
Op allthe wonderfulinstances of human courage on record thereisnonemore striking than that whichis contained in thesad historyof the loss of the Birkenheadtroopship. TheBirkeuheadwas anironpaddle-wheelsteamer,oneof the finest of her class. She sailed fromQueenstown, Ireland, on the 7thof January, 1852, for the Capeof
GoodHope,and took out a detachment of the 12th Lancers, anddetachments of nine regiments of the line. She made a fair and
prosperousvoyage,sighted the Cape, andas she ran down the coasther passengers looked forward toaspeedy release from the pleasant
confinement of her decks. It was a fine afternoon, the 25th ofFebruary

— " The air wfbcalm,andon thelevelbrine
Sleek Punopeand all hersistersplay'd" ;

theBirkenhead was steamiDg at full speed towards her goal, not
dreaming of harm, aud uuoousciom of the proximity of danger.
There were638 persons on boaid, including the ship'scompany and
the wivesandchildrenof the soldiers.

Suddenly there was a blow that shook every oneof the ship's
timbers,the Birkenhead trembled fromstem to btern, stopped, and
began to sink. A rockuoknpwn to navigators had found herout;andhavingpierced herside, thrustupitspointedheadinto theengine-room. There was alaim, but no confusion. Instantly, as though
they had been wailing for the pecident, instead of waiting to goashore, the ship'sofficers and the officersof the troops issued their
necessary orders. The womenandchildrenwere taken on theupper
deck, and the soldiers were mustered there, while the sailors, inobedience to the captain's commands lowered the ship's boats and
made ready to go.

Theboats beingmanned alongside, the womenandchildren were
handedinto them, withBuch of thecrew as werenecessary to take
them to the shore. Fewifany of thesoldiers who saw theirbeloved
onesdeparting wereableto go in the boats,for it was found that the
utmost ihe boats could accommodate without endangering the safety
of theiroccupants, was but 184 out of the total number of 638 on
board. The land wasnear, only a few miles distant; Simon's Bay,
to which port ihe Birkeahead was bound, wasclose athand; there
wasa chance that the boats might returnbefore the final catastrophe
came,or help mightcomeat anymoment fromtheport ofdestination.Some theremight have been who indulged in this hope, and who
weresustained byittill it wasrudelydasbed topieces;butthemajority
of the men knew that escape wasallbut impossible; that before the
boatscould return from the first trip, to say nothing of a second, all
would certainly be over. The force with which the shipstruck had
beenbo great as to drive the rock bodily into

'
her; she was being

presseddownby theweightof the water that hadrushed in, andwas
showing signs of giving way amidships.

Notamurmur washeard from the soldiersas they stoodat their
death parade, no hint was there of unruliness, of selfishness, or
complaint. With deathstaring themin the face,themenfeltcomfort
inknowing that the womenandchildren were beyond the reach of
harm. Some fewsolemn words of consolation,but none of earthly
hope,werespokenby the colonel incommand of the troops,and the
brave captainof theBirkeaheadwasnot slow to second him inbid-
ding the men resign themselves to their inevitable fate. Soon the
ifatalmomentcame. The good ship, which lay so badly wounded on

thesharp spear thathadpierced her,could last no longer; she gave
afew convulsive throbs, there wasacracking and a rending and the
Birkenkeadpartedin themiddle,sinking in two pieces oneither side
of the rock. Longeretheboatscould get back to her from theshore ;
long beforethenewsof her disaster could be told at Simon'sBay,
the454 brave men whohad beenunavoidably left inherhadgiven up
the ghost, hadbeen drovenedin theseaorbeen devoured by sharks.

—
Cassell's"" World of Wonders."

