' ;whe'n He sent his disciples to preach the gospel,
+ giving them power over spirits and all adversaries;.

and making them the conquerors of. the whole -

‘earth to the gospel of Jesus Christ. This power

your preachérs have not, nor do they pretend that

. they haveit. On the contrary, they say that no
“such power exists now on earth. But the power
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to get into office, to exercise political mﬁuence, to
get monby, to disseminate falsehood, this power
" they are ever aiming. at, and if they succeed in
attaining to that worldly power, they soon turn
. their backs on their pulpits, betray their spiritual
. .charge, and: renounce’ the gospel which they pre-

“-tend to preach, for place and position in the State.
" There is as much difference between the power of
our priesthood and the power that your ministers
are after, as between tlie soul and body, angels and

. men, Godand Satan, Heaven and Hell. - May God - |
- {orgive me for speaking of that bad place.” :

% Well, now, I am glad you made me- these ex-
' fplanattons. I never knew before what Catholics

‘meant by the power of their priests.  It'sa wonder -

. tome. that your young boss, Mr. Ronay, if he be-
lieves as you do, would have exchanged his relig-

‘ion for the Methedy, which claims.no such power "

’ -.as you speak of.”
% Madam, iy young boss has 1o noi;lon of join-

-, ing the Methodists, or any other sect He is only

. a little careless, like myself, while sowing his ¢ wild
; oats, and waiting on the gtrls, among whom he is

a great favorite. Wait till he is dying; then those .
- who will live can see if he will have the courage to-

dic outside the Church to whom God gave power
over sin and devils. I'm vety much mistaken if
that young man will ever join any Church but the

one he was baptized in. Your preachers are’too.

) sangume on that point,”
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“T assure you I heard our minister pray for
him, by name, several times, at our night services
in meeting-house, and that all believe that it is
through the Elder’s prayers young Ronay has been
got to come over to the Methodists.” .

- “That old hypocrite, your Elder, may as well

* whistle j jigs to a milestone as pray to hiave my boss, -

Mr. Muylgoony, j _]om his church, He. will do noth- .
ing of the kind. . It is only a story got up among
the old maids of the_town. The young man may
be a foolish wild young man, as I allow heis. He

could be nothing else from his attending singing-
~ schools, quilting-matches, spelling-schools, donation

patties, sociables, camp-meetings, and other places
where he can have plenty of fun. But, it’is one
thing to be a bad Catholic; and another thing to be
a pervert from Catholicity to any sect. I call my-

. self a very bad Catholic; but for all that, I would
. as soon- cut my right arm off, or swing myself from

a cross beam, at the end of a rope, as join any of

“ their churches. I might do it through hypocmsy,
- but I could never do it sincerely.”

“1If you, Mr, Mzckey, be a bad Cathohc, who
seem to be so strict.in observing the regulations
of your Church, I would like to come across a
good. Catholic. Those must be very good mdeed

“who-are better than you”

“Indeed, ma’ am, I am not only a bad Catholic,
God help me, but perhaps the worst one in'the
wotld, If I was not a bad Catholic, ¥ would not

o ‘ -
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have disgraced myself with what I done yestérday.
I should rather.have cuf off my right hand than
raise it as I did, to strike a fellow-créature; and
‘besides, my employer, whom I ought 'to obey and

love. But I'hope I shall do penance for this bad .
act, as, with the hélp of God, I am ‘going to the -

-priest next Saturday fo confess all my sins and to
amend my life.”

- “Well, no, do tell; do youreally confess toa
priest all your sins ? That is a thing I should not
liké to do, above all other things.”

“ Certamly, I confess: all my sins of zhought,

\ word and deed, in order that 1 may deserve the

pardon- which our Lord has prom:sad to all who'

© repent and submit thémselves to that authority to -

~ which, in His Church, He conﬁded the power. of.
? forgwmg sins, when he said, * Whose sins ye for-
n

give, they are fﬁrgiven : ; s

“ That is very hard to beheve, for ‘who can

forg:ve sins but God?’ does not the Bible say.”
“None can forgive sins but God, except those

into whose hands He committed the power. They

~ were the Jews who spoke these words—*who can

forgive sins but God?’” Our Lord, and those.

“who believed in Him, said that the ‘Son of man
lad power to forgive sins, and the people glorified
God, who. gave this poier to men)”

“Is it not God who makes the earth fruitful,”

- causes' our crops to grow, and everything to

increase and multiply on the eatth? and yet, unless
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we- la.hor, seed down the earth and cuItxvate the
soil, we can’t have any crops. It is God gwes us.
plentn’ul crops, yet without man’s labor and minis-
try, as it were, the earth is comparatively barren,

So, God forgives sins, but through the mmlstry -

and agency of men. God does all things in the. .
Church, or His Spiritual Kzngdom, but He exer.

‘cises His power through men. What one does

through an agent, he really does himself, but
indirectly. It was the Lord who expelled the
devils out of the bodies of those people that were

" possessed, but he .appointed these priests as his -

agents and representatives in doing so.” ,

“ All. what "you say to me seems quite rational,
and easy to be understood; but, as I never before
heard those matters explained ‘in this manner, I
feel a little confused.” B

“7 have no doubt you have been told to believe

" in the Lord Jesus; and that you .will be saved.

You have never been exhorted to fast, to do pen.

-ance, to subdue your appetites, to renounce your-

self, take up- your cross and follow Jesus Christ.
All you have been told is to believe He died for you,
and that you will be. saved. New, if that be all
that is needed, merely to believe that Christ died

for us without the necessity of any act of self-denial, -
what is the use of having meeting-houses, -or

preachers, or camp-meetings, or any other religious

 exercises, when the belief of this one’ point will

save the preatest sinner? The Catholic Church




" PROFIT AND LOSS,
insists on belief most lively and unwaverirg ;. but
: still, in addition, tells us to watch and pray, to fast
~ and abstain, to give alms, to visit the sick, clothe
the naked, practice humility, resist the inclinations

of the flesh, and do penance; in a word, to practice .

all virtues, to avoid evil and do- good. We have

-~sacraments and sacrifices to aid us, the saints to :
assist us, and the church to confirm and strengthen '

us by being the channel of God's graces to our
. souls} and even then, with all these aids, we must
work our salvation ip ‘fear and trembling.”

“God help those who want most of these -aids

to salvation.”

“Yes, 1 say, God help them. For, if the Just‘
will hardly be saved, what will become of the

“ ~ungodly . But I must now go to my work. Excuse
“me if I said anything to displease you, ma'am” *

#Qh, not at_all. I shall be happy to hear you

‘again. But one word MOTe, ¢ and I am done, You

say God forgives your sins through the ‘mitistry of |

. the priests. Is it not better to go to God himself
for forgiveness? As our elders say, is it not best
to go to headquarters when we ask afavor of the

" Lord?” .

M Why, then, when you are sick, do you send for
:a physician? Is it not God that can heal your
. body? Why not call on. God and shut the- door
on your family physician? When the Lord ‘dis-
played his power before Pharach, why did he not
do so directly, without sending Moses as his minis-
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ter? Why did the sea not overwhelm the hosts of
Pharach till Moses stretched his wand over the
waters and ordered them to return to their former f

-bed? Why did not our Lord himself directly heal

the ten lepers till he ordered them to go show
themselves to the priests? Why, instead of appoint- )
ing the twelve apostles to preach the gospel toalt -
nations, did not God himself speak to the nations in

a voice so powerful as to compel attention and
obedience from all peoples? There is no sense in
saying you go directly to God, or, as your preach-
ers profanely state it, to headquarters, if you refuse

to hear and obey the orders of those whom the

Lord has placed incommand. We must hear the -

-Church, and she will tell us to do the will of God,

for to her He said; ¢ As my Father sent me, I send

[XTE

© you.

The old lady thanked Mlckey again for h1s'
e_xplanatmns cordially pardoned his injury to her
husband, and rose up from the conversation with
him.in admiration of his intelligence,-and deeply .
regretting that one who seemed to know so much
about his religion, and so rational and almost pro-

_found in his knowledge, as she judged, should be

deformed by such an ungovernable temper and an
exterior of such uncouthness. . .
“ That man,” she said to her daught'er, a young
woman of eighteen, “can talk like a preacher, and
appears to know the Bible as well as the best of
them, and yet he is only a river man, who earns his

- living by steamboating.”
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. ¢ That accounts, 'mother‘;” remarked;the young
lady, “ for his ugly temper. I can't bear him now,

“after what he has done to pa. I wish he was out -

‘of the house.” . - *
- “You must forgive hlm, Carrie. It’s his temper

" ‘and his associations that are at fault; and not his -

mind. - Did you notice how he shed tears when
apologizing for what he’d ‘'done?” '

“No, ma. - Dxd he really cry? I was not pres-
ent.” .

“Indeed he did, and more than once. - And I

- noticed that he hardly touched his- food since the
unfortunate occurrence.”
~ “Really! ‘He may be sorry then for what he
‘done 7" -
“Sorry? 1 guess he is sorry. Do not show him
any disrepect.”
.+ “No, I shan't, if he shed tears.
. - “T agsure you. he did that, and abundantly
too.”

CHAPTER XXIL
: . L . ! .
THE GENTEEL IRISH-AMERICAN EXPLAINS HIS PRINCIFLES,
‘BUT 1§ REBUEED BY HIS MOTHER. ’

= : (N
Ot N spite of the prudent reserve of his wife, the.
i report regarding the assault on farmer Mug-
Y gins, by Mickey Bocagh, got-a very wide cir-
o culation. In the village of Brighton the
slight injury he received was exaggerated inte a
sevefe fracture of his skuil. In the county town,
the report had it that the farmeér was killed. In .

the large cities of the Northwest, the telegraph

told of his having been shot by an Irishman, who

" burned his house_over his carcass, to escape detec-

tion. In Chicago it was posted in large capital let-
ters that a respectable American family were mur-

 dered by an Irish laborer, and their residerice, after

having been plundered, was burned. Farther East,
in Boston and New York, the telegrams had it that
several respectable American families were mur-
dered by a party of Irishmen. Finally, in Harper’s -

- Nasty Pictorials, there was a hideous picture of a.
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party of drunken Irish Cathohcs, murdering a fam-
- ily .of innocent. American Methodist Protestants.
And the empty-headed editors and scribes for the
daily and weekly press, who were at their wit’s ends,
_ and biting their nails to the quick, for lack of mat-
ter to supply copy for their industrious compositors,
found in this incident, in the house of ‘an obscure
" farmer, in a remote country district, in the extreme
Northwest, ample matter to employ their eloquent
pens for a month at least. Qut of such incidents
are the materials supplied which go- to build the

" insecure foundatlons of modern contemporary his-

. tory.
In the olden time it was not so. Then, news
travelled slowly, but it was more reliable. If it

wanted the wings of lightning to travel with, it was -

‘suror, if slower, and less liable to the accidents that
* are certain to ‘befall sooner or later those rash be-
ingsiwho affect too much famihanty with the thun-

ders of Heaven. .
“ What a singular instance of intellectual activ-

ity and of the enterprise of modern times,” ex-
claimed Mr. Patrick Mulroony one day, as he read
the newspapers before the family circle, just as they
were all sitting down to supper; “we have in just
five days after the occurrence took place, an account
in the city papers of your attack, Mickey; on._the
farmer Maggins. - There:is nothing can escape the
" vigilance of those newspaper men.”

-4t got into the papers, did-it?" asked Mickey,
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_ surprised, “I wonder how in the old Harry did -
the lying set get hold on it; I'll bet they added -
*. something to it, if it went through their hands at

all.”

-

- “Well, not much, the paper says, only, that you .

fractured his skull, ha! hatl ha!”
“Me fracture his skull! Confound ‘them, how

could they say that, when I only hit him with -
my open hand? .Iwould fracture the skulls of the -

lying cusses who printed that lie, if I could Iay

my hands on them, I promise you.”
“Oh! ho! here is another account that states
that you killed neighbor Muggins, Yes, I declare;

and another telegram, further down, says you

killed him and his wife and children, and then
burned his house the conceal the evidence of your
guilt.”

“They don’t say that, do they?” asked Mickey,
droppmg his kmfe and fork- “I guess you are
¢ gassing’ now.’

“No, not a bit of it, There, you can read for

yourself,” said Patrick, handing Mickey the paper.
“Well, well,” exclaimed the river, mar, «I
never again will work a morith on land. They are

* all a parcel of lymg scamps on land. Now, on the
river, or the ‘run,’ though we are wet and cold,
and work Sundays and holydays, and one gets

lost now and again, yet we don’t have no liars

among ws. I always thought the newspapers

“stated nothing but the truth. "But here we see
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that lies are as welcome to them as. truth and
. more welcome.” ot

. 4 .
“Here is another version of it in Harpers -

Journal of Civilization, ., There you are, Mickey,
- represented as leading a body of drunken Irish-
_men to murder an innocent re}lgmus family,” Oh,
that is going a little too far with the joke.”

“ Joke, do you call it, Mr., Mulroony,” exclaimed -
Mickey in rage; “if you call'it a Joke, to slander_

an.honest man in that style, I do not think you
can be much better than those lying folks who

-try to assassinate people in this dEVIIISh manner,

by their lying telegrams.”
~ '“Oh, T don’t mean that the report is. glven in
 the jocoser amusing columns of the paper. Indeed,
- Ithink it is given as a piece of serious news, and I
- regret very much that your little scrape got circu-
lated in this aggravated form. When I say- the
‘joke’ has goné too far, I mean that it becomes
almost absurd on the face of it, and that people of
_ reflection ‘will refuse to give it credit. I advise
you to keep cool. It will do you no good to get
into such a passion about it,” -
" “ How can I help gettmg into a pass:on when
I see myself denounced in all the papers of the

- country as an assassin? What will the captaing

on the river think, and the hands, when they read

~of such crimes by me, Mickey, who am known al] -

the way from the Gulf of Mexico to Lake Superlor
and from the Hudson Rwer to Omaha?”

PROFIT AND LOSS, 267

“QOh, they won't believe it. They know you.

00 well to suspect you of being guilty of anij such

crimes.” o
“1 know they won't believe it, for the various

editions of the story, in the different papers, con-

tradict one anothet. But thousands will believeit,

and the fair fame of Ireland, my native land, and’
the Catholic Charch, will suffer from the blasphe-

mies of those who know no better, but take all their =

information frpm.the lying pictorials and sectarian
newspapers. This is what troubles me most.”

“I would not be troubled thus, Old Ireland
and your old religion will survive these injurious
rumors, I assure you. Take things cool.”

«] know that very well, boss, Iknow I am
bad enough, and I don’t want to- be represented-
worse than I am. But I know what I shalt do. I
shall visit the offices of those papers, beginning
with'St. Paul, that put those stories in circulation,.
and make them all take these stories back, or they.

shall feel the mettle of the knuckles of Mickey

Bocagh.”
«Indeed you may spare yourself the trouble.
All these reports will be forgotten in ten days.

~ And you may .as well think of getting back into

the tick every feather of a feather bed scattered
before the wind on the prairie, as to get that re-

_port contradicted inall the newspapers in this great

country We live in an age of lightning progress,
and would need to have a messcnger of a speed
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) qmcker than hghtnmg to recall any news that once

gets runnmg on the electric wires.’ .

. After these remarks, Mickey got up from the
table, took his hat, and bidding« the.old lady a

hearty farewell, and desiring his wages to be paid”

' to his mother, he”qhit his employer’s house, and
~ early next-morning started for h15 old vocation on
the steamboat. :

A brief pause ensued, consequent on the sudden
departure of the indignant river man, which was
, 1nterrupted by Mrs, Mulroony addressmg her son

" in the following words: .

“ My dear Pat, as I do not feel well this week,
1 desire you to go up to speak to Father John, our
pastor, about the quarterly solemn services for the

. repose of your poor father's soul.” ‘

“ Mother, T leave all these matters fo you, as I
have always done,. I do not like to go_near that
Irish priest. He.is entirely too sharp, too much
of a critic, and alfogether too harsh—1I may as well
say it as think it—tfo suit my notions. I would
much rather be excused from going to see him.”

“ Why, my son, what do I hear.you say? -How
can you have the assurance to speak disrespect-
fully. of that accomplished gentleman? How can

_you say that he’is too severe or harsh? Is he not
the most mild and_indulgent of confessors and
directors of souls? Is he not ever ready to attend
to all the calls that come to him, day or night, in

the dlscharge of his'duties? He rnay be harsh in . -
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his manner, or tone of voice, but is he not severer
towards himself in fasting and vigils, and labors, -
than to the meanest man in his congregation?
When did you have an. instance of his sharpness
last? Was he severe on you, my boy, at your last
Easter confession, wh:ch I hope you have not neg-
Iected P! :

“He was sharp and severe on me, mother, on
the mght himself and McMahon were here on the
occasion of attending at McBeth’s dying bed. He
snapped at me then, rebuking me openly, and on
other occasions he has, I am_told, censured me

‘severely.”

“ Perhaps, my - dear son , you déserved his rebuke
Ought not his heroic, charitable conduct on that
terribly severe night when the snow was measured
by yards in depth, going to attend a man who did

* not belong to his Church, in danger, I may say, of

his own life—ought not that one-example alone
cause you to admire him as-a heroic priest, a true -

'pastor, and almost a martyr in the holy cause of

Christ? You ought to admire Father John for
this, if for nothing else. But you did not answer
my question, whether or not you went to your
Easter confession ? I hope you have not neglected
that solemn duty. of your religion. - Answer me
candidly, as you used always to do. Did you per-
form your Easter duties as you used to do when I
was able to be about to see that you did it?”

“ Mother, I would rather you would not cate-
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«chise me on this subject. I think I am too old for
such quest1ons now. = But, if you insist on it, T will
not’ deny, but tell you candxdly, that. I have not
“troubled that prle_st for over a year, for the dis-
charge of any religious duty. .Ido not like him.
. T have not ‘gone to his tribunal, as it is called, for

reasons that I cannot get over. If it was that I

would be compel]ed to go, I should choose some =

other priest. But in my present feelmgs, I do not
think I will trouble any. priest soon,” .-

“ My dear child, your remarks give me indeed
great pain. I am sorry, sorry to the heart, when
you talk so. It is allowed on all hands, that our
- priest is a4 learned man, and thus fit to be a safe

-+ guide for souls. For a great saint, St. Liguori,

" gays that learning is more desirable in a director
than even -piety without learning. Besides this,
- our priest is a man of vast experience and sincere
"+ piety, and I would consider myself very unfortu-

‘nate indeed, if I could not esteem such a man. .

- Oh; my son, I fear the company you have got into;
in and from association with persons of that school
you frequent, has ruined you!”

- “Ruined me? Notat all. "I never had finer
prospects, mother. Don’t you notice the many
nice premiums I brought home to adorn - your par-
Jor, from the-academy, and I have a fair chance to
" become County Superintendent ‘of Schools in a

year or two. My prospects are good and my profit

sure; if I succeed in my honest ambition.”

.
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«1 don’t speak.of your profit as an office-holder,
but of a grofif far more desirable, that is, to gain-a
crown of immortal glory in heaven, And if you
neglect your rehgwus duties you surely forfeit these
honors, and lose your soul.”’

“Well, to be plain with you, mother dear, as I

* have ever been, I must tell you, that thinking as I

do, and with feelings which I entertain towards
your pious, learned and spirited . priest, I cannot:
persuade myself to go to confession to him,”

* ¥ Well, then, there are other priests whom you
can approach, and who fhay be more to your taste
though few are so learned and experienced as our

- Father John. You have no objection, I hope, to
- go to these for confession. Or, you can go to the

missionaries who are to be in the parish Church of °
Father St. Denys, that saintly man whom all
admire and venerate, even the Protestants and
others who are ‘candid enough to honor Vlrtue and

- heroism wherever they find them.”

1 do not think I will trouble any of those holy

- men for 2 while. I can see Catholics who go often

to the sacraments, as bad and worse than the peo-
ple who do not believe in or practice these cere-
monies. Besides, as I do not commit any sins that
I can reproach myself with, I think I have no
great need of confession” = :

%Ok, my son, my Tost son,” said the pious
matron, bursting into tears,* why do you talk so
boldly and impiously. The day was, ere my heart
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was hardened through grief and suffering, that I
- could weep rivers of tears at hearing such unchris-
tian and unholy sentiments. How dare you judge
those people you say you have seen acting ill after

frequenting the holy sacraments? They might be’

far worse in their conduct did they not frequent
them. Is it not rash and sinful in you to presume
_ to judge of their condition in the sight of God?
. It is to God alone that the prerogative beIongs, not

even to angels, of judging-what men are in his

sight And, as for you saying that you commit-no

sin, that i is the height of presumnption, Does not -

“the scripture say that even the ¢ just man falls seven

“.times a day?’ Who can- count the number of -

‘times that the sinnerfalls? O, may God forgive
‘you this day, my poor lost son. And may his

*“Divine Majesty save me from having to answer for

those impious sentiments of my poor perverted
‘boy. 2 ~

_ “There it is, mother always the same unpleas-
antness and scenes when you commence to speak
about religion, duties and devotions, I often told

‘you ?;hat these subjects are disagreeable, and should

never be introduced outside the church or meeting-

house. It makes it so disagreeable to me that I

shun this house where I can have no amusement
~ or pleasure, and spend most of my leisure hours
,where the subjects of religion, devotion or purity,

~ never come up, except to be laughed at. Whereas,
here at’ home, where 1 ought to have peace and -
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be let alone, it isall the time : ¢ When have you been

at confession? How often to Mass? Did you do.
your penance? Have you kept the fasts?’ and

thousands other things so disagreeable to one to be

all the time reminded of,”

“ My son, are not these subjects so disagreeablé'
to you now, since you went into bad society, the
principal topics that ought to be continually spoken
of and remembered, and practised? Iallow it is
disagreeable to. our human naturé to meditate on

eternal truths, to pray much or always, to fast and

do penance. But does not our Lord say that those

"who neglect such exercises will cternally perish?

Butyou go into society where these things are never
spoken of unless to be mocked at! Do you think
that good society for you who were baptized, train-
ed and educated a Catholic? Who expects salvation
through these practices alone which you hear ridi-
culed and laughed at amonl the wicked? I see
now the fruit of the teaching of the academy. I see

that to gain a little praise from foolish men, or from
" a -desire of popularity, you have lost your faith.

God send, it may stop here. " But those who lose
the faith soon after, by a divine judgment; also
suffer shipwreck of their morals.”

“No, mother, I hope I am not so far gone as -
you fear, If my morals ‘were not correct 1 should
not have been selected by a unanimous vote of the
professots, trustees and pupils, to deliver the vale--
dictory at the late exercises.” |
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“What do you say. How can your morals or
sentiments be good, honorable or proper, when I
find you have beenashamed of your old honorable
name, ‘Patrick Mulroony,” and allowed it to be
mutifated into ¢Paran M. Ronay.’ Do you count
* this an instance of a high moral sentiment ?” .

“Oh, that was doné without my-desire, in the-

first place, by the principal-and professors. Then
when it was adopted- by the whole class and school,
and even by the citizens of the county, T consented
to the change on’account of euphony!”

“What, ‘funny,” do you say? I do not see
" anything ‘funny’ in Mulroony, but the change to

- *Ronay’ is not only funny but barbarous and ab-

surd, You put ‘Paran’ in place of Patrick, that

old royal name of the old Romans. - Whereas -

Paran, as our learned priest told you, was nothing
more than a Greek adverb or preposition, = Ah,

my dear Pat, he that offends in one thing becomes .
guilty of all, When you changg your name, the
change of your religion and principles are suyre to.

come, about soon. Besides, it shows a weakness
and asilliness in men to conform to the igno-
rant innovations of their inferiors, that a man who
does, or shows such weakness, may be put down as
of no character. None can respect him long. He
- will soon be despised by dll thinking men.?
“You are pretty severe on me, mother, but I
-shall not contend with you in reference to this
matter. ‘What appears very absurd and unreason-

T
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able to you, for some. cause that I cannot explain,
seems to me to be the very reverse of ‘what you
designate them. - Tastes differ, but. we must not
fall out with others because their feelings, do not
agree with ours,” and so saying our genteel Irish-
American stood up, bowed to his mother and

ret:red




CHAPTER XXIIT,

Y snunc omnis dger, nune oninis ﬁarfuﬁt-‘ar&os,
Nunc froudent sylvae, nuns formoeissimus annus,
Now every tree and plant its fruitful tribute yields,
Whe_ther in orchards, woods, or cultivated figlds,

ELLO whats all those flags. and music

for so -early this morning,” asked Mr.
Smylie of the hotel-keeper, Mr. Broad-
‘head, of the village of Brighton..

-- “They have been about all night marching,

counter-marching and hollermg, so that I have not
- been able to close my ‘eyes for an hour since 1
retired at nine o’clock last evening.”

#Confound them, T too heard them all mght.
Iti ls an excursion of the pupils and the teachers of
the academy, 1 believe they are gaing all the way

“to Lake Minetonka, They are havmg great prep--

.arations made for the trip, and it is got up by the

. Methodists who are mtendmg to hold a three days’.

camp-meeting in one of the islands of the lake;
Here they come, you see, with wagons. Let’s see,

L
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there dre ten wagons, and as many ﬂags and mot«

© toes, and a band of music,”

“1 should think it was unwise:to drag so many
young people such a distance (it must be over
thirty miles from here) over rough roads, too.”

“Tt {s scarcely that distance, and starting at

“this early hour, it is just quarter past four, they

will reach there easily before noon. They will
have a very pleasant tl’lp if the weather holds fair, .
or no accidents happen.”

“Yes, if no accidents happen, you may well add,
for I never knew of any of these so-called religious
Jétes-champetres, as thé Frenchwcall them, come off
without some accident. Either the weather sud-
denly changes, something breaks down, or some-
body gets hurt. It is a common remark in- our
neighborhood, among the farmers, to say to their
hands, ‘hurry up now, boys, for we are going to
have bad weather, for this is camp-meeting week.””

“Yes, that is the gencral impression, even in -
this neighborhood also. I hope if anything

-unpleasant happens consequent on this excursion,

it won’t be rain, for we have had so much of that
article already that any more would ruin the wheat
and kill the corn crop altogether.” ’

 “There they go iow; marching to the tune of
‘Yankee Doodle.” Really, they look pretty, espe-

“cially since the greatest number .seem to be youncr

ladies.” :
Prominent among the occupants of the first

.-




.. 248  PROFIT AND LbSS

vehicle were' our ‘young Irish-American friend,
Mulroony, Professor Hoskey, and the female princi- -

- pal of the Academy, Miss Sp6ones, together with a
. dozen of the more advanced young female pupils,
‘The'second car of vehicle contairied Elder Bull and
his accomplished wife #umber two, and most of the
. married and middie aged members of the church..
In the third car was Fribbler, surrounded by his

- admirers, mostly young men, prominent among.

whom were Riordan, Mulcahy, Hogan, Haley, and a
- few other teachers from the neighboring Irish set-
tlements, who joined this excursion from love of fun
-and excitement, or a desire to fish, hunt or bathe.
The day was delightful, -the country over which
+ they passed broken, uneven, and mostly uncultivat-
ed, but the scenery, though not striking, was varied
and fantastic. Evéry tree, shrub and bramble, in
the inimitable language of the immortal Mantuan

bard, quoted at the head of this. chapter, bloomed
with a beauty and elegance peculiar to itself, The. C

green, of course, was the color in which the charm-
" ing taste of nature had decked herself, the gay but.
madest blossoms having retired and resigned their
places to the more useful but less conspicuous fruits
- which now commenced to gather on the wild plum,.
apple and cherry trees. But in those green and
abundant robes that covered the naked limbs of the

giant veterans of the forest, after their long-contin- ‘

ued struggles against the blasts and blows of win-
ter, there was an indescribable variety of color,
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shade, tontrast and perspeétive, that charmed the
eye of the lover of nature, gladdened his heart, a'nd .
afforded the most, irresistible testimony to the in-
finite wealth, resources and benevolence of the Crea-
tor whose unerring pencil had painted them’ata
single stroke. - The panoramic view from one of
those elevated hills or a knoll east. of the city of
St. Paul was such as could not but delight the eye
of the landscape artist, were he on the spot to trans-
fer the scene to his canvas on this early morning
in June, The country looks as if its surface was -
forred into its uniform irregularity by the labor of
man or instincts of animals. '
As young Mulcahy remarked, who was out f_r‘om -
the old sod but two years, “these hillocks remzrfd'
" one of the fairy hills or mounds which we have in
Ireland. It is very singulat,” he continued, “the.
_whole country I see is so regularly laid out in
those irregular hillocks, that, as ‘Sir Walter Scott
said of the county of Down, it reminds one of a
quantity of eggs in a bread dish or sieve.” -
# No, Mulcahy,” said Riordan, “but tl_lese here
knolls are only the houses of muskrats, which, when
the water that once covered this whole' place
drained off, then grew into these hills. T mean the
rat houses, not the rats themselves.” o
«“Yes,” interposed Hogan, “ or it might bé that.
when the foundations of those knolls were laid, the
rats were a great deal larger than they are now.
Your rats.in those days gone by might have been
* as large as an ox of our degenerate days.”
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« That mlght be, sure enough ” added Mu]cahy
“For if there were giants in those days, thete must
be gigantic animals too, otherwise those giants
could ot get enough to eat. What would a thou-
sand prairie chickens be, or fifty deer, in the larder
of otie of those ancient Polyphemi, who, as Virgil

tells us, made his supper on the carcass of a couple.

hundred sheep, and a cask or two of wine. which

Ulysses. gave him to get him asleep, for he well -

. knew his chance of escaping was all in his eye
“I1 wonder if that old hero, Ulysses, was any
relation of qur great President,” inquired the clas-
sical Elder Fribbler, who took great interest in
this conversation between the Irish schoolmasters,
“ Well I-am not sure whether or not old Ulys-
| - ses was anythmg to our noble President. I should
think not, for the old sage used to make ‘presents,

‘whereas your modern wise ‘man is remarkable for -

receiving presents; ha, ha, ha. That’s-one great
differencelbetween the two men.”

“ Thesg are remarks that should not be tolera-

ted in reference to an immortal general; and, gen-
tlemen, if they were made during the late rebellion,

you would be all sent to' Fort Warrén or Fort -

Sneller,” 1nterrupt@d Elder Fribbler, with a frown.
“1 agree with you, elder,” said Haley, “we
ought not-to speak of politics or politicians during
“this excursion.. We have topics plenty to employ
our conversational powers; the scenery, the appear-

. ance of the surface of the land the lakes, the
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‘streams, the woods, the praurxes, the fish, the game,

and ‘the inhabitants—

#“ Who are not all ﬁshes,” interrupted Riordan.

