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which we have the privilege to bslong, and in the same manner
imparted to us that patriotic feeling Tanking next to holy faith,
namoly, the love of the land of our fursisthers, the island of saints
and scholare, We earnestiy bope, with youraelf, that the oppositions
to that noble eause, melf-government for Ireiand, are the lmst rays of
the sun fast sinkicg below the horizon, rre when that golden orb of
light shall rise on the next moro it will shed the sunb ams of justice,
prosperity, and happiness on every Irish home. We are also very
gratetul to your devoted brother, Mr T, M. Lonargan, for the many
tangible beoefita we have received from him. ln conclosion, we unite
in wishiog yon beaith, happiness, and prosperity. We are sure tbis
slight memento will call to your mind, wheo in a far distant land,
the many pleassnt ccousions wa have spent together, and we earnestly
bope that the tide of your fortune may once more waft you to this
Isle of the Pacifio,—We beg to sign ourselves, W. O’Shaughunessy,
Frederipk Milner, W. McManaway,Vice-Presidents ; R, O'Shaughnessy,
Beoretary ; W, Cooriney, Librarian,”

Tuesday evening, Jone 22,—On this occasion 23 members attended,
and his Lordehip Dr. Grimes not only honoured the Bociety with bis
presence, but presided for the moat part of the evening, At the request
of his Lordship, Mr, Lonargan kindly consented to retain the office
of President until his departure, Mr. E, O'Connor, junr,, was slected
a member, and Mr. ¥, Mshovey nominated for membership. A
balance-sheet and report from the bandmaster, one from the band-
sergeant, and another from the librarian were read.—Mr, Lonargan
having spoken at some length of the objects of tha Bociety, his Lord.
ship addressed the meeting. In the course of his remarks his Lordship
mid that ho was satisfied with the position of the Society, as evinced
by the balancc-sheet and the other rePorts just read, that as long as
the words  Oatholic " and “ Literary,” forming the Scciety's glorious
mame, were not misnomers, $he institation would receive bis warmest
snoouragement and that of hisclergy, and that & Society trniy Oatho-
lic and literary demended, and ought to obtain, the unanimons
mupport of all the parish. He was aware that the Society was at
present purely literary, but he approved of a fair amouat of innocent
amnsement takiog place ander its auspices, and related a beauntifnl
story of 8t, John the Evangetist and ooe of 8¢, Philip Neri, showing
that some recreation should be joined to study. He seid that members
oould never err in imitating & St, Philip Neri, and axborted them to
be really devout and Catholic, If they proved true to their faith,
they must deserve, and would obtain, universal esteem, and would
beoome, what Catholic youth ghould be, a power in the land.—Mr,
Lonargan thanked his Lordship for hie visit.—A vote of thavks was
accorded to the retiring officers. The meeting then terminated,

e rr————————

THE PONRY-RIDER OF THE PLAINS.

—_———
(From the Philadelphia Press.)

Bor GETCHEL was one of tne most dariog and reckless riders on old
Ben Holliday’s pony express line across the plains in the early days,
before the Central Pacifie Bativoad took the place of both stage
coaches and ponies. I made the acquaintance of Bob in 1861, I was
then city editor of tha Tarritorial Enterprise, and Virginia City, the
chief town of the Comstock silver mines, was then the western ter-
winds of Bub's route, Bob bad his " lay-off® days in the town, and
wes much about the Faterprise office. In those days there was no
telegraph across the centinent, and we depended on the pony express
for news from the Atlantic fiates and also from all points west of the
Missounri river.

Bob was born 10 Utah, and his enrly days were passed among
 cow-boye” on s ranch near Provo and among beaver trappers in
the mountaiue, or in long brotherly vigits among the Goshute ladians,
whose manner of life had many charms for him.

