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IRISH VALOUR AT FREDERICKSBURG.May was silent, not daring toask if uponthereversion of his
mother's tbree hundred pounds a year rested Christopher's sole
claim tobs considered aman of wealth."And so he should have been brought up to work, and he
■would have worked," wenton Mrs. Lee,"ifIhadnot had a brother
who was a rich bachelor. He was an old man, and all his great
wealth never made him happy, He had been always called a
woman-hater;but whenhe was dyinghe sent for me, andhe made
some confessions about his views of life. He said he believed a
single life led toall sortsof folly and wickedness,and that he had
beena miserablemanbecausehe hadbeenso lonely. He willedall
his fortune to my son, oncondition that he should marrybefore he
wastwenty-three. 'Ifa young man has any goodin him,' said he,
'hehas always fallen inlove with some nice girl before that age.
Lethim marry herat once, andnot wait till he has begun to think
that she is not ashandsome,or as clever,oras angelically tampered
as he wouldlikeher tobe. Most young menare preventedby want
of money. He shall not be bo prevented.' In this humour my
brother made his will;andso, my dear ma'am, it happens that if
Christopher beamarried manbefore the lastday of next September,
he will be richer than most men in thekingdom. Ifhe be not
marriedby thattime,he will be poorer than any other poor young
manby just this mncb, thathe willnot know how to work."""

And thisis July," said May;" theyought to be gettingready
for the wedding."There will beno weddinghere," said the troubled lady."Oh, Mrs.Lee1

""
There is no wedding thought of, except in my son's, poor,

bedazzledbrains. Itold you before thatit was this girl's amuse-
ment to leadhim on tohis ruin, andItell youroagain.""But does she know the- circumstances, as you have told them
tome?""Itold them to her myself seven or eight months ago. She
only laughed, andsaid the old gentleman badmade anexceedingly
awkwardarrangement.""Perhapsshe does not like tobe tormented about the matter.
Shemay choose to be a littlemischievous;but 1 will not believe
that she canbe so wickedas youthink.""Youdon't know her asIknow her. You have not seen her
with other lovers aroundher, nay dear. She was the centre of a
crowdof them when we met ber first ;andshe turned them off one
by one,and seemed todelight in their vexation. At that time I
thought Christopher would have married a sweet little girl, the
daughter of his tutor in England. She was fondof him,Iamsure ;
and though she hadnot apenny, he need not care for that ;but this
Katherineputher clearout of his head.""Would itnot be wellto appealtoher father and mother," said
May,now thorougbtly rouse1 to comprehend the situation, and feel-
ing interested inaverting this threateneddanger.

"Itried that before," said Mrs. Lee, gloomily, "but Imight
havesaved my pains. Ibelieve they are afraid to interfere wich the
girl. They declared politely that they never could think of iuflueu-
cing their daughter's affections. As ifIwanted them to do so! I
asked for nothing but that she shouldmake up her mind."

May began toshare in thepoor lady's dismay.'" SothenIshouldhaveleft this placein anger," said Mrs. Lee,"only for fear of making a quarrel, anddestroying any hope tnat
might be left. If the lady would marrymysonIshouldbe thankful,
though, indeed,Ido not like her. My poor boy lovesher, and,atall
events,hisfortune wouldbe secured ;but if she turnshim awaynow,
at the last moment, when be findshimself ruined and disappointed,
he will fall into adespair which she, with her light ways, could
scarcely ever dream of. And things areno better to-day than they
were weeks ago."

This conversation went on for some time longer ;and daring
the courseof it,muchof theheaviness andunsightliness of Mrs.Lee's
outlines became softenedaway,and was never after visible to May'a
pitying eyes. These twonew friends parted at last withanunder-
standing thatMay should,if opportunity offered, make interest for
Christopher, and plead his cause with Kntherine;and, after Mrs
Lee hadgone away,May lay along time still awake, wonderingover
tne iniquity thathad just been made known to her. She found itin
the end too monstrous to be believed in.

Before she went tosleepshehadpersuadedherself thatKatherine
mustcome forth, triumphant in honesty, from under the cloud of
this suspicion that wasatpresent hangingoverher.

(To be continued.)

Do not waste your money, andrisk injuring yourhair by pur-
chasing useless washes or oil?,but buy something that has a record—

a remedy that everybodyknows is reliable. Hall's Hair Kenewer
will invigorate, strengthen, andbeautify thehair,restore its colour
if faded or turnedgray,and lender itsoft,silken and lustrous.

European scholarshiphas suffered a severeloss by the deathat
Borne of the famous archaeologist, Father Raffaelle Garrucci, of the
Societyof Jesus. Hehad justcompleted therevisionot the proofsof
a workonnumismatics to which he had devoted many years when
he was seized with a faintness, and died with his penin his hand.
He had reached the venerable age of 73 yenrs, during 49 yearsof
which nebelonged to the illustrious Order of the Jesuits.

If France expecteda war she could not be moreactive in her
preparations. UnderthenameofbataAMonsseholaireseverycollegian
over twelveis calledoutinuniform, withgun onshoulder, and goes
through theexercises admirably,and this allthrough France. They
will not atleast bo like raw recruits when theyenter the army. War
vessels are being launched constantly. One yesterday entirely in
steel, with twoscrewsand twoengines, withartillery, torpedoes,etc.,
was putinto the wateratRochfort. Her cost was 2,900,000 francs,
close on £120,000, andthere are fouror fivesimilar oneson the stocks.
All thisdoes not announce the returnof thegolden age,but does that
of Vage defer mostcertainly.-^Correspondent ofNation,May23,

A cobtibspondent of the New York Sun givea the following
interesting details concerning the historical fight at Fredericks-
burg :—:

—
Itaffords me pleasure to add my testimoay to that of your

correspondent "5.5.." in compliment of the courage of Meagaer's
IrishBrigade at the battle of Fredericksburg. We chanced to be on
opposing aides of the contest, buthe willnot,Itrust, reject on that
account the evidenceof one who, thoughthen anenemy,is nowglad
tocallhimselfabrother soldier.