«All these things, gentleémen, are legitimate
subjects for conversation, opinion, discussion, and
controversy, leaving the sacred subject of religion
for more solemn occasions, and discarding politics
altogether, as containing the elements of discord.
But while these:are my sentiments, I must be
candid and tell-you, Elder Fribbler, that you are
the very man who introduced politics, by asking
the not very enlightened question, whether the -
Grecian Ulysses Was as brave a man as our present
great man of the same name at Washington”

“That’s true,” answered all. “It'ls yourself
who are to blame, if politics were introduced, Elder

Fribbler.”

« Now let us turn our attention, gentlemen, to

_the elevating scenes around us, and, lifting our

minds above, to the Author of all this pleasing
vatiety and inexhaustible natural wealth of God’s’
footstool, we can thén easily forget the little
men who try, from availing themselves of the
resources that spring from the ‘chapter of acci-
dents, to puff themselves, like the frog in the
fable; to enormous proportions. Such are your
politicians, generally your preachers of discord,
“your disseminators of uncharitableness, and sowers
of dissensions, political, religious and national.
We are children of the same Divine Parent, some
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 froward and some faithful, and as we. have inher.
ited this broad, fertile earth, to use and enjojr it
. While‘ in life, we ought to try and get along peace-
ably during the short time that remains for us as
"tenants of this. house of clay, We see those
mognds here of a race of beings of ages gone by}
when so many ages shiall have elapsed as have

gone by since the foundation of those hillocks

- were laid, whether by men, animals, or the action

of one or more of the elements, where will we be
\thep, or what monuments will exist to enable men -
_ to conjecture that we. ever walked or drove over

these picturesque mounds?”

“ Bravo, Haley,” uttered many voices. “Those.
are thfa_true sentimerits. The first man that men-
tions politics or religion again, shall be put out
. on the road and left behind to plod his way back

- the best, he can to the narrow circle of his bigoted
clique,” ‘

mandfed 4 young American named McLaurin, who
‘was himself a splendid singer, ' o
. f.‘ Begin yourself, McLaurin,” cried many voices.
S{mg *Scots wha hae wi’ Wallace bled I’
we ] move we halt here on this beautiful hill
overlooking yonder lake in the hollow, while Mac

-, Is giving his song,” proposed Mulcahy,

“I second the motion,” spoke many together,
Ac«?ordmgly, on a knoll at a distance of about
four miles east of St. Paul, the teams were brought

I

“©re H : y '
Come, give us a song, one of you boys,” de. -
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* to a stand, and as on the summit of the knoll there

was a space of -about half an acre cleared of trees
and stumps, most likely the site of an Indian camp

"in former times, the wagons were formed into a

circle with the centre one ‘containing the singers.
This was the most elevated of the mounds or hills
for miles around. There wert scores of other
smaller hills visible from its summit, and surround-
ing it like satellites, each diminishing in size till they
reached the édge of the lake, where $¢he little hills
were not much Iarger‘ than the constructions of the- .
muskrats, Besides this remarkable gradation in
the size of the knolls; each of them was crowned
by bushes or trees of different species, or of vary-
ing color of foliage, owing to the soil or reflection
of light ‘which rendered the'scéne one of extraor-
dinary beauty, very elevating to the imagination of -
the beholder. - Some of the little hills were crowned

by a cluster of dark pines, some had tufts of .dark- -

. green and trembling poplars, some were burdened

by a heavy growth of gnarled black-oak, . some
adarned by the rich, soft, luxuriant tress-like foli-

" age of the Quercus alba, white oak, while the bur-oak,

the witch hazel, the sumac, the wild plum, and
even the turmeric, adorned the lesser and lower
knolls near the lake shore. .

The spirited.‘lyric'of Robert Burns, ¢ Scots wha
hae” was sung in a very superiot style on this'charm-
ing spot, and re-echoed from a Hundred surround-
ing hills, by McLaurin, who was encored again and




334' o PJ?OFIT AND 10ss

agam, and ended by giving “ Ye Banks and Braes

o’ Bonnie Doon,” and Anme Laurie,”
Mulcahy and Haley were next severaHy caﬂed
- on for songs, ‘whereupon the former gave “The
Harp that once throughTara’s Halls,” and
* By that Lake whose gloomy shore,
- Bkylark never warbled o'er

Where the cliff hangs high and steep,
. Young 5t. Keven stole to sleep.”

- Both; we geed scarcely mention, from Moore’s -
immortal melodxes. Mr. Haley sung “ The wearing .

“of the green,” and also lines written by himself, on

a late visit of his to Ireland, two years ago, on an.
unfortunate Fenian mission, which lines, as they '

are; of course, original, and to afford an idea of the
 qualifications of one of the characters of thlS story,
we here give entire ;

AN ZXfLE'S 'FAREWELL TO HIS NATIVE LAND.

Farewell.to you, old Ireland,
I'll visit you no more,

I gladly quit thy trampled soil,
For America’s fréé shore,

Thy smiling vales, and crystal streams,
And fields of emerald green, -
No longer thrili thy exile’s heart,
Since to the British Queen, .~ *
Thy dastard sons, by tyrant lords,
And slavish priests bow'd down,
Profanely pay that homage due,
T no foreign throne or crown,
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T4 sooner as an exile seek,

A Tome ‘mid Afrie’ g sands, -
Than come back again-to view the woes,
Of this most oppress'd of lands.

They spoke to me of 1mprovement
Among the peasantry,.

What that means in Saxon phrase,
I plainly now can see.

The tyrant lord no longer fears
The peasant’s fiery glance,

And Trishmen no longer aid
“Expect from Spain or France,

. All Celtic games, and sports, and pfays,

Are out of fashion grown,
And scarcely one the O’ or Mac,
Is bold encugh to own.
0, I'd sooner spend my weary days,
In Indian camp or wood,
Than come back to this improvement
- The Saxon calls so good.

‘Whole villages in tuins left,
The only record keep, -
_Of myriads of human bemgs
Displaced by flocks of sheep.
Two million mouths, by famine shut,
+ ¥lave ceased to ¢ry for bread,

" YWhile Jandlards, like hyenas,

Dig up the murdered dead,
With blasphemous assurance.

They even raise their hands
To thapk the Lord for this clearance
"Of their valuable lands. '
0, sdve me from this * improvement’
That pervades the Emerald Isle,
_And rather than again to seg it,
Let me die a s.ad exile.
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 Then, farewel! to you, old Ircland,
Land of my nativity,
Tho' loving well T must resign thee :
For that of liberty,
Where no tyrant lordling dare invade -
. The threshold of my home, =~
And free a5 wind o’er field and ﬂood
To fish, and hunt I roam ;
‘Where no church by law estnbhshed
. My consclence can ‘annoy,
And all the rights of man untrammeled,
1 freely can enjoy. -
.0, no earthly gifts shall tempt me,
In whatever clime I roam,
For a moment to forget thee,
My own Northwestern home ! -

Loud and long applaﬁsé, in. which even the |

Methodist preachers heartily ]omed greeted this
rude but sp1r1ted ode of Mr. Haley’s own composi-

tion with sincere approbation. These songs had.

the effect of restoring the company to very good
humor, and even on the sour face of Elder Fribbler,
a smile, like a beam of sunshine through the chink
of the wall of a dungeon, began to play, especially
after he seconded the motion of Elder Bull that, as
.it was far advanced towards noon, and as they left
home so early, they should all open their baskets
and take lunch.

Then hitching their horses to the trunks of the

trees on each side of the road, the party alighted,
and retiring a little further from the highway, they

all partook with evident appetite of the food, con- -
 sisting of cold chicken, ham, smoked beef, pickled
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tongue, ‘roast turkey, cake pie, tea, lemonade,
wmes, and all manner of baked meats and confec.
tionery which generally forms the staple, always in
great abundance, at American picnic parties, as they
are called. And here it may not be out of place
to,remark that as there is no country in the world
where the necessaries and luxuries, of life are as -
abundant and so generally within the reach of -all
men, as in the United States, so also, there are no
speople on earth, nor have we any record of any
people, so hospitable as the American people. It
used to be the boast of Ireland, that a stranger
could travel all over it, a journey of three or four
days, without a penny in his pocket and never
want a meal of victuals or a night’s lodgings. But
‘more: ‘than this is true of - Amenca A man may
not have a doJar, and be reduced to ask charity,
but even while a pauper-and a beggar, he can sit
down to as good a table as any man in the land, if
his poverty is not the result of his own guilt.

In other countties the poor are, while they are
reluctantly relieved, reminded of their poverty and
their dependence on those who dole out to them
their slim daily rations. But here, a man, if he is
poor -and compelled to make his poverty known,
does not do so in the whining tone of a European
beggar. But he demands his food as a right, and
he is fed and clothed by his county, state or vil-
lage, as if he were.a pensioner of his country .
instead of 4 pauper. This is a juster title for an
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__ Amencan citizen to be proud df than even the
~ flags of her stars and stripes, tiat are done homage
. to on every sea, and victorious on évery battle-field

~ over which thcy are’ unfurled

CHAPTER XXIV.
« Fust per fmr&am Tmplentur wétm’.f Bacchi pz‘nfuz'sgue Jarinaz?

Whlle all at ease ¢’er the soft grass recline;
They had their fill of venison pies and home-made wine |

MYHEN the good things were abundantly
t heaped -on the cloths spread to. receive
" them, all Kurriedly proceeded to help them-

&% selves, and for .a while not a sound was
heard except the clattering of dishes, the clinking
of knives and forks, and the tinkling of glassés, and -
the popping reports of uncorking bottles. This
last operation would have caused some trouble, for
there was not ‘a corkscrew in the parcels contain-
ing the: viands, had it not been for Haley, who
always carried one in his pocket since he was at
college in Italy, where, on account of the abund- -
ance and. cheapness of wine, a corkscrew was as
indispensable to a man as a penknife.

- % Give me you yet, Haley,” said -professor Hos-
key, who had tried his penknife and broken two
forks in his vain efforts to get at the contents of a
large bottle of old Temperance bitters which Miss
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* Spoones had handed him for himself and ycmng

Mulroony, afias P. M, Ronay.

“Neow you see, ladies and gents, this here
Irishman beats us native Americans. all to pieces
“in his ingenuity and thoughtfulness. - While we
came off without thinking of such an instrumient as
a corkscrew, he carries one always in his pocket.

. Here Haley, take the first swaller out of th1s bottle.

~You deserve it, my boy.”
“No, thank you, I never taste anythmg but
the genuine juice of the grape.”
% Why, man alive, this is better than any juice
.of the grape, for it was prepared and put up
exclusively for us Sons of Temperance, some two
years ago, by our accomplished and beautiful prin-
cipal here, Miss Polly Spoones, was it not Miss?”
“Yes,” answered the talented young lady,
“but you made.a mistake of three years in its age.
~That wine was prepared by me some five years
ago, and it is only on very rare occasiohs that

" mother allows me to have. 4 bottle for my friends.-

I present that bottle to-you and my best friend,
Mr. Ronay. That is for you both alone.” -

- “Thanks, thanks, and - unspeakable gratltude
for your consideration. We shall keep.it to our-
selves, then. Come, Ronay, you happiest of men,

- ‘oh, oh, it is delicious; come, hug that bottlé to-

your lips and take a long and a strong pull out of

- it. May we never want such glorious temperance

beverages, ha! ha! haw!” -

|
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¢ Indeed, it must be a good temperance drink
Hoskey,” remarked Haley, “for you are beconﬁng
eloquent under its ‘inspiration. It reminds me of
an old classical remark of the king of lyrlc poetry

* Quemn non _fecundi calices fecere a’z.rertum ]
From the inspiration of the foammg bowl,
- E'en a fool may cateh some nobleness qf goul, |

“ That's glorious, Haley; bully for you. Tam
sorry I am not like you, a classical scholar, But I
don’t know that it makes much difference. I know
a good-many Latin roots, and. as for the English
branches from the highest problems of grammar to
the concordances and theories of the higher mathe~

‘matics, I am an A number one master of them,

am I not, Miss Spoones? Did I not carry off all the

" 'premiums of the first class, while in your academy:
‘am I not the most talented pupil you ever had
~ except our mutual friend Renay, liere?”

Loud laughter greeted this self-laudation of the .
professor, in which even the grave Miss Spoones had
to grin for a moment. ~ But, recovering . her usual
placidity she answered the professor by saying * Yes
indeed, Professor,-you were at the head of .your
class generally, and better than this, T must say you
were very. obedient to rules, and a most accommo-.
dating pupil.”

“1 will ‘stand up to acknowledge my gratitude
to your ladyship, Miss Spoones, for that compli-
ment. 1 want words to-thank you, and if you could

read my heart, there you would find engraved upon
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its fablets in living letters, gratitude and fraternal
love, for my most esteemed teacher, Miss Spoones,
Let’s all drink her health. Fill your cups, ladies,
and glasses, gentlemen, atid drink Miss Spoones, the
. acomplished -principal of the aCademy, ¢ hip,. hip,
~ hurrah,’ Miss Spoones.

“Ain't them nice temperance bitters, Haley?"
_remarked Riordan. . “.Hang me if Hoskey is not
 half drunk, and there is Mulroony dozing with his
eyes half closed. Oh, what hypocrites.”

“What matter, inan? I5not that their profes—
‘ Sion, to be hypocrites and pretenders? proclaim-

ing themselves temperance men, while they "are

" quaffing bottles of bad colored whisky and setting

themselves up for professors, while they talk of the.

- Problems of Grammar, I allow, grammar is a prob-
lem and a'mystery to them, and the concordances
of mathemaitics, What illigant academies, as an

* . Irish peasant would say, there must be where such

men as Hoskey and Monsieur Ronay can get diplo-
_mas’ for graduation. But, mark you, they know
the roots, if not the bmndze “of the sciences. Iam
already sick of this company, and have a great mind
to return back.”
L Nonsense, man, we w1ll have great fun before
we return
 %“Hush, they will hear us. - The Elder Bull is
‘going to say something.”
" Cries. of %Order, ordet, gentlemen; attention
young ladies, while the Elder is speakmg, pro-
ceeded from Miss Spoones. .
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« Ladies, gentlemen and brethren, 1 sespept you:

“all, cordially. I hope you enjoy this day, and this

delightful society among neighbors and friends, as
much as I do. We are seeking for pleasure, and -
this is the end and-aim of all mankind. The young,
the old, the healthy and feeble, the rich, the poor,
all are in pursuit of pleasure, which is the great
object of life here on earth. This delightful day
affords usmany sources of pleasure. We are cheer-
ful, we are pleased, we are filled with good things,
and by and by we shall enjoy other occasions of
pleasure, more varied and satisfactory, when we
shall have arrived at- the beautiful lake, which is to
be the terminus of this excursion: Let us,there. -
fore, arise again and fall into line, and never halt

again to-day, till we stand on the shores. of Mme-‘_ o

tonka.” .
“ That’s the best speech because it is brief, I
ever heard the Elder make,” remarked Riordan,
“Yes, it was mnltum tn parvo, but, it seems to
me, it smacked not a little of epicureanism,” replied
Haley. ““If pleasure, as *he said,is the end and
object of man’s.existence, and all we do is done to
reach that summum bonum, then away with your
self-denial, abstinences, fasts, and penances, In

- fact, away with Christianity.”

- “Well, I do not know if the Protestant sects
profess this doctrine openly,” added Herbert, “ but
practically, they all teach the same thing. They " :
ridicule t‘he idea of atoning for sm, or pleasing
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. God by fasts, penances, or other aust-erities.‘ They

say God hds' no need of such things, and that

dusterities are rather offenswe than pleasing to the
Lord.”

“Well, gentlemen,” said Professor Hoskey, «]
am as good a Catholic as any of you, descended
-"from an old Catholic family, and yet I cannot see
of what use fasts or -penances are. I used to
observe these things while father lived, but since
- I became my own master; I.could not see it as he,
the old man, did, and I gave all such things'up;
they were very inconvenient, very, indeed.”

“You a Catholie; Hoskey?" asked Riordan.
“ You know you are a Mason, and cannot continue
amember of a Church that excommumcates you
“and your society.”

_ “You must be what we call in the old country v
a Rum Catholic; Hoskey, after refusing to accept. .

the most essential parts of catholicity, namely, pen-
ance, mortlﬁcatlon and self-denial. T never sus-

pected you to be a Catholic before, seeing you eat- -

ing the pork and other meats this day, Wednesday
- in Ember week. Did you not know this was a fast
© day?”.

“ No, what could I know about it, who have
not been in church for over three months, on
" account of that priest of yours at the Irish settle-
ment pitching into secret societies? I could not
listen to him, not 1.”

“Is not that his duty, Hoskey?” rejoined Riot-
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‘dan. “1f the cap does not fit you, why do you

wear it? - Are you not the scandal of the whole
county by the way in'which you run around from
one meeting-housé fo another, to show your liber-
ality, as it were, and to get yourself into office ?”

“ That's not so, Riordan; I say it's not so,”

said Hoskey, excitedly. #I cannot take no 'such__

remark.” :
“Thenlama har," re}omed Riordan. “T will
see you for these words before we return from

" Minetonka.. ‘Mind; be prepared.”

-« Anywhere you wish, Riordan. T am ready to -
make good my words. I aint afraid of you; or no
man” _

« Be quiet, friends,” interposed Haley. “ The line
is now formed, let each mount his proper vehicle.
These holy men could not enjoy better sport than
to see a duel between two so-called Catholics. Not
‘a word more, advance,”

Again the procession advanced at a brisk pace;
the band played “Old John Brown’s Body Lies
Mouldering in the Tomb; " the broken, hilly countty
was soon passed over, and a bird’s-eye view of the
city of St. Paul, situated as it is in an elbow of the
great father- -of waters, Tose before the wondering
gaze of the excursionists. There were few of the
party who ever got a sight of the capital of Minne- -
sota, or of any other city, and hence the delight
and astonishment with which. they viewed this city
built, or rather having its foundation laid, in the
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midst of & rugged wilderness, as if it owed its origin
to erichantment, like the magic creations of the

Arabian tales. It would seem as if the city was

" commenced before the site was determined on, and
that spires of churches, palatial residences, expen-
sive commercial structures, and commodious hotels,
rose into imposing proportions, ere the streets
. were graded or the forests cleared off. Hence
. from the principal street of the city, alive with thf;
bustle of commeree, vast and reserche, you could,
you would imagine, by oné great leap, land your-
self across the Mississippi, into a wild forest at the

other side, the abode of hostile Indians or savage -

bears and wolves. = There is no more striking
instance .of the rapxd advancement of modern
Ametican civilization, for here the retreat of bar-
barism and uncouth nature was too slow for the
. lightning speed of our material progress; and both
antagonistic forces had to encamp, as it were, on

. the same ground. It is to these priticiples, so .

universal and so much in contrast, that, St. Paul

. owes those striking peculiarities that render it

- unrivalled as an example of rapid improvement
and a centre of so much’ scenic atraction. St.
| Paul has attrictions for all sorts of people. The
' religious are attracted by its glorious name; the
feeble and infirm by the salubrity and purity of its
‘climate ; the romantic, and those lovmg nature, by
its scenery ; the learned by its Indian relics and tra-
~ ditions ; and all the world admire the liberality,
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hospitality and generosity of the citizens of this
métropolis of the Northwest.

Qur excursionists, however, notw1thstandmg
their desire to see its broad streets and places of
interest, had to pass it by, traversing merely its sub-. -
urbs in their haste to reach their destination, Lake
Minetonka, in good season. Having crossed . the
crest of the hill that covers St. Paul and cuts off
its view from the level country west of it, the party
accelerated its speed over the champaign before
them, and without delaying to visit interesting local-

. jties, or stopping to admire new and pleasing scenery,

they continued in a steady gait for about three
hours, when the charming prospect of Lake Mine-"-
tonka broke on their sight. At a first view from the
shore it appears but of a very limited extent, but
when surveyed from the upper deck of the steamer
that disturbs, its transparent waters, or from the
summit of -one of the bluffs which overlook its
expanse, it will be seen to be of very great extent,
as well as the most beautiful lake inthe Northwest,
Thére was not a breath of air astir on the. evening
of the arrival of our party, and all its surroundings,
the islands, the bold promontories, the trees of the
forests, the atmosphere, the flocks of aquatic birds,
.swans, cranes, geese and ducks, nay, the very fish.,
could be seen through this clear water, all, as well
as the waters themselves, seemed to be asleep, or
enjoymg a most remarkable and calm repose. Then
agam ‘the shadows of the cliffs and numerous 1slands

i
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were mirrored on the surface of the clear, cold ele-
ment, and the various colors and shades, from the
reffection of the light of the declining sun, added an
indescribable charm to the ordinary beauties of this
magnificent sheet of water. Astonishment border-
ing on bewilderment ‘at first held the spectators
spell-bound and mute admirers of the ravish-
ing. scenery presented to their view. At !ength
Mr. Haley broke silence by remarking to his com-
panions, “*Tis a charming and a bright scene, this
lake and its scenery. It may be called the Killar-
ney of the Northwest. I assure you, gentlemen,”

he continued, “there is more than one point of re-

semblance between the two lakes. In the remark-

able transparency of its water, in the number and -

size of. its islands, as well as the inspiration of its
romantic scenery, your Minetonka reproduces
many of the charms of Killarney. There is also, I

understand, the deer, which is often séen swimming

through its waves. All you want is the purple
mountains such as Mangerton, the Eagle’s Nest,
the old medizval castles, the elegant demesnes, and
the hounds to hunt the deer, with echoes and music
of an Irish bugler, and the witty Irish guides—if
you had all these, your Mmetonka would be a sec-

-, ond Ktllarney ™
“Killarney, eh?” asked Elder Bull. “That is
one of the lakes of Scotland or North Britain, is it

. not?”
“Nosir. It is rather a lake in the south of
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Ireland, and now allowed on all hands to ‘be the _
most beautiful lake in Europe, superior to the lakes
of Geneva, or Como, in Italy, I wonder at'a man,
of what we called one of the learned professmns, not
to be posted regarding the sxtuatlon, at least, of

Killarney.”

The leamed Elder did not hear, or- pretended
not to hear, the remark of the Irish schoolmaster,
and as all were summoned to supper at on¢ of the

“hotels at Wayzata, the entire party proceeded in -

body to where it was prepared




- CHAPTER XXV.

THIS CHAPTER SHOWS THAT ELDER REDTOP IS STILL IN -

- TROUELE.

tute at Brighton, including the faculty,
trustees, the pupils and invited gﬁests,

¢ were off to Lake Minetonka in pursuit of
‘pleasure, rehcrlon, game, fish and fun, there was
another excursion, which a gentleman we have
too long néglected, made, not to the.country on

pleasure but, to the city on business, and business, .

too, of vital importance to his welfare. This indi-
:vidual was no other than Elder Redtop, who,
smartmg under the general contempt into which
‘he had fallen in public estimation, since his dis-
graceful encounter with the medium, as well as
the coldness of his receptions at the family resi-
dence of Miss Spoones, had résolved to make one

more grand effort to secure the heart and fortune

. of his intended, let it cost what it would, “I
“have lost considerable cash already,” he muttered
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to himself in soliloquy, “in consulting clairvoyants
and fortune-tellers in reference to this young lady,
who, though she is the plague of my life, yet, I
canniot be happy without her, and I will lose a’
few dollars more, though I earntd it hard, or even
my life T will sacrifice before 1 will see her the
wife of that young Trish scamp, Ronay, on whom
Iam told she dotes. Confound and consarn the
scoundrel, if he hag a large farm, and is tich, and
knows a little more nor me, what of that? Am I
not a minister of the Gospel, who was cornverted
when I was fifteen years old, wheréas my rival isa
Papist, an idolater, and an Irish Catholic! I cannot
see what in tarnation has come across Polly, my
Polly, to take a fancy to such a-miserable cuss as
this Ronay, or Mulrooney, as the Irish call him,
when she could have me any day, a million times
a better man, every way you take me, than that
consarned Papist. But, the dogoned feller won't
have her as casy as he thinks; I will disappoint’
him, you bet.” And after so.saying, exchanging
his steel-gray frock coat for a white linen duster,
and his heavy silk old-fashioned stovepipe hat for
a light faded straw hat, he started on foot for the

city.

Elder Redtop, since he fell mto dlsgrace in the
neighborhood of Brighton, managed to make out a
precatious livelihood by several agencies which he
took on himself to manage. He ‘was insurance

‘agent for the Roaring River Mutual Insurance
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Company, travelling agent . for five sewing, and .

two knitting machines; commissioner for . nine
different patent churns, and an indefinite number
of hair renewers, toilet sodps, coloring and depil-
atory washes for the hair, not to speak of an unfail-
_ ing cement for mending old broken crockery, and

a valuable recipe for making soft ‘soap, which his"

own. genius invented. He was a regular walkmg
magazine, or bazaar of inventions, fecipes, washes,

anodynes, pain-killers, emulsions, dyes, cosmetics, .

‘patent implements, from a reaper to a fine needle
threader, and remedies of all descriptions. If he
had been crossed or baulked in one professmn,
ma.mly that of Evangelist, it was only to open the
door of his ambition to a thousand others as pleas-

- ant, if not as lucrative, as the former. Like the

, fabled Hydra, when one head: or source of gain was

cut off, an indefinite number of other sources of

equal gain sprung up, and the genius of Redtop
turned them all to advantage. Besides these dif-
_ferent occupations, he never resigned his original

.profession of Preacher of the Gospel. “Not at all,
No secular business which he engaged in as yet,
~ promised as.much as this sacred calling, “The time
‘might come when something would offer,—for
" instance, a government office,~—for which he would
“readily barter his calling as minister. Buf, up to
this time, he considered the preaching business the
best card in his hand. Hence, when he went out-
side the range of the circulation of the unfavorable
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reports about him, in and around Bnghton, he -
supplied, for other ministers, and preached with his
usual unction and vim against popery of some.
other creed, His forte was preaching against some-
thing ; he never considered it necessary to explam

his ewn creed, ¢r to recommend any moral maxim

or practice, perhaps because he had none to recom-
mend. He_ also held meetings in schoolhouses,
and in prwate houses, in districts where there were
no local preachers, and gave out for apology for

his following petty agencies, instead of his calling -

as a preacher; that his health failed, and the doctors

‘recommended him to give up preaching for a. time

and to travel a good deal on foot in order to recover
his former health, There was a good deal of

‘sympathy manifested in his regard, by widows and

old maids, and to the question always asked at his
first introduction wherever he went, if he had “a
wife and family,” he candidly answered, “no, but
‘that he was engaged to be married to an accom-
plished young lady for years past, but who, it
seemed, of late, manifested an inclination to back
out from the engagement on account of the un-

favorable change in his health and circumstances.”

“Shame, shame,” was the usual response to

" the minister's melancholy tale, from widows and

old maids. That heartless Jady, they said, ought
to be excommunicated, as the wemerable John
Wesley had- excommunicated a lady who' refused .
to be his wife one time in Georgia.
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#“Why did she not marry you first?” said a
pious farmer’s wife;” “and then, if your health
_ would not mend, or you and she could not pull
along together amicably; then ye might get di-
varced decently and honorably That would be the

- way to do it.”
Flder Redtop thought s0- too, but whatever
were his sentiments about the divorce business,

‘ with regard to the marriage (his marriage to Miss ‘
" -, Polly Spoones), he was determined to accomplish

that, let it cost what it would. Ay, if he had to
sacrifice all he could make in five years by his
- numerous agencies, and he expected that would
be a big pile, he whs determined to wed Miss
Spoones, and disappoint that Irish chap, Paran M.
Ronay '

* With this end in view, he arrived at the city the

same day that the excursionists reached Minetonka,

and without going to a hotel, or taking any

- nourishmerit, not even a glass of small beer, or

. waiting to brush the dust off his hat, boots and
pantaloons, he made his way to the well known
den or shanty of Bill Skim, the famous colored

fortune-teller, He found the ferocious-looking
darkey enveloped in his greasy habiliments, and
surrounded by his half-dozen cur-dogs, which were

“his only companions. They were all in a profound

sleep, dogs and’ master; and never moved or -

barked till the pious Elder was within the mouth
of the cave-like abode of those animals.”
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Upon his touching the colored érudder by his

- shoulder, to'wake him up, the half-dozen .canine
little animals rushed at his reverence at once, and

it was not without some “difficulty that he saved -
himself from - injury with his umbrella. When
the old man woke up, however, a growl from him -
caused them all to be off.into a darker ‘part of the

_den than where their master gave audiences.

Both parties recognized one another at a glance,
for this was not the first time that they had met,
and the colored man, pIacmg on its legs an old
cane-bottomed arm-chair, against the back of which
he reclined over a dlrty bit of carpet invited his
visitor to be seated, by saying in a voice of fierce

_ gravity, “ Take a cheer, and be seated.”

“Thank you, I w;Il for I am tired-after my
smart walk of eight or ten miles,”

“ Why, you didn’t walk that much th1s mormng,
did you, eh?"”

" “Yes, I did, and more too, for I made a circuit
of some four miles out of my way to leave some of
my magic hair-dye to Elder Squeakes’ lady, and
some of my unfailing cement, for dishes and door
knobs, at Mr. Simon Brooks,”

“Dear me, you are a great man for business, -
But you seem very troubled this morning, I per-
‘ceive. Can I do anytlgmg for you, eh?”

“1 hope you can help me a little. " Ts there
anybody within hearing? It’s on very private and

_delicate affairs I come to see you to-day, Bill.”
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“] know it. . Before you Kira ‘in, reverence,I :

seed you in my dreams. I read your heart. Did

you not find :me in a snooze, eb? I can tell you-

all about it. It's a tender subject, a love affair, is
'it not, eh? ha! ha! ha!” grinned the negro.

“ Yes, but you did not tell me if there were any
listeners who tould hear us,” ( ‘

“ Bress you, man, no, not one, only my dogs,
These are my only family, and they don't tell no
tales. They are not gabby. No, not a word or
“even a bark will they utter when I look at ’em.

The best trained curs in the 'orld. No tell-tales to

them. . They can wag fadls; but tell a tale, never ;
he! helhe! Now, boss, I hope you are satisfied. »

'“ Yes‘ then I had best tell you the trouble I

am in.’ :
- 0k, 1 know zt. She is going to leave you, aint
she ?7
“ Just let me explam This young lady, Miss
Spoones, and I have been engaged for years to be

married, But she put off the wedding for one

reason or another until now a young Irish fellow,
~who came to the neighborhood I w1sh he had been
shot first—" |y

“Shot ? no, no, that’s too dangeroue, make tdo
loud a report. . Best give him a pill. Somethmg
to take him off quiet, do you mind, eh? 1 could
. fix it neat for you for a small sum.”
" % Pleasedonot interrupt me till I have explamed

all to.you. .She ha.s got this Irish lad in her eye .
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ﬂow, and they say. they are e_héaged.- Could yoﬁ
not prepare a powder to causé her to change her
mind? or if 1 sent her here to you, give her

‘such” advice and warning against that Irish lad as -

would cause her to give hiim up and have me?”
“Oh, I see now what you are after. T cando

 the very thing you ask to a T.. But afore we pro-

ceed any farther please dep051t my consulting fee
of one dollar, and then we can talk about business.

