
IWILL nowadvert toSir Boyle Roche, who certainly was,withoutexception,the most celebrated and entertaining antigrammarian intheIrish Parliament. Iknow him intimately. He was of a veryrespectable Irish family,and, in pointof appearance, a fine, bluffsoldier-likeold gentlemen. He had numerousgood qualities ;andhaving been long in the army, his ideas were full of honor andbravery. He hada claim tothe title of Fermoy, which, however heneverpursued;and was brother to the famou* Tiger Uo-he. whofought somedesperateduels abroad, and was n«ar bein°- hansred forit. Sir Boyle was perfectly well-bred ia all his habits;had beanappointed gentleman-usher at the Irish court,andexecuted the dutiesof that office to theday of his death with the utmost satisfaction tohimself as well as to everyone in connection with him He w\smarried to the eldest daughter of Sir John Cav>. Bart.;and hislady, who was ahas bleu, prematurelyinjured Sir Boyle's capacity itwas said, by forcing him to read Gibboi's "" Rise and Fall of theRoman Kmpire." whereat he was so cruelly puzzled,withoutbeing inthe leastamused, that in his cups he often stigmatized the great his-tonanas a low fellow, whoought tohave been kicked out of cjm-
pany wherever he was,for turning people'sthoughtsaway from theirprayersand tbeir politics to what noonecoald make either headortail of1
v

H1S Pfn**"-** bragging that Sir John Cave hadgiven him hisHdertdaughter,afforded Curran anopportunity of replying:"« Ay,Sir Boyle,and depend on it.if he had had anolder one still he wouldhavegiren her to you." Sir Boyle thought it best to receive therepartee &g a compliment, lest itshould come to her ladyship's -earswho, for several years back had prohibited Sir Boyle frotnall allu-'sums to chronology.
This baronethadcertainly onegreat advantageovq>all bullandblander makers;heseldom launcheda blunder from which some flneaphorismor maxim might not be easily extracted. When a debatearose inthe Irish Houseof Commonson the voteof a grant which wairecommended by Sir John Parnell,Chancellor of the Exchequer,asonenotlikely tobe felt burdenpome for rainy years tocome, it wasobservedmreply that the House hai nojust right to load posterity

witha weight of debt for what coukl ia nodegree operate to theiradvantage. Sir Boyle, eager to defend the measuresof the G>vern-ment, immediately rose, and in a few words put forward the mostunanswerableargumentwhichhuman ingenuity couldpossibly devise." What, Mr. Speaker!
"

said he.
"'

aniso we are to begzar ourselvestor fear of vexmeposterity !Now,Iwouldask the honorable gentle-man,and this stdl more houorable House, why wo should put our-selves out of the way todo anything for posterity;f,jr whathis pog-terxty done for m ?
" '

Sir Bojle,hearing the roar of laughter which of course followedthis sensible blunder,butnot being conscious thathe had said any-thingoutofthe way, was rather puzzled, and conceived that theiiouse hadmisunderstood him. He therefore begged leave to explainas he apprehended that the gentleman hadentirely mistaken hiswords;he assured the House" that byposterity h- didnot all meanour ancestors, but those who weretocomeimneiuttelu after then
"

Upon bearing this explanation,it wasimpossible to do any seriousbusiness for half anhour.
Sir Bojle Roche was induced by GovernmcHt t > fi 'ht as bar1 aspossible for the Union^o he did, andIreally believe fancied bydegrees thathe was right. On one occasion a general titteraroseathis floridpicture of the happinesswhichmust proceedfrom tkisevent"Gentleman,' said Sir Boyle, "may tittaer,and titther, and tittaer!andmay thmkit abad measure;but theirheads at present arehot.andwill so remain till they grow cool again;and so they can't deciderightnow;but when the d-ay of judgment comes, then, honorablegentlemen will be satisfied at this moat excellentUnion. Bir thereareno Whcal degreesbetweennations, and on this occ*,ioaIcansee neither sin nor shame in marryingour otta tist-er

"
He was a determined enemy to tha French Revolution, and,

seldom rose inthe house for several years without volunteeringsomeabuse of it.
"

Mr. Speaker,"said hiin a"mood of this kind, -Mf weonce permitted the villanous French Maxons to meddle with thebuttresses and walls of our ancient constitution, they would neverstop nor stay,sir, till they brought the foundation stones tumblingdown about the earsof the nationI There." continued Sir Boyle!placingbis handearnestlyonhis heart, his powdered headshakinginunisonwith his loyal zeal, whilst he described tha probable conse-quencesofaninvasionof Irelandby the French republicans:"ThereMr. SpeakerI if these Gallican villains should iavadeus, air, 'tig onThat very table, maybe, these honorablemembers mighi see theirowndestinies lying inheapsatop of one another1 Here,perhaps, sir themurderous marshal UtK-nen (Mareeillois) would break in. cut us toounce-meat,and throw our bleeding heads upon that table, to stareus in the faca! ■

Bir Bovie onanotheroccasion was argaing for the HabeasCor-pus SaspeaaionBill in. Ireland. '<It would surely bo better, MrfffwhAi*"J ' " t°<- giV'.cDOt only a Part'*»*" tf necessary, evenwhole, of our constitution to preserve theremainder
"
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disrespectfulexpressionsregarding the Housel*%* « l^fDant> ft waa obMsrvable that the motion was"t£ tITfPP° rtedb7b7 the younger men thenin Parliament, includ-ing the late Marquisof Ormonde, etc. The Marquis was indeed,one of the strongest supporters of a measure the object of which wasa yCT?unobltman'his OWQ «l«»l !and it was likewiseoTest^lr^rH^e"0"00 WMW--tad by "* *»*

Sir Boyle Rochelaboredhard andsucceasfully for LordEdwardwho waseventually required to make anapology ;it was not, how-ever,considered eufficiently ample or repentant. Sir Boyle was athia wita end,andat lengthproduceda natural syllogism, which bypatting the Housemgood humor, didmore thana host of reasonerscouldhaveachieved. « Mr. Speaker,"said thebaronet,"Ithink thenooie young mas has ao business to make any apology. He is a

Mop this scientificbusiness where itis, and don't let it go anyfurther. Itisrobbing lifeof all that is worth livinsj for Only ashort time agoone) of these scientific chaps analyseda tearthat hadtnckted down uponthe check of a young womanwhr> w*nt-d a newdress;and he found-it to contain phosphate of lime, chloride of"oiium andwater. Ever since reading that analysis we have lostfAitfam tears,and-no matter whata person is grieving about, wo canonly look at the tearsas they flow over beauty's cheek and think ofthephosphateof lime,chloride of sodium and wat-r. The *nalvsLshas knockedall the poetryout of tears for ua,and we feel as thouehwewantedour money back. Ifthe scientist will refund whathehastakenfroa ushe can hay« his old analysis. We wouldlike to throwhimma cornerand jump onhim