
Butonward still,
In front of the roaring Uuud is heard
The galloping hur3e and. the wamiug word.
Thank God 1 tht) bravo man's life is, spared 1
From Wilhamsburg town he nobly d ire1
To race with the flood and take the road
Iniront of tbe terrible swath it mowed.For miks it thundered and crushed behind,
But he looked ahead With a s uidfastmind';" They must be warned !

" was ail he taid,
As away onhis terrible lide he sped.

When heroes arecallcl for, bring the crown
To this Yankee rider:send him down
On the stream of time with the Curtius old ;
His deed as thePiunian's wasbrave and bold,
And the tale caD asnoble a thiill awake,
For he offered his life for the people'ssake.

John BoyleO'Beilly.

Mr. J.L. Carew, M.P., has almost completely recovered fromthe effects of his imprisonment, W: lie he was restiny at home hewas visited by many fnends, including the Most iiev. Dr Nulty
Bishop of Meath, and the Very Rev. Hugh B.han, P.p.,' V.G.^TimiMr. Carew is now on a political tour m Jrcot.and.

Some of theItalian colony inLondonattempted a demonstrationin honour ot Giordano Biuno. it ended m amiserable Jiasco, None
of theItalianresidents inLondon of auj p jsition were present. Afew
waiters and cooks gatheredm Piccau^, and thenmarched toa club
in Soho, where eonae violent spoccheb weredelivered.

1he Collectof the Irish Augustinians atRomeadjoiningthe new
Church of St. Patrick, is being steadily built, the construction beingnow one storey m height. The completion of this College, and its
occupation by the lush members of the Order and the students
necessinly take the first place. The building will be handsomeand
substantial.

Lately there died in Rome a nephew to Sjr. Giulio Sturbiai,
the

" scalco, "or carver to the Pope, an office now a sinecure. He
was a doctor of medicine, by name Tommaso Lemgoli; be hadstudicdjin the Roman University and School of Medicine, and he
died at the early age of 28. On his death-bci when he made hißconfession, his confessor did not find matter for 'absolution, and
consulted the Cardinal-Vicar, who, i.fter his death placed a white
lily in his baud, and ordered that only white flowers|Bhould beused
at bis funeral. He hadnever committed amortal sin.

The ceremony of investing with the scarlet biretta the newly-
crcated Cardinal, Count Franz Bchoaborn,Archbishop of Prague,
was performed m Vienna onTuesdaj ,the4thofJune, by theEmperor,
in the Court Chapel of the Hofburg. Cardinal Schonboro, who is
oue of the youngest Princes of the Church,being ooly forty-fiveyears
of age, had already been a lawyer and a soldier before he took Holy
Orders in 1573. Tuesday's ceremony was witnessed by, amongst
others, the Prince Regent of Bavaria, who took hints ia case he may
incourseof time have toperformit himself. The Court Chapel was
hung withred gold damaskand scarlet velvet; andall the Ministers
were prestnt. ia gala dress. The Pap^l delegate was Moußignor
Lorcnzelli, and Cardinal Ganglbauer and the Nuncio. Monsignor
Galimberti, were present. The sound of silver trnmpets an-
nounced t:ie arrival of the Emperor, who seated himself on the
Throne. He took the biretta off a golden salver and gave it
to the Chamberlain. All the company knelt during High Mass,
at the end of which the Papai Legate bowed tnree times to the
Emperor and addressedhim inLatin, praising thenew Cardinal and
thise of his aucestors who had filled high places ia the Chnrch.
Mousignor jLorenzelh then took the Papal Brief from the salver,
knelt on thelowest step of the Throne, andhanded itto theEmperor.
Touching it with his right haud, his Majesty said, "Legatur

"
and

the Brief was read. Cardinal Schonbam then mounted the highest
step of the Throne, and knelt down. Tne Emperorput on his helmet,
tuurc ne biretia from theLands of the Chamberlain, and placed it
up n the Cardinal's head. The Caidmal then rose, and both he and
iLo Emperoiuncovered lor the T. Dittm. Tne new Cardinal,wearing
th bi eiia,afcL*rwardseave the Pontifical blessing fiomtheHighAltar.
Tne Emperor, onreturning to his apaitmeutb, at oncegave aprivate
audience to the Cmliaul who f rma ly presented the Papaldelegate.

ot those pusent noticed that the Etnpeioi wept during Maas.
l'uhapd he called tomind the lyingin stateof his son in thatchapel
four monthaago.— Wlokly licyister
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RELIGIOUS ANTAGONISMIN IRELAND.
(Dunedin Ecening Star.)