" Ihave a bottle here filled of spiritualist water, that

never lessens, ot dries up, or gets riley, and when I
look through ‘that water in the bottle, (that water
came from Africa, brought by my grandfather who
was a slave to General Washington,) do you: mind
that, I look into that bottle. T can tell all future
things, every one. Indeed I can’ )
“ Here is your dollar, Bill Skim,” replied Redtap,

© %and there are many more bills, five times its

amount in this pocket-book, a part of which will
be yours if you do the fair thing with me.”

“ Fair thing, eh? Why I's the fairest critter
in the orld. No man fairer. One of them dogs
there is not honester nor fairer, nor surer, nor
straighter than Bill Skim. Thank you, master, for

~ your money. Now. open your mind, and Pm the

man to relieve you ebery way you can be reliebed.

© Ain’t this honest, eh ?”

“Yes, -This is what I want you to do next.
When my sweetheart, Miss  Spoones, comes here,
she may come in disguise, not willing to tell her
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name for fear of exposure.” But you can know her

by a slight_cock or squint in her left eye, but that
“does not hurt her beauty not-a mite, She is as
fair as Juno. You tell her that the fates have
decreed . her to be my wife. Warn her against a

~ young fellow whom she now admires. Describe me’

| ~ to her; I hope you wont forget my appearance,
Take a good look at me.’

“Halha! oh no, boss, I can desc: ibe you to a --

_ In}e No m;stakmg your noble phiz. Never saw
a nobler face! Then there is your hair, so like

gold, and.your eyebrows too, then your Iips, nose

and mouth. Can't forget you, boss, ha, ha, ha.”
“Well, tell the young lady all things good

about me, and make her give up that young fel: -

low.. I fearit won’t be.any easy job. to do, for

they are off together to an excursion just now,

and never invited me. Who knows what may

. happen before - they -get back., They may get
. married.”

'~ “Never fear. T shall do all this. ‘You send

. me-the lady and if I don’t purvert her against

that ){oung fellow, never give Bill Skim a dollar

again. I shalldo it; I shall do it sure.” -

“You think you can, do you? Well then, here '

- is another dollar for your .trouble, and if you suc-
- ceed, I shall make it a V, a five dollar bill. Indeed
I will, and more too, Now you understand me.” -

“Indeed I do, perfectly. I shall do all you
say, ‘and more. Now let me look again into my
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bottle, oh, I tell you, bos;s, you are the ‘happy man ;

~ you will have that lady for a wife, shall raise a

famlly by her, she shall die, and you shall live
to enjoy all the property, and marry again, ‘a
rich w1dow, so that you shall be a very rich
man.”

 Shall I continue-at preaching all the‘hme ?.”'

% No, sir. You shall give up that profession,
become a farmer first, then a merchant, and after

that a manufacturer, till you become awful

‘wealthy. Don't you believe me, eh?”

«Well, I do, or would be anxious to believe
all that you say, for I think I have capacity for all
this luck you point out for me. And my own
ideas run in the same channel you predict for me.
I know you can tell the future if you have a mind
to. You told me some truth which all came to
pass, before, and when Squn‘e Muggins lost his

‘horses you told him where they would be foand ‘

they were!’
. “Yes, I never tells noﬁng but the real truth.
I can’t tell no lies, no more than the dogs can tat-
tle. . I only speaks what the Lor’ shows me
through this ere bottle, that’s all, indeed.”

“Tt must be a wonderful bottle, that’s sure.

~ Could I know future things if I got a look at it, or

what would you take to let me look and see with
my -own eyes this good fortune you promise

me?” -
“ Bress your heart, Massa, you could not see
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nofing. No, not a stem. Besides, you may lose
your eyesight, never to get it back. 'This bottle is
of no use ’cept to those who are/in the mysteries

*_of Voodooism, of which 1 am head man in the Nor’

country.”

«Oh, that's it, eh? Then, if there was any

- danger to my eyes (for mipe are pretty good ones),
I would not want to look through it, by no means,

No, I believe I have no more to ask you, but keep’

the main thing.in view., Bring things about so

that 1 may visit you again rejoicing. Good day,'

friend.”
“Leave that to me, Godd day,” returned the

colored man as he left, and. then wmkmg at his - .

cur-dogs, the sguad of them set up such a barking,
* grinning; snarling and bow-wowing. as to make it
impossible for the Elder to hear the fit of roaring

" . laughter into which the negro fell immediately .

after he turned: his back on his den. “By the.
- throne of Mumbp Jumbo,” he said, “these white
~ men, and especially the religious portlon of them,
are the biggest fools in creation. They come to
consult me into this stmkmg hole for knowledge,
- while they themselves, pretend to know all things,
. They. pretend to teach the way to heaven, and yet
they can’t take one step in the affairs of life with-
" out making the shabbiest blunders in the world.
But what cares Bill Skim? Has he not his bag of
lshmmg silver, gétting daily heavier and heavier,
and though he pretends to be a beggar as he pre-
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tends to know of the .f"utglre, will he not be able to

" return to Africa, and set up there for King, where, -

perhaps, white men will come to pay him homage,
hatha!ha!l Oh what a glorious time we shall
have of it, when we shall drive out in a carriage
with whlte servants in livery to attend us.  Come,
my curs, guard this shanty till I return, for I am
dry and must have some beer, to drink that pious

Elder's health.”

The cur-dogs assumed the1r usual places, and
there was no fear while under their guard, ‘that
any person would dare to invade ‘his threshold till
his return with his keg of ale. Scenes like those

. described above are such as have occurred, and do

daily occur, in very many places -in the United
States. There is not a city, nor scarcely a village,
without its male or female. fortune-tellers, white or -
black, and their reception-rooms are generally very
liberally patronized by people who profess to be
far ahead in knowledge and enlightenment of those .
numerous pretenders to the gift of foresight, or in
the knowledge of futurity. And not only are
such seers numerous, and well-patronized by all
classes of the community, but the acquisition of -

“wealth and independence by such barefaced imposi-
- tion, is not counted disgraceful, nor are those who

succeed in accumulating fortunes thereby; cut off
or banned from the intercourse of what may be

~ called respectable society. = Instance the case of

o

Miss Skinner.
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Who can be more popular in .the communlty 7

~and in the higher political circles in Washington
.~ and New York, than Miss Tenme C. Claflin and
" Victoria Woodhull; who''aim at the office -of "Pres.

ident of the United States, (and if matters con-

tinue as they have for a dozen years past, they

-will get these offices). And yet they were both of

them for years common fortune-tellers, who earned
their- iniquitous wages by an imposition not a bit
more respectable than the way Bill Skim. earned
his wages, .

Those ex-fontune—tellers are now bankers in ' New
York, and their money offices are daily crowded
- by merchant princes from all the principal cities,

‘desiring to.be honored by holding commercial -
relations, at least, with those ex-fortune-tellers and

seeming female impostors. Why should we cen-

* sure the ignorant black man, the brown gypsy, thé-
red Indian, or the cream-colored Asiatic, for the

practice of those arts of imposition and legerdemain,
when we pardon the like tricks of the same nature,
but carried on in‘a more wholesale scale, by mem-
" bers of our own advanced, enlightened and godly
.Anglo-Saxon -race of people? If Bill -Skim, sur-

rounded by his half-dozen “cur-dogs, o trained as .

- to 'be ever ready to obey him, is an object of
horror to usy, in his filthy den in the purlieus of
~ Frogtown, how much more ought we to abhor
Miss Tennie C. Claflin, and her dozens of admi-
- rers, dancing attendance around her boudoirs,
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with the subservieﬁcy_ of -well-whipped spaniels? -

Both artists are of the same profession, have the
same end in view, namely, by deception and fraud,
to make money ; they only differ in degtee, and the’
difference, such as it is, 1s in favor of the black man
and his canine companions, and advefse to the

* clairvoyant fortune-tellers, bankers and millionaires, o
- and their’ patrons; associate retainers and admirefs,
el k;){: Lenus omune,




CHAPTER XXVI.

SECOND: DAY’S AMUSEMENTS AT LAKE MINETONKA,

I—IE weather was delightful dﬁring\ ‘the time

our excursionists remained at Minetonka, the

\ , cofitinued and disagreeable wet period. of the
& past two months giving place to atime of
genial warmth and charming serenity of the atmos-

phere, though the sun was most of the time over- -

‘clouded. There could be no more favorable weath~

er for fishing and fowling, and accordingly, our
Celtic portion. of the excursionists improved the .
. opportunity they enjoyed of catching quite a hum-

ber of splendid trout. Mulcahy, who was a Lim-
erick man, had any quantity of art1ﬁc1al flies, and it
was agreed among the disciples of Walton, accord-
ing to.the rules of genuine sportsmen, that nothing
- but flies should be¢ used, and those on a single hair,
. or “gut,” to entice the finny denizens of the deep
from their cool retreats beneath the waters. There
were crowds of persons all over the lake, with nets,
spears and clumsy baits, rapidly filling boats with
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heaps of magnificent fishes, but out knot of Trish-
Americans were scientific anglers, and disdained to
hail in a single trout unless hooked “ secundnur ar-
tem.”  They also fished from the shore, as more fa-

_vorable to the fies over the water, and affording the

only chance of displaying the nicest part of the-art
of angling in working the hooked fish in such a

~ manner as to render it a helpless capt:ve at the feet

of the angler, on the sandy beach. It isin the man.
nér in which the fish is brought to shore, and not
in the quantity that is killed of it, that the real pleas-

~ure of the innocent art of angling consists. When

out anglers returned to camp on the evening of the
first day’s fishing, they had on an average twenty-

" five large trout each, as the spoils of their victori-

ous art; There wére many other partiés on the

lake on hoats and rafts who could show cartloads of

fish as the fruit of their day’s lahor, but such parties
fished for gain; to make money and not sport was
the object they had in view, and their manner of
taking thefish would render them in other commu-
nities amenable to laws enacted against the wanton
destruction of this interesting species of game

The quantity of fish brought to camp, not with-
out difficulty, from their weight, was sufficient to .
supply all the members of the excursion with -
wholesome food for several days, and accordingly
under thé cooking skill of “Larry,” a raftman 'who .
made one of-the party, fifteent or twenty large
trout were soon prepared, cooked and placed on
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_the rustic board, over. snow~wh1te napkms and
table-cloths, in the largest tent of ourparty. The
subject of angling and its accomplishments formed
the topic of general conversation, and all the science’

of artificial fly-making, single hair line§ with ashen

. rods, and reels and rings to wind and pay-out the

lines, inhauling the hooked fish to dry land, had to

be' explained over ‘and ‘over again by Mulcahy.

And as the young ladies were not- satisfied with

descriptions merely, without secing the theory of

the art illustrated by experiment—a general feeling
among young American ladies on theoretical sub-

* jects—the entire party, after having refreshed them-

selves with this delicious food, nmoved in a body to .

~ the lake shore to witness the practical performance

of an art, the very description of which created

© . so much interest among the entire party.

‘Accordingly, Mulcahy, Hogan, and Haley,
unwound their ﬁshmg,rods, loosened their line
reels, attached their flies, and flung them with a
whistling noise over the calm surface of the waters,
At the second cast of the line, Mulcahy hodked-a

large five pound trout, which, finding itself entan-.
gled in the barb, attempted to rush to the bottom,

but the angler held its head above the water, which

it lashied furiously with its tail, creating quite a
large bubble of foam, and disturbing the water in
a large mrcle around an area of several hundred
yards, :

"There was Iwely excxtement amonCr the by~

PROFIT AND L0SS. 317 - '

standers, ‘espemaﬂy the female port:cm of them,

some of them crying, “ Why don’t you haul kim -

in?” others, “Oh, it’s cruel to keep the poor fish
in pain so long,” while some ran to seize the line
to drag the fish 'to shore, saying, “Let me brmg
him in.”

The angler, however, résisted all these unpro-
fessional hints, and continued to play with the

‘noble fish for about ten minutes, until he became

exhausted, and was drawn with facxhty almost dead

on the beach (
“There was then quite a rush of persons among

the girls anxious to seize on the prize, which was

. the-. first they had ever seen caught in that scien-

tific style. A Miss M'Clearen, however; a noble-
looking Scotch girl, was fortunate in seizing and
claiming the speckled prize:

Hogan and Haley aftera while suceeeded in

" hooking very nice trbut, so that, after a couple of
-hours spent at this amusement, there were: fish

enough caught to last for a- week, if needed, and'

. most of the young ladies had one each.

The hunters, or fowlets, as they should be &
called, had not as much success as the anglers, and
consisted of Prof. Hoskey, McLauren, Mulrooney, . -
allas Ronay, son of Elder Bull, called Spike, and

© half-a-dozen other young men from the village.

They shot and wounded a {leer but failed to come
up with her, owing to the want of dogs, but they
succeeded in shooting some fine ducks, a few wild
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geese, and a splendid swan, These specimens of
their skill, however, were more for ornament than
use, as the season had nhot yet arrived for these
birds to be fit for use on thie table. There was one
_thing whichgthe hunters brought back, which they
" had not on their departure, and that was & sharp

appetite, which soon manifested its voracity on the .
. quantity of fish, cake, home-made wine, and othér

beverages, which disappeared before them.

Professor Hoskey was especially eloquent in

‘praise of this “ almighty fine fish,” which he pitched
into in gigantic style, and washed down with a

couple of bottles of the old currant of Miss Spoones. -
* - Ronay, ‘alias Mulrooney, was more of a silent

worker than the frothy professor, but did fair jus-

tice' to the good things which his mt.mded set

before him,

- “1 never did see such splendid fish. 1 was
often at the Lake Como, near St. .Paul, and even
- went once to the famous Kennikenic, all the way
over.at the other side of Wisconsin,” said Hoskey,
“but this appéars to be ahead of all creation for

" trout.: What sort of bait did vou ketck those fish-
with, gents?” he added, addressing Mulcahy and

' _his fellow-anglers,

“We did not use baits at all.”

“What! you didn’t use no baits, you don’t tell
me?”’

“No, I dont tell you we didn't use no baits ;
but I said I used no baits,” rephed Mulcahy wath
. empHasis on the two negatives.
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“ Well then, what else did youuse? You don't ~
say you caught them with the bare hook do
your"

. % No, I don’t say that elther I- used aﬂy in
catching these fish.” ST ‘

%A fly? that's more nor I ever heard afore, .’
Where did you get the fiies, or how did you catch

‘them to put on the hook?”

“1 used artificial flies. Did you ever see fish-

" ing-flies? There are a few,” he said, opening his

pocket-book which was llterally lined with very
beautifully constructed ﬂleq of all sizes, from that

of a humming bird, to be put on for a salmon, to a
midge, and of all shades and colors, the beautlful
manufacture of his own skilful hands.

“Why, where in the world did you get all
these natural curiositis? 7 asked the professor.

“1 made them with my own bands, You see
the manner in which I let my nails grow in-order
that I could handle such delicate materials,” he
said, exhibitihg his finger nails, all delicately formed
to sharp points, and capable of handling the fine
material of silk, down, feathers, and delicate, hairs,

that go to form the petfect fishing-fly.

“Really that is a nice art,” said Elder Bull.
“I did not think they were so ingenious in’the old-

. country as to be able 50 perfectly to counterfeit

the natural fly.” ‘
“Yes, they are, though rather backward in’
other arts,—for example, in counterfeiting a bzmk
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" note~adepts in the more innocent art of counter.. __
 Aeiting fiies, as you call it, so as to deceive fishes,

- I believe my countrymen have not yet progressed
- so far as to make base currency pass for the genu-

fne.”

“Indeed it must’ be allowed that they are anon-

progressive people, your countrymen. The people
are backward in education, are they ‘not?—have

“no schools, or only a few. Doés not the Roman- .

Church influence the people in that backwardness
. by discouraging popuIar education, eh?"
- *¥You labor under.a very erroneous impression,
‘ Elder, in two points, Firstly,.the Irish are not
bagkward, but very forward in education, according-
to the opportunities they have had since they have
been allowed schools-at all, - T allow they have not
yet advanced as so many of our adopted country
people here have; they have not. beeri able to make

- countetfeit bank: fiotes. But in.all the legltzmate

branches of educat;on in medzcme, law, and the

" pulpit, and bar, who cah competé with our men at

home? - We have old Cullen, of Edinburgh, an

‘ Inshmp.n, the Father of English medlcal science,

Churchill, and Sir Robert Kane, in ggledlcme,“
O'Connell, Curran, Grattan, S'hendan, and Burke,

as orators and statesmen; Dr.. Doyle; O’Leary :
.Kearny, and Cahill, in the pulpit, while, accordmg
“to the London Zancet, there are more successful
candidates at the Government. examinations for
 situationis in the army and - navy, from Ireland, by -

far, than from Encland Wales and’ chtland ”

[y
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u Indeed! I confess I am not well posted on
this matter, and onIy take my data frorn our relrg-
ious press.”

- % These are very uncertain sources of knowl
edge—'—— ' ‘ '
« Errors like steaws upon the surface flow,
Those who would ﬁud pearls must dwe below,”-

' sa;d the poet

© «1 perceive, Elder,” contlnued Haley, .“ that
you are not well posted. Hence, if I were in your-

shoes, I would not be so apt to make assertions

wheh I was not sure of my data, You talk of this
great country -beéing ahead of all others in ‘the
inventive genius of her citizens. T allow that there
is a gbod deal of energetic talent. displayed by
many of our citizens. - But don’t you think much .:
of this is imitative and borrowed from natives of .
other countries? Fulton, who set the first steam:
boat afloat on your rivers; Ericsson, who taught
you how to construct floating batteries;  Gordon
Bennett, who showed you how to make newspapers,

- and Genetal Jackson, who taught you how to whip

the ‘English without foreign aid. All these, and
many more I could name; derived their gemus and
origin from those old countries you despise.”

“QOh, I guess not, the steam and the telegraph. .

belong to our. countrymen for sure. Don’t you
fall into a slight mistake in'what you say?” )

~ “T doubt very much, or ratherIam positive,
that all belonging to telegraphy, except, perhaps, the
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poles, that is t0 say electricity and the properties
of the magnet were known centuries before Franklin
_ sent up his kite, or Morse stretchéd a yard of wire.

_And as for the power of steam, that was probably.

known to'the ancient Romans, who, we have proof;
had news of a battle fought and gained, at a dis-
tance of fifteen hundred miles, an hour after it was

- fought. Do. you think they had not some rapid
_manner of communicating to-and from the armies?
We . know that Archimedes was able®to. lift up
‘into the air and destroy the heavy transports of
the Roman General in the Bay of Syracuse in
Sicily. | Do you suppose he was ignorant of the
force of steam, or that any of the forces of nature
now in use, as utilized by mechanism, were secrets

© ' to his transcendent genius ? S
“The ancients excelled the moderns in poetry,
mathematics, architecture, music, painting, statu-
ary and philosophy ; for the worid will never know
2 second Aristotle. Do you suppose they were
" behind us in the mechanical drts? I allow that, in
. two great inventions, perhaps, our country carries
- off the palm, namely, in the sewing and knitting

machines{ But, in the old times, they used not to" .

.. Wear any stockings, and but a few of them wore
breeches; so they did not need those useful mod-
_ern inventions, In bringing to perfection sartorial
- machines, as well as in perfecting machines for
making wooden nutmegs, I confess,” he added"
' jocosely, “Yankee genius can carry off the prizes
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at all the industrial fairs in the world. In this

sense I confess we of Ireland are dackward and

behind the age” -~ - _ _
“To the point, to the point,” interrupted young

'Ronay, alias. Mulroony, who was on fire to have his

say in the amusing argument’ between Haley an_d
the Elder. “As I understand the discussion, it
stands thus: The Elder stated that the old. coun-

try was behind the age in education, not alone in.

the rear as, regards'inventipns, but in bookélc-ea.mf- ,
ing, newspapers, lack of schools., and other ev1dffn-
ces of enlightened progress, while Mr. Haley main-
tains the contrary to be the fact. Well, is there
any need of argument to establish the almost self-
evidence of the Elder’s praposition? A i:ew sta-.
tistics are sufficient to-show the facts against the
old country, and especially Ireland. Arf: there not
hundreds of daily newspapers in the United States,
and is not the circulation of one of them‘, the Her-
ald, Times, or Tribune, more, tha:n'that of all the -
‘papers in Ireland put together?” Applause from
the ladies greeted this first for‘ciblr: speech of young

- Ronay. f .

« Aflow me.to interrupt _you,” rejoined Haley;

- % your argument is plausible, but proves too much.

d ' ion of these United
Do you forget that the population o > i
States is eight times that of Ireland? How then

" could there be as many newspapers read in theone

country as in the other? But you are incorrect
inl'stating the point at issue. I did not say that
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there were as many newspapers, books or schools ’

- in the old country as there are here, even amongan

_equal population. But I said, and stick to it, that.
the Irish peopleare not. uneducated I don’t care .

‘about the number of books or newspapers,  Lit-
_erature would notlose much, if all the hooks print-
. ed in. English in the last three hundred years were
~burned. We have too many worthless books, too
many badly-conducted papers. Ifall the books’ in
the world, except Homer, the Bible; Shakespeare
- and St. Thomas, met the fate of the Alexandrian
library, I do not think poetry, religion or philosophy

would suffer an irreparable loss.  As for eloquence, -

that does not depend on book learnmg, for some
of the most eloquent speeches ever delivered were
uttered by mien ignorant of letters. - The Irish
people, even when they. could not have school —for
sc_hoolmaster and traitor weré synonynious terms

in English Protéstant penal laws,—still had educa-
tion. They learned their prayers by rote. They
studied, and.resolved the difficult problems, of al-

legiance to God and fidelity to their . religion, and
to follow thelr convictions'oh thése essential points

they sacrificed life, property and position, and book.

learning, if you will. * But, in their heroic sacrifices,
preferring eternal to temporal truth to error, and
_ Géd'to Mammon, they left their children and the
" world an example of education whxch it would be

well if_the people of our times ‘would imitate, and’
to despme or depremate which betrays not only a
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want of education, but a sad want of infelligenice.
Talk of comparing a man who invented a sewing..

+ machine or a patent churn, with @ man who gave -

up all ‘his ‘estate, his property and his life, rather

~ than’'become an apostate.to God or a traitor to his.

.conscience ; this. is more absurd and -ridiculous
than to compare that rude log meeting-house yon-
der in the grove, erécted by a- few Norwegian peas- -
ants, to St.;Peter’s at’ Rome, completed under the
unrivalled superintendence of Michael Angelo.”
These ranibling remarks of Haley were well re-

ceived by the crowd, and endéd in general applause,

which showed that all were pleased as well as
amused. . As it was advanced in thie evening, about
nine o'clck, the excursionists. divided, some going

_to the'tents where the religious crowd, male and”

female, put up, and most of the fishers and gunners
going to the hotel, where they had arranged for
quarters during their trip.

As they were moving along, Rlordan congratu- B

lated Haley on his successful conducting of the ar-
‘gument in defence of the old land against the Elder
and Ronay “ I ath Sorry,” said Riordan, “ that you
.did not give Mulroony a harder hit, confound him ;
why should he take part against you and his coun-
try; I could have knocked him down »

- “Don’t mind him ; leave him to me, I will watch -
that fellow and show him his academic skill won’t
avail him when speaking against country or creed.
1 will fet him be till I get him, like a big trout, en-
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tangled in the barb of my phﬂoqoph;cal hook and
- after making a splash and a splutter, T will land him .

- high and dry on the sand.”
_“Bravo, Haley!” said Muleahy, “I am sorry I
have not the gift of the gab, or I would help, but I

o fully believe you are a match for them aIl smgle-
" “handed.” .

“ Nabocklesh,” answered Haley. “Be carefuI

there are listeners at our heeIs Nabocklesh, that’s -

‘ .the ward n

CH APTER XXVII

CONVERSATIONS UNDER A TENT.

7¢] HE third day our party spent at Lake Mine-
i tonka turned out to be wet and disagreeable,
Y ‘The morning- was. dark; the sun’ invisible,
3 and the whole sky overcast with a thick

covering of obscure clouds, from which now and

then sparks of. lightning issued, forebodmg a vio-
lent storm, o
The gay and joyous aspect that nature ware on
every side, on water, land and woods, for more than
a week past, were now exchanged for that sad,
demure and bluish haze, which covered everything

at the approach of the violent convulsions that

were coming on. Everything seemed to sympa-.
thize with the universal gloom which nature put
on in homage to the presence of that power

“That blights the forest with a word,
And.blasts the mightiest with a breath,”

“The cattle took shelter in sheds or ﬁmdér the
shade of close woods. The birds interrupted the.
17 - ) :
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4 melody thh whlch they enhvened the groves. The
water-fowls retired from the céntre of the lake in-
. to the numerous creeks or sequestered bays that

ran . into_the land in all directions. The very fish .

" that, erewhtle gambolled in the wateror leaped into
the air to seize their prey, hid themselves in the
" deepest recesses of thelake. And even the stout-
" est-hearted men felt uneasy, became grave, thought-
ful and anxious, probably from the thought that

_those ‘thundersfofms give rise to in the mind of.

‘the great day and fearful convulsions that will pre:

~cede the final dissolution of the world we inhabit,
and the coming of the Eternal Judge! Nobody,

. ‘noteven an unbehever, can witness a thunderstorm
" without emotion more or less impressive,. accord-

: ing to his sensibilities and sentiments of religion.

Your wise and learned natural philosopher may talk
of the electric fuid, and explain it-ajl very fine, to

his.own satisfaction, but let a severe thunderstorm

- come on while he is alone on the face of a wide
prairie; or let him see the gigantic oak of the forest

" struck and shivered into a thousand splintets by

. the red bolt from the clouds, and he will soon for-

" get all his philosophy, lose his-assumed stoicism,

and confess with his heart, if not his lips, that God
-alone is omnipotent. Hence, as far back-as history

" carries us, or even fable, the greatest men—be they

the heroes, warriors or sages of the Iliad, wise men
“of Greecé and Rorme, or sainted patriarchs of the
'Hoiy Lgnd from Sinai to Calvary——-they all ac-

1
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knowledged arid believed that there was something
sublime, impressive and mysterious and wonder-
ful, as well as terrible, in the thunders and hght- E
nings of Heaven. .
This statement is verified in numberless pas- *
sages of Holy Writ, especially in the 17th Psalnit
“And He made darkness His covert, his pavilion
round ‘about Him ; dark watersin the clouds of the”
air; hail-and coals of fire; and the Lord thundéred
frorn Heaven and the nghest gave his voice.” And -
He sent forth His'arrows and scattered 'them He
multiplied lightnings and humbled them.”
. Nothing can convey to our feeble imaginations-
a more awful idea of the Supreme Being than that
He, and He alone, can wield - the thunderbolts

of Heaven, and hur! them, muttering His indigna-_ - -

tion, through the skles, over the heads of guilty
mortals. This warning voice from above, when no
other voice can-do it, often arouses the sinner to a

.consciousness of guilt, spoils the criminal enjoy-

ment of the sensualist, and not unfrequently stays-
the man of evil design in the midst of his,daring
attempts to rob innocence of its purity, or industry

. of its honest earnings. Instead of laughing at-

lightning, or pretending to despise the terrific

grandeur of a thunderstorm, the sensible man
“ought to: prepare to repent, and to‘be ready for
© that great day when the elements will melt and

¥ pass away with a great noise,” the earth shall be
destroyed, and nothing of the work of men shall
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endure but vnrtue' ‘These weére the sentiments of -

some, if not of all, on the occasion to which we
allude on the shore of the beautxful Lake Mine-
. tonka. -

All the excursromsts remamed in the tents,
none daring to expose themselves to the torrents
_of rain that descended from the clouds as soon as
the storm broke over the lake. Flash succeeded
flash, and peal answered peal, reverberat‘lng and
- resounding in tones of harsh mutterings and angry
groanings over hills, lakes, fields and forests. The
- silence that pervaded the company was hardly
. broken till the storm abated, then each began, like
soldiers after a battle, to teII how little he or she
feared, but rather was pleased to witnesc;, such a
* terrible storm. Some told how they were aceus-
tomed to spend sleepless nights watching the tracks
.of the lightning’through the sky, while others told.
of how they were caught on great prairies, on
horseback during a severe thunderstorm, when the
animal they rode got blindéd and stunned from

© the noise of the thunder and glare of the lightning. -

‘One man told how he was riding through a wood
*in a thunderstorm, and the lightning struck a tree,
which feld on and killed the horse, and how he had

to abandon . the buggy and take refuge in the Hol-

~ low trunk of a tree, of which a bear disputed the
possession with him.’
After most of the talkers of the company; had

_ had-their say in illustrating the freaks of lightning; .

) ~
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" our friend Riordan introduced his yarn -about -

thunderstorms.in the following manner:
“T was one of a party of excursionists to- Lake

Como, near St. Paul, two years ago. It is a.small

but pretty lake, with fine hotel accommodations,

as I suppose most of you know, “Well, there was

one long wagon . containing ‘twenty-four young
ladiés all in white, with green boughs and red

- sashes. - Just as they came up, a fearful thun.
der—storm came -on, and as the wagon or vehicle

was’ crossing that new road made across a small
dreck or bay of the lake, the bolt fell, the wagon

“‘was upset, and the twenty-four young ladies cast

into the water, and—" _

“ Drowned?” cried several persons. ) ,

“No, ladies and gentlemen, not drowned, but "~
badIy wet. ' Nobody hurt, no harm done, but some
extra washing of muslin, - Ha! ha!ha! That was
the most wonderful thunderbolt T eversaw. It fell
somewhere on or around the }ake, and did no
harm.”

“Bully for you, Nick,” was the response this .
yarn of Riordan’s met from the company. ,

One of the young ladies next recounted an in-.
stance of the freaks of lightning, in which the steel
ribs of her parasol and her skirt-hoops were melted
like lead, though she escaped wnth a shght stun-
ning.

“ Hence, said Miss Spoones, for it was she that
first broke silence among the girls, “ I shall always

i
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* cling to the crinoline, and wedr it in summer, at
least, no -matter how the fashions change, for.1
attribute the savmg ‘of my life to: the sku‘t-steel on
_that occasion.

“1 don't blame you ‘a bit. T should do the
same if they saved my life,” said Miss McLauren.
““T knew & young lady who was saved from being
drowned in.the Mississippi, by her skirts. They
were made of waterproof material, and getting filled
with. air, acted likea balloon and so c;he floated to
the shore on Lake Pepin.”

