
CHARLIE McKENNA'S HEROISM.

NEW ZEALAND TABLET.

The New York Star gives the following graphic pictureof a scene
at therecent disastrous firein aNew York ten« menthouse. Charlie
McKenna was the littleboy who, at the risk of his ownlife, saved
his three small brothers from the burning building, by a display of
heroism andcourage that is rarely exhibited in grown men. The
following is the Star's account of the heroic deed :—":

— "The McKenna
family occupied an humble room on the third floor of theburned
tenement house when the fire broke out. The parents-were tempo-
rarily absent. There was Charlie MqKenna,H yearsold, in charge
of his little brothers, one4 years old,another only 2,and the thirda
sleeping babe in its cradle. School time bad come, and Charlie,
after kissing the little fellows good-bye, opened the door

—
andin,

rushed the smoke and fire."Inanother moment the wholeneighbourhood wasaroused;the
adjoining windows were hlack with people; the screams of the
dying and the shouts of the firemen made bedlam through the
building. Charlie looked out at the windowand saw that the flames
weremounting the fire-escape."Now,gentle reader, you are doubtless asbrave asmostmenor
women. What would you have done in such a situation? How
would you havecontrived tosave those threelittleonesa,nd yourself?
Try to think of aplan that would not take toomuch time

—
for the

fierce fire is crackling at the door and thed adly smoke is creeping
under it

—
andthat would not risk thelives andlimbs of the children."

Charlie went to the window,and the people outside called
uponhim to jump. To jump down two stories andleavehis brothers
to perish ? Charlie shookhis bead. Heknew better than that.

'< But, in lookingout,he saw a number of people on a seednear
athand, andhecalled to them tocatch whathe should throw them.
They answered and encouraged him. In an instant lie caught up
thetiny two-year old;held him out of the window; swung him
backwarkand forward, as you have seenathletesdoat a circus, and
threwhim towards the shed. The peoplecaught thechild. One was
saved."

Try to think whether you could have done this. "Would you
have had the nerve, the pluck, the cool courage, the quick eye to
measure the distance, tie calm strength to throw the child far
enough and yet not too far, as this boy of fourteendid ? Leteach
readeranswer for himself, and may Heaven grant thatnoneof us
ever be placedin such peril that he will be compelled tomake the
test!

11The four-year-old child was frightened, and wouldnot allow
Charlie to lift him out of the window. Hecried, kicked,struggled
withhis preserver. Charlie felt that time and strength werebeing
wastedin the struggle. Then he ieleased the child ;went to the
further endof the room,took a brisk run to gain forceand impetus,
andout went the second brother, thrown clear across tothe shed and
caught by the ready hands of the crowd. What instinct and what
calculation there werein this sudden run and rush thatboth over-
poweredthechild's remstence and sent him flying through the air !
Would youhave thought of that? Would youhavedared to venture
it? Charlie did,and two weresaved."The babyremained. Should he throw out thebaby ashehad
the others ? No ; that sublime something, grander than reason,
which hadcontrolled the little hero thus far, now taught him that
the tender infant might be hurt or killed by the fall or therough
handling of the crowd. The flames were burning through the door;
the smoke made breathing almost impossible;but Chariie completed
his preparations to save the baby as methodically as if he hadbeen
safely playing on a summer afternoon at Central Park."First heput on a great coat;then bundled up the baby and
stowedit awayinside the coat,where thestoutbuttons would support
its weight, while hishands were left free. Thenhegot outuponthe
fire-escape, waited for a lull in the fire, and climbed down, bandover
hand, with thebaby bundled to his breast. The fire gnawed athis
fingers;but he would not let go his hold. Arrived at the lowest
stage of theescape, andafraid todroplest he shold jar the baby,he
took off thegreat coat, put the infant in it, as ina hammock,and
gently lowered it to the people below. .After thathe droppeddown
himself,andall were saved. His first anxious question was, 'Is the
baby hurtV Another second and thefour children wereenfoldedin
their mother's arms, while a greatcheer wentup from the crowd."

