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TOMBS OF THE ILLUSTRIOUS DEAD.
[From the Dublin ‘ Nation.”]

Tyegz iz no son of Treland in any part of the world who has not
heard of Glasnevin, the great Catholic cemetery of Dublin—not
one whose mind does not pietnre it as a beautiful, a selemn, and
a holy place. Tt well deserves all these designations. As a spob
in whieh the relics of humanity are erowded together awaiting the
Resurrection Day, it is entitled to reverence from all humanity ;
but on the affections of many thousands of Irish hearts it hasa
gpecial and most tonder claim. The dust of their kindred lies
beneath its green turf, and wherever they go over the wide world,
that fact is not forgotéen. To still great numbers of their country-
men, who have no such personal interest in its soil, it is dear as
containing the relics of the great political leader and liberator of
their race, and of several other brave and gifted, distingunished and
famous, sons of Ireland.

Beautiful indeed it is, but with a beauty hefitting its solemn
and pious nses. Calw, and silent, and somewhat sombre is the
place, yet not all gloomy. The care and neatness with which it is
kept attract the attention of the visitor at once. Iis walks are
hard, dry, and clean; some of them, which extend in straight lines
nearly the whole length of the cemetery, are sheltered and over-
arched throughout the entire way by flourighing evergroens, giving
a perspective through which the opening at the end seems scarce
loxge enough for a rabbit to ron through; others there are the
sides of which are lined not by the trees or shrubs, buf by hand-
gome and costly monuments, tokens of fond love, of public rega;_rd,
or of great sorrow. The whole cemetery, viewed fr9m any point
on its higher ground, especially when the sunlight is glowing on
the place, has a strange and quiet beauby peculiarly its own. The
white spires of marble or limestone monuments, tha shining penels
of many headstones, the massive shafts and arms of gigantic Trish
crosses, rising up amid the dark foliage of cypresses, and hollies,

oaks, laurels, beeches, and willows, make altogether a very sug-,

gestive and impressive scene. Ome cannot help reflecting that
amidst all those acres of graves there isnot a little plob, nay, scarce
& blade of grass, that has not been wept upon. Sad hearbs have
Dowed not only before those handsome erections, some of which
have cost several hmndveds of pounds, b over even the humblest
of those Lttle mownds in the poorest quarter of the cemetery.
There beneath a little iron eross stuek into the ground, or mayhap
hetween two little trees marking the limits of the grave-plot, Lie
dear little children for whorn the pavents’ hearts have not y_et
ceased to hleed ; in snother spot lies the good mother whose life
perhaps was shortened by her loving care and generous sekf-sacri-
fioe for hex little ones; another space may hold the mortal remaing
of a good husband and father, the bread-winner for a, helples_s little
flock, now feeling the pangs of cold and hunger because of his loss,
And yet others—what tales may be associated with @:hcm—w_a.sted
lives perhaps—sqmndercc‘l wealth—talents misapplied—untimely
death. 'The mind turms from such a train of thought; the consola-
tion of Christian faith comes to us and sbirs us with an emotion of
thanlkfulness and a solemn and holy joy; we remember the moni-
tion of the apostle that *it is a holy and wholesome thought to
pray for the dead,’” and we exclaim, with owr living mother Church
Requiem ceternam dona eis, Domine. It lux perpelua luceat cls,

THE O’CONNBLL TOWER.