“Good, good, for you Kate,” Sald Elder Bull ;
‘ yours-is the best story, Miss MeLaurin, . Now,
ladies and gentlemen,” he contmued “as.it is likely

—"to keep wet all day, had we not better have a relig-

- .ious meeting, or introduce some more serious mat-
ter for conversation than the relative value of hoop—

skirts? What says the company to a prayer-meet-

ing? Would not this be acceptable to all?” -

" “No, no. Let each say his own prayers,”
answered several, among others Haiey and Mc-
Laurin.

~ “Well, then, let us have a frxendly talk on rehg—
fous subjects.”
%It was agreed when we sta.rted," rejoined’ Ha]ey,
.- “that religion and politics should not be introduced,
and I see no reason to rescind that arrangement,”
. “Twont insist.on those matters. But -T want
.. light, and would like to ask you, Mr. Haley, or such
* of your friends as don't object, some few questions
in regard to the belief of Catholics,”
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“I have no objection to answer all your ques.

 tions, as far as I know how, if you really seek infor-

mation, and eliminate discourtesy and insult, I
am ever ready to give an account of my faith, and
itis my duty to satisfy ‘all sincere inguirers after

light, as you call it, for the truth of whait I be-

lieve.”
“That is very fair and hberal in you. WIH you'

~allow me to ask if you are not a Jesult? Ithought

you was.”

“Me 2 Jesuit?” answered Haley in amazement,
“What on earth could.make you think so. "I am
nothing but a plain schoolmaster, I have fot piety
or education enough to be a Jesuit.”

“Well, I will tell you. I perceived how ready’
you was to answer every question put to you and
to explain everything in favor of your church, that
I considered you must be al Jesuit, or at least
educated by that sect of Christians.”

“You are complimentary, Eldef, to the Jesmts, .
who are no sect or fractiori of a sect, if not to me,
in attributing my ready answers to the training of

-that celebrated teaching order. No, I not only am

not a Jesuit, but 1 never frequent any of their
schools, to my great regret. You must have a
queer idea of a Jesuit, when, you fancy such an

~ undisciplined person as I am could be one.”

“My idea'of a ]esgut " rejoined the Elder, “is
that he is a man who can cause error to appear as
truth, and truth error, and that he may embrace and .
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" profess any system, religion or opinions, in order
to enforce his own views or carry out his ends.”
L Elder, I am sorry your ideas of a Jesuit are

“the very reverse of true. A Jesuit is a man who'

tries to-copy the life of Jesus Christ as near as he
can, and is not only ready, but has vowed, to sac-
.. tifice everything—life, wealth, and the pursuit of
“happiness, for the greater glory of God. There is
‘no duplicity, deceit or double dealing in- this. St.
Peter, St. Paul and the twelve aposties were Jes-
uits, for they left all to follow Jesus.”
“Well, now, T have been taught the reverse of
“this ever since I could read or spell. - If you look
into our standard dictionaties, you will find Jesuit

there defined—for mstance in Websterma crafty,

cunmng, deceitful person.”
%] know you will find such erroneous defi-

nitions in Webster, and othér Protestant lexicog-.

raphers, who find it- to ‘their interest to pander to
the sectarian bigotry of the people and age among
which they live. The Jesuit principles, however,

are' the very reverse of the popular Protestant

. opinions regarding them, I assure you. Their

theologians teach, ‘as the Church does, that evil

cannot be done that good may follow, or in other
_ words, a man would not be justified in committing
- the slightest sin for the greatest good to mankmd
or the salvation of the whole world.”

“The very reverse is what is generally behe\red
of the Jesults.
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«T know it. That is what is populasly, if not
genierally, believed; hence the necessity for a
man, for instance a preacher, to be well ‘poste_ci
before he would hazard making any .statement
against the Order of Jesuits, or any other body of
men, beforé satisfying ~himself,” by - inquiry - and

'reading,- that his statements were true. We

should never go to the enemies of any class of men

" to learn what the principles of their opponents are, .

You Would not be pleased if I should condemn’
all you Methodists as hyporcrites and libertines,
because Horace Cooke, Dr. Huston, Moffatt, Dr.
Lanahan and many more of your héad ministers

were convicted of such crimes; orif I should assert

. that your preachers are rémovéd annually, gener-

ally, for fear they would be detected in too many -
of - those: acts of unchastity which ‘the popular
opinion " generally 1mpeaches them with. This.
would not be fair. Neither is it fair to accuse the
Jesuits of duplicity or’ disloyalty, because one or
two writers, calling themselves -Jesuits, may have
written books in which _such“principl_es may be
found; while in the rules and constitutions of the
Jesuit Society, nothing but the purest morality

. and, scrupulous. exactitude of discipline can be

found, together with the most dlsmterested piety

and charity.”

T agree to what you have stated in regard to’
the injustice of condemning a class of men, or a
religious denommatmn, for the shortcommgs of a
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few professmg to folif)w that denommatlon But
thlS is not my great objection to your church, I
‘ object to its ‘creed, because it contains too much
mystery. How simple our church js in hér teach-
ing. She receives any person who believés in
Christ to her communion. I have assisted, and,
“may say conducted, eighteen camp-meetings, and

I never refused to z‘ai»e tn those who professed faith

. in Jesus.”

“Well, then, at.that rate, Catholics are good
Methodlsts, for you cannot but allow that they be-
lievein Christ. Even Mohammedans could be taken

in at’ your. #oly camp-meetings, for they, even, be- |

lieve in’ Christ.” You object to mystenes? Mys-
- teries are revealed truths which we cannot compre-
hend. You say there are too' many mysteries, or
' rravealed truths. I regret that we have not many
more revealed truths I'should like to know when
" the. day of judgment will come. ‘This is a truth,
.but the time of its taking place has not been re-
vealed. I should like to know if there are inhabi-
tants in the sun, moon and stars, and what is their
occupation, size'and form. You see these are mat-

ters beyond our comprehensxon but, if they were |

mysteries, or ‘ revealed truths,’ we could, at least,
believe something in regard to them, and have

-some idea of how these things are, 05

“Mr. Haley, I do not think you understand me
exactly,” continued the Elder, “What I-mean is,
that men ought not to be required to believe what

they do not understand.” s

4
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« O, is that it? Do you understand all you
profess to believe? You believe there is but ons

‘Supreme Creator and Lord of Heaven and earth,
‘and that there ate three Divine Persons, each of

whom is supreme, eternal, omnipresent and om-
niscient, You believe the Son of God, equal in all
things to His Eternal Father, came down from
Heaven, was born of the Immaculate Virgin,died
on the Cross, and yet He was always present in
Heaven, endowed with the Eternal Majesty, and

‘was never absent from Heaven for one moment.

Do you understand these mystéi‘iés? Indeed, I
may ask you, leaving aside divine things, which
are necessarily above our limited understandings,
do you understand the nature of anything that you

- see or feel? You can’t tell me what caused the

storm that has passed over our heads, or what it
was that made the lightning to cut such fantastic
figures, as it flew from cloud to cloud, or from the -
heavens to the earth. You may tell me it is the .
electric fluid that caused all these phenomena. But,
then, can you tell me what the electric fluid is?
This is a mere name we give this natural mystery,
but by no means defines its nature. The word sig-
nifies, in Greek, amber, and the thing got this name
from the fact that what we call electricity was first dis-
covered by friction with a piece of amber. What

- .would be.thought of a.man who did not believe in

sending a telegraphic message; because he did not
understand what electricity is? ‘Would he not be
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. ‘laughed at as unw1se? No Iess unwise and absurd

do those'act who refusg to believe anything which
they cannot understand.” ~

“This is a plausible Jesuitical argument, mdeed

‘T allow. But there are some things so absurd that
- the mind cannot consent to them. One of.these is

the Romish doctrine of Transubstantiation, -What

“an absurdity that God should be contained in a lit-

tle bit of bread, or rather a wafer.””

“ Now, sir, there is nothing absurd in believing -

that God could be. in‘a bit of bread, though the

" Catholic creed says no such thing. But the ab-

surdity and contradlétlon would be that there could

be a bit of bread, or _any other -particle or portion

of matter, or space..in all the extent of creation,

" where God is not preseni. Don’t you know, if there

was any place where God is not, then He would
cease to be omnipresent ; one of His most essential
attributes would be lost. Now the Catholic creed
“teaches, and teaches only, what Christ said, namely,
" that it was His body, and not bread, that He held
in his hands, when He, after having consecrated it,
gave it to His disciples. The Catholic Church does
not teach that the bread contains Christ’s body (it
‘is only Protestants who make that absurd state-

.ment); while the Church teaches it is Christ’s body’
alone that is there-in the sacrament. Our Lord

' stated that what He held in His hands was His liv-
ing body. He told the world that we must receive
the body, in fact, ea? #, to be saved St. Paul tells

=
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~ the Christians, many years after, to beware of pro-

faning Christ’s body present in the Eucharist, and
that those who eat it unworthily, eat and drink
their own damnation, if they are not pure, and they
have not faith to discern the body of the Lord pres-
ent unider the similes of bread and wine! Now this
is all the Church teaches. There is nothing absurd
in believing the words of Christ. There is nothing
absurd in believing the words of St. Paul, delivered
many years after Christ’s ascension. But it is ab-
surdity and impiety for Protestants to say, when
Christ says, ¢ This is my body,” ‘ No, it is not, it is
only a figure of your body,” when St. Paul exhorts

the people to examine themselves, and be ready to

discern the body of the Lord. I repeat, the Meth-
odists say  no, the body of Christ is not there, only.
a little bread. How, then, can we discern it??
Hence, these pious roaring Christians, don’t insist
on any examination, but are willing to fake all men
in who belleve that Christ died for sinners. Ine
deed, I allow they do teke men in, for they don't
study or understand the Scriptures. But, Elder,
as the afternoon is now already advanced, and .as
the storm has abated, I must beg to. discontinue

to speak on these sacred subjécts. I see the fish. -

begin again to rise over the water, the birds begin
to sing, and as this is to be our-last day here, we

had better return to our sports, leaving you Rever-
_ end Elders and you pious lady disciples, to medi-~

tate on these toplcs we have been dxscussmg in

'this cursory manner.”
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“1 beg pardon, I want to say a word or two
more, and I am done. The difficulty about transub-
stantiation rema:_ins still. Some of our five senses,
* I'allow, may be deceived in regard to some objects

in nature that come before them, but I don't know

any instance where the whole five senses are mis-
_taken, except in this had-to-be- believed dogma of
- Romanism—transubstantiation.”

“ZElder, you are mistaken again, T am sorry to
tell you.  Thereare many, very many things, in and
around us, in which all the senses are deceived.
For instance, take a pail of new miilk, and examine
it; you don’t see, feel, smell, hear or taste butter in
the milk, and yet there is always butter in the milk.
Again, take a square yard of earth; you don’t see,

feel, hear, smell or taste wheat, corn or potatoes in

the earth, and yet most assuredly the essence and

- elements of all these, and many more useful produc- -

tions, are in that square yard of earth, otherwise it
would not yield wheat, oats, corn, potatoes, onions
- beets, apples, pears, and all the other innumerable
fruits and vegetables that will derive their substance
therefrom if the germ only of the several plants is
planted in the carth. Again, take an anvil in a
blacksmith’s .shop, nothing but ice can be colder.

. No heat in it. You can’t smell, :feel hear, taste or

see arly heat in the anvil, Yet, hammier on it for a
few minutes and it will fing, and soon become so
hot'as to ‘burn your hand, if you lay it on. The
latent fire was in it all the time, unknown to the
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five senses, till the hammering brought it to the
surface. There are countless things in the world
which the five senses can be cognizant of, even with
the addition of what may be called the sixth sense
of Yankee cuteness, as well as the .sacred mystery
of transubstantiation, and notwithstanding the de-
fect of the senses, these things have matter and
form and reality as well as the things that do come
under the cognizance of the sensés. We have only -
to look around us to find these instances. No man

can tell what life is, whether it consists in motion,
_ heat, or other undiscovered principle, though every

man is conscious that he lives and moves. Talk no
more then, let us-not, if not being willing to believe
but what we understand. We understand so little, y
that the most learned men excel the ignofant -only
in the consciousness of how little they know, or
ever can know, when they contemplate the infinite
number of subjécts that must forever remain un-
Jnown outside the reach of the limited human intel-
lect. Ipresume itisnot the doctrine oftransubstan-
tiation that staggers your faith, as much as the man-

ner in which that miracle takes place. Wehave =

nothing to -do with the fow or the manner in which

God performs this consoling miracle: = All that we

are required by faith to do is to believe the wotds
of Christ, leaving to him alone the Divine power
by which the change is effected. The Jews object- ‘
ed to our Lord, saying, ¢ How can this man give us

'his flesh to eat?’
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“ Are those not gmlty of a 11ke 1mp1ety who re- -

fuse to believe this mystery because they can’t see

how it can happen? But when we see mysteties

all around us, the why and the whetefore of which

we can never unravel, why should we invade the

Divine province of Faith by trying to unravel
what mﬁmte]y surpasses the human comprehen-
sion,’ .
. This ended the conversation for the present

‘between the Elder and the Irish school-master.
 'The storm had passed over, and having partaken
* of a lunch, the. whole party evacuated their tents,
some to fish, some to hunt, and others to take a sail
* on the lake. Young Ronay, alias Mulroony, with

I his friend, Professor Hoskey, kept company with -

Miss' Spoones and a few other young ladies who
‘ prefefred walking on the dry sandy beach to pick
up curious shells and pebbles; to the more fatiguing
exercises of angling, gunning or pulling of oars.
They had'a pleasant time of it together, comment-
ing as'they rather severely remarked on what they
~ called the queer state of argument followed by
" Haley, in his conversation with the Elder. Both
‘of the learned academicians, Ronay and Hoskey,
were sorry they had not a chance to demolish the
Irish teacher’s “ queer logic,” as they termed it.

o g SR -

CHAPTER XXVIIL

A 'SHOOTING AFFAIR AT THE LAKE.

: accxdent would happen those excursion.
V> ists who left here the .other morning for -
5 Lake Minetonka? " said Mr, Smylie, the -
commercxal traveller, at the ﬁrst-class hotel in the

village of: Brighton. .
“What -accident happened, eh?” ¢ Anybody

- hurt?” “Did any of the wagons break down, or

was anybody drowned in the lake?” “What did
happen? Please tell at once! ” asked several per-

sons at the same time.
“QOne of the party. got shot, that’s all that

happened. But sure, that is enoygh for oné excur-

" sion. It beats all, how a single one of these picnic

excursions cannot take place without some dread-
ful actident. The excursion before this, two girls
fell overboard, or threw themselves into-the lake
from a barge and were drowned. The one before
that, again; two roughs stabbed one another, and

L
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now there is a man shot, and little hopes of his
recovery.” L
. “Why, you don't_say, Smylie,” interrupted Mr.
Broadhead. “Who is it got shot? one of those
foolish young men who carried their rifles, expect-
ing to shoot deer, I bet!” .

“No, it was young Ronay, who carried neither

gun norfishing-pole. Oh, he is dreadfully mangled -

- about the'face and head.”

“You don't say!” “How did you come to
know it?” “Have you seen him ?” asked several
who sat at the breakfast-table, ‘

“This morning, feeling very restless, about
three o'clack, I got up-and went out and sat under

the piazza, when what should I see but one of the -

excursion wagons coming up at a brisk pace. I
halte&_l them, and asked what was the matter, when
one of the young.men—that medical student, Mul-
caly, I. believe, is his name—%old me that last
cvening, after the thunderstorm passed, they all
left the tents for a last ramble onthe lake shore,
in different directions, some to hunt “and some to

fish, when—"* ‘ _ ‘
. ““When he got shot, by his own piece acci-
dentally discharging, I'Hl bet,” interrupted one of
the gentlemen, impatient to learn the facts,
“No, sir,” resumed the commercial traveller:
“but Ronay and Mijss Spoones befng alone, and
resting ona rustic seat, under the shade of some

white-oak trees, one of the ‘hunters, as he states, -
vhIte: ; =
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mistaking them for deer, fired, and shot Ronax,
wounding him, it is feared, mortally, in t‘h'e head.
“Mistaking him for a deer, eh,” rejoined Mr.

“Broadhead, ironically. “ That’s all gammon. “How

on earth could anybody, with the use of his eyes;
mistake a young lady and gen’tle.man for ‘t?leer?
But you did not tell us who was guilty of this out-
Lo | |
et You did not give me time. It was no o?het,'
than Elder Bull's son, the one they call .‘Splke, ‘
too, that fired the shot. You knm.xf he 1,sahalf~
witted fellow, at best, and I”fear he' won't suffer
nalty for his rash act.
3“3:‘13\%8 hZaf enough about his being a fool. He
is more rogue than fool, that badly—rai§ed young
man. He has had a spite of long standing against
that talented young man, Ronay, or Mulroony, as
his countrymen call him; and now he takes a cow-
ardly advantage of one whom he dared n.c{t face
in a fait stand-up fight. This is really devilish, so
itis” -
“It is nothing short of it,” remarked Mr. .S'mxt?l.
«1f T should be on his jury, T would bring h.ltn in
guilty of ‘wilful murd{:r; ,i’ndeed 1 would, if the
 as you state them.
faCt‘S; IS)E woild L, answered Bgoadhg:ad; “ an‘d fhe
young scamp must be put through, if there is jus-
tice in Minnesota. Confound Spike. Th-a_t young
Irish-American was worth more than a shlp-.loa.d of :
such cusscs as he. Where have they carried the
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- wounded man-—home to his mother’s place? " Has
he had any surgeon to see to him?”

. “1 guess not, # yet, except the young man,"

Mulcahy, who is 2 graduate of. a medical college in
~ Ireland, though he does not practice in this-coun-
-try.. He told me that Ronay’s recovery was doubt-

ful, especially since he lost so much blood before

‘his companions came up to where he lay wounded,
. and insensible from loss of blood.. This Mulcahy,
however, knew enough to make pressure on the

severed artery, till he got means of tying it, and
* then, by administering st:mulants, recruitéd him so
as to get him on a spring-wagon, and then. they
travelled in the cool night-air, so that they reached:
here hefore sunrise.”

“ Well, well, well,” exclaimed old Mr.  Branch,
the banker. * Every day brings worse news than
the day before.. I wonder what wilt happen next ?
My son, George, was in the same class at school
with that young man, Ronay, and speaks of him in
. the highest terms. He says he i lS a talented, smart,

high-minded and honorable young man, though he
is Irish,”

- “Yes, he catried off all the premiums from them
‘at school and as he was likely to have the same

-success among ‘the young ladies that he had in

. learning, they thought they would murder him.

Too bad ! too bad!™ exclaimed Broadhead. .
41t may be done accidentally, gentlemen,” re-

sumed Mr. Smylie, “but it looks rather suspicious.
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However, as there will be_an investigation, and a
jury pass judgment on the occurrence, it'is not for
us to prejudge the matter, But, take it at best,
it is a shocking ocgurrence.”

“Vou did not tell us, Smytlie, where they took
him,” resumed Mr, Broadhead. “1 would like to
go to see him, if they have not taken him ho.me to

the Irish settlement.”
“ No, they have not. After halting, down at the -

" drug-store, to get some bandages and other things

needed, they drove the wounded young man down
to widow Spoones’ mansion. His companions and
‘countrymen wanted to take him home to his moth-
er, but Miss Polly would not hear of it, and Dr.
Blackman gave his opinion that catrymg him .any
farther, over rough roads and under the heat of the .
sun, would do him harm. So they carried him to
the Spoones mansion, where he will be well cared
for, no doubt.”

% That respectable family seems. to have hard

. luck,” remarked Mr. Broadhead; “it’s only little

over a vear since the old man, his father, was found
dead on his bed, after a slight accident from getting
overset in-a snow-drift, and no‘i to" have his only
son, 1 believe, cut off so suddenly, it will break
the old lady’s heart, sure enough.”

“There is one who won’t be sorry to hear of
this accident, I know,” said Mr. Smith, the miller.

“ Whom +do you mean? Miss Muggins, who

‘they say was almost crazy to get married tb Ronay?”

inquired Mr. Broadhead.




148 " PROPIT AND LOSS.
“Not at all. T don't think you could get a
woman so cruekhearted as that, even though she
-did get slighted.. Onceawoman loves sincerely,
. she can never, I believe, altogether get rid of the
sentiments to which she gives herself up.?

“No, do you say?” interrupted Mr, Smylie‘;‘

‘! you must know very little of womankind, Smith.
You can't have read Shakespeare, or you would
learn that all hell cannot produce such a fiend as a
woman whose passion is despised by man. I for-
get the words of the immortal dramatist, but that
is the substance of what he says about woman’s
rejected love. ™ But, without going to poets or
philosophers for’ evidence, we all know that while
a good woman is a treasure of inestimable value, a
low; ignorant and base woman is the greatest mon-
ster in creation. ~Smith, I did not think you were
such a novice in your experience of women.” .
I must allow that not being such a good-look-
ing man as you, I am not such a favorite with the
ladies, and of cours¢ my knowledge of the fair sex
-cannot compare with yours. I did not allude to a
lady when T said I knew of one who would rejoice
at having Ronay cut off. I meant his fival, Elder
‘ Redtop ” )

. “Oh, him, eh? Who cares for what that sim-
pleton may think. I am aware that he ‘tried to get
Miss Spoones to marry him, but I don’t think that
if there was not another man on the top of this
broad earth, she would have him. No, no, she’s
too proud for that, I'm sure.” ' '
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«1 don't know. The Elder is confident she is

to be his wife. He says he has had some sort of an

- assurance from a fortune-teller that she is to be his *

wife for sure, and now when his rival is out of the

- way, there will be no irhpediment to his success.”

" “That may be; indeed, it is hard telling,” said
Mr, Broadhead, “ without the gift of fortune-telling,
what women will do. Let's come over to Miss
Spoones’ and see for ourselves, gentlemen, what

. damage has been done, and :f there is any chance

for the young man's recovery.”

_The gentlemen all present, being eight or ten in
number, proceeded in pairs to the Spoones man-"
" sion, where they.saw for themselves the dreadful
condition of the wounded young man, Ronay. -

There they found him on a sofa-bed in the back
parlor, surrounded by two surgeons, Doctors Hewit
and Jackson, who, after having ‘placed the sufferer
under the influence of chloroform, were trying to
reduce the fractured jaw. to something- like its
original shape The ball entered near the angle
of the lower jaw, shattering it dreadfully, and in its
course taking away three molar and four of the

“incisor teeth ; it also cut the facial artery, a’'branch

of the external carotid where it crosses the jaw

before it divides into the submental and submax-

illary branches, It was the bleeding from this
severed artery that nearly proved fatal, it
being -a pretty large vessel, sufficient to cause
death by hemorrhage in about fifteen minutes,

O
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And had it npt happened provxdenttally that the
Irish medical graduate of Queen’s College. was

. present, Mulroony would have breathed his last -
" on the romantic shore. of Lake Minetonka. Now,

however, the surgeons were hopeful of his recov-
ery, especially since they learned from examina-

: " tion that the bullet did not remain in his flesh, but

after its ugly execution went whistling through
the air until its energy was spent, or it encoun-.
~ tered something more solid than human flesh and
. bones to stop its destructive progress.
~ After the shattered bones were adjusted skill-
fully, and the effects of the chloroform had ceased,
the patient opened his eyes in a-wild manner, and
exclaimed, “Oh mother, mother, forgive me this
time, I will be good in future! Ok, mother, do
forgive mel”
eyes, he.again relapsed into a disturbed repose. -
‘Various opinions were expressed by the ¢rowd
assembled around the Spoones -mansion regard-

- ing the melancholy occurrence, Some were for

‘lynching the"perpetrator, who, they said, had been
heard often to threaten the wounded man’s hfe'

" others, the friends of Elder Bull, protested that it...

- was the result of the merest accident; and . ré-
ferred to several instances in whlch hunters- had
lately killed on€ another; in one case, it was a
brother who had killed hns brother; these parties
‘tried fo acquit the "Elder's son of all blame.
~There was one thing, however, militated against

. And then, closing his large dark |

| PROFIT AND LOSS. cH

the. assassin and that was, 1mmed1ately after he -

saw Mulroony ‘fall, he fled, nobody knew whither.
And there were nof wanting a few who felt the
very reverse of sorrow for the, accident, and these .
few were Elder Redtop and his frxends.




CHAPTER XXIX.

_TPHE SAD NEWS IS BROUGHT TO HIS MOTHER AND THE PRIEST.

Y AVING left their wounded young frxend as

| comfortable as the most careful attendance

V&) conld make him, Mulcahy, Haley and the -

remainder’ of the Insh-Amerlcan excursion-

ists proceeded in 2 body to the Irish settlement |

~with the intention of acquamtmg his mother with
the accident that had befallen: her son.
Some of the y‘oung men hesitated, being unwil-
ling to be the first heralds of such sad news to his
poor mother; but Mulcahy, Hogan and Haley main-
tained against. Riordan, Herbert and others, that
duty required, not to speak of kindness, that the
man's mother should hear the news, however sad,
as.soon as possible.

: “What if he should die before hlS mother wquld _
‘ _feach his bedside?”” said Mulcahy; “and it he-
should happen to die, you may depend that those’

bigots around his ped would be ready to make cap-
ital out of the event, either by declaring that he
died in the profession of their scurvy sects, or have
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a clandestine marriage performed between himself
and Miss Polly, after the pattern of the Richard-
son-McFarland affair, conducted by Mountebank
Beecher, of Plymouth meeting-house fame.” )

“Da you think, Mulecahy,” 'said Hogan, * that -
there is any danger of death? - You ought to know,
and, if . there is, two of us ought to go back and sit

by his bedside till we see the end.”

“Well, I don’t know.. It’s hard telling ‘what
course the ‘bullet took after the fracture of the lower
jaw. v If the ball pafssed through after its terrible
execution, without' remaining in his head, he will

" be all rlght But if, as is very possible, it ascended

and has'lodged in the brain, or within the cranium,

I would not gwe a pin for his chances of recov--

ery.” .
“Why, I dont see how it could go info the

. cavity of the skull, for, after having shattered the

jaw-bone, a straight line would have taken it out

through the opposite jaw, or thrdugh his mouth.”
“That's true enough if the ‘missile took a

straight line in its course. But it is seldom that

bullets do describe straight lines after entering the

human body. I have seen a case, and more than
one instance, where the ball struck a man.in the
forehead, but instead of penetrating the bones

~went right around the head under the scalp, and

came out in the very same aperture at which it

‘entered, thus making a perfect circle around the

wounded man’s head.”
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_“Indeed! Ishould thmk that would be § mpossi-
- ble.. Did you really see such a case as you de-
_ seribe?”

-%Yes, I did, in more than half-a-dozen instances
when I was in the hospxtal at Scutari, near Con-
stantinople, during the Crimean war. Whena ball
strikes onte, especially if its force is nearlyspent the
least thing, a button, the head of a large pin, or a

~small .bone, is sufficient to cause it to deflect its
course, -and often sends it in a direction the very
. opposite to which it entered. If 1 had instruments
. to probe-the wound of our young friend Mulreony,
1 could soon learn what became of the ball, But,
‘as I had ‘nothing of the kind, I thought ‘it more
prudent, after I staunchied /'the wound, not to dis-
turb it again until the profdssional men arrive from
the city, who will attend to him and get their pay.
for it,”’ : .
«T approve of your course, Mulcahy,” said
Haley; «it is best to leave these cases to the pro--
fessional men. If he died under. your hands, you
would be blamed, whereas if the doctors kill him,
it will be done secundum artem, and then it will be
- allright. But how will we break the matter to -
his afflicted ‘mother without causmg her a shock

" that.may end her life?”

“We must appear as cheerful’ as possible, and |

téll her that he met with a very serious acc1dent ’

answered Riordan, ‘ '
“No, by George,” rejoined Mulcah‘y, “that
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would be deceptmn. Te!! her he got shot, and
that his wound is 'a very serious wound.. She

“ought to be at his" bedside, and the priest ought

also to be sént for. This % the way to do, is it

'not, friends?” he asked impressively.

“Yes, you are right, Mulcahy,” said they all

“Let you be the one to acquaint the old lady,
while we remain cutside in the wagon.”

I haye no objection, but we had best all come
in together, . We can each put in a word where we

think it is needed, to mitigate, if we can, the sever-

ity of the dreadful news.”
Accordingly, having dehberated on what they .

were to say and do, the young men, as soon as
they arrived at the Mulroony homestead, hitched

their pantmg teams to the posts at the gate, and

entered the front door, -
" # Ggod morning, gentlemen,”. said the matron, :
accosting them familiarly, as she was returning to
the house with a large bouquet of flowers, “Re-
turning from the camp-meeting so early, is it?"”

“ Returning from our first visit to Lake Mine-
tonka, You must not call it camp-meeting, You
know, ma’am, if anything of that kind was intended,
we would nat be here,”’ replied Mulcahy.

“But had you.not all the dominies and elders

,fhere, and. the pious old maids, and was there not

plenty of prayers and psalm-singing, and of course
some courting, or sparking, as they call it? And
‘what more could they have at camp-meeting ?”

ot
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“T allow there wasa little of all those pious
~exercises, all except the last, or sparking, and if
~there was anything of that going on, qur friend

Nick here is the man to consult, for he is e fair
in that branch of modern progress=—ha! ha! ha!”

 -“That’s a cut for you, Mr. Riordan,” replied
‘the old lady, “Where did you leave my boy Pat? -

“Why is he not home with ye? - Seriously, Jack,
has anything happened him?” she added, after
" observing the grave countenance of the young
mans’
“Well, ma’ am, I am sorry to have to tell you
that your son met with. an accident.”
“Qli God! did he get drowned? Tell me the
truth at once!” o
“No, no, but-he got wounded by the accidental
discharge of a fowling-piece. He is not very
dangerously wounded, I hope Still, it is a serious
wound.”

“Oh; Holy Virgin, help me, his heart-broken |

mother!” she exclaimed, and then. she fainted,
and became unconscious.

"It took but ten minutes, however, to revive

her, and then she cla‘sped“he'r hands, cast herself .

on her knees before a picture of the Madonna
that hung on the wall over a small oratory, and
" having prayed silently, but in tears, she rose up
strengthened in her confidence in God, and full of
calm resignation to His. will,

Then she asked, « Where did ye leave my poor
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unhappy boy? In- the hospital in the city, o
where he was wounded? Tell me, that 1 may g0~

to see him!”.

“ Madam,” ._anawered_ Hogan, “he is not so

_badly injured as'you imagine. He met with the

accident out at Lake Minetonka, but we brought
him along during the cool night air, and now he is
right down in the village, at the house of widow.

‘Spoones, where he has every care-and attendance
that he needs.”