When Ben Holliday established his pony exptess Bob found him-
eell in demand at good salary. Neariy all the pony-riders ware
recruited from the ranks of the stock-herds or vaqueros, now called
“ cow-boys,” and among those Bob wag, as he termed it, ** Big Injun,”
baviog been almost borp on horse-back The position of pony-
rider just muited Bob. Tofly like the wmd through the wilderneas,
up hill and down dale, with & fresh and fiery mustang standing ail
ready for bim to mount every ten or fifteen miles, almost filled his
«cup of bappiness,

The position ol pony-rider was ane thst was ‘full of hardships,
privations, and dangers. They rode sixty, eighty, and even a hun-
dred miles with scarcely a halt, Maost of the Indian tribes were then
more or less hostile, and all the wilderness region along the overland
stage route was full of thisving sud muerderous banda of Indians,
made up of renegades from Lalf & dozen tribes, and responsible to
none, Small and weak parties of emigrants were prayed upon,
stagen atiacked, and pony-riders made to run the gaantlet, The
srowling banda of redes thought it good fun to take a shot st every

ying pooy-rider they chanped to enconnter at a distance from a
staticn. As the stationa were from ten to twenty miles apart, oppor-
tunities for taking & shot ata pony-rider *on the wing ” were not
Iacking,

Bob lacked the raiddle fingex of his left hand. I bad often thought
of asking him in what way he parted with the member, believing
that saome adventure was connected with its loss, But althougn ontv
abont $wenty-nine years of age, Bob possasaed the gravity of an Indian
brivve, and was generally very reticent. However, one SBunday when
we were lounging in the printing office and had it all to owrselves, I
managed to get his tongue loosened, and he gave ma quite » history
of his career and adventures, On asking him about his meimed left
hand, he said :—

“ That? Oh, I got that one evening about five miloa this side of

¥intelope Station, A balf-doren Injuos in a patch of willers took a
shot a¢ me as [ passed, jist for the fun of the thing, I reckon. The
satue buliet that ook off my finger knocked the pommel of my saddle
to splinters, which burt me more than the loss of my finger, You
wee it wau a tiptop new Mexican saddle, and was my private property

—cont me eighty-five dollars, A second bullet cut one of my bridle
reios clogs to the bit, and & third took off the rim of my cap. Besides,
when I got aafe into the station they found a buliet k in the

mail pouch, That pouch mnd the packsge of lettersin it saved the
hoss, and in savin' the hoss also saved my bacon.”

i Tt was » pretty close call for yon, Byl smid:k .

" Yeq ; tolerable, Tha bullets whiltied: » head right
lively. But somehow, do you know, I wkia'l® & “‘Weart. Ef my
bridie rein hadn't been cat oot of reucﬁ‘,.%d‘ T dounddh Yl virmad
muostang and handled him right, do you ¥how’ 111 HavE charged
whole pack of 'em and pappered 'em with my revolvar,.I was so mad
about my ssddlv. I wae Just sure, from-tivenbiss they made,. that-the
blame fools bad fired off every gua thiey hud, As it wus- [ sorter ris
in my stirrups and made 'em = few signs they didln'y ltke, Bf you
eabbie Iujun sign talk, you can guews: the mean things 1 said to 'sm
a8 [ sniled away.”

" Wern't you afraid they'd * Iay ' for you on your next tzip 1"

« I didn"s give it & continental { ‘They‘d lay for me suybow. They
laid for wll of us whenever they happened to pec us coming, It. was
jiat out of pure cussedness, too, 'onnke they knowed' well snomghi thit
wa carried nothing they wanted—except jist onr bare spalpa,
mine was indeed a ¢ bare' ecalp, My acalp worldn't have plessed.'om
mnch, I know how to spite them fellers, Jist out of pure meanness,
do you know, all the time I was ridin’ ont in the Injuoa country Ihad
my hair cat as close as scissors wounld do it, and I would have sand-
papersd my haad if sich a thing assand-paper could have been found
at any of the stations, For about & month I wore a blsdder on m
hesd, drawed it on green, and it shrunk as tight as the aml“f. My
head looked as smooth aa a tenpin ball, What a joke it would have
been on the reda when they pulled my cap off aud started in to soalp
me | But when my hair began to grow I conldn’s stand the bladder,
so left it off,”

# It's » wonder they nsver got yor, Boh.”

“Yeg, it is, I reckon they wounld have got me «f I'd stayed out
there, They got a kind of grudge against me after a time all
the route. Do you see that bit out of the top of my right ear!” We
I got that out t'other side of Echo oanyon, Thres Injuns chased me
about four miles thet time, ¥es, they had & kind of grmige against
mwe out that way, and when I got a bullet in the thigh sud andther
through the calf of my leg I concluded to push on ont to this side ot
Salt Lake and near the snd of the route, into the edge of sivillss-
tion,”

“ What gradge did they have againat you, Bob 2 > Had yon ohestad
them at poker?"’