The fact that Carter and Co., of Gejrge Street are tha only
Drapets in Dunedin doiug a strictly Cash Trade who import their
ownGoods direct from Home Markets, is the one cause of their
being able to sell cheaper than any other firm. Carter and C<\,
have just opened,ex S.S. Coptic and Xaikoura, 16 cases Men's and
Boys' Clothing, and in consequence of the desperate scarcity of
Ready Money, they have decided to offer the wholelot, fora few
weeks, atLandedCost, Therefore,call,inspect, and judge for your
self. Carter's, 60, 62, Georgestreet, Dunedin,

Youngand feeble mothers with frail children will both become
strongby the useof HopBitters. Read.

A few weeks since, at the Armagh Protestant Young Men's
Association a local J.P. wasin the chair, and a paper -«n "Irish
Politics

"
wasread by a local solicitor of high standing, in whichhe

advocated Home Rule in its broadest aspect. He also expresses
satisfaction at the disestablishment of theChurch ;andin themidst
of rabid Orangeism his ideas wereconcurred inby a majority of the
meeting.

On the night of Nov. 11, Patrick Gill, day labourer, of thelockhouse, Lisconnor, County Leitrim,rescued at theimminent peril
of his ownlifeanold woman who,missing her wayin the darkness,
fell into the canal opposite Gill's door. The descent from the
embankmentfrom which the woman fell to the surface of the water
is about thirteen feet. Gill hearing the screams of the woman,and
suspecting their cause, rushed in thedirection whence the sounds
proceeded. With admirable presence of mind he let himself down
oy theruins of what wasoncea flood-gate, which spanned the canal
over a weir a little io the right of the lockhouse. Having
descended sufficiently low to ascertain onwhich side ofthe weir his
aid was needed, Gill jumpe1 into the water,caught hold of the
poor woman, and gallantly bearing her through theseethingfoam,
swam with her down the canal until he reached a part of the
embankment low enough to admit of his drawing her on land.
Alone, unassisted andunavailingly crying for help, Gill performed
this heroic andhazardous feat. Surely such bra-ve conduct willnot
be allowedtogounrewarded.

Friday, Febraary 18, 1885, NEW ZEALAND TABLET
FRENCH DUELLING.dismal failure of a career which, at one time, gave such brilliant

promise, we cannot but recognise that Mr. Smyth had qualitieswhich under happiercircumstances might haveraisedhim hi»h inthe list of men held in deserved honour by their country." The'ideals paintedby him in his bratory,if visionary and Utopian,werealways inspiringandennobling. His aim wastoseeIrelandanation
in thetruest sen«e of theword, anationsuch asGrattan created, butgreater andnobler than theIrelandof '82,because freed from thatsectarian ascendency whichwas the weakness and eventually thedestruction of the Constitution won for their country by theVolunteers. If we cannot holdup Mr. Smyth's career as one to befollowed,we may,atleast,point tomanyof his speechesas examplestobe studied. If he himselfhas in his old age fallen s-> terribly
short of the goal which afcits outsetbe mayhave ambitioned, we'believe that his fellow-countrymen will have for himquiteasmuchcommiseration as censure. In parting fromhim now,although hehas said ashard things of us as ofothers who could notadopt hisviews,we take the opportunity of saying that wenever hadagainst
himself personally any unkindly feeling and never did him anyintentional injustice. We hope he may live long toenjoy the fruitsof his appointment, and we venture tosay thatno man in Irelandwill grudge him thepoor salary theGovernmenthavegiven him forservices which from themcertainlyshould have had a largtr reward[Since the above was written the reportof Mr. Smyth's deathhas reachedus.— Ed.N.Z.Tablet.]

THE LOSS OF THE BIRKENHEAD.