" «There!” she exclaimed, in anger ; “ why did
ye leave him there? - I would rather see him out
on the prairie than in that house, or among those
scheming people. - Don’t you-know that it was in
that house, or among those cunning people, not-to -
call ’em worse, that my poor child first learned to
disobey and shght his mother. and neglect his
duties?”

“ No, ma'am, we knew nothmg of the kmd »

‘responded Mulcahy. “We noticed that members

of that family were very kind and attemlve ‘to
your son, and, as they showed great regard and
concern.for him and his trouble, we consented that -
he should stay t]iere especially as the day was
getting warm, and he.appeared to need rest.”

-4 Oh, I am sorry ye did not bring him home to

.die, even if he died on.the way, rather than leave
- him there. But I must get him home out of that

place. Do you think, Mr. Mulcahy, he was in
danger, so as to need the priest?”
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“« Well, Iwould recommend that the priest be
notified. It may not- be absolutely needed but it
is the safer way.)’

“Oh, I giess he needs the prlest. Run you,
David,” she said, addressing the.hired man, “ take

a horse and saddle, and tell the priest to hurry to

visit your poor boss, who is almost dead. Lose
no.time, and say I sent you, and say that he lies
dangerously wounded in Brighton, at Mrs. Spoones’,
though he shan't be there Jong.”

“Will one of you gentleinen, you, Mr. Hogan,
or Mr. Riordan, drive me to the village ?*™

“Yes, of course, very willingly, and shall be

- glad to remain there to see to him in.case he can't
be removed.” -

" «Q, then heis worse than you told me at first.

Why can’t he be removed? If you were able to
.bring him from Lake Minetonka to the VJIIage,
why not from there to his own home? "

“Well, he may be weaker now. than immedi-
ately a&ter the accident happened He may be in

what the doctors call an “ idiopathic fever, and it

may be.deemed dangerous to disturb him for a
few days,”

“Well, now, I perceive I am almost deranged
. L never asked you how the agcident occurred.
~ Had he fire-arms with him, or was it his own. act,
this accident ?”

“No. Ithappened in this manner, A young
man had been shooting at a deer, and as the ani-
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mal was wounded, it made for the lake, pursued
by the hunter, when, unfortunately, your son
being mistaken for the animal in’ the shades of -

-the wood and the twilight of the evening, received

the contents of the gun of Elder Bull’s son, for he -
did it, in his lower jaw, shattering the bone badly."”
“(Qh, alas! that my poor boy ever made the
acquaintance of that notoriously bad boy. During
several mionths, indeed, since the first day. poor-
Pat went to that academy, under the evil advice
of a notorious libertine ‘called Hoskey, that Elder’s

- son has been ever his enemy. = And now the end

has come which I ever dreaded, but which I could
never cause his father, God rest him, to fear or im-
agine.” ‘

© «Oh I don't think there is any likelthood that
this wound will end his life, but it would of course,
deform ‘his features very much.” -

“ God help him, I fear that his soul is more de-
formed than his appé‘arance, forit is over two years
now, 1 believe, since he approached the sacraments
or paid any attentlon to his religious duties. Per-
haps’this mishap may now open his eyes to the la-
mentable state of mind in which he has lived so
long. God send, it may do him good, though Saint
Francis De Sales, I believe, says, that few are con-
verted through sickness or bodily infirmity.”

While the old lady was entertaining her com-
panions, those young men, the associates of her son,
with such melancholy reflections as the foregoing
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dialdgue represents, the young man David had
_reached the priest’s house with his “sick call”
The priest was just réturning from the church after
his five o’clock Mass, when the messenger addressed
him, saying, “ Your reverence, I.come to invite you
. to a sick call.”
"« Who is it that's sick?” asked the priest. .
“ My young boss, sit, Mr. Mulroony ” X
“What has made him sick? Did I not see htm
two or three days ago riding dround here with a'
carriage of young women, and he was as rugged as ‘
. @ young-colt ?”
“*Tis not sick he is at all, your. reverence, but

he is almost.- dead ! ? )
“He is almost dead, and not sick, eh? What

sort of talk 3s this for you, David?”
“ 1 beg your pardon, feverence. I did not mean

to say he was skk from fever, or any disease, but

he is near dead for all that, for he got shot.”

. “Shot, did you say? Who shot him?”

s Really, I don’t know, sir, ‘who shot him;, but his
mother sent me to hurry your reverence to come in
~ haste to se¢' him.”

“Where is he, when did he get shot and who
shot him? - Can'you not answer these questmns (38

“Yes, your reverence. He got shot out at
- Lake Minctonka, at a camp-meeting. He is now’
~+ in the valley below, at Madam Spoones’; - He got

* shot, I think, last night or eatly this mormng, and
there is hardly a puff in him now, I am téld. Your
5
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reverence must hurry, or you Wont catch him
alive”

“Qh, well, T can’t help that Iam reaIIy sorry
for his good mother, but for the lad himself I have
not much sympathy. I often warned him against

‘the company he kept, but he preferred the counsel

of Professor Hoskey to mine, and he was more at-
tentive to camp-meeting than to his Church.”- ‘
“He may be sorry for all that now, your rever-
ence.- They say he called for your reverence. I
hope, anyhow, you will come at once, for his mother
sent me for you.”
- «T will, of course, because. she sent for me; but

" as for your young boss, Paran M. Ronay, alfas Pad-

dy Mulroony, I have not much hope of him. I
don’t think heis going to be converted, even if he is
shot, unless the shot will prove his death, In that
case, I hope the Lord will have mercy on him. Be

off, now, young man, and tell them I will be with

him as soon as possible. Do you take care, for fear

‘you would get shot. Be attentive to your religious

duties, and keep away from camp-meetmgs and all

- such places.””

- ““Never fear, your reverence. I never went to
any of them places, though I often heard -them
roarin’ and shoutin’ in the grove -below there,
when I would be goin’ after the cows. I was often’

asked to go there, to get acquainted with the girls,

but me mother told me in Ireland, in* Fedmore
county, Limerick, where she lived, God be good to
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“her soul, never to turn me back on me religibn; nor
to go riear any of those meetings, not for all the.

money in the world, And I never did, nor do I
‘mean to, please God.”
“ That's right; don’t forget your mothers ad-
- vice. Go off, now, and God bless you.”
~ #Well, sir, before I go I want to tell you that
our family in Limerick were ‘good Catholics, We
had not much education; we could all read and
write, and learned the ‘Catechism, that’s all. . But

me mother told us all to attend to our religion; to

go to confession four times a year, or once a month,

if we could ; not like most people hereabout, who

never go near a priest except when they have a

child to baptize, or a marriage ceremony on hand.

We paid our dues at Christmas and Easter, and never
missed. a station.”

things.”

soul.”

“ Don t mind the dollar; I wﬂl pray for her, and
remember her in my sacrifices. Run off; now, good
bye Exit,

“ That’s right ; you do well to remember these

"« Reverend sir, T never forgets my’ mother sad- -
vice. - Shé is now in Heaven, I hope. If I had a -
dollar now, I would give it you to say Mass for her .

CHAPTER XXX,

THE NET IS DRAWN TIGHTLY OVER THE VICTIM.

i HILE his afflicted mother was preparing to
-visit her unfortunate son to comfort and
console him, there were gathered around
his bed a clique of péous individuals anxious

to profit by his misfortune.. These persons were
Elder Bull and wife, and the leadmg ministers of
the neighborhood, who came to tender their coun-
sel to Miss Polly Spoones in this emergency, They -

- felt great sympathy for her, they stated, and thought.

something ought to be done to secure her in obtain-
ing the fruit of her protracted and zealous labors.
Elder Fribbler remarked that if her young friend
died from his wounds, all they could do would beto

- give Miss Spoones full credit for the success of her

evangelical labors in bringing her young friend
Ronay within the pale of the Methodist Church.

- This would indeed be a great glory to her, and

would hand down her name amoncr the gredt women
of the day.
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“Yes, Brother Fribbler,” rejoined Elder Bull,
- “that would redound to her fame, sartin, but she
is entitled, our good sister as she is, to more than
barren glory. Glory isa good thmg in itself, but
. that is a sort of wealth that properly belongs to the
next life. He went in for some comfort in this life
too, and who would say that our zealous sister was

not justly entitledto.some prefif i . this life,

even if ¥;he would have to suffer the Joss of her
young friend”

“ True, true,” replied Elder Fribbler, “ she is un-
questionably entitled to something more than barren

fame, for she has not only succeeded in detaching -

young Ronay from the érrors of Popery, but such
men as Professor Hoskey are gained to our Church,
and it is said that several young men from the
Trish settlement are completely” weaned through

the tracts and books which Miss Spoones has cir- -
culated, and the sociables she conducted, from the -

superstitious customs of the Catholics.”

Fribbler was in favor of getting up some testi-
monial for their fellow-laborer in the vineyard, Miss
Spoones. - The question was in what shape the pub-
lic sense should manifest its approbation of her
good servicés. He would go in for anything the
Chrethering’ would recommend and approve,

"« Ah, Brother Fribbler,” exclaimed the presi-
ding Elder, “you seem not to comprehend my
meaning, Miss Spoones is'no pauper, and would
not receive any pecunlary compenswhon for her
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' Godly labors. There is some other way. for reward-

ing her besides a testimonial,” _
“If there is, Elder,” answered Fribbler, “I

~would like to know it. I want light on the sub-

ject.”

“Well, you shall have it, 1f you don’t interrupt.
me too often. * What is to hinder us here and now
to make these two, who love one another, one.”.

“1 don’t see how that can be done while he is
not in his senses. If he would only wake up - out
of this swoon, what you propose . mlght be ef-
fected.”

“ Swoon or no swoon, I say we can, in the name
of the Lord, make these young peaple one.- There
are many instances of death-bed marriages on ree-
ord, Do you forget, forinstance, the example of our
celebrated brother Beecher, in New York, in the
McFarland-Richardson affair? They were married
when one of the parties was at the point of death,
arid, furthermore, during the lifetime of the first
husband of the lady. Why can’t we do likewise?

~ Does not the good book say, ‘Go and do thou

likewise P’ .
“That is a new idea to me. It never occurred

to me, that case.’ .
- “No, Iguess not Very few orlgmal ideas occur
to some men, but when men of genius originate

‘eniterprises, then the minor lights all borrow their

brightness,”
% That's so. - I allow you are a smart man, Elder
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Bull. You deserve all the honor you enjoy in the
church and state,”

“ Now 1 want the fam:l consulted Call in

, Miss Spoones and her mother, and if they-have no
-objections, we shall dispatch this business at once.”

Tthie old lady and her daughter. obeyed the sum-

‘mons forthwith; the latter appeared sad, and asif
she had shed some tears.

¢ Now, ladies;. I hope you won't think me med-‘
dlesome, or that I purpose anything painful to your
- feehngs, if I ask you a few questions.” . |

“Oh, notat all,” answered_the old lady. * % We
shall hear anythmg you say, and Poliy, I trust, vnll
answer all you ask her in candor.”

“Well, now, I want to know if there wasn't an
engagement of marriage between Your daughter

“and this ere young man?” .

“Well, T rather think there was. But here. she
is, ask herself. Answer the Elder, Polly dear,
and don't be ashamed to tell all.”

“Well, mother, T hate now to speak of such

- things, wh:ie my bosom friend is so low; in fact, till
he is out.of danger.”
“Miss Spoones,” said the Elder emphatically,

I feel for you very much. But you had better

~chicer up. Now if this young man dies, all your

labor is in vain. In fact, what you have done will °
be accounted a Joss instead of a grofit. But if you -

tell candidly how the matter stood between ye both,
I can'make ye man and wife on the strength of past
“promises between ye.” :

-
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“You could, Elder, could you ?” exclaimed the
old ladjz, agreeably surprised. “ Then, Polly dear, ~
tell all that happened.” : ‘

“ Well, we were engaged since more than ayear
And he:was only waiting for his mother, who was
a bigoted Papist, to go east, to-marry me in pub-
lic. I hope you ain't going to ask me what took
place in private between us?”

“Oh, no; keep that to yourself. But you dis-
tinctly state that ye were engaged P’ ,

* Oh, yes; many a long day since.’

¢ All right, then ; I shall marry ye here, on the
spot. Then, if he c;hould die, you are entitled to
one-third of his property, and "that will be some-

~ thing to compensate you for the loss of all your zeal
and time in going with this young man to our’

church, There ought to be profit as well as Joss.”’ -

“You are very kind, Elder,” interrupted theold
lady, “and my daughter will remember you for
this.”

“ Nothing at all, but my duty Now, cali the
witnesses, and fix yourself up a little, Miss Spoones,
till I make you Mrs. P. M. Ronay.”. '

“The trouble will be to get the young man’s
consent,” said Mrs. Nugget, who was present.

« And the doctor's also; for he said that the pa-
tient should not be woke up till after the effects of - -
the opiates passed off' " said Aunt Sally, the nurse. -

“ Doy’t you have no fears, Aunt Sally ; we won’t .
disturb him at all,” replied the presiding Elder,
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“ There ain’t no occasion for him to be disturbed

much. You just take hold of his hand, andI '

shall ask the questions. -But, before I commence
this solemn ceremony, allow me to.address the
- Throne of Grace on your behalf: ¢We thank Thee,
O Lord, for the love Thou hast been pleased to in-
spire these young people. with. They have walked
in the paths of Thy -commandments; they have
hiceded the counsels of Thy law; they have loved
one another, Let them persevere in this love to
the end; let them be a comfort to one another, and
an ornament to Thy church; let them from this

- day forth walk in the samé paths of Thy command- -

- ments; let'them be-of one mind, and of one flesh.
‘Amen. "Now, join hands. You take your fr1end’
hand, Miss Spoones !

“P. M. Ronay, wilt thou take M1ss Polly
Spoones for thy lawful wife? If you can't answer
in words, make pressure with thy hand.”

“Do you feel his ha.nd pressmg yours, Miss

"Polty?”
- “Yes; Elder, I think I do.”® - ‘
- “Very well, that’s just as vahd as if he spoke,

- Now, Miss PoIIy Spoones, do yo_u take P. M, Ronay

for thy lawful hushand ?”
“Yes, sir, I do, wﬂhngly.
“Then I pronounce you matr and wife. And
- now let us thank the Lotd for His mercy to those.

loving people. Allow me to congratulate you, Mrs, -

~ Ronay, on your auspicious marriage: And I will

. . .
- 1 L \ y
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give you leave to retire, for 1 see some strangers
entering”

Just as the Elder concluded his mock ceremo-
I‘!ldl Mrs. Mulroony entered; accompanied by the
two or three young Irishmen, Mulcahy, Hogan,

.and Haley, whom we have alreagiy mentioned, and

who introduced the old lady to those who - sur-
rounded the wounded young man’s bed. Theh
commenced a scene of heartrending sorrow and
maternal grief which moved the most unfeeling to
tears and woke up the hitherto unconscious suf~
ferer, But to all the affectionate appeals and lov-
ing questions of his parent he only answered:
“ Mother, do forgive your bad boy ; oh, do forgive
me, mother.”

“#Yes, my darling son, I forgive you from my
sore heart though you caused meé many a _s}e,epless
night. Oh, why did you stray off from your
mother’s " care, to associate with strange people

-who you knew never could love you like your
 mother? Oh, even now, if you come back, it is

not yet too late. I have room in my heart for you

* still.  Oh, my poor "boy, my poor, murdered, lost

boy. I thought I would never see you in this

‘terrible plight. Oh, won’t you ¢tome home with =

me? answer. Ah, he does not hear me now; he is

" again relapsed into unconsciousness.”

« Madam,” said the Elder, “allow me to_tell.
you that the doctor said it would be dangerous to
remove him from where he is till after the fever

. abates that is on him.”
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L« Ah good sir; I do not care what the doctor

~has said, I must have my son- home from this

place.”

“ Don’t you fear but he w111 have the best of .

care, for he is among those who honor and love

him. But after the effects .of this accident are

over, which I hope will be soon, then of course he
-can go home.”

“ You are very kind, sir. But I must have him -

home and away from thls house immediately, even
_if he dies on the way. Come, young men,” she
said, addressmg her companions, “help me to

. .. «carry my-boy to the wagon and lay him on the

"bed contained therem, and thus we can have him:-
- .carried.”
The young men hated to refuse the matron, but

yet ‘Mulcahy was of the opinion that it wasnot

safe to remove him in his present condition,
Hence he began to refionstrate with the old lady
_ about the imprudence of her design., But while
. they were talking the priést entered, and’ going
over to the sufferer felt his pulse and examined his
condition, and -after havmg made a diagnosis

‘unfavorable to the removal; he prevailed on his -
- mother, for the present at least, to leave him'where

he was at the Spoones mans;on,

R

CHAPTER XXXT.

THE PRIEST AND THE PARSON IN FRIENDLY CONVERSATION.

M HEN the Irish priest of the Trish settlement
il had arrived to administer the consoiatmns

- of religion to the wounded young man,
§* Mulroony, alias Ronay, there were present

“at his bedside, besides his afflicted mother and ~
- sympathizing .compatriots, all the Elders of the

neighborhood, including, of course, the preszdmg
Elder, Bull, and wife, and several. of the leading
members of his meeting-house. - Besides these,

‘there was present also the notorious Professor.

Hoskey, one Tommy. the Donkey, an Irish apos-
tate and sof, and a few more petsons of no conse- -
quence, all anxious to claim the credit of the con-

version of the sufferer to the Methodist Church. -
As soon as the priest entered, he was immediately. -
conducted by Mrs. Mulroony to the sofa-bed on

~which her son rested, where, upon having felt the
E patlent s pulse, and otherwise made a diagnosis of

his condxtwu, his reverence came to the. conclusmn

|
1
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that there was no danger of death, and therefore
declined to administer those religious consolations
which are never to be imparted except to persons
who are % :zrtzczzla wortis,’ or xmmment perll of
dissolution.

. Having sat down on the chair politely set before
him by Miss Spoones, the priest replied to the
question asked, as to whether he thought Ronay
was dangerously ill, that he thought not, but that
he would recover, his pulse indicating a very favor-
able state of his general health. It was a very
melancholy event, however, he added, and ought
to be a lesson to those who were too free'in the use
. of fire-arms, . Ty

“That is true ¢nough,” replxed the presndmg

Elder, # fire-arms should be handled Zeerfully, but, -
had his advice been taken, and had the party de.
voted their whole time at the Lake to prayer-meet-

ings, this accident could not have happened.”

" “I suppose not, indeed,” replied the priest, smil-
ing. “Had there been no fire-arms used he could
not have been shot, and had thers been no excur-
" sion, there would have been no chance of the shoot-
ing occurring, The responsibility unquestionably,”
~ he added, “rests on those who, notwithstanding
the adverse opinion of the most respectable portion
of the community, persmt in encouragmg those
camp-meetings, and rural religious love-gatherings,
which, under the devotional services of the Metho-

dists, and a few other sects, are the laughing-stock

.. of almost all other religious bodies.”
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“1 must beg to differ with you in opinion -
regarding camp-meetings, and what you regard as
rural religious gatherings,” rejoined the Klder.
“Qur camp-meetings symbolize and continue those
great gatherings of believing men, women and chil-
dren, who went into the wilderness to hear Jesus

.when he wds on earth. And I hope I shall never

see the day when the camp-meeﬁng, as a means of
grace, shall fall into disuse.”
“Good, good for you, Elder,” inferrupted Hos-

- key,  “I must give my opinion in favor of the

camp-meeting. I confess 1 like the camp. -And,
when I could not stand half an hour to hear the
best sermon that ever was delivered in a meeting-
house or church, I confess that the camp-meeting
has many charms for me. Yas, I do declareit; give
me the camp-meeting before all other religions ser-

 vices)

“Shut up, sirrah,” said the priest, sternly ; “how

dare’ you address yourself to me, or even comé in

the presence of any decent people! I do not want
to have any conversation with such a renegade as
you! I am now speaking to the Elder and not to
you, and if you interrupt me a second time, I shall

-rise and leave this house, if you are not kicked out

of it!” ‘
“Oh, of course,” answered the Elder. “I do
not wish you to interrupt my talk with the priest

“again, Hoskey. I can talk with you any time, but -

it is not every day I can see a priest, to talk to him.
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I believe we were on the subject of camp-meet-
ings,” he resumed, “1 consxder them, as-I stated
just now, one of our best institutions to bring men

to Christ. The conversions ‘made at camp-meet-
ings every year are far more numerous and impor- -

tant than all the converts we receive into our church
by all other sources, revivals included, for people

-come to the camp-meeting who never go to the.

church .

“1 have no doubt that you receive accessions
thereby, but I doubt very much if people who' join
you under such influences. are really converted.
‘Excitement leads to enthusiasm and delusion, but
seldom does the strayed sheep, that refurns to fold
undet the influence of excitement, long persevere

- within its salutary restraints, When the excite-
" ment cools off, the sinner goes back to his old
" haunts and errors, and his second condltlon be-
'comes worse than his first.”

% Here we join issue agam and, sir, Zaccheus,

the publican Jew, was. under the excitement when

be was converted to Christ. - Hence he was up in
the sycamore tree, and, from the midst of the leaves
and - branches, as it were, he came down, and be-
came a disciple of Christ, and gained salvation.”

“ He may have been under excitement,; no doubt -

his heatt was excited to contrition, - But, after he
. came down from the tree, and his excitement, as you
call it, was over, behold the fruits of hiscotiversion.
The fruit was there, as well ‘as the leaves. ‘Be.
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, "l'lold,’ he said, ‘one-half of what I have I give to’
the poor, and, if I have wronged any person, I re-

turn him-four-fold? How seldom do we hear any
pious foliower of camp-meetings, after his mock
conversion, restoring his ill-gotten goods to.the
owner, or dividing" his patrimony or income with
the poor. There is, certainly, great noise made at
such gatherings—* great cry and little wool.’ - But
all ends in smoke; when the noise is over and the
excitement is over, it i$ all over, except, indeed,
you claim as a blessing and a fruit to be appreciated
the increase to the census of the population, which, ‘
they say, results from every camp-meeting that is-
held” '

“ They my many things- that are not true, But,

"even gratting all you state to be true, is not a

camp-meeting, with a professed religious end in
view, as good, if not-better, than the dances, pic-
nics, bazaars and excursions which are carried on
under the auspices of your church. In the camp-

' meeting accidents may occur; no human institution

is perfect. The‘popu}étion, if you will have it so,
may be increased. But at your church-gatherings,
or excursions, or picnics, the population is dimen-

. #sked. 1t is not often when such events happen,

-that somebody or other is not killed, maimed or
huﬂ& Our pamp-meetmgs seldom or never end in
a ﬁght."

“1 must concede to you that such accidents
take place octasionally; and 1 do not defend those

S
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tontrivances to raise funds for charitable objects,

- but these picnics, fairs and excursions, are not set

on foot like camp-meetings, for the conversion of
sinners, or direct means of grace, as you call them.
They are only devices or1gmated by the benevolent
for the promotion of useful and charitable ends.”

“ What a nice figure one of the twelve apostles
would cut, could it be possible to suppose him

holding a festival in the woods where lager-beer

was retailed at ten cents a glass, and worthless
counterfeit jewelry raffled off at fifty centsa chance,

And then after the beer-was drank, and the poison- -

ous candy sucked, and the money all safe, the'whole
party would end in a fight, or a promiscuous fisti-

cuffing! This I often witnessed at rural feasts presid--

ed over by your church or churchmen ;.and for scan-
‘dal, I think can beat all the camp-meetings I ever
- heard of, all to pieces.” -

“I am not defending these abuses you point
out, though I deny that my church directly rec-
ommends, much less sanctionis, such abuses,
These festivals are generally conducted by the
laity, and got up, by them for charitable purposes,
and can by no means be called religious institutions
like your camp-meetings. If abuses take place in
conducting them (and I allow that tlere aré abuses
sometimes) the church is not, not are the clergy,
responsible for such irregularities, for they occur
in opposition to both. But your camp-meetings
are different affairs. They are avowedly a part,
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“and as you state, very useful part, of your religion.
- Hence, your church is directly responsible for all-
“the abuses that flow from them, such as the many

who become insane under the excitement of the
furious declamation of such revivalists as Finney,
Moffat, and others, not to speak of the well-known
fact that pickpockets, gamblers and “ women of the

“town” are generally mixed up with your saints at

such gatherings. I never was at a camp-meeting
in my life, and I take my data in regard to them
from the testimony of respectable Protestant jour-
nals such as the New York Churchman, as well as
from highly-respectable gentlemen, lay and cleric,
of the same religious persuasion, who are not a whit
less opposed to camp-meetings than I am. Have
we not instances here in this very town of what
sort of comwversions take place at such gatherings?

- Was it not at your camp-meetings in the vicinity

of this village that the.now wretched Miss Nellie
Spittle became a convert and made the religious
acquaintance of ‘that bad young man Hanks, who
gained her confidence under pretence of devotion,
deceived her by a promise of marriage, and finally
ruined and deserted her on the streets of St. Paul?

~ And to come a little nearer home, was it not at

camp-meetings and religious social gatherings that
that accomplished ruffian Hoskey, who interrupted
me a few minutes ago, got acquainted with all those
young silly girls, so many of whom he boasts of
having ruined, until, as you are'aware, the entire
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- county is scandalized, shocked and disturbed by

- the narrations of his scandalous seductions and ;

infamous vauntings?” : :
~ “Iwill not contradict what you assert about
some of the people who come.to our camp-meet-
ings, but ‘Of such is the Kingdom of God.' If
‘'such people come, let them.  May not some  of
"~ them become converts, and become Magdalens and
Marys of Egypt. I could point out to you
many instances in which gamblers, house-breakers
- and prize-fighters became very good men, and very
. efficient preachers in after life. Ned Buntline is
an instance in our own country, and there was a
famious burglar in London who is now one of the
first-class' preachers and revivalists in that modern.

Babylon. " Christ came to call all men, and especi-_
ally sinners. I allow that Hoskey's . conversion

was not a good one, He has become a backslider,
~and turned out bad. B'ut he was bad.under Catho-
lic teaching. It was before he joined us that he

was guilty of the horrid érime of s—that can’t be -

named). We are not accountable for the anteced.
ents of all our converts, and as we refuse none, it
must be that the Methodist zes will -often include
some bad fish among the good.  This Professos
Hoskey is one ‘of these bad fishes. He may be
~ called a scabby sheep, but as he is now known, he
+ can deceive us-no longer, We will have a look-
~out for him. If I had known that he was to
. be one of our party in the excursion to Lake Min.
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etonka, I should not have permitted him to lz;
among us. ~ It is rather strange, howz?\zc:r, thaf: wn1 3
his well-known - antecedents, and his notonous1 y
bad record among the girls of your settlement, he

‘has so many friends among-your own p;:ople ;- that

he has been elected to office by your own people,
and that if he gets a wife he must take one of your

_ Catholic young ladies, for I assure you that, after

¢ exposuré of his doings in the lower towns of our

;};juiz‘ifrs;)ne of out M%thod-ist 'gir.ls, not even 'th;_:
colored wenches, would come within forty rods o

e I | tate to
“’Elder, I concede most of what you state t

be true. Certain it is that 'the now nf)tonous

Professor, Hoskey was baptized a C‘athol_.lc. But

that is all the church had to do' with him. He

_owes what he is good and had to his educapon.m
‘your common schools. It is in those seminaries

that the seéds were planted of those terrible vices
and unmentionable erimes which have now ren-

dered him infamons, and will ‘damn him to ever-

Tasting fame.” There, in public schools, he. learned
to despise religion and blaspheme God. There

he got acquainted with most of these silly. but

once innocent girls, whom he now foasts of ‘h.avmg‘
ruined. . There his heart was con;.upted, his brow: -
hardened, and his tongue was tr;amed to the.lan-
gu'age of blasphemy, dissimulation and perjury.
He is a most accomplished graduatc,(?f .the'pubhc
schools. He deserves the highest distinction of
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godless eminence that they can‘confer. - He ought
to get the gold medal for being the most com-
pletely accomplished graduate of godless educa-
tion that ever issued from the four walls of our
godless schools. He.is the ‘ne plusiltra’ of ruf-
fian and infidel distinction of the public schools.
He deserves to be called ‘The Professor’ while
he Iwes, and when he dies, he ought to be placed
on an equestrian statue, and a copy of his effigy
placed in every one of the pubhc schools of the
state and the nation.”

“ Are you not too hard on the unfortunate Pro-
‘fessor, Mr. Priest?” said the Elder,

“Not at all,” answered his Reverence; “that
" very Professor is the cause of the sad fate of this
. young man, who lies here before -us wounded.
This old lady here in, grief, his mother, will bear
me witness, that it was this scoundrel ‘Professor

that first led him-from being a loving, obedient .

child of his good parents, to becomé a reckless
dissipated young man, who went all round the
country led by this Professor, to frequent dances,
sociables and otlier nocturnal gatherings. Nay, it
was through this man’s deCeptlon and evil influ-

ence that "this old lady is now a heart-broken .

widow, covered with the melancholy weeds of her
" mourning, for it was in the Professor’s company
that her husband; the good Mr. Mulroony, 1mb1bed
the liquid poison that killed him.”

* %I kan't stand that talk against Mr, Hoskey,”
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exclaimed the ﬁithy wretch calicd “ Tommy the
Donkey.” "¢ Although you are the priest, I must
give you the lie. I knowed Mr. Mulroony well,
and it was ‘the frast that kilt’ im, and not the

" Professor.”

“ Be silent, Tommy,” said Miss Spoones. “Get
out to yvour work; you have no buqmess here the
stable is your place.”.

I kan't hear me frlend the Professor, run down.
He is goin' to marry a cousin iv mme, and I von't
hear priest or minister run ’im down.”

“ Be off, you wretch,” said the young man, Mul-
cahy, “ or I will kick you to the stable, or the sty, -
of which you so strongly smell. Avaunt, sirrah.”

“Let the poor brute alone,” said the priest. .

4 He knows no better ; you cannot expect any bet-

ter from that illustrious specimen of Darwin’s

.theory. He. naturally defends the Professor, for

the degraded brute is a victim of his impious prin-
ciples, and a convert to his godless teaching.”

“ He is a very ferocious animal, your Reverence,
and may attack you when you go out, as he

_ threatens that he will do.”

# He may threaten or assassinate me, but he

" cannot intimidate me. We had better retire from

this place, however, gentlemen,” said the priest,
taking his hat. * It is not safe to be in the vicinity.
of such ferocious animals. I bid you all good day.”




- CHAPTER XXXIL

A DEN OF CONSPIRATORS,

{f T was often said by Father John, that where-
ever a church was erected im honor of God,
there was sure also to appear in some -shape
or other a place dedicated to Satan.