The most prominent object in the cemetery is theromwmd tower,
- rajged 1o the memory of O’Conuell, and in the crypt beneath which
his body is Iaid. Tt is golidly huilt of cut limestone, a.nc_l stands
150 fect high from ithe ground to the top of th(_a cross on its sum-
mit. 'This tower is only part of Dr. Petrie’s design for the O'Con-
netl monument, which was to 'consist of 'such a ¢ group ™ as is to
e seon in wany of our a,ncienﬁ\chm-chyards-—m _1'011:1c1 tower, a
church, and 2 stone cross. The tower has bheen h}zﬂt,_ Tt the rest
of the design seems Lo have been ahzmdonedi which is very mnch
to be regretted. When the hody of :the _leera.tor wag bronght
to Ireland from Genon, where he died in May, 1847. it was
deposited in a temporary resting-place—a vault in the contre of a
circle at the north side of the cemetery, which thence received the
name of ¢ The O’Connell Circle.” That circle t_hen becane the
' % gaghionable’ "place of sepulfuve, and so continued wuntil the
removal of the remains of O°Connell to the crypt under the tower,
in May, 1869. O’Conncll in life could make, 2 cirele for himself
whorever he went, amd his inanimate remains appear to 11_:we the
same power ; the loeality of theround to—,ver isnow ?.he faghionable,
quarter of the cemetery. Grave-plots in that nmghborhwd can
only be obtained ab six or eight times the amount for which they
miakt be procured in other” well-situated parts of the cemetery,
bu% the expense is little thought by Wenrlthy people who can have
costly monuments crected over their fs.mlly_burm.l-placcs, and who
wish thote monumenis to be where they will attyact the notlc_e of
visitors, and perhaps evoke from the more thoughtful and pious

among them prayers for the dead whe repose beneath.

To the O’ Connell monument are first dn'cct{zd T.he steps of all
visitors to the cemectery. While the coffinlayin its former loca-
tion, it was visible to all through the irom gate of the vault. _It
lay on a sort of stone-table, and was alwayskept covered over with
fresh green leaves and flowers. Somebimes this gate was opened,
and visitars were allowed to enter the vault a.nc_l stand close by the
coffin containing the remains of the great Inishman, Travellers
from Ymgland, America, -and more {istant places were dalighted
when they could obtain from the attendant afew of the leavqs or
blossoms that had lain upon the cofin, and many of those h'otlle
mementos, though now dry and withered, are, we dare say, still
preserved by [rish men and wowen in all parts of the world. In
its present location the coffin is less In view, but it is hetter pro-
tected ; only & few inches of it can be seen thrpugh the aperatures
in the stonework that srurounds it, which are just lnrge enough o
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let one put in his hand and touch the oaken case which encloses
some two or three others. The erypt in which it lies is very taste-
fally colored and decorzted. Small baunnerets, with appropriate
inscriptions, hang around, and on the walls appear the wordsin
which the deceased Christian and patriot in his last days expressed
his pious hope and wishes with regard to his whole being: < My
heart to Bome, my body to Ireland, wmy goul to heaven.”

In the adjoining vaults under the tower are depogited the.
remains of two of (’Connell’s sons, and several cther members of |

his widely-extended family.

MONUMENTS OF DR. SPRATT, DR. YORE, FATHER FAY, JOHN B.
DILLON.

Immediately on the verge of thiz O’Connell circle, cne on each
side of the fight of steps by which nccess is gained to the crypt,
stand two very handsome memorial crogses, of recent erection.
One of theso ig to the memory of the venerabls, pions, benevolent
Dr. Yore, whose funeral some years ago wasone of the largest that
ever wended its way to Glasnevin; the other is to the mewmory of
another good priest, who spent many years in the sacred ministry,
was associated with O’Connell in all his great movements, was &
faithful disciple and co-laborer of the great apostle of temperance,
a promiuent supporter of many of ouzr public charities, the founder
of soriie benevolent and highly useful societies, pnd the performer
of countless good works—the Very Rev. Dr. Spratt. Thereisa
peculiar fitness in having the entrance to O'Comnell’s tomb lie
straight between the monnmwents of those worthy aids of his, those
true friends of the people, those holy pricsts and good Irishmen—
Dy, Sprabt and Dr. Yore.