When it ceasedtobe thefashion to wear swordsin thelastcentury*pistols were soon substituted for personal encounters. This madeduelling far less amusing, moredangerous,and proportionately lesspopular. The duelinEngland receivedpractically its coup de gracewith the new Articlesof War of 1844, which discreditedthe practice
inthe army by offering gentlemen facilities for public explanation,apology, orarbitrationin thepresence of their commandingofficerButprevious to this "the duel of satisfaction" had'assumed themost preposterous forms. Partiesagreed todrawlotafor pistolsandtofight, the one with a loaded the other with an unloaded weaponThis affair of honour was always at short distances and "point-blank, and the loser wasusually killed. Another plan wastogointoa dark room together and commence firing. There is a beautifulandpathetic story toldof twomen, the one a « kind " manand theothera

'timid
'man, who found themselvesunhappily bound tofight,andchose thedark-roomduel. Thekindman had to fire first,and, not wishing to hurt his adversary, groped his way to thechimney-piece, and placing the muzzle of his pistol straight up thechimney,pulled the trigger, when tohis consternation, withafright-ful yelldown camehis adversary the "" timid"man, whohad selectedthat fatalhiding-place. Another grotesque form was the

"
medicalduel, oneswallowing apillmade of bread,the otherswallowingonemade of poison. When matters had reached this point, public

opinionnot unnaturally took a turn for the better,and resolved tostandby the oldobsolete law against duelling, whilst enacting newbye-laws for the army, which,of course, reactedpowerfully, withasortof professionalauthority,uponthepracticeof bellicosecivilians.Theduel wasoriginally a mere trial of might, likeour prize fbot :it wasso usedby armies and nations as in the case of David andGoliath, oras when Charles V. challenged Charlemagne to singlecombat. Batinmediaeval times it got to be also used asa testofright, the feeling of a judicial trial by ordeal entering into thestruggle between twopersons,each claiming right onhis side. Thejudicial trialby ordealwasabandoned in the reign of Elizabeth,butthe practice of private duelling has survived in spiteof adverselegislation,andis exceedinglypopularinFrance down tothepresentday. Thelawof civilised nations has, however, alwaysbeen deadagainst it. la1699 the ParliamentofParis went bo far as todeclareeveryduellist a Tebel to his Majesty;nevertheless,in the first eigh-
teen years of Henri Quatre's reign no fewer than four thousandgentlemenare said tohaveperished in duels, and Henrihimself re-marked, wben Creyin challengedDon Philip of Savoy,"If Ihad
not been thekingIwouldhave been yoursecond." Ourambassador,LordHerbert, at the Court ofLouisXIII., wrotehomethathe hardlyever met aFrench geutlemanof repute who hadnot eitherkilled his
manor meant todo so!and this inspiteof laws sosevere that the
twogreatest duellistsof the age, the Count de Boutteville and the
Marquis deBeuron, weie both beheaded, being taken in fiagrante
delioto. Louis XIV.publishedanother severeedict in1679,and hadthe courageto-enforce it. The practice was checked for a time, but
itreceiveda new impulse afterthe close of the Napoleonicwars.The dullness of Louis Philippe's reign and the dissoluteness ofLouis Napoleon'sboth fosteredduelling. The present

"
opportunist

"
Republicbids fair toout-bidboth. Youcan hardly takeup a French
newspaper without reading an account of various duels. Like thesuicides inParis,and therailway assaults in England,duels form a
regular and much-appreciated item of French daliy news. It is
difficult to think of M. de Girardih's shooting dead poor Armald
Carell— themost brilliant young journalist in France— without im-
patienceand disgust, orto read Ti.Rochefort's exploit the other daywithout a smile. The shaking hands in the most cordial waywith
M.d RocbeEort, the compliments onhis swordsmanship, what time
the blood flowed from an ugly wound, inflicted by him ashe was
mopping his own neck,areallsomany little points(of honour) which
wearesure his challenger, Captain Fournier, was delighted to se6
noticed in the papers. No doubt every billiard-room and cafe in
Paris gloated over the details, and the heroes. Eochefort and Four-
nier, were duly feted and dined together as soon as their respective
wounds were sufficiently healed. Meanwhile John Bull reads the
tale and grunts out loud, "The whole thing isa brutal farce, and the'principals'arenobetter thanacoupleof asses."— Selgravia.
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