+ This aphonsrn, the good priest uséd to say, was

of universal application, no matter how enlightened,
religious, or educated the inhabitants were, “ where
God had his church, Satan had his synagogue.”
-And we must not suppose that the first settlements
on the far prairies of Minnesota were an exception,
or exempt from the malediction of this mysterious
- dispensation of the permissive will of Providence.
Thete were not only owe, but several of these “ dens
of Satan,” in the shape of “saloons,” “groggeries,
. “card and dice whiskey bars,” and “stores,” in the

neighborhood of the fine church which lifted its

gilded cross aloft towards the stars on that fair -

prairie of Saint Patrick. In a former chapter we
spoke of one of these “dens” which was run by

. . ,
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Madam Mastiff, the favorite resort of Profe'ssor
Hoskey, and hjs low .crowd of brutish admirers.

There were, besxde the Mastiff resort, also two or

three other dens, no way inferior to the Mastiff
firm in infamy and incentives to vice and drunken-
ness. One was presided over by a bloated brute,
an ex-pedagogue, named “ Mickey the Miser,” and
like the place for which. it acted as a seminary, it
was open _day and night, week-day and Sunday..
The blasphemies, the maledictions, and the riots
which took place in “ Mickey the Miser's’ den
were really fearful. Yet the wretch had his wife
and children in the upper part of the building,
where such indescribable scenes of riot, blasphemy,
and bloodshed  took plage almost daily,  “Long
Neddy” kept a place next door to Mickey, but as
he was not so lost to blame as thie former, though
not a whit more honest, he always closed his
“den” during Mass ‘time. “ Bandy-legged Pete,”
called in the Celtic “ Pather na Snangh,” kept a

_ third place in the vicinity. In each and every one -

of these traps for the ruin ‘of the simple country-

“man, not only was bad whiskey retailed at enor-

mous profit on Sundays, but all the conspiracies,
plots, and secret schemes for carrying on the de-
signs of such wicked men as .Hoskey and  his
associafes were resolved upon and matured,

At one time, the end proposed was to destroy.
the threshing-machine of some stranger who was
willing to do the work of the farmers cheaper than




1384 . PROFIT AND LOSS.

it could be done in the settlement, A meeting was
held at the saloon of one of the above worthies,
“ Mickey the Miser’s,” “Long Neddy' " or “ Pather
na Snaugh’s,” and at once a number of villains vol-
. unteered to destroy the ymachine of the rival
thresher. Again, a shiftless farmer wished to draw
his insurance for a quantity of damaged wheat,
which was rotting in his barn, A few dollars were
‘spent at any of the above-mentioned’ saloons, and
on the same night the barn was burned. Professor
Hoskey was the head of the gang of incendiaries

and murderers, and woe betide the farmer who was

not his friend,

On the present occasion, in reference to the
insult-offered the Professor by the priest, in order-
lpg him out of his presence, at the bedside of Mul-

roony, the victim of his cunning malice; the meet-
_ing'was held at the sdloon of the degraded wretch

“Mickey the Miser.”

Besides the Professor, there were present “ Tom-
my the Donkey,” “Billy the Boy,” “Pather na
Snaugh,” and “ Anthony the Dribbler.”

The question laid before this drinken cabal was
how to avenge the injury done to, the Professor by
the priest, who seemed ever to stand in his way in
. carrying out his design of bringing the whole popu-
lation over to his own advanced ideas about educa-
tion. The Professor was a man of unbounded van-~
ity, and, because he could read, write and count

(though he could spell but indifferently), he re-
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garded himself as a prodigy of learning. Though
he was a nominal. Catholic only, yet he claimed
that he knew as much about the doctrines and
practices of the Church as the priest. He often
made speeches in school-houses to the gaping -
crowds of half-drunken old men, who were his only
auditors. He told them that he read the Bible for
himself, and that he could discharge all the duties
of the priesthood as well as any of them, if he had
only a ¥ white gown, a rope, and a pewter chalice.” .
He also declaimed against having the Catechism .-
taught, saying. that the Catechism was the work of
the priests, but the Bible the word and work of
God. These occurrences coming to the knowledge
of the priest, he felt it his duty to warn his flock
against the false teaching, as well as the scandal-
ous conduct, of the Professor. But it appears the

priest had warned them too late. Already several.
of the young men who had neglected their sacra-

" mental duties gave a willing ear' to the teachings

of the Professor; and many of the old drunkards,
like “ Anthony the Dribbler,” and “ Tommy the
Donkey,” drank of the poisonous nonsense of the
Professor with the same gusto with which they
quaffed his whiskey at the saloons.

“ Gentlemen, help yourselves to as much of that
licker as you want,” said the Professor one Sunday
night at-the saloon of “Mickey the Miser.,” “I
have been awfully insulted yesterday by the priest
we have got, but I'hope we won't have long.. He

25 . } \
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turned me out of the very room where my young -

friend Ronay lay on his death-bed, in presence of

all the company, and I declare it, if I had had my
revolver with me, T think IWOuld have shot him,

so I would.”
“Oh, Professor, heres to you. 1 I‘iope “you

-wor't do that ; it would give so much scandal to

shoot the priest,” said ¢ Anthony the Dribbler.” -

“ And fot ov ud, off it vud give schandle, Father
Anthony? " said “ Tommy the Donkey.” “Shure,
daicint min must defind themselves onyhow. Give

- us yopr hand, professgr, that you may' live to s;lence
 that purriest, I sez.’

“I, too, am infavor of givin that purnest a

good whalin, but not klihng inr out and out,” said
Long Neddy

“And I too,” said Pete, or Pather na Snaugh.
“ He intherfares too much in our licker blsness
We must get rid uv him onyhow.” ‘

“ He got me foined eighty-dollats last winther,”
added Mickey the Miser, “and I will give two gal-
lons of my best licker to have him get a good
poundmg

LS )| give three gallons,” sald Long N eddy
~ “I'll give four, and a keg of beer,” added Pete,
" “ Now, gentlemen,” resumed the Professor seri-
ously, “Tam ready to spend money in this business.

If any man here will engage to range a crowd say -

- of twenty or thirty men to assail that priest, I will

'pay every man of them two dollars, and four jiggers
c-f whiskey.”
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“Done, I'm your man to find the men,” ex~
claimed Tommy the Donkey. '
“You see, gentlemen, the case stands thus,” said
the Professor. “If I were to attack him myself,-1
would have to suffer from the law, but if a crowd
assails him, who can prove who hit hzm and all will

“come off scot fres.”

“ It wasn’t like meeself,” said Father Anthony, .
“ to raise me hand against a purrzest for 1 seed in

Ireland those who did so had no luck.” -

“ Nonsense,” rejoined the Professor. “1 have
no such fears.- Why does not Victor Emanuel
have bad luck for what he has done to the Pope?
Or even Garibaldi; why does he flourish? That’s
all nonsense to think that priests are any better
than other men. They have no power. I would

~ as soon shoot one of them as'a hog or a beast of

the woods.”

% Listen, gentlemen,” he added, getting on - his
legs, “to all this priest has' done to hinder my
advancement. I-could have been married to a rich
young lady, ‘Miss Stokes, but. when this priest
heard of it, he beat me there, and 1 seed another
take her off. I ran for Superintendent of this
keounty, here again be blocked my way. He
turned me out of the Sabbath-school, warning the
girls to beware of me, and thus shut me out from
very pleasant society. If there would. be a dance

- or a ball in my neighborhood, he would warn the

people so against those dances that there would -
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not be half-a—dozen couples, and them the homeli-
- est lot in the settlement, present whetever I was
floor-manager. And now he has made me so

- odious in the kimmunily, that nobody except the

very lowest associates with me, and there is danger
that I will be expelled from the Lodge on account
of the opinion that prevails of me among the people.
If I let this thing go on, I am really undone 1
may as well quit this Zimmunily at once.”

“1 advxse you to quit it, and that as qutck as
you can,” said somebody who heard what was said,
and at whose voice the Professor trembled. “ Clear

out of this; ye gang'of plotting murderers, or T will

kick ye all high and dry out into the ceqtre of the
road.”

It was Mickey Bocagh ‘who spoke ‘He burst
into the room where the Professor was diating on

. 'his grievances, and rushing at him, seized him

by the collar, and dragging him to the door as
he would a dog, kicked him headlong into the
street. The rest of the cabal ran for their lives, for
‘they knew very well what mettle he carried in his
brawny arms,

“ Mickey the Miser” was indignant, though he

was too cpwardly' to complain of being so uncere- |

moniously deprived of his company, and had to

-prom1se the: river man ‘that he would never again

give countenance or entertainment to the ruffian
Hoskey. ¢ That infamous scamp,” he said, “has
been the curse and plague of the Mulroony family.
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It was in his company that. the old man drank thé
poisoned liquor, that caused the accident of which
he died. It was this blackguard Professor that
corrupted young Mulroony so, as to get him to
neglect his religion, though he never yet joined
any sect. It.is that cursed Professor that got up
the excursion to Minetonka; where young Mal-
roony got shat. And it is thore than. probable
that it was at his suggestion that ‘Spike’ shot

“him, but this is yet to be proved. And now I-have

heard him proposing to some of those drunken
followers of his, to waylay and probably assassinate
the priest. How is it that you can countenance

- such vagabonds in your saloon? I tell you what
it is, my man,” he said, addressmg Mickey the Miser,

“if you ever again let that ruffian into your saloon,
I will punch you severely, Your father, though an
ignorant man and an inmate of the poprwhouse in
Ireland, who never eat a cut of flour bread till he
came to Minnesota, yet he never would counte-
nance his son, or anybody else, to. plot the assass-
ination of a priest.”

“1 can't help 'em if they talk of that or any

‘other subject in my saloon, it’s all the same to me

fat they talk of, if -1 can sell my licker and make
money.”

“ Money, you hound you' Is it for money
you live and breathe? Is it [for money that you
allow murderers to- plan a man’s death, as if he -

_was a wild beast? I will hold you responsible if
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- anything happens our good priest—too good to

. be dmong such a set of brutes as ye are. I will go

-now and warn his reverence of his danger,.and if I

meet any of those ‘assassins, I will pay them my

respects, depend on it," and having said so much,

the river man quit the den of “ Mickey the Miser.”
“He is too late, now, to ‘'warn the priest of

" what he is going to get, and if he is killed, devil -

may care, for he is against us licker men,” said the
~, miserly saloon man, - o - :

These words were spoken audibly after the

hqn;s’c siver man left, and were heard by none,
save the wretch who uttered them.

Meanwhile the Professor and his gang adjourned

to the den of “Pather na Snaugh,” where they
werefilled with more liquor, until, from being a
low, brutal crowd of savages, without education,
religion, or morals, they became, under the influence
of drink, more like incarnate demons than men,
The poor priest had remained all night at the

" bedside of the raving young patient, anxiously pray-

~ing with his mother, and expecting the return of

such a state of consciousness as would enable him -

to hear his confession, like the good shepherd, and

to reconcile him to his offended Maker. Having

- by God’s mercy accomplished his desire, convinced
himself that all would be well with the young man,
“he was returning home very early in the morning,

-~ ift order to offer up the daily sacrifice to the Eternal,
as was his wont for almost thirty years of his minis-
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" try, when, behold, as he was passing by the haunts

already mentioned in the fore part of this chapter,
he was set upon by Professor Hoskey and his gang

of incbriate demons, for they were not men, who

dragged him. from his buggy, struck him on the -
head and face, trampled on” him on the road, and
left him for dead on the road.sidé. Thé Professor

then addressed his aiders and abettors, appealing .-

to God to confirm his cath- that the shedding of

the priest’s blood was the most meritorious. act-6f '
his life. Then having accomplished the purpose

of his conspiracy, he and his gang again returned

to the den of “Mickey the Miser,” where the Pro-
fessor washed off the blood from his victorious

dagger, and his. followers washed out all memory
or remorse of their guilty deed in heavy draughts
of poisoned whiskey. . .

The “Commune? of Paris have immortalized
themselves for-what they did to priests and church-
men in our own day. Let us not suppose that all
the ‘bad fame of their satanic acts belongs to them

~ alone. ‘

There were men as bad, though perhaps not so
bold, as the members of the Paris Commune, in
many countries and many ages in the past. And
while the devil is busy, and men are willing to lis-
ten to his suggestions, there will be such scenes
occurring yearly, if not daily, in the world, as we .

. have described without any exaggeration in this -

chapter.
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It is not many years since the adorable Image

“of our Lord was dragged through the street and
committed to the flames amid the yells of a brutal

mob, in a Western town of our young state. There

are few who have not heard of the assassination of

a priest from a pistol-shot in Ohio a year or two

since.” Let it not shock the sensibilities of the re-

fined reader, therefore, to learn that such an oc-

currence as we have recorded may have taken place

* “a few years ago, when men were less under Chris-

“tian influence than now in a remote corner of the
state, :

“ Tanti Molis erat Romanam Condere gentem.”

- CHAPIER XXXIIL-

MICKEY BOCAGH,S IDEAS OF CHRIF}TIAN‘ FORBEAR:ANCK
EXEMPLIFIED, ' 4

I° 00D morning, Miss Plowden,” said Mickey

} Bocagh, one Saturday rﬁorning, as he

. met the former riding, accompanied by her -

little brother, towards the Cathelic Church.

“Did you hear the news, Miss?” he added. A

“No, I have just come from home, and am going
to the church to meet some other young ladies to
fix the altar preparatory for the Assumption, What
is the news? ™ ' ‘

“ Why the priest was nearly killed last night on
his way home from a sick call. He was attacked
by a squad of drunken rowdies, at the. instigation,.
or under the guidance, of the notorious ruffian
Hoskey. I suppose there won’t be any Mass to-
morrow.? ' o

“Why, that is dreadful! Oh, I do not know
what the people are coming to. Iheard that those

-secret society men had threatened the priest, but I




304 | PROFIT AND LOSS.

did, not think that vice, and injustice could triumph
over truth and honor in this fashion.”

“Talk about truth and’ honor, and virtue, in the
times in which we lve! There ain't anything of
the kind to be found nowadays.”

“T never thought,” said the amiable young lady,

. wiping her face, bathed in tears, “that violence,
“crime and- falsehood could be allowed, by God, to
govern people, as I see has lately happened in these
parts.”’

“ My dear young lady, yéu are too inexperienced
and innocent to be able tio suspect, much less'to
understand, what wickedness there is in the world.
If you were like me, follswing the river for the last

- ten years, you would know that crimes and violence
- govern most men.” Nay, more. May we not say,
without danger of exaggeration, that lies govern

the world? What enables one party of politicians
to triumph over another party? The numbers and -

tl}e boldness of the lies they tell. There is the
Holy Father himself, in Rome, is it not by slander
_and-lies that the robber Victor Emanuel first
attacked His Holiness, and then he came to- seize
on His Holiness’ property.”

“Oh dear, it is too bad, that the wicked should
carry the day, and that God should allow them to
trample. everytliing, sacred under .foot,” said Miss

‘Mary Plowden. “But mother often told me that -

many’ a time the innocent suffer, and the wicked
escape. Now we see this illustrated at home.”

4
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“Yes, they cérry the day. .God allows the good
to be persecuted for-a time, to enable them to se-

“-cure the crown He has prepared for those who fight

in his cause. ’fhe wicked have their victory in this
world, but God will turn on them some day, when
their cup of iniquity is full, and they shall be scatter-
ed. They have their day, but it will be of shott
duration ; after the storm, comes the calm.” :

“ It seems that they are allowed to carry on too
long. Who would have thought that our good
priest bad an enemy? Was there ever one of his
cloth who was more attentive to his dutjes, visiting

. the sick, preachmg and practising tempera.nce, and

instructing the children?™
© “Certainly, that is well known. But then those

liquor men had it in for him, and those secret
societies, headed by the notorious ruffian Hos-
key, were feady to sacrifice him, or the Son of .
God if He was on earth, to their mahce, and now
you see the end Mulroony has come to.”

“No, ishedead? Iheard tha.t he was acc’ident— _
ally shot.”

«No, he was not good enough to die. But
worse happened him. While sick and speechless,
and insensible, out of his head altogether, what did

" they do but call in a squad of preachers and go

through a pretended marriage ceremony between
him (Mulroony) and that old jagged Mlss Spoones,
and she claims him-as her husband now.’

“What ? you don’t mean what you say, Mich-
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ael?” asked Miss Plowden, in a tone of astonish-
ment,

“Yes, Miss, shiver my timbers all into smither-
eens, if what I tell you is not true, every word: I
heard the news from that filthy, but cunning knavé,
‘called ‘Tommy the Donkey,” who works for the

. Spoones folks, and who was present when Elder
Bull done the marriage ceremony K '

“Why; that will kill his poor -mother.” She

~ blamed those Spoones people for the ruin of her

son, next to that odious hypocrite Hoskey, and if .
she Iearps that what you say is a fact, it will kill her

. sure, ‘
_ “Kill her, it wa for certain, and she has heard
it already, for this ‘Tommy the Donkey" has told

it over, and, though he 'is a notorious liar, whom

nobody ought to believe, yet enough has leaked out
from other sources to convince me that Miss Polly
Spoones isinow Mrs. Paran M. Ronay, as sure as

i
my name is Mickaél Ryan, ‘commonly called chke}r
Bocagh,” '

“Well, then, if she be Mrs. Ronay, how can she |

be married to Patrick Multoony ? Has she anotlier

man living, or'is she ‘a grass widow,’ as they call.

such people ?”
*% She may be ‘a grass widow,’ or,as I call her,a
dry hay widow, and be married to a dozen hus-

bands, as far as I know, She is old enough for - .

that, and more, But, as you don’t understand,
Miss Plowden, I will tell you, When this young
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man first met Professor Hoskey, he suggested to.
him, that instead of Pat, he should call himself

Paran, and cutting off the letters ¢ Mul’ from -Mul-

roony, should contract it into ‘Ronay,’ quite a
Frenchified name. This Hoskey himself had im-
proved his name, which was originally Whirosky.*
The-fancy pleased the foolish young man, and now
he calls himself P. M. Ronay.”

Ok, that's it, eh? I should think the r1dlcu1e

: he would stand in the company of all his associates

and countrymen would deter him from such a fool-

ish alteration of his old Irish name.”

«It is all the effect of vanity; Miss Mary+'
Mulroony, before he met with this accident, used
always to shun my company,-or if we met on the

.road, he would look to the other side from where

I was, for when we met, I always addressed him
by saying, * How do you do, Pat,’ or ‘ Good morn-
ing, Mr. Mulroony,” and these salutatlons he never
liked, especially if there were any of his nelghbors
near, who always addressed him as Ronay.”

“Indeed! T never knew how' this happened
before ;'could not imagine who Paran M. Ronay
was, 1 thought he was some forelgn German or
French Count.”

“ He is no other than the widow Mulroony’s
son. God help him. I had a mind to pull his ears
for him once or twice, when I saw him laugh when

“his religion was ridiculed, but now 1 am glad that

I did not touch the poor lad, who is more to be
pitied than hated.”




308 PROFIT AND LOSS,

“Oh, that was right, Michael,” rejomed the

timid Miss Plowden, “1I don’t Ilke when any one,

_ no'matter how wicked, is punished. It is so bar-

barous for one who professes to be a Christian, to
assail another like a wild beast !

" “That’§true enough, Miss Mary, though I often,

‘God help me, offend in this way ; yet T know it is

_wrong. My temper betrays me, even after I prom-

ise in confession not to sin in that way any more.
But there is one thing I promised, and that promise

I will keep, namely, that the first time I meet that -

scoundrel, Hoskey, who, T am positive, got up the

* party to waylay the priest, I will surely print the

mark of both my knuckles in his hang-dog face,
and if, like a dog, he attempts to bite back I shall
bury my knife in his flesh, so help me ——

*“Oh, Michael! for, God’s sake,-do not make

~such a rash, bad prom:se‘ “Are you not a Catholic
Christian, and does not the Catechism teach,. as
well as the Bible teaches, that we must love our
enemies P’

“Yes, Miss, I know it. I forgive all my enemles

even those who put balls into me, which I carry up

to this day in my body. But how can I forgive an
_ infidel and an apostate, who tries to upset religion,

and-who has boasted that he seduced so many
—young women, whom I know he slandered and who
- does all he can to bring contempt on his country-
men’s creed 27 !

“Oh, Michael, we must forgive all, even those™

)
¥
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. who sIander, assault and rob us. Did not our Lord ~

pray, even, for His persecutors, who scourged His

‘sacred flesh, and nailed Him to the cross? I am

sure, from what I know of our good priest, and
nbbody knows his.Christian sentimeént better than
1 do, that nothing would displease him so much as

to have any violence done to those deluded people

who were wicked enough to raise their sacrilegious

hands against his anointed person: ' I hope, there-
fore, Mr. Ryan, that you will give up any idea of

revenge which you have entertained, and pray to
God to convert these people, for, indeed, they need-
t -3 )

“¥ would take your advice readiiy, Miss Plowden,
very readily, if the injury was done to myself, or
to any ordinary priest, but when I recollect that
this priest of ours, God bless him, saved my mother
from death when all the doctors from the city gave .~

“her up for lost; when I saw her stretch out her

dying hands and ask the priest, our persecuted
priest, to save her for the love of Christ; when
1 saw tlie priest go on his knees, after having
laid aside the Most Holy Sacrament which he had
with him, but which my mother was not able to
receive owing to her complaint; when I saw the
good man shed tears; then blessing himself, he
rose from his knees and dismissed the surgeons to

-another room; and when, in ten minutes after I
. learned that my mother was saved fo us all; then

it was that I.learned to value our priest, ‘what
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a treasure we had in him, Then I swore that I
would die for that priest, if he needed the sacrifice.
And this is why 1 vowed to punish his enemies,
or die in the attempt. And I shall do it, if God
spares me.”

- % Oh, Michael, do not think to do anythmg of
the kind: The noblest act of one who is injured is
to forgive. It was this that caused the pagan
world to recognize in our Lord Jesus the Divine
Nature, for, before His time, no one ever forgave
his enemies from his heart.”

“ But, Miss -Mary, it is not on account of my
mother- alone, that I am indignant. The ill-used
priest not only saved tiiy mother from the grave and
kept me from being an orphan, but there are over

one hundred persons in this settlement whom he .

saved also from an untimely death. He may say
to those modern Jews, what our Lord said to the
old Jews, “ Many good works I have done among
you, for which of these do you seek to murder
me?”

“Yet, aftet all_the malicious persecutions our

Blessed Lord suffered, Michael, at his death, we
read how he prayed: Father forgive them. And
all the Saints have forgiven their enemies and
never took any steps to punish thase who slander-
ed, insulted, abused, injured or assailed them,
This is one of the tests by which we know that our

religion is true and our pastors are genuine, when

. they imitate our Lord.”
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“ That is true enough, Miss Plowden, but I must
confess that I am no Saint or Apostle either, and
when a. man strikes me on one <cheek, I am not
réady to turn the other to him, but rather to knock
him down and give him a kick or two, if he deserves
it. Hence, though I like ydur advice very well,

"Miss Mary, and would do all in my power to prove

to you that T have the highest respect for what
you say, yet, I am afraid that when I meet Hoskey,

. I greatly fear that I will forget all your preaching’

and go for that infidel and conceited scamp, as we
go fora sneak-thief on board the boats, namely, to
write our sentiments of him in legible characters on
his hide, and compel him to say his prayers louder-
than ever he did at his mother’s knees.”

“Indeed I shall be sorry to hear of any more
trouble, however much I regret the occurrences of
the last few days. I must bid you good morning,
Mr. Ryan,” she said, bowing to Mickey Bocagh, “ for
I feel it is my duty to call at the Presbytery to learn
the nature of the injuries which his reverence re-
ceived at the hands of these barbarous ruffians.”

Mickey went his way, and though he was en-
gaged on a steamboat of the Mississippi, he re-
signed his berth on his véssel, being determined, if -
it took him a whole year idle, to watch his opporti-
nity till he could come across those scoundrels who
had the impiety to assail a clergyman while in the

" discharge of his pastoral duties.

- The poor’ river “man, though he had for some-
26 :
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time practised his religious duties, and had a mind

that could rise to- the dignity of forgiving a gener-.

ous enemy, yet his soul was still untutored in those
exalted notions of religious perfection which teach

_that the greater the i injuries received, and the viler
the instruments of their infliction, the higher and
the nobler is that sense of Christian: forgiveness
that condones such injuries, and the more deserving

- of the crown of immortal ‘glory. These ideas were
quite above the comprehension of the indignant

_river man, and there are many in a higher position
,than Mickey Bocagh who cannot fully comprehcnd
their, subhml’cy

0 e

AT .i\\\\u Y

- CHAPTER XXXIV.

THE LOST SHEEP PERISHES OUTSIDE THE FOLD.

HE poor assaulted priest of St. Patrick’s
Church suffered intensely from the wounds
and bruises of Professor Hoskey and his gang
of reprobate ruffians, but his mental pains

excecded those of his bodily injuries when he heard
the recital of the afflicted Mrs. Spittle, whose un-
happy daughter Nellie, was at the point of death.
In ‘the opening chapters of this narrative, we
stated that this young woman became a frequenter

‘of Methodist singing-schools, sociables, and camp-

meetings, and finally a convert, under the inspiration
of a genteel young man,” who promised to marry
her, but after having ruined, deserted her, on the
streets of St. Paul.  Her poor mother, notwith-
standing her stubbornness and disobedience, rescued

“her from the infamy of the streets, and she was

reclaimed from the lowest degradation that could

‘befall a female. Having returned beneath the
maternal roof, her sad mother sought to secure her

i
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reclamation by trying to induce her to receive the
sacraments, but, instead of seeking to purify her
heart by a good confession ‘and penance, Nellié,
under the advice of some of her neighbors, was
content to try to improve her mind by going to
school. Being of good natural parts, she learned
rapidly, and, after a year or two; improved herself
‘so far as to be able to teach’school in country dis-
" tricts, :

She was now a school © marm,” and as the
memory of her “ faux pas” with her seducer died

away, Nellie became self-important and wished peom

ple to understand that she was “some pumpkins.”

When reminded by her parents of her religious:

dut:es, she gave “the old folks” to understand
that she was now of age, and “ didn’ t want no
. instructions in regard to religion nohow.” ‘

* %Yarra, that's queer talk for you, Nellie; a.sthore -
her mother used to say. “If you don’t want in-
structions about your religion from the priest or the
szsters,_ how can you know what to do in regard to
it? . How well you had to go to school for many
years to learn to read and write and figure, and

after all-you may not be very good at learning.
But you expect to know all about your immortal "

soul, without any teaching at all at.all.”
“ Mother,” she used to answer, ¥ you make me

laugh when I hear you, with your Irish brogue, try-

ing to speak English. Before 1 was educated, 1
_ thought as  you do about religion, and gomg to con-
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fession, and attending meeting, but now, since I
Jfinished my education at the academy, I havc_
other notions about religion and such affairs.”

“Faith, then, Nellie dear,” the mother would
rejoin, “ 1 doubt your edfication isn't very parfect,
or you would not-neglect your first duty, which is
that which you owe God. And ‘this we can learn
only from our religion and its teachers.” '

“Qld lady, I wish you would mind your own
soul, and let me take care of mine. Since I com-~
pleted my- education (and I got a first-class certifi-
cate for teaching), I have changed my views about
religion, churches and ministers. As Professor =
Hoskey sald the other day, at the Corners, where
he delivered a splaech standmg on a beer-keg, when
we are educated |we are our own teachers in re-
ligion, said the| Professor.” We don’t want no
priests ot dominies to instruct us. We have the
Bible to get our faith out of, if ‘we need it. That’
what’s the mattes, old lady.” :

“ Oh, God forgive you, Nellie. It is nothing

. short of a Protestant you are when you speak in

that wicked style, . I'll tell the priest on you.”

“1 don't care, old woman, what you -call me,
Protestant or unbeliever, but #hem is my senti-
ments, and if you go and tell the priest, and bishop

_too, L care nota straw. Pshaw, what care I for

priests or preachers, now that I am tkorougiz{y edu-
cated ? ‘Telling the. priest about me, my old gran-
ny, is played out. I don’t care a snap for_him, ot
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no other man. They are no better than.other. men,
- as that clever young gentleman, Professor Hoskey,
says at our sociables and in his lectures.”

“Nellie, are you acquainted with that black-
‘guard, a man whom the priest excomhunicated for
a horrible crime ?. I am sorry, Nellie, that you don’t
‘choose better acquaintances than the Professor
and his party of apostates. The curse of God will
fall on that wretch yet, if for nothing but his cruel

“treatment of the poor ‘Norwegian girl whom he

‘ruined.  You ought to be the last person to speak

of that vagabond for he brought many a poor one
* to ruin, if we believe himself,” ‘

“ Oh, my old lady, it is not_for his having de-

- ceived so many girls that I admire the Professor, but

for his mdependence in getting rid of the authority

" of priests.  The Professor never done me no harm,

nor service neithet, but. I love him for his liberal
sentiments and outspoken free-thinking.”

Indeed, I am sorry to hear you say you love

a bone in the body of that schemer, who only

escaped the gallows, or the State prison, for what
is reported about him and thé Mare. Those are
poor Christians who learn either religion or mo-
_ rality from the Professor. Let nobody ever hear
~ . you, dear, again speak in this wild manner. They
would say you, too, were frxendly with the Pro-
" fessor.”

% Mother, how often must I tell you that I am
now educated, and that I don’t want no instructions

-
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from you nor nobody else regardmg my tastes, du-
ties or companions? I would not take correction
from any person in what I say, do, think,.or fancy ;
much less will I take reprimand from you, who
don't know ©heans’ and can't - -speak a correct
word of English. Pshaw, what nonsense |

“Well, I suppose I 'don’t speak vety good:
English. I-can't be blamed for that, for I did

not learn it, and it was not my native tongue,
But, it appears to me, that, with all your Yankee-
puckered mouth, you make a slip, now and
again, in grammar. - Don’t you mind the mght
the priest was here, how often he caught you in
bad English, as when you said, ‘7 don’t want no
light ; 1 haven’t got no dictionary’?”

“Yes, that old priést did attempt to correct me,
but then at that time my education was not Jin-
tshed, and we had not got none Lo judge which it was,

me ot hént, who was wrong! Ibet,if he ever comes:-

here again, T can soon-trip him up in’ accent -and
education! But, I hope he shall never cross this
door again. I will have no more to do with priests

or preachers, since 1° am now educated as well as

they."