Speakixg at Traro onJune 12, Mr. Gladstone, like Mr. Dillonat
Adelai le,noticed the often-repeated assertion that the grantingofHome Rule to Ireland wouldresult in the religious or political perse-
cutionof Irish Protestants by Irish Roman Catholics. The assuranceof the Roman Catholics themselves,Mr. Gladstone admitted, might
be regarded as untrustworthy by opponents, but the precedents of
Irishhistory were conclusive. The suspicious assertions alluded to
arose from the knowledgeof whattook placeinEnglandunder QueenMary, and what,asked the orator,happenedinIreland at that time1"
InIreland nearly the wholenation was RomanCatholic

—
inIreland

there washardly any difference of religious opinionat all— and yet,
although that was the state of things, there stands recorded this his-
torical fact, that from Brisol and from the Mersey,Ibelieve rather
from the Dee—

at any ratefrom the ports of those days— the Protes-
testants of England, inapprehensionof their lives, fled toIrelandforsecurny, andremained there inperfect safety under theprotection of
their Roman Catholic fellow-subjects, while the fires of Smitbfield
were iv full blaze.1 After an account of the life and influence of theProtestant BishopBedellamong theRoman Catholicsduring thegreatRebellion, Mr. Gladstone alluded to the admirable nnion existingamong the people of Ireland 100 years ago, when the Pro-
testants were struggling together with the Roman Catholics torelieve the latter from their social disabilities, and asked
what had put a stop to that union. "The enemies of Ireland
at the time determined to Infuse into the country the poison
of religious bigotry, and for thatpurpose they founded those Orange
lodges, which will handdownto posterity thememory of intoleranceand narrowness for many generations." Again, Grattan, Ourran,
and Butt were Protestants;O'Connell was chosen as leader, not
becausehe was a Roman Catholic,but because be was the greatest
patriotof his day;while Mr. Parnell wasso much a Protestant that
after the disestablishment of the Irish Church, he was chosen to
represent his Church as a lay delegate in Synod. We willquoteMr.Gladstone's final words :— "Now, rely upon it, ladies andgentlemen,
theseRoman Catholic people will be found fighting breast to breast
with you the battles of religious liberty. They willhold the same
opinions upon this subjectas you have held,which your fathers hare
contended for, and which have marched triumphantly towards «omany successful and most beneficial and brilliant results; they will
set anexample to the other Roman Catholic peoples of the world;
they will show the sincerity of their attachment both to the throne
and to the lair, and to the principles upon which the law will,asIhope,uniformly be founded,among which none will occupy ahigher
place,none will be morevital to the happinessand prosperity of the
country, than the fullest and most absolute recognition of the great
law of religious freedom to the consciences of all, irrespectiveof this
profeesionor thatprofession, which wemay hope and believe to beheld with the firmest personal convictions, each one respecting theconvictions of every other man, even as he claims respect for his
own."— (Loud cheers.)

Ah incident in the ilood of Massachusetts on May 16, 1874, andas .a reminder of the awful flood inPennsylvania the other day.
No song of a soldier riding down
To the raging fight from Winchester town;No song of a time that shook the earthWith the nations1 throe at anation's birth ;
But the song of a braveman, freefrom (ear
As Shendaa's self or Paul Revere;
Who risked what they risked, free from strife,
And its promise of glorious pay— his life!
The peaceful valley has waked andstirred,
And the answering echoes of lifeare heard;
The dew still clings to the trees andgrass,
And the early toilers smiling pass,
As they glance aside at the white-walledhomes,Or up the vahey, where merrily comes
The brook that sparklesin diamond rills
Aa the suns comes over the Hampshire hills.
What wasit that passed like an ominous breath—
Like a shiver of fear or touch of death ?
What was it? The valley is peaceful still,
And the leaves are afire on top of the hill.Itwasnot a sound—

nor thing of sense
—

Buta pain, like the pang of the shortsuspense
That thrills the being of those who see
At their feet the gulf of £ternity !
The air of the valley has felt the chill ;
The workers pause at the door of the mill;
The housewife,keen to the shivenag air,
Arrests her foot on the cottage stair,
insiiLCtive taught by the mother love,
And thinks of the sleeping ones above.
Why start the listeners ? Why does the courseOf the mill-stream widen ? It is a horse

—
Hark to the sound of his hoofs, they say

—
That gallops so wildly Wilhamsburg way 1
God 1 what was that, like a human shriek
From the winding valley 1 Will nobody speak?
Will nobody answerthose women whocry
As the awful warnings thunderby ?
Whence come they ? ListenI Andnow they hear
Ihesound of the galloping horse hoofs near ;
They watch the trend of the vale and see
The rider who thunders so menacingly,
With waving arms and warning scream
To the home-filled banks of the valley stream.He draws no rein,but he shakes the stieet
Wita a shout and the ringof the galloping feet ;
And this is the cry he thugs to the wind

°
"To thehills for your lives I Ih-i ilood is behind!

"
He cues and is gune ;but they know the worst—
The breast of the \\ llliamsuurg dam is burst!The basin thatnourished their happy homes
Ischanged to a demon— It comes I it comes!
A monster in aspect, with shaggy front
Of shattered dwellings, to take ihe brunt
Of the homes they shatter— wlnte-rnauedandhoarse,
The merciless Terror lilJs thjcourse
Of the narrow valley, andrushing raves
With deathon the first of its hutiag waves,
Till cottage, andstreet, and crowdedmill
Are crumbled andcrushed.
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