appears,makes an aggrieved people veryrespectable,andpersuade!
even Johu Bull that his god Terminus is an intruder, and thathis
worship had better be cultivated m some other locality. Not, of
course, that Britons have the least disposition to exhibittbemselveß
in the light of slaves. Such they can never become,butitis better
that they shouldkeepup their numbers as living freemen, than lie
as dead freemen sacrificed to any deity on thefield of glory. Pru-
dence ismuch thebetter part of valour, anditia a good thing tofind
that Jobu Bull even is capable of exercising it when the occasion
offers. There are somany occasions wheuhecanact as a hero with-
out payingverydearly forit, thathe may wellafford,once in a way,
toact like anything else in order to savehis skin. JohnBull, then,
we findis gushing over with peaceful intentions towards the Boers;
he recognizes that he has made a mistake there, thathehas been
guilty, indeed,of something savouring a little like injustice, andhe
is inclined togive ear to the remonstrances thathereads all overthe
Press generally. Heis now going to send Peace Commissioners to
the Transvaal to enter into negotiations with the Dutchmen, and
weshall find that these will get back their independenceafter a little
palaver,andintheverymiddleof a greatblast of British enthusiasm.
The Boers will be all thefashionnow for a season,and weshall hear
allkinds of fine things concerning them. But let no one suppose
JohnBullhasbeenin any degreecowedby whathas takenplace. Can
henotproudly pointtomany glorious conquests of late years? Didhe
not send out a contingent tohelpGaribaldiin"opening Italy to the
Gospel?" Hedidnothingofthekindduring theFranco-German war,
but then therewasno questionofthe "Gospel,"and thepleasurableex-
citementof fightingon tiesideofpowermusthavebeenwanting. Then
there are the Abyssinians for him topoint out as a monument of his
prowess, and theAshantees, and the Afghans,Kaffirs and Zulus, all
kinds of barbarians in fact, whomhehas licked, to the great increase
of his glory, and withoutanything tospeak of in thematter of loss.
But with theBoers ithas, so far,been different; there has been con-
siderableloss there, and nothing atall to speak of in the wayof
glory. Decidedly the great god Terminus must now begin most
opportunely toretreat. Itis, however,only inonedirection that this
will takeplace; the ged advances elsewhere,andhas hutnow taken
uphis stationinAfghanistan. In Ireland, also, he remains firmly
planted,and hisfoot is tobekeptdown there withall itsaccustomed
heaviness. The country is in all respects the very opposite of the
Transvaal,and thereforeno injustice can possibly be discoveredin
anything thatmay takeplace there. There areno sharp-shootersto
be found; thepeople,on the contrary, have beencarefully hindered
from thepossessionof arms,or from learning how to handle them.
Anold rusty fire-look there may perhaps be here and there, and
thatmost probably would only be discharged with greater danger
to theman firing it than to the one aimed at, or someinsane black-
smith may now and then be found who has manufactured for an
insane customer that semi-barbarousweapon the pike, which would
be about of asmuchuse against a regiment of soldiers at thepresent
day as the traditional pinch of salt would be in the hands of an
urchin aspiring to the captureofsome fowl of theair. There are, in
a word, some five millions of people totally unarmed, andopenly
exposed to the oppression of a people armed to the teeth,
and four times out-numbering them. It is greatly to the
glory of John Bull that we hear him so frequently
threatening themby means of his various organs. "If you dare to
lift somuch as a fingerinyourowndefenceIshall tighten my grasp
upon your throats andchokeyou once for all." Suchis,however,the
langnageused towards men whose indignation is rousedat seeing the
meansby which they shouldbuy breadto feed their families dragged
from their hands tosupport idleness and luxury ;the languageused
towards men whoobject to thepayment ofno veryheavy taxationis
different. But, as we said, the onecandistribute some thousandsof
sharp-shooters over a difficult country with which they are well
acquainted, while the otber stands on the open plainwithouteither
armouror defence, and in the presence of overwhelmingnumbers
heavily anned

— " Yoila la difference." But,nevertheless, the temple
of thegreat god Terminus, however well established,is profaneand
foul.

The JV. Y.Natuttihappily says,itis part of Ireland'susual mis-fortune thatit shouldhaveattracted the attentionof Mr. Froude.
An inquest was held latelyat her Majesty's prison,Exeter,onJohn Pope, whocommitted suicideinhis cell ona Saturday by hang-inghimßels to the gas-pipe with a rope made of pieces of

"
junk,"which,he hadinsome wayconcealed from the prison officials. The

inquiry brought tolight thefact that the power of -witches was Btillbelievedin by thepeopleof some partsof Devon. Itwasshownthat
he expres-eda firm conviction that he had been induced to committhe robbery for whichhe was convictedthrough being"

overlooked orbewitchedby a blacksmith,"and this was repeated in a remarkablestatementfoundafter his death, written upon the slate which con-victs of hisclass are allowed touse in theircells. Pope further toldhis friends at Bideford thathehadtried the effect of horses' shoes as
acharmagainst the supposedwitchcraft, but thatit had been of no
üm. Verdict,Suicide whilstof unsoundmind.— bnivcrse.

Ata recent land meeting in the Caunty Wexford the VeryRev.
Canon Doyle, P.P., in the course of his speech, is reported by the
WexfordPeople to have said :— "

There is one great ingredient we
have not up to this alluded to— the Ladies' Land Leasrue initiatedby
MissFanny Parnell

—
three cheers for Miss Parnell. (Loud and long-

continued cheers.) The sister of the great leader has got up in
America a Ladies' Land League called the three L's. (Renewed
cheers.) Icall uponthe Irishladie3 togetupLandLeagues through-
out Ireland. Mind, women have immense power, if they use it
(laughter),not bymaking speeches— but they haveavast influence
in society. Iknow it well. Good women, holy andmodest mothers,
wives, and daughters, have,Irepeat,vast influence in society for
good. (Cheers.) Ihope on this occasion, when we are making a
great struggle to free the country from oppression, that the Irish-
women will unite in everylocality and form ladies' Land Leagues.
(Loud cheers.) Isay to the young ladies, if any fellow ever play
false, ever play double,never let thatmanput a ring onyour finger.
(Cheers and laughter.) Ifhe salutes youturn asidefromhim. (Re-
newed laughter.) If he goes to your house to ask you in marriage,
even though he may have a fine place,tell your father you will not
have him at all; he is boycotted. (Roars of laughter.) If you do
that,Itell you, young girls, mothers, wives,and daughters, you can
domore good than you can well imagine to thisgreat movement

—
(cheers.)

—
a movement to secure the people of Ireland from the

greatestcurse and oppression that ever fell upon a nation— lrish,
landlordism,
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