X Oh, Nellie, agra. You are to be pltled And
I'am, too, who have had the misfortune to be your
mother1 Oh, my God, did I live to see the day
that my own unfortunate daughter should speak
to me in this wicked way? Oh, good God of

“Heaven, and His Holy Mother, look with mercy

I T G

v
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and pity on you toumght my foolish- daughter
and on. me, your sad, sad mother. Oh, wirra,
wirra, Vaugher Dea, tour Courduin. Oh, Virgin

. Mother of God, come to thy aid this nlght Y added

the poor woman, bursting into a copious ﬂood of

. tears. '
This scene will give the reader an 1dea of the

education which Miss Nellie Spittle had acquired,
before shie became qualified to become a common.-
school teacher. She lost her reputation in the first
place. Then she lost all reverence for religion,
and holy things, and persons; and lastly, she lost
- the natural love and respect which every rational
animal,jand almost every animal of the lower crea-
' tion, generally entertain for their parents. These
~ were the vices which her education, taken in a bad
sense, implanted in her susceptible mind. She was
naturally affectionate, mild, humble, obedient and
respectful to parents, and full of faith, reverence and

love of God.. But now, after the education which
. she received, she became proud, skeptical, harsh, un- -
.amiable and brutal, especially towards those who-

ought to command her reverence and love, namely,
her poor, affectionate parents, Had she lived, she
could not but curse that education that had so sud-
denly and deplorably changed her natural good
parts and disposition. But it pleased Providence

to cut short her career, and now, while the parish -

priest lay bruised, weary and sore on his mattress,

Miss Nellie Spittle lay at death’s gate, in obedience .
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to the mysterious summons of her Creator. Like
the barren fig-tree, she wasallowed no longer to en-

_cumber the ground of God’s holy vineyard,

¥ Nelhe was given up by the doctors, your rev- .
erence,” said her mother, who was talking to the

‘wounded priest, “and if you can’t attend her, your

reverence, and I fear you can’t, on account of your
wounds, I fear my poor unluckly daughter is lost
forever.”

“Oh, yes, Mrs. Splttle, ans‘&cred the priest, “1
shall have to attend her, no matter,whether my
wounds will be made worse or not thereby. The
dying we must attend, even at'the risk of our lives.
But, has she sent for me? If not, I would not go,
for I have heard, indeed it is well known, she
joined those camp-meeting people, and as I am for
the widest liberty of conscience, even'so far as let-
ting a man go to perdition, if he wishes, I am not
willing to visit your daughter unless she intimates
her desire to return to the faith of her youthful
days. Did she tell you to come for me?”

“Well, your reverence, I can’t say she did.

- But I spoke a ‘good deal fo her these two days,

and when she saw me -cry so much, she seemed to
soften a fittle, and to be willing to gratify me,
Says she, ¢ Mother, dear, do not cry any more, and .

-1 will do anything for you. I hate fo see you-shed

o many tears!’ She then kissed me and asked my
pardon for having offended me. And, as soon as 1
saw her in that state of mind, I came off without -
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- mote, ado for your reverence. So, I hope you will
come to see her, for God's sake. . Tty to fetch back
_the strayed sheep to the fold of Christ,”

“I will go with you, my good woman. ‘But, I.
- doubt, if it will be of any use. She has been so

long ‘among those swaddlers, or roaring Methodists,
and so flattered by them for her"i}zde}mdmée and

. enlightenment, that 1 fear she won’t get the grace

of God to die the death of the just. Go you

.ahead, before me, and 1 shall>be there w:thm an .

" hour, and, of. course, T will be able to judge for
myself, whether or not she- répents of her errors

~ and impieties, and is willing to ‘make her peace.’

- with God.”
" The old lady went forward elated at the expec—
tation that her daughter would be. wxllmg to see
the priest, repent and confess her sins, and thus
" die in the bosomof the fold, but the mother was
' tdo sanguine of the ‘sticcess' that she expected..
The brave Nelhe, on being informed that the
priest was coming, protested against seeing him.
- She denied that she had any desire for the services
of a priest, insisting that her mother misunderstood

what she meant when she statéd that she would

do anything in the world to please her, She stated
. that she wanted neither to see nor hear the pr:est

-aiid that if he should cdme, she would rise up out *

of bed and shut the door 'in his face, if she even
~ died in the attempt! She insﬁst‘ed “that :she was
. educated, and knew what was best for her now as
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“well as when in health; that she was not, on the
~ last day of her life, going to renounce the principles

she had so thoroughly imbibed in the academy;

‘that nothing could change her mind or resolution'.

to die as she lived, without aid, advice or assistance .
from pnests preachers or ministers.

These sentiments filled her parents’ hearts with
unutterable grief, and the priest, when he heard -
of her determination, shook the dust from his-
shioes, and returned home in sorrow.

There was one man alone present, like an ev;l_
genius, at Nellie Spittle’s bedside, whose poisonous
tongue uttered a malediction against the priest,
and whose “bravo” was the last articulate word -
which ever sounded in.the éars of this poor victim
of a godless and - defective education! This ruffian
was no other than Professor- Hoskey, who stale
into her room during the confusion conseqguent on -
Nellie’s refusal to see a clergyman at her dying
hour. There stood her evil genius, Hoskey, as it
were to sustain the impiety of this.victim of his -
impious teaching, if not, as was suspected, of his
libertinism, at the last hour, and he remained there
till the breath left her lifeless corpse!

‘The last word the poor creature uttered was

( her “education,” and she died’ in trying to -give
" utterance to this word, the<abuse of which had con-

tributed to her final ruin. _
The whole néighborhood was shocked ‘at the .
unprov1ded—for death of poor Nellie Splttle. Even
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“the Methodlsts, who perverted her to their teachmg,

were disappointed that Nelhe had not given instruc-
* tions to have her funeral sermon preached by one
of thieir Elders,. in their meeting-house. But. no,
"chere was no sermon, 0o sprinkling of holy water,
and, of course, no “requiem” over the body when

- dead, of her who, while living, had refused to be

" comforted by the sacraments of Christ. The
- . priest, however, to” mitigate the grief of the dis-
consolate parents and Asympath:zmg relatives, al-

lowed her 4 plage of interment in that corner of
the cemetery reserved for ‘strangers and still-born
infants,

And the parents, as they c0u1d not hope to
benefit the soul of one who died an unbeliever

" in the saving mysteries of the ‘church of . Christ,
erected a fine monument over her remains, On
N the marble there%as not a word -said of the life
_or death of Nellie Spittle. Hert - .age only was
‘recorded on the face of the slab, the place of her
birth, and a few other common-place lines carved
in bad spelling and cant. But, at the bottom of
all were inscribed. those old, honored and p1ous
-words, “ Regmesmt in pace. AMEN.”

Her plot in. that” corner of the cémetery is kept

in neat order, and flowers and evergreens deck the -
mound that covers her femains. And there is no. .

other grave on which the flowers seeml to grow
brighter, or the grass greener, than on that of
-+ Nellie, Perhags the reason of this is found i in the
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fact that every Sunday and hdlyday in the ylear,

that sad grave is watered with the mmgled tears

of poor Nellie’s parents, and her brothers and sis<
ters, who not only lament her as lost to them here
in this world, but probably in the next, awing. to,
the blighting influence of 4 godless and materialis-
tic education. 'Let her fate be a warning to others

* who are careless of the education of their children.
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HEN Elder Redtop ‘had heard an authentlc

' l 'account of the recovery of young Mulroony,

. .alias Ronay, and of his marriage to Miss

y° Polly Spoonés, he was distracted with mdxg
natjon and grief; and acted like one deranged in

mind.  When first informéd of the event by Elder

‘ BuH_ for it was he who broke the news to him, he
smiled, hoping that- the presiding Elder was only
trymg to pass off one of his jokes on his junior

brother. But wheén the former assured him that
he spoke the words of “truth and soberness”

Redtopchanged from a rosy red color to a death-
like palencss of the face; then he sighed heavily,
, -and finally he sank in a swoon on his office chair!
The presiding Elder became alarmed, thinking
that his friend had burst an artery, or was seized
with a fit of apopiexy, and, after ineffectual shak-
© ings and slaps on the palms of his hands, had to
" leave him alone, while he ran down to the dmg—

'_‘store undemeath for spirits and stimulants, The-
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fumes of agua ammonta soon revwed the swooner

intq consciousness, and a goad four-onnce dose of
tincture of capsictn and French brandy helped to
give force—the vis 4 tergo—to his torpid circula-

tion.  Without giving dny explanation to the

bystanders of the cause of the reverend gentle-
man’s illness,—for “several were attracted to his
room by the noise overhead,—the senior Eldef took

o his leave and departed, followed soon by the re-
"mainder of the persons around the room of poor dis-

consolate Redtop. Whén he found e wasalone, he
closed the doot of his foom, and then for an hour or

two gave full vent to his wounded feelings in sighs, -

sobs and soliloquies, and we are -sotry to have to~

_state, in occasional oAths and maled:ctlons, also!
What course remained for him fo pursue now? -
“he asked himself. - Would he go off and purchase -

a revolver and ammunition, and seek out his de-
ceiver, and shoot himself in_ her presence? No,

- that would never do, he mused for then his
_detested rival, Ronay, would be free from the fear .
- that could not but haunt him when he reflected -

that he overreached him (Redtop) in securing a
wife. No, the revolver business would never pay,
and as it involved some expense also, our rever-
‘end hero banished the thought of suicide in- that -
form as a mere temptation.: Laudanum, strychnine,

or bicholoride of mercury, would do the work of self--

destruction as effectually as powder and ball, and-a
great deal more guiet and cheaper, too. But even
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in thinking of those remedies to -ease his woes, he -

1051,:, courage again. " He then tried to shake off the
sensation of regard that attracted his’ ﬁeart to the
late Miss Spo_ones ; tried to snap the cord of love that
Por':md him a slave to that idol of his soul, by say-.
ing—* Confound her, what is she, anyﬁow,'but a
: b’unqle. of dry goods and whalebone, set in .artistic
shape by the skill of a milliner? Consarn'and con-
~demn her, let her go to Hong Kong.” '

But, after all his curses, resolutions and excla-
mations of disgust regarding her iage, her temper, :

' her habits, and her hypocrisy, he felt within hiin’
something that yearned for the society' of Polly.
There was a vacinm in his soul which 'nothiﬁg but

- her presence and socicty could fill up.

* What a strange being,” he said, “ woman is!
How uncertain, how fickle, how hard to please!
For years I have waited on that false one. I spent
my money on her, " I lost my sleép in thinking of
her. I preached my best sermons, and offered my
. n‘mst moving prayers for her, and under her direc-.

- tions; but no sooner does a newcomer appear,. a

- mapn, too, far below me in accomplish.ments, tf;ari
s?le forgets all my favors, all my love, all my devo-

tion to her person, turns her back on me, her lover,

and. marries this foreign puppy, Ronay. - Oh! I,

prayed to the Lord often, but it seems in vain, to
give that young lady to me formy wife, and I's‘p:eni:
much money in consulting fortune-tellérs. and "the
best mediums, to make sure.of her love. But now

‘
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T have lost all, and shall soon, I fear, lose my life too!
I prayed to the Lord, and He did not hear me.

. Perhaps if I prayed to some other‘powér"s, different

from those in Heaven, to the Pagan' gods or the .
deities of Voodooism, as the nigger prophet ad-
vised me once, I might have secured my Polly. But
now she is another man's wife, confound hef soul
and body.” - : " S
After such soliloquies as the foregoing, the poor™

distracted man would kindle into, indignation dnd

deliver himself of such a string of oaths and ‘male-
dictions as would do credit to the famous blasphe- .
mer “ Tommy the Donkey” himself. :

“ After having exhausted his vocabulary of oaths
and imprecations, he became calmer, stretched
himself on his bed, and there at his ease, after hav-
ing’ viewed the situation all over and on all sides,

. he formed a plan of a serio-comic character, which

he determined to carry out immediately. There

was an old single-barreled pistol in the drawer in

his table, and this he took out and ¢xamined ; and

" finding the weapon loaded, he carefully drew the
" charge, taking care to have the barrel emptied out

completely. He then charged the barrel with a
small quantity.of powder, and over this he dropped
in a few patent medicine pills he found in a corner .
of his drawer. © Now,” he said, as he placed itin
his left breast_pocket, “ we'll see what we will see.
I will go before her armed with this, and pretend-
“ing'to shoot myself, I will find out her feelings to-
27 : - .
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watds me, Sh‘e' ai'_ways,told me she loved mé, and
gave me the best proof that -she did in accompany-
ing me everywhere, that I wished to take her:

" " Perhaps she has martied 'this blasted Irishman for
some scheme.or other, or to get his property. Polly :

- was-always great on speculation! But we shall soon’

find dut whither she is a base deceiver or aclever,

' deep calculatin’ lady, who by this marriage seeks to

 raise me and herself in the world. The fortin-deller
told me as much as ‘that she would act sd, and that

. T would be yet very rich without having towork for
a livin’.  Here goes to prove the truth or falsehood
of all those preditions regarding my good luck.”

The Elder, armed with his pistol and set speeches, .

set forth at his usual rapid pace, and in ten minutes
he was at the mansion of Madam Spoones, which
he entered-without rapping, with the familiarity of.
a member of the family. ' ' K

‘The old lady encountered him in the ball, an
he addressed her by exclaiming: ¥ Mrs. Spoones,
- where is my Polly? I wish to see her immedi
ately.” ' I
Scarcely had he ended his words when Madam
‘P. M. Ronay presented hefself, and then com.
menced a scene which, to spare the sensibilities of
the reader; we must not attempt to describe literally,

. Redtop liftéd his hands to Heaver in protestation -
of the depth and sincerity of his love. He wept,
swore ‘and prayed by turns, till he became nearly .

_ exhausted. He sank on both his knees and pros.’
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trated himselfon the floor in his efforts to embrace

‘ " of his “now dove,”. as he -
the yery feet of his “now lost_ lady ove,”
called her. He was finally raised.up by aid of the .

" fwo ladies, mother and daughter, and placed on an

easy-chair in.the parlor, . He remained there a few

momeénts, silent and gloomy, the two ladies affecting -
‘profound grief, tifl finally st‘andi‘ng‘ up, he d:.'ew t.he
' pistél.and discharged its contents in the d;rectlmnl
" ofhis heart. A liquid of crimson hue flowed from

his. side. He fell prostrate on the carpet. T-h,e.‘ |
two ladies screamed and rushed from the room,"

. calling on ‘'some men in the yard to com¢ to hff:&

the suicide. .  eiclabnnd
«Oh, dear, how dreadful he acted, exclaime |

the old ladir.. ¢ Oh, my heart is ready to fly away

through terror and fear.” o :
“ Igncver would have thought he had courage

ta do it, mother,” answered the new-married lady.

“ Don’t you helieve now, mother, I feel sorry f‘or
the pobr fellow? ' He loved me so ardently, hedid, .

mother.” o L d‘-
" #You are well rid of him, my dear,” answere

. her mother. “Won’t Ronay be glad when he

learns his rival made away with himself? I am
sure 4e will. Indeed he will” _, o
. “No, I guess not, mother. - I would pot like
him if he rejoiced in my dear Redtop’s death. He
was very fond of me; distiractedly'fond of me.
Indeed he was, mother. Let us go back to sec if p
he. is dead. Poor fellow. My dear Redtop, do
you know me?” ’ :

\
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~ He answered “Qh, oh, do Iknow you, my own

PoIIyP Who else would I know? Come and kiss .

. _mie again before T die.”
“ Where-did the shot take effect my dear Red-
top?” she asked, weeping.

. “Oh, here at my heart. But I think it did not
. Penetrate a vital part.- You were in my heart, and

you saved ‘me.”
“Oh, don’t die; don t do so any more, and I

shall love. you better than ever: Live for your own

" Polly.”
“0Oh, I am now well ‘Polly, dear. Ybu have
, healed my wound by that word, that you shall love
me, will be mine notw1thstandmg your marriage to
. Ronay.”
; “1 guess you are not dead yet Elder, said one
. of the men who Faised Redtop up. “Hal ha! ha!
th1s is queer blood you give out of your heart,
bemg nothing but a little red- currant syrup. See,
“here is the vial out of which it came. Il "be dog-
. oned if,this is not funny suiciding. Oh, Jehovah
- what heroes we meet nowadays | ” o

“ Blast my /zeyES if what you say lzamt true, ‘
Meyers,” exclaimed an Englishman named Serly |

who helped to lift up the suicide. “T'm ‘anged if
this i$ not the queerest country, blast it, on Aearth,
where they swicide without being 'urt, and give

out claret and currant-;elly instead of blsod. Oh, -

that is what I call play Zacting, and not smc1dmg,
and darned .queer play facting it is.”-
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' «Men, ye say nothing-about this outside, at -
your peril. It would injure our family in the pub-
lic estimation. Let mum be the word fiow, good
men,” said Mrs..P. M. Ronay, “I insist on ‘your

. silence about the accident,”

“ Well, then, give .us a quart of Zale, or some-
thing else good to drink, if we must keep mum on
this rich scene o’ izaccxdence as you call 1t rephed

_the John Bull, 2

“Yes, you can have all you want to drink. But _
recollect if this goes beyond this heuse, you are

- both dismissed. Here are two. bottles of my own
- home-made wine, four years old, one for each of

you. We have no ale in the house.”
~ “Thank you Miss.”
"« Madam, if you please.” .
" “Oh yes. Beg pardon. I forgot you were -

" now Mrs. P M Ronay,” answered John..

The stratagem of the distracted minister seemed
to have succeeded, for:whoever would have ob-
served Elder Redtop leaving the hospitable man-
sion of Madam Spoones next mérning, would have
seen in his countenance and whole demeanor a

* remarkable change. He was yesterday pale, ex-
_ cited, fidgety and disturbed in all.his movements.

“To-day he appeared calm, cheerful, resigned and
happy, with a smile on his lips, What had hap-
pened during the time he remained in that house,
after his mock suicide; we do not care to. relate,

.though we could do so. But it was evident that
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‘ thé.strug'glé was over in the breast of the Elder.

"' He no ionger walked like ‘a crazy man, His
" apparel whs.not neglected. His looks were ealm,
~ His speech even was more rational, His appetite
improved. He kept his hair 'and beard more
neatly trimmed, shaved and dyed. In a word,

..Elder Redtop was happy for the first time in sev-

- eral years! And this change for the better; this
' joy that beamed from his face; this happmess

- - that dlﬂ'used itself all over his reverence, was all
caused and communicated to him during this first -

_night after her marriage that he remained under
the roof of the comfortable mansion’ of Madam
Spoones, the mother’ of the once elegant Polly
Spoones, now the" wife, accorclmg to Methodist

* ceremony, of P. M. Ronay, alias Patrick Mulroony, .

of Irish settiement’in Minnesota. “We have heard

"of men who were 8 sad and misesable as in one '
night to have all the hair on their heads turn from -

- -jet black-to gray or snowy whiteness, but it hds
- seldom happened that, as happened to Elder Red.
' top, a man, from being at the lowest depth of

- misery, ready to commit sunicide; bécame perfectly *

happy in one night.. But this certainly happened
to the Elder, and must be mainly attributed -to

‘the plan of mack 'suicide which he conceived and
carried out so asto test the affections of his lady-.

love. ‘He tried fortune-tellers and mediums “time

“and-again,” but all to no purpose. It was only by.
trying the heroic and tragic, though his episode fell .
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far short of the reality. ‘It was in this line that’

success attended Rev. Elder Redtop, and he felt
rejoiced ‘to thmk that his success was likely to-
last. :

“This day markéd a new era in his life, and he

~felt assured that his course in future would be
onward and upward, and this conviction it was .

that -made him perfectly happy, in a worldly sense.
‘The following is a specimen of the explanation

“which ‘took place between the Elder and his friend, -

now Mrs. P. M. Ronay: ¢My dearest Polly, I -
thought this would be the last thing you would '

.do, that is- to say, gettmg ‘married to Ronay, when

you knew we were so long engaged, and’ I leved
you so well,”

"“T was not, my dear Elder, mc]med to this step,
you ought to understand. It was only in obedience
to the advice of friends, especially our most zeal-
ous ministers, that I took this step. You see I have
succeeded in detaching Ronay and several others

- of the Catholics from Popery.”

“You haven't, have you? Who are they?”

“ There is, besides Ronay and Professor Hoskey,
one Mr. Sheyne; a storekeeper, and several young
girls—Miss Mastlff Susy Early, and, others. These
have all left the Catholics, and it is to complete my
work of conversion that I-joined myself to Ronay.

~ This step was necessary to the success of my -

plans.”
“Qh, I see it all now. I‘ can now account for
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~ - your apparmt shghtmg of me. It was all from.
- hatred .of popery, and to increase’ our Methodist

flock. . I-hope you will have more success against
‘the power of antichrist.”” ~ .

“Success ! no fear of that. Why already 'sev-
eral have left the Catholic school for my academy.

-And only of late the priest is become so unpopular .

on account of opposing common schools, that a

- body of men, headed by one of my p‘hpils,‘ Professor .

' I—Ioskey, lately almost murdered him.”

“Is that so? This is glorious news.” -

“ Why, Redtop, youdon’t hear nothmg, what I
tell you is true, I have worked it so, through our
" sociables, ‘singing-schools, night " spelling- schools;

sewing-bees, and other lady societies, and through
- circulation of such books as “Portrait of Poperyy

& Miria Monk's Disclosure, and the* Escaped Nun's
Narmtzw, all of which Professor Hoskey handed
. round to be: read by Cathollc girls, that there are
 many of them who gave up going 'to confession,

and some of them, like Nellie Spittle, refuse to see

- & priest on their death: bed.” .
" «Let-me kiss your hand for that. You are, the

Lord be pralsed a glorious apostle of our. Evangel- -

ical faith. What a triumph, that a Catholic lady
died without seeing her priest!” ‘

“Yes, my dear Elder, and the children even
now all over the Irish settfement refuse to’salute
' the priest by taking off their caps as they used to

do, and some of the oider ones even curse the old -

. 'pr;est
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“Well now you have made grand prcgres;; to-

" ward Evangelical religion among the Irish Catho-

lics. More power to you from the Lord.” '
“I will tell you a secret, Elder, my dear, I

‘married this, Ronay to get the one-thxrd of his prop-

erty. He is worth thirty thousand, and by this lig-

 tle stratagem I get the handsome sum of ten thous:
~ and as my dowry, and a chance of the 4/l property
‘in case he should die, or anything may happen so

that I could inherit alt his property. "Don’t you see
the game I .am after?”
“1do.that, May the Lord favor your plans;
they are noble, high, and honorable, my dear.”
#Now we must part for a while ; good-by.”
© “Good-by, till we meet again”’




'CHAPTER XXXVIL

. * O for a tongue to curse the slave, .
_ Whose tredson, like a withering blight,
" Comes o'er the counsels of the brave, :
T And basls them i thetr hour. of might o

"OD save all “here,” said young Mulcahyl
(called “the Doctor? by his compamons),
- as he entered, one Sunday evemng, into

5. Mr. Plowden’s house. .
“ And youlikewise. How do you do, Mr. Mul-

cahy? Take a chair sir,” responded Miss Mary
Plowden. o

_ % Hallo, Hogan, Kennedy, HaIey, and you, .

N1ck' what in the world brought ye. all here to-
gether?”

“The.same that brought yourself, man, our feet,

and to see the ladies, of course,” replied Riordan.
“[ know well that #hef was Jyour business here
- Nick, without your telling me. Sure enough, there
s quite a bevy of young ladies, How do you do,
Miss Lee? Miss Fish? Miss Fgm ?” he said, takmg

each successwely by the hand “What news from o
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Mulroony s? you live near that family. Has Paran

- M. got anng his bride yet to her neiw home?”
“ News, is it? I have nothmg else but news.’

And that of the miost exciting character and thrﬂl_-
ing interest almost every hoir of the day!”.

- «“Has the old tady yet heard of her son’s mar-
tiage, or is it true that he is married ? for one can

hardly believe anything that is reported nowadays, .

except it be vouched for by some respectable per-
son, Mr. Mulcahy,” said Miss Mary Plowden.

« Indeed, Miss Mary,” he answered, “it is foo
true, and hlS mother has been informed of all its

- circumstances, and more than actually transpired,
by that accomphshed coxcomb and disturber of
the peace, Hoskey. Excuse me, ladies' and young -

* friends, if I tell you that I never had a stronger

temptation to curse that infamous scamp than I

‘have at present—aye, every tune I thmk of hxs

conduct.”

"« Well, well, how smooth he appears when ad-
dressing a young lady,” said Miss Lee,

« But, aftér his connection with this Methodxs-
tic marriage outrage, no _young lady, I hope, will

ever salute the wretch again, or deign to look at

him.”

«Indeed, none who has any self-respect for her-

self would salute him long before, his conbection

" with. this Mulroony scrape,” remarked the mild apd

modest Miss Fish.,  Since his exploits among the

Swedes and Norweglan lasses,” she continued, “'no .




- and the respect they owed their families as-to admit.
. such a conceited puppy as him among their:guests.”

. L4
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‘ Trish-American or Catholic young Ia.dy would even
. g0 to a party where Hoskey would be admitted, as

there were few people so dead to their own honor

“Ladies and gentlemen, I was present at the
Iegal invéstigation -in Judge Black's court where

. Miss Polly Spoones came to prove her marriage to.

~young Mulroony, and'she would haye been defeated,
- have utterly failed to prove that she was his wife,
for the man was unconscious when tha mock cere-

mony was gone through; but lo and behold! when -
the woman, backed by her parsons and friends, was -

about to be scouted from the court-room, and the

case going to be dismissed, up comes the perjured -

wretch, Hoskey, and swears that he was present and
hedrd Ronay repeat the mamage words in distinct
form 1"

HAnd perhaps the vagabond wasn t present af
_all at the marriage,” remarked Riordan:

% Of course he was not. He was no more there
than you or I; he was miles a.way, over in Wiscon-

' sin at the t1me . .
“Oh is not.that dreadful to think of,” exclaimed

the young ladies. “He ought to be tried for per-
jury”

“ But-was not the spooney, Pat Mulmony him- -
self, wxlhnor to marry. that old maid? were they not -
_ engdged, and did. he not hang around her hodps
like a spider around & wounded ﬂy?” asked R10r~ :

dan.
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% Ves, h.e was undoubtedly promised to her; at”
least I have heard so. But not at that time, or
under those circumstances did he wish to marry

her—when he was wounded, unconscious, and his

life despaired of | Mulroony's Irish blood, spooney
though he be, in being attracted by the faded
charms of Miss Spoones, could not put up with this
piece of jugglery, that made him a married man

without his consent or knowledge. - Evil will come

out of it.. They may be married, and he may now
consent to take her as his wife, but to be happy
with her, he never can,”

“So his mother, the poor old plous lady, has

" heard it all?” inquited Miss Plowden.

“Yes, and here, too, I condemn Hoskey’s con-
duct. After the repeated rebukes the wretch"
received from the old lady, who forbid him ever to
enter her house, he had the audacity two days

. since to enter her house again, ynder pretence of

seeing his friead; P. M. Ronay. And it was tken

- that he togk occasion to tell her all about her son’s -

matriage, The young man, Mulroony himself,
wished to conceal it from his mother as long as -hé
could, but this demon in human shape would not
rest till he told her of the occurrence, in order to

-"add to her already heavy afflictions! Can you
- blime 'me, therefore, my friends, if I often repeat

those words of Moore in * Lalla Rookh'—
“Ofora tongue to curse the slave I””

“ How did the poor old lady receive the news?
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- Dldn’t she mamfest great sorrow?” asked Mzss ‘

Mary Fish. . -
“Sorrow is no name for her~ suffermgs. She

was literally . torn in. all her members, nerves and -

* muscles, with sensations of the most painful kind.
- She next became unconscioiis, till she was relieved.

by her tears. Then when the source of her tears

was dried ‘up, and the lachrymal glands became

- shrunk to nothing, she became desperate, She.’
called her two servants, and ordered them to tear
- - up the carpets, and had all the furniture put out of

doors and loaded on large wagons, with ofders to
carry it to the railroad station to have it shipped-

to the East. Then. she visited her orchard and

ﬂﬂowenpiots and evergreens, and with a small sharp’

' ax attempted to girdle and destroy those splendid
productions of nature. But here her good Lieart

rebuked her. She could not sum up courage to
. injure those tender productions of her care. . Hence,.

" instead of hacking, ‘cutting and wounding the
young trees which-her hands had cared for and her -
~ labor nourished, she began to apOStrophlze and

addréss, kiss and’ caress them, as if they were con-

scious of the affection she bore them, saying, ¢ Fare-

well, my sweet flowers; good-by my comely apple-

rees; adieu my lovely pear bushes and charming -

evergreens; I shall never see you again, or be
~ delighted by your bI‘ossoms,‘ fruits, and. -shades.

Oh, it was really moving. It would make the most
. savage Indian of a2 Comanche or Blackfeet tribe
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melt in pifyihg s‘ympz;zthy toWwitness the old mat-. - -

ron’s sorrow, * Yet old Mudd, Hoskey, and the rest -

of the rabble who swear by them, were present,
sneering, laughing and ridiculing the noble old lad§™
because they envied her superiority | and were full

- of whiskey? . .

“Was old Mudd there? I thought he was
some sort of a_decent man;” asked Miss Lee. o
~ I am surprised at old Mudd acting so,” ex- .
claimed Miss Mary Fish,

“Decent? 'Not he, the old blasphemmg hyp-
ocrite, who, when he is not dead drunk, is ever

cussing and swearing. Yet, because he is rich, and

can lend nioney on long time, though at usurious -
rates of inferest, he is the head man in thit low
locality, His name, Mudd, describes well his.
nature—{ow, filthy, obscene, and knavish. Indeed,
as for me, I see no difference between old Mudd
and his muddy-faced sons, and ‘ Tommy the Don- -

"-‘ key,’ the blasphemer, only that one is fich and the
* other poor, and smells like a, pole-cat. They are

both equally dirty, equally vulgar, equally ignorant

and base, equally dissipated, tnly they are not

equal in their worldly circumstances.” That's all-

‘the difference between rich old Mudd, who op-

poses Catholic schools for fear of having to pay =
something towards their support, and the rest of

the low barbarians who are avérse to, because they

are ignorant of, the advantages of a Catholic educa-
tion. The low set also go.in for the district schools
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because an odd one of their chJIdren can get em- ‘

ployed in them as teachers.”
“ Where does the old lady, Mts, Mulroony,

intend to go, or has she already left her house?” - |

asked Miss Plowden.

1 believe she intends to spend the remainder

~ of her days, Miss Mary, with her eldest son Mich-

ael, who is in wealthy circumstances in the State

of New York, near the city of Troy, in a place
called Schaghtlcoke. She has left her comfortable
and elegant homestead and gone to live across the
. strait, in the State of Wisconsin, for the present,
~ not being willing, she stated,-to remain one other
night under a roof that was to shelter Miss Spoones,
now Mrs. Ronay. Oh, she is a very hlgh-splrlted
. woman, as well as a. pious matron, who hates
" hypocrisy and imipurity.” :

“It is a sad thing surely, gentlemen,” resumed .
Riordan, “ to witness such desolation in a house so .