% No; not thaf I know of, I'll tell you what it was about, It
was about a little time I had with some of ’em when my home station
was at Green River, and I was running out this way. It is & long
story, One day Istarted from my atation at this end of my ronte
pretty early in the morning to go emstward te Green River, 1 had
over seventy milea to ride, and three stations to pass. To the firat it
was twenty miles and to the nexé ten miles. Well, I mada both thess
siations all right. It waa twenty miles to the third station, and 1'd
got nearly half way—eight miles, at laast—when, bappenin’ to look
back, I saw an Injun comin’ after me full split.

“ 1 was just rising & little hill when I got sightof the critter, and
at a plance saw that his was a faster hoss than the one I was on.
BSo, as soon a8 I was out of sight over the hill, I thooght my only
chance was in givin’ Mr. Injun the slip. At tha foot of the hill
wasg 5 little shallow creek that made a long sweep round the pint of
the next hill. Tuornin' into the creek, I dashed down it. That
section is a kind of about half-and-half timbered country. Along the
creek was a thick growth of alders and willer, When I'd got into
these about five rods, and wae ont of sight, I halted, and waited te
see woat the Injun wonld do. As I had expected, he dashed scross
the greek snd charged up the opposits hill helter skelter,

# ¢ That was pretty seatly done |’ eaid I to myself. * That feller
will think my bosa is chaia lightenin’ on the run, befors he geots sight
of me again in that direction [’ and I laaghed as I thought of the
red rascal peepin’ over ridge aiter ridge to catch sight of me,

« After a bit I started on, aoncladin’ to foller along down the
creek till I came to where it croseed the road again, round the point
of the hill, Ifound it was nearly a mile round, and so roagh and
brushy that I couldn’t go faster than & walk. But ai long as | had
given the Injon the slip I could afford to take it emsy for & short
distance,

“ At laat I came in sight of the road, and found the ground more
open aloog the bank of the creck. Sesin’ all clear, I says to myseif
tAfter all, an Injun ain't so cunning, A white man can put up &
trick thatwe—

 Jist at that instant I ketched sight of Mr, Injun on foat abext-
fitty yards away by the side of a big rock at the edge of the creek.
As1looked he hanled the gua to the side of his face, I shrowed
myself off my hoss on the opposite side, and almost at the same instant
tha Injun biazed away. Down tumbled my hoss, dead s & mackeral:

“ i Hergiga go!' said I, ‘Now it's 2 fight on foot ! Idrop
behind the carcass of my hoss and got out my six-shooter, caloulsting
to wait for the Injun to come alter me. Bnt as soor as I shought o
that I remerbered that his gun wasasingle-barrelled moaket. 1 had
noticed that when he raised 1% to his'cheek:

“ Sgon s I thought of the Injun bavin' only an empty gun I
cocked my revolver and charged the big rock behind which he was
forted ap, As I dashed round the rock I came' upén $he Injun, noy
more than twenty fest away, in the act of relonding his gnp, Thol W
it was his turn to rustle, In his haate he broke his ramrod when his
builet wasn't more'n half way down.

“ When bis ramrod snspped Mr. Injun gave an * Wght' Then,
grabhing the gun by tha barret and swinging it above his' heasd, he
nttared a savage whoop and rushed at me, .

“In an instant my pistol was up aud levelled. The Imjun
stopped and glared at me like & wolf, As I didn't shoot at ooes the
feller concluded my pistol wan't lvaded, and so came on agalg.

# I let him come within two yards, then, jost as he was about to
bring the butt of his musket down on my hewd, I let him have it fall
in the breast He made a lungs forward and’ strack at me, but I
jumped mside, aud the gun strack the gromnd. It broke off at the
breech, and the Injun came to the grownd. Me ssill clung to the
barrel of the gun, smd graspin’ it with both handw, like s staff, he