My regiment, the Twelfth Virginia, Gen.Mahone's division,had
reconnoitredthe enemy nearly all day and night on December 12,
under command of MajorField and myselfas acting Adjutant. It
came thus about, that on the succeeding day we were with the
reserves on the left of oar line, and werepermitted to do littlemore
thanobservethe battle.

Our elevatedposition enabled us to hear,and before theclose of
thebattleto see all that transpired. On the evening of December 12
we weremadeawareby theenthusiasiasticcheering in the citybelow
that somethingexciting wasgoingon. It was the presentation to
certain Union regiments of colours given by ladies of New York.

On the eventful day of December 13, 'though the mists of the
winter morn prevented us from discerning all movements in the
Federal camps, yet from the words of command which occasionally
reached us, the taps of the drams, and Ihe inspiring music of the
militarybands,welearnedthatthe enemyhadbeenmarshalledandthe
attack wasabout tobegin.

Atlast thefog waslifted. Iwas on the left, in front of our
picket line, andcanyetrecall the admirationwhich thrilled ma asI
witnessedthe steady and splendid advance of the attacking army.
Meagher'a Irish troop?, with their sprigs of green, were plainly
visible.

Tbebattle openedwithartillery firj, aniour left' was enfiladed
by aheavybattery ona distant height. Itwas soonsilenced, and as
the smoke liftedIbeheld with thrilling interest tiie resolute attack
upon Marye'sHeighr, anditsquick repulse.

For hours the assault was often renewed and as oftendriven
back. The defeated Unionists would advance in splenlid ordei*
would break upon our line') of defence, as the wavesof the ocean
upon arock-bound coast,aud thenrecede in tumultuous disorderonly
to re-form behin Ithe saeltar oE adjoining bouses, sheds, or fences,
again to advanceandagain tobe drivenback.

This power of rallying in the faca of defeat struck ua »s an
admirableevidenceof superiordiscipline. Lackof thatwasour weak
point. The Southern soldier, confident in bis individualcourage,
wasdisposedto underrate thecohesive- power of discipline,and asa
consequenceit was always moredifficult! torally the Southern than
theNorthernsoldiers. Ispeak fromanexperiencecovering the entire
war.

The valour of the Irish troops particularly impressed me, and
was athemeof gjDeraladmiration. Ihave nointention todisparge
my fellow countrymen

—
Least of all the MassachusettsTwenty-first

—
butas a matter of historic justiceIam impelledto assert, upon the
evidence of what Imyself witnessed,and upon the concurrent testi-
mony of ourburial parties, that the Irishmenof Gen. Meagher's com-
mand were onrepersistent inattack and approachednearer to our
battlelines than auy other of toeassaulting forces.

Scores of them were slain alm>sc at thi.tjp of theheights,ami
theslopeswerecoveredthick withgroups of their killedandwounded;
so thick thatin several instances the'dead were used asbreastworks
for the protection of the living. la one old well,or ie 5 hous«
which had been u^el aa a temp>r try tuub,Icouueed forty dead
bodies.

la bat'le trifling incidents»0.-neti<njs Id.id tom)mantousresults.
Inthe crisis of tinattictc, aTexas regiment, whicn wasbeingpounded
topieces by artillery fire, be^au to exhibit tti.it uneasiness which
usually precedesdemoralisation, wheu a r lostei1 belonging to one of
their number flew upon a lo^ wall iv front-of them,ani, clapping
its winsj3,utterdJ what saemed a shrill notes of defiinje. I'heeffaot
wa« cle-jtrical. The regiment ref rtn:dits line, and for the remainler
of tad battle stood shoulder to shoulder in unshakenopposition to
tbe enemy.

Happily the^e scenesof carnageareover. Ipassedthrough them
all, fio.n first to last, unier the command of ltibert ft. Lee; and
whilu ilecall withalmiraaou the patientcourageof the dear com-
rades of V\e war,Iraise my hat ivrespectful salute to thjae, Irish
and Americansalike, whose opposing valour immortalized &o many
battle-fields.

Archdeacon Farrar (Anglican) speaks of over-pressure in the
public schools as

"the Juggernaut car of Cram, before which the
Englishnation is throwing its children by thousands,to haveall their
qualitiescrushed out before its ponderouswheels."

Mr.Thomas Stevens,a well-knownbicyclist, haspassed through
England onhisgreatbicycleride fromSan Francisco round the world,
as correspondentof anenterprisingAmericanmagazine. Mr.Stevens
rode quietly intoBirmingham enroute from Liverpool,but a* none
of the local bicyclists kuew when or where to expect him,noneof
them turnedout to meet him AEtar a st*y of a few hours he left for
Coventry at thebsginning of the month. 11is intention' was t > take
boat from JTewbaven toDieppe,thence t>Parisand Vienna, reaching
Constantinopleat the end of June. He will then proceed through
AsiaticTurkey and Persia into Northern India, and on to China.
From Shanghai he will take ship to Japan, and embarking' from
Yokohama, will return via the Sandwich Isles by steamer to San
Francisco. Itis estimatedthat the distancecovered by the rideron
his machine will be about 11,000 miles, including thosedoneacres?
America. Itis tobe hopedthat the adventurous bicyclist will not
findhis passage through Central Asia obstructed.
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