. well regulated, and where we were. all welcomed by
Mrs. Mulroony, as if she was our mother. But
this is Professor Hoskey’s doings altogether, and
if I live to see his hang-dog face .once more, I will

leave a mark on his ugly mug by which he shall be :

known forever after! Indeed I will” -
“What! will you bite his nose off, as ‘Crooked
Peter’ did to Mucklehead Loﬂn? ” '

“ No, but Il leave him some work to _employ.

a dentist on, I'm thmkmg He now speaks

through his nose. I will widen his mouth so that
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he will have roqm ‘enough fo use 7 in speak-

ing. '

“ Have a care, he carries a couple of revolvers
alway on his ‘person, and a huge knife.” o

“ He is too greatoa coward to use them. His
bravery consists in triumphing over silly girls who
believe his perjured oaths, and in assaulting un-
armed priests in the dark. I won't speak of his
exploits in reference to certain guadrupeds which
he anured and for whmh he barely escaped prose-
cution,”

“0Oh Ntcholas, no more boasting, if you please.
We want to see actions, rather than hear words.”

“Wait awhile, gentlemen, wait awhile, The = -

wicked won’t always triumph,” ‘added - R:ordan,

and the conversation ceased,
28 ‘
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A CHANGE COMES OVER THE FANCIES OF OUR GENTEEL
‘ : " HERO. )

Ol F ever any man in ordinary circumstances

}} could say that'he was his own master, and -
w/ had his own: way, frée to think and act as

*” he pleased—ever successful in carrying out
what he- propased to--himself to . do, without let or
-hindrance—thaf®fan ‘was -Patrick Mulroony, alias
P. M. Ronay, our genteel’ Irish-American. - Well-

fed and well-clothied in the fashion of the times, _

and well-educated accordmg to popular opinion-;

well-off in the world, and now _well-married to a,

hlghly accomphshcd young lady, and well-respected
in the commuruty, and, in addition, weli-rid of all

‘those who contradicted or thwarted his designs, or

.réminded higy of his neglected duties—what more
d to make him happy? And yet, he

r from beihg happy. His wife, now snugly
seftled in the mansion purchased by ‘the virtuous

mdustry of his. parents, instead of being the ele-
, ! , , o
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gant Jady whom. he ddmli‘t‘d when done up in the _

_ fashions of the dressmalsers and milliners, appeared,

when stripped of her showy toggery, a very com- .

- mon-place, matter-of-fact, if not a vulgar, woman,

The enchantment which hoops and pads, and puffs,
and paint, and pomatum gave to his fascinating
Polly was all gone, with almost the rapidity of the

volatile perfumes. and essences that made her .
- presence charming in the ball-room or‘the sociable

party. Besides these external defects, her temper .-

-~ altered ‘also, and the sweet words, the fascinating.
" smiles.and languishing looks of earlier days were

now succeeded by sharp tones, sour.looks, and an .’
assumption of authority and commands that ill-
sorted. with the detneanor;of a mild, amiable

" and obedient wife. In addition to these sad

changes in the person of one whom poor Patrick

‘Mulroony regarded as petfect before he knew her

real character, there was such a run of Elders,
preachers, colporteurs ttact-distributors, Bible-mon-

gers, and male and female evangelizers, in the -
houge, that it began to look as if he, P. M. Ronay,

- had no real authority in his own homestead.. These

people, like locusts, invaded his house day and
night, and, like the suitors of Penelope; threatened
before long to eat up all its substance. Redtop
was there oftener than others,  Elder Bull was
there' occasionally, and Hoskey would be there -
almost continually, for he loved an abundant table,
but that his friend, P. M. Ronay, kicked him out -

!
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. the next time he came after the departure of his

. “mother. All travelling preachers, fat and lean,
ragged and well-clothed, male and female, came to
enjoy the hospitality and liberal cheer of Mrs.

P. M. Ronay. They never said “ by your leave”
* to the unhappy Ronay himself. He, they fan-
cied, was nobody. The wife was boss. But, they
mistook the man’s character. He took note of

them all, and scanned the looks of the roguish,.

" lying pack, and waS determined, like .the exiled
Ithacas, to clear them all out in a batch _very soon.

One morning, after the roarers, male and fe-
male, were very noisy the night before; our “gen-
teel Irlsh-Amerlcan” hero spoke to his wife thus:
“ Polly, what in the world do you want with all
those noisy people’ here- every night now almost

since you camé home? I don’t like to be rude, but :

* if these low people don't keep clear.of this house,
I will have to kick them all out, as I did your
former pupﬂ Hoskey, the other day.”.
_ “Paran M Ronay,” she exclaimed, “ what do I
- . hear you say? Are you joking, or in earnest?”
“Iam in earnest, Polly, I assure you; very
' ser:out;, and mean to do what I say.” '
"« Why, what is coming over you? Do you not
- know all those Zoly people are my friends, and come
here, tany of them from. afar, to pray for your con-
" version, knowing -that that ¢vent *is. dear” to my
‘heart?”

“ Oh nonsense, PoIIy, do you thmk Tama fool

e
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now, as I was; I confess, when I first listened to-

- your twaddle about conversion? "Now I give those

wretches timely notice, through you, my lady and
their friend, as you say you are, for you scem to be .

- almost aIways' in their company, that if they don’t

one and all keep away from here, and give up their
dang nonsense about me and conversion, I will kick

‘them all out severally and jointly, high and dry, )

on the road, ds sure as my name is Pat” Mulroony.”
£“Oh Paran, oh Ronay! what a change is-
come over you! ‘Oh, I fear the Lord will never

' change your heart. Oh, I thought you would not
" speak to mie, your loved Polly, in this style. Oh!I
* fear you are not going to be converted, or tkat you

will become a backslider, from what you professed.”
% No, ma’am, [ never will; I never could be con-

_verted, as you stylé it, by such drivelling nonsense

and low cant as-these degraded, uneducated people
go on with in-my own heuse, to my utter dtsgust :
and annoyance.

1 will say no more now, seeing that you are try-

ing the old female stratagem of tears and hysterics

on me,” he added. “ I am not now so green as to.
be affected by such sentimentality as I used to be
when I was younger. Shut up now, or retire to

“your room, for I see two Sisters of Charity coming -

i the front gate. By the by, one of them looks
very like my-oWwn loved sistér Annie, who joined
the Religious seven’ years since. Oh dear, it is
she.” Heopened the door, and there, sure enough,
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stood before hlm his own sister, now called in
- religion, Slstexf Blesilla, and Sister Bona, 2 German _
sister of the same habit, who -accompanied her.

“Oh my sister Annie, welcome to your own old
- home your mother’s house, and to your brother
Patnck’s arms, Oh, let me press you to'my heart
-and kiss your holy lips.”

“Not my lips, Pat, dear, they are consecrated
“to our Lord; but my forehead or cheeks, if you
please,”

. % Oh my" dear Anmc, how good young, pure,r

bright and happy you look! Let me kiss your
hands, so pure, white and smooth.”

“Qh no, Pat. I don’t want you to do that,
“though T know you love me as of old you used to
be so good to me, your little Nancy,”

- “Well, then, 1 will kiss the cross on these splen- -

ded beads of your§ that hang by your side. OB,
- sweet cross,” he said, his eyes filling with. large

tears, “how happy are those who worship alone.

~what you. represent!  Too’ long, alas, have 1'lost
sight of the glorious cross! I suppose 1 will have
crosses enough by and by.”

| % Oh, my dear Pat. Where is poor. mother? -
" Vou have not allowed me to ask for her! is'she

_sick? Is she at home ?"

My poor Annie, mother is gone,” he. said in
~ audible sobs. ' *'Oh she is gone, o oh! efi!”
“ What, she is not dead; is she?”™

“No, no, not dead. ' But heart-broke from my -

~
.
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foolish, cruel conduct, she left and is gone to live
with Michael. Oh, I have not had a day's luck
since she left our house. And all our’happiness
has fled from us since my holy mother left.” .
“Qh Pat, don't you grieve about her leavmg

She is happy, I hope, with Michael. Don’t cry so, - -
like a ‘big soft bapy, Pat. Be more manly. Oh, ..
but you do Took so. changed, so sad. What on -
earth deformed your chin so, as I can see, though
the scar is concealed partly by your beard ; -you
used to be a fair, comely boy, Pat; now you look
careworn and troubled.”

- «Oh, T was shot and WOunded.‘ Tt *was almosi_:

‘a miracle I lived, I suppose'it was your prayers
* that-saved me. ‘I was not fit,to die; I must suffer .

before I aiir fit to follow Clirist.”

“ Have coyrage, Pat ; have courage, Who.is
that lady I'saw going mto the bedroom behmd the .
parlor.”’

« That is my wife, Mrs, Pat Mulroony, by your

" leave. Buf she re-bapt1zed me P. M. Ronay, made

me a. Frenchman,”
“'Oh, then you are mamed! Why did not you

~ introduce me at once to your wife? you are a queer
© boy, Patrlck always plaguing people as of old.”

“ Why, my dear-Annie,—I beg pardon, I must.
call you Sister Blesilla,—my wife, if you please, isa
Meéthodist sagzt, and 1 must ask her leave before .

" . introducing such dolatrous people as stters of -

Chatity to her h;gh mlghtmess

4
.
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“ Don't talk any more nonsense,’ Pat; I know
" now your are gassing; speak common sénse; Prot-
estants love the sisters.”

“ Upon my soul, I teH you the—""

“Oh, Patrick, I will believe what'you say with~

out swearing. Come, introduce us to your wife.-

Sister Bona here is a convert.from Methodism, and
your wife won't object to see her, I am sure, and I
am her sister-in-law.  She can’t but like to see me,
her husband's sister.”

‘ The introduction took place, and was very for- '
mal on both s1des, but though the receptlon of the -

Daughters 6f St. Vincent by the lady of the house

was rathet uncordial, yet it could not be called un-.

civil. The two religious remained about ten days,
constrained by the master of the house, who liter-
ally worshipped them, and when they were depart-

ing, placed the handsome gift of one thousand dol- -

lars in a'sealed envelope in their hands with thein-

junction that it should not be opened till after the

sailing of the’ steamer on hoard of whrch they re-
_ turied to St. Louis.

While the religious were at h:s house, they were
not annoyed by the noise of -itinerary retailers of
- evangelical wares, for Mulroony placed his ran

David at the gate to warn all such intruders from

- the house, and he kept them away ‘
 Besides the presence of the Sisters of Charxty,
| there was another reason why réverend roarers

' ‘were tabooed and this was, that the lady of the

*
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house was near her "con=ﬂnemént and she didn't
desire any religious noise to be. mmg}ed ‘with the-

screams and confusion of the obstetrical period in
‘her house. Hence, our “ genteel Irish-American,”

for one month. at least, got rid of perambulating
preachers and . their noise ; and he seemed more
comfortable in mind since he resolved to follow out |
the advice and instructions of his dear sister, and
hér companion, Sister Bona, both of whom promised
earnestly to pray to God for his salvation and con-
version.




THE BREAGH BECOMES WIDER' THAT- DIVIDES THE ‘COUPLE.

s

NOTHER event soon occurred in the family

¢ of ‘our ‘genteel’ friend which filled his heart

with a brief interval of ; joy, and which, if any-

- thing of this world could. do it, ought to

have made him happy He was a father!. A fine

young boy of seven pounds weight (for they pIaced
it in the scales) was born to P, M. Ronay.

. He was congratufated on all hands. His wife

. called him to her bed-side, and .embraced him' ten-

~ derly, presenting him with the little sttanger to have

“him kiss it. Telegraphic messages were despatched,

L far and near, to the relatives on hoth sides, announe-
ing the g!ad event. But a Mrs Williams, who lived
a long way down in Wisconsin, near Milwuakee, an

" aunt of our hero, was the only relative of his who

was present, having come 4ll the way to see the -
© young representative of the old respectable name

of Mulroony
On arriving at the town of Bnghton by raflroad
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'she had some: troubIe in ﬁndmg any one to give her

information of her nephew, for, when asking the
townspeople if they knew where Patrick Mulroony
lived, they all shook their heads, giving her to un-
derstand at the same time that there. was no such
person in or neat the town of Bnghton, or “around

‘these diggins,” as they expressed it. She went to -

the livery stable to hire a carriage to carry her to .
her nephew’s place, but they knew of no such man

for ten miles around. She inguired at several stores *

in the vﬂlage with no betfer success. Af last she

went to the chief hotel, kept by Mr. Broadhead, -
" and he not only directed her aright, but, with his :

usual liberality, drove her out in his own puvate
cdrriage to her nephew’s place.

The nephew received his aunt very cordially,
and only smiled 'when she told him how difficult it

was for her to make him out, all the citizens telling .

her they knew none of that hame, Mulroony.
The young heir of the house of Ronay, as he
was called, was about a month old when Mrs. Wil-

"liams .arrived, and ‘she was quite. indignant when
shie . learned that it was not yet baptized, though - -
“‘the mothér had mamed ity callmg it “Yaanglnw
. Butler Spoones Rmmy

““That was a queer name surely, remarked

* Mrs. Williams. But, she added, when it would be

sent to the church to be baptized by the priest, he
would easily clip off some of those queer long

" names, and call it decently after some saint.
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% No, no ‘ma’am,” replied the child’s mother; .

“none of those names. will ever be changed, or
clzpt as you call it, by priest or Pope. I-named him
- “Younglove,! fof my uncle-was called thus. I ad-

ded Butler,’ for father obtained all his honors-
under General Butler when he governed in New.
Orleans. And of course. I added our family name -

JSpoones T could not. leave that out, nohow.”

“Well, but sure he is not bapt1zed yet,” re-

" joined Mrs, Williams, “You don't.want, do you,
to baptize as well as to name it yourself, I hope ?*
- “¥Yes, I could do-it if I wanted to, But I

don’t believe baptism js a saving ordinance, and I

‘won’t mind having it sprinkled till it comes of age
to a,sk for the ceremony, if he likes it.”

~ “The Lord be praised, but you are a cutious
mother. What if ‘it should die-before coming of
age, without baptist? Then how would you have

to answer the Lord for your cruel neglect to your
child?”

. “Idon’t believe no such stuﬂ' as that. Any— _
~how, no popish priest will ever sprinkle or handle

any of my children; that’s so.’

“ But what will the father of the child: say to’

‘these wicked ideas of yours? Will ke allow his
son to be used in this cruel manner? I think not,
if he is & Mulroony.” .

" % But he is not a Mulroony ”

- “Then my nephew is not father of the child,

_eh? Do you dare to say this in ‘my presence?
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* Run, David, and call yout boss,” she said, tummg

to the servant boy, ,
«I did not say that he was not father of the

éhlld 1 mean your nephew 1 only said that Mul.

. ' . "
- roony-was not his name ; um! um! um!”

.« Well, then, who is the father, if not Mulroony?

. You. repeat the same thing over agam This is

dreadful talk.”
“'What [ have said is, that he is got now caIIeﬂ '

Mulroony, but ‘Ronay.’ * This is- what 1 meant

‘médam, um! um! what a cough I have.”

%1 understood you in a different sense, and I
don’t know but you spoke the truth. The truth
comes out sometimes, in spite of people. Good:

. God, what brought me to, this house?. I must
* clear away from it at once,” the spmted Mrs. Wil- w

. liams said, as she quit the room.

Her nephew met her gomg towards the gate,
where she addressed him, saying, “ Pat, you keolaun
(silly fellow) you, what sort of a spoony are you,
and to allow that woman inside to use you like-a
fool ? - Is that your child within, in the bed; and if
it is, why not have it baptxzed?"

“Indeed, aunt, 2 he answered, I can’t tell you
whether the child is mine or not. I ‘begin to doubt.
What do you think, aunt ?”

“1 think, Pat, you afe the greatest goose on

“earth. You allow your wife to name your son and

heir with such a string of names as would make a
dog laugh, namely, “Younglove Butler Spoones
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Ronay,” with Mulroony left out. Oh, y‘oﬁ spoony,
you. Ounly for I knew your mother to be the besé'

- woman in the world, I would say you have not. a
* drop of Mulroony blood in your veins” -
‘ H rary V
“I must expldia to you, dear aunt. They don’t

¢all me Mulroony here, but shortening it, they call .

it ‘Ronay.” . '

1 «Oh, is that.it? Well, anyhe ught ¢
. ' yhow you -ought ¢
have the chil aptized arish
p;:t'fe child regularly baptlze'd‘by ‘the parish

“I would, but I have taken it into my head

-that perhaps I am not its fathei i obs:

4 5 er. Did you observe
thre color of the bushy head of hair it has on? And

_ also that the nose is turned up. None of the Mul-

‘roonys was ever known to have a red h ‘
| ead on-
. them; what do you say ?” - b .

“Oh, that may-be only a rash judginentaof -

~ { °“Fs-ld Anyl‘{how, whoever is its earthly father, Pat,
- I would make it have a father in heaven,
. tism right away.” 0 heaven, by bap-

© “That is true, Will you take it to the chufch? ‘

She may object_, but T guess I am boss here as yet, -
and“sh_a!l have it made a Christian, at all events.” ,,"
. f‘alth, I don’t think you will be boss long

- hete,” remarked the shrewd matron -
 His suspicions were well foundéd‘ ' |
| His icions s - founded. The mother
dxe} object, and resist vehemently, the taki’ng “her .
‘ child to be sprinkled by a popish priest,”

, Her husband- answercd her by saying that he
b ad as gqod a right to prescribe what was propéf

for the child as she, he hoped. -

‘nay?”

‘ yQungster you made
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She answered that she did not: think he had!
that she, so far, suffered most for the child, and as

he did not seem to love it as he ought, he forfeited

all right to control the child’s destiny in 2 religious
point of view.,  ~,. ' .

" The child was conveyed to the church, however,
and the parish priest was really astonished when

told that it belonged to Mr. Mulroony. ,
When he asked the sponsors what name the

' .chil'd was to get, Mrs. Williams answered, “ Call it,
sir, ¢ Patrick Michael Mulroony.’”

« Mulroony ?” said ‘the priest, repeating the h
word, I don’t know any person of that name in
the congregation. Perhaps, you mean P. M. Ro--

“Yes, your reverence, some called ‘him by that
name, but he is going to resume the old name and
the old paths I hope.” -

When the baptism was over, and the name -~
registered in full, the godmother handed the priest .
a fifty doilar note or bill, saying, ¢ The father, not

_being able to be present, sent you that for a fee,

your reverence, with his filial duty.” -
«I thank you.  That is very liberal of him to

- do. I think, notwithstariding. his change. of name

. to the Yankee pattern, there is some Irish blood in
him- yet,” said the priest; “ may God bless him.”

# Do you think there is any Irish blood in this

a Christian’ of just now? I~ 4
don’t think there is. His head is too red fora Mul- -

roony.”
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i Tut! tut! dont ta]k that way, my good‘

- woman, The child is good enough, God bless him.
" Take him home now to his parents.”

- “Indeed I will, your reverence, 1 don’t at
all grudge them their luck in this little lmlzaun"

" (feeble child).

.

CHAPTER XXXIX.

THE GENTE;.EL IRISH-AMERICAN BROUGHT TO HIS SENSES.
‘ © AT LAST. '

“MY 1S narrative, according to the rules of
_criticism,  ought to have ended with "the
o @r chapter_ that recorded the marriage of our -
e e hero. But as the writer prefers to satisfy
his reader's expectations rather than to please -
critics, he -concluded to add this and the two or
three last chapters, in order to trace to the end the
fall of the principal characters of the work.

1t is certain that the visit of Mrs. Williams to-
her nephew, though she had the very best inten-
tions, effected nothing toward drawing closer the
bonds of love between him and his wife. On the
contrary, her comments and strictures on the ap-
pearance, character and style of Mrs. Mulroony,

served greatly to arouse her husband’s suspicions

and to widen the breach between the couple.
She-often repreached her neéphew with such

‘language as the following: “What on earth made
you marry such a woman at ali? She had neither’

29
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. wealth, beauty, nor family. Look at her build.

She is -all ‘pads, mohair, ¢otton, pomatum and
" paint! See her shape Her legs, when she hasn’t
on her artificial cafves, are like a pair of kmttmg—

neédles stuck into two sods of turf.- She is as

~. stooped as a woman of sixty. - Really, I'm ashamed
~of you, Pat.” Such and like speeghes from his
aunt and others, daily. added to the young man’s

- disgust, till at length he began to despise, if not.

- to hate, her whom he had so Iong ardently loved.
' Rude words and harsh expressions soon succéeded

‘to ideas of disgust and contempt, and very sharp‘

-words passed between the: pair.’

'One day, to the question why she commenced b

_ '_Jagam to introduce preachers into the house, she
- replied that it was her house as'well as his; and,
- that she would sée'and receive whom she pleased
without leave or ‘license from him or anybody

s wife”
) “You will have to obey me, madam,” he Sald
: 'getermmedly, “or we can't be very long man and
Cowifel” ‘ .
o “T am ready to sever the connection,” she
' answered, ““ as soon as you like, if you give me my
dowry of one-third of this place - and alimony for
me and. my child 7.

¥ And then what will'you do?” he said, "

o Then I shall doas I please, as always did;
"and perhaps get some one .for a husband tha.t

else. She was no alave of his, though she was his "
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won't play the tyrant, as you try to do But you

can’t come it, Ronay; I would not be my daddys

daughteér if I knew fear.”
~ «Please don't call me that dwarfed name any

more. - My niame is Mulroony, not Ronay.” . =
" «No I shan't begin now to give in to call you

* what I called-you since the first sad dayI saw you.
. I wilt'be no Irish Paddy’s wife.

« Whose wife will you be then? Perhaps that
holy man, Elder Redtop, would suit you better than_

I—a mere Frishman!”

. At the mention of Redtop’s name, because she

felt stung at the reproach that a hint regardmg his
-'--mtlmacy involved, her eyes kindled. She be-
" came pale in ‘the face, looked around - her for a

weapon, atid seeing none-at hand, she snatched the
coffee:pot from the stove and flung it at hef dgar
husband almost scaldmg him to death. -

“ Very good,” he said, “ 'll soon find "out what
you are made of, I won't raise a hand to you,
though I am a Paddy But mind, if T'find your
pious friend here once more, I will make him pay
for this infamous conduct of yours, madam.”

“Vou dare not touch.a hair on his head. You )

know if you did, you would be sent to the State
prison, where you-ought to be for your cruel treat-
ment both to me and my child. O, the idea of -

having my beloved babe ‘sprinkled on by an od

popish priest, and that against my will, Pl/c:e:auid‘
endure anythmg bat .that. Yes dear, she con-
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tinued, addressing the  infant, “"you are néw a °

papist. I don’t care how soon you. dle for I can’t
Iove you well any more,” ,

. Then to these passmnate words succeeded
repreaches, tears, oaths, protestatxons, regrets and
hysterics, till, in utter despair and’ disgust, the

* young man left the house, saddled his horse, and

after giving some mstruct:ons to his men, rode off -

to St. Paul.

He did not .return for two or three days, and

* the wife began to become uneasy, suspécting many
things, but really feeling sad for the absence of
society, Hence she sent a messenger into the

village to invite her religious fricnds and enlist -

 - their sympathy, and ask their council in her troubled

condition, The whole crowd of religious fanatics
came round again, accompanied by others who

-came to, protest against the injustice done to her
feelings by the -baptism-of her infant by the priest.-
Some proposed to go to the. priest’s house to mob

“him.. Some were for taking a legal action. But
the Elders discountenanced these violent measures,
assuring the crowd that they could undo ' this’

‘popish baptism again by administering a ceremony

_ of their own, and addressmg the Throne of Grace,”
as they called it.

" There was great'actzvzty fora day or two at the

‘homestead of Mulroony, and liberal feasting,.and

loud talking, and pious praying, and Pplenty of old’
wine drank, and all the good things lgberelly par-
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taken of, while the mari of the house was absent.

‘Finally, on the third day Mulroony came back, and

upon receiving a signal from David, his confiden-

. . tial man, he rushed into his, House and there found

the domiriie, Redtop, praying in rather a husky

tone of voice, holding. one of madam’s hands in his |

own, with his other hand on her shoulder. . ’
. The indignant hu_sbarld seized him by the red

hait of His head, dragged him réaring to the kitchen

door, and flung him out on the wet and- slippery

‘pavement. -His arm was broken, and he lost ait
‘eye by being dashed against a sharp stone on the

paved door yard The servant next came up, and
taking him to the public road, and giving him “his
hat which fell from his head, he pointed out to him -
the “road on which he should go” in double quick
time. Half blind and maimed as the wretch was, -
he made good his arrival homé. in Brighton, two
‘miles distant, in little over twenty minutes. - )

This put a stop for a short time to-the intru-
sion of itinerary preachers to the Mulroony mansion.
But, as.violence is always wrong, it happéned that
what this inexperiencéd young man regarded as the,
most effectual means to get rid of these intruders,
was the very thing which secured them. a home
and 3 warm .reception undér the roof that once |
sheltered the Mulroony family, _

% * o o® * s

It happened about six months aftér this un-

fortunate assault on the wretched Redtop, who
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‘now, from being a: fool, became a hero, that a good-

hearted pnest now no more—*-reguzesmt W pace— -

named Father Thomas, was_going his rounds’ in

_the State prison, dlstnbutmg prayex:bookq and'-

“other religious articles of interest, such as beads
and medals to the Catholic. prisoners,
On the day in question he had a larger varicty

of ‘presents than usual, for it was during the-

‘ Chrzstmas hohdays He had a consoling word for
all, serious or pleasant, as he perceived from their
countenances whether they were sad or cheerful.

There ‘was one whom he noticed very sad, but .

did not dare to speak to him, as the jailor told the
priest he did not belong to “his folks.” ..

The young man himself, however, addressed the
priest, asking why he did not speak to hxm, or give
him. any of his sacred books or beads.

“1.did not think you were a Catholic, as I .per- =

cieve from your language you are,’f said the priest.

h The priest then asked the jamtor why he had
: been mistaken about this young man’s religion..

' "Hé answered that he took him to be, from his

‘name, a native, and heard he was a Methodxst and
was sentericed for attemptmg to k111 his own mm—
ister.

. a Cathohc and an Inshman, and was never a Meth-
-odist or anythmg else. in my 'life but a Cathohc,
though only a bad Catholic.”

o Is not - your name-Ronay? ” asked the jailor. '

% No such thing,” answered the prisoner; “Iam "

PROFIT AND L0SS. - 485

“ No, sir, my namie is Mulroony, -and my L}n‘ls-

. tian name 1s Patrick.”

L How “then, have the officers that delivered

,you here given in your name as Paran. M. Ronay?”

%1 was «called that by my neighbors, and Tal-
low I acquiesced in the change for a time. But I
was baptized Patrick Mulroony, and w:th that name :
I expect to go to the grave.” :

-% Oh, then, you are mine,” said Father Thomas,
“ Please, Mr. Janitor, let me into this young manAs
cell; T wish to have a conversation with him.”

“Ves, of course, and welcome,” answered the
jailor. * Here, Father Thomas, are the keys for
you, and you can enter any cell you please, I am

- not afraid that you will aid any of the prisoners to

escape.” :
In a few words, our once genteel Irish- Amerlcan

" who had changed his name, neglected his religion, -

and despised his parents, all bécause ke wanted to -
get a kigh education, informed Father Thomas how,

“after he assaulted the Elder, he was arrested and:
. tried for attempt at murder, and sentenced to four . -

years in the Penitentiary. He learned since also
that, having been sued for damages in a civil action, -
the Elder Redtop recovered ten thousand dollars
against-his farm, which was sold at auction, but

" “again bid in and purchased by his “wife in her own -

name, “ Thus, you see, Father,” he added, with

-tears in his eyes, “ how I am now deprived of my

liberty and means of livelihood, because I gave no
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~ heed to the advice of my mother and her clergy in

"regard to what they correctly called Godless educa-
* tion, but what Professor Hoskey at first, and after-
wards my wife, praised as the greatest blessing man

T ~can enjoy as enabling one to get rid of what they
. call superstition, and giving him independence of
. thought and action. You can see, your reverence,

what I profited and what 1 Jost by my foolish course.
Profit—ist;, A County. superintendency of educa-
tion worth $900 a year; 2nd, the name of being a
smart man in the commutity; 3d, a few afademy

prizes; 4th,an extravagant and expensive wife, and

lastly a home-in the Penitentiary for four years.
This is the sum of my profit. Now let us sce the

loss : ‘1st, I lost my peace of mind, and a good con-

science; zd I lost both my parents~———father by death,

~ and then my saintly mother, who left me in dlsgust -
- and took with her all my luck; 3d, I lost the affec- -

© tions of relatives and good-will of friends ; 4th;, I lost-
© my faith, at least, for-a time, and the Grace of God ;

and lastly, I'lost my farm, my ptoperty, and, worse -

than all, my-liberty. Oh.Father, how unevenly

they balancé my Profiss and Losses.”

- “Yes,; my son,” said Father Thomas “and
" another . loss you have suffered, which I suppose

- yeuare not awareof. Will I'tell youof it? Ifear

you can’t stand it,”

% Oh yes, Father, I can stand anything now; I
. am so wretched and humbled. Nothing can affect .

me more than the loss of my parents, Please tell
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~me what other loss I have suﬁ'ered without know-‘
ing it. - '

“You have Iost your wife, who, after her k:gal‘

_ divorce from you, immediately got married to Elder
. Redtop, het former suitor, and they are both living

in your house, which now, by a fiction of law,

- belongs to them,  Can you stand this news un-

‘moved ?”' ,
« “Yes, Father, I can. This loss is what I call

‘a great gam 1 would forfeit the whole State, if I
“owned it, in order 'to get rid of that infamous

woman, who has been the active cause of all my -
mishaps, troubles and calamities. - I am now light-
hearted. I will be again, Tam already, happy since
1 am parted from that. woman forever. "Father, let.
me kiss your hand for giving me this glad news.

Now, though within these walls, I am free, since I
am rid of that most false of womankind. Father,
please hear my confession. 1 will now begin a new
life, be a good man forevermore, since the Lord and

" His holy mother have permitted me to regard my-

self as free from the chains which that craftiest of
women wound around my captive heart. Let her
have the farm, ay, “and all temporal prosperaty, C
that I can say that once more [ am free--—I am

~ Patrick Mulroony.”

Father Thomas exerted his influence in favor

of the young man, and he had to serve but one

gyear out of the four in durance. He moved down

_east after he got his liberty, leaving his. farm to
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the spoxlers, though he could regam itby lmgatlon,
and is now a wealthy contractor in an eastern ‘
- c1ty

‘The wife and her chlld both dled of the small-
- pox soon after, and poor Redtop is in the Lunatic
Asylum: Hoskey, the knave, lives yet, but lives.
despised by’ all his neighbors ; shut out from decent
saciety, and s a victim of an incurable disease,
loathsome to himself and disgusting to society! -

¢ Sic transit gloria mundi’