In the same neighborhood are many other memorials which
possess greati interest. Nepr at hand is the handsome marble
statue of Father Fay, exccuted by Mr. James Calill. The good
priest, who wag the founder of a large orphanage in a erowded and
poor part of the city, is appropriately represented in the act of
praying for the welfare of two scantily-clad little children who are
close by him. Father Fay was a true soggarth aroon, pious, chari-
talle, and patriotic, so warm a sympathizer with the *48 movement
that it was more than once reported that the Godvernment were
about to’have him arrested under the Habeas Corpus Suspension
Act. By many hearts in Dublin his virtues are well remembered,
and his memory still fondly cherished.

Within a few feet of Father Foy’s monmument stands the
gigantic Irish cross erected to the memory of the true-hearted
John B. Dillon, one of the most unagsuming and gentle of men,
and a most earnest labover in the cause of faith and fatherland.
John B. Dillon dared all for Ireland in dark and sad days; he spent
years in exile a banned and banished man, returned to his country
were the stress of the political persecution had passed away, was
returned member of Parliament for gallant Tipperary, and so died
“+rith harness on his back.” Long shall his memory be green in
the land te which he gave the services of & warm heart and
finely-cultivated intellect.

A GENUINE HELO.
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Tue fire in the mine ot Osage City, Kan., broke out about midday,
and, when fivst discovered, the main shaft in the mine was in o blaze
with thirty-twe men and boys nearly forly feot below the level of the
carth. In o fow minutes the whole population of the place rushed to
the scene, and & thousand or mors men, women, and children—the
relatives, friends, and neighbours of the entombed miners—were
gathered at the mouth of the burning shaft, stupefied with fear and
anguish. All the wells in town bad run nearly dry, weeks before, and
scurcely enough water could bo secured to sabcdue the heat above
ground, much less to arrest the conflagration inside the mine. Thus
matters stood for two awful bours, when n rsilroad engine nrrived
with a full tanl, which was huwriedly emptied into the shaft, and a
great shout of hope went up from the people.

At this juncture & man emerged, like o spectre, from the blaze
and smoke, and fell in o swoon at the very edge of the shaft. An hour
later, two more men cried up through the flames fov help, and a.ladder
was lowered Lo them, on which they made their way to the top, and
were dragged forth alive, but burned and blackened beyond recogni-
tion. Thres were now saved, but twenty-nine others were still below,
and the fire wae not yet mader control. The terrifled crowd stood
aghast for a few minutes, and then suddenly a panic of despair seemed
to seize them, Lthe stifled ‘moans of the women and children brenkin,
out afresh, and the men drewing back from the mine with blanched
and nverted faces. The supreme moment of the emergency ind come,
and the one man to meet it was there. His nume was Willinm Marks,
and e etepped to the front with the promptness and modesty of o
true here, “ Fasten arope round me, and let me down into the shaft,”
he said. The proposition wes appalling, but dewn he went into the
liorrible cavern without another word, and, reaching bottem, freed
himself for Lis search in the entries diverging from the main shaft.
At almost the first step into the stifled darkness, be” stumbled upon
the insnimate form of one of the minersin n coal car, which he pushed
to the entrance, seoured the rope around the hody, called to those
above to hoist away, and in a momont the man was safe. Further
search soon yevealed the whereabouts of tho rewsining twenty-eight,
and slowly, but surely, Marks piloted them to the mouth of the mine
and delivered them, one by one—many insensible, but all slive—out
of the jows of death into the hands of their wivos and children, Then,
when the last one had been rescued, he came himself to the surface,
seorchod and blinded, and nearly suffocated, and stood there silently
among Lhe cheering towns-people, the master of the situation.

. ‘Thus the peril was surmounted without any sacrifies of life; but
the heroism was there all the same. Che rescue of the helpless miners,
dnd the escape of the man who gave Jeath scorn to save t}:em, spoiled
thie pevfection of ntragedy ; butihe destruction of all concorned conld
nob have added to the radiance which belongs to the unselfish brayery
of Williom Mavks. He was o common working man, -~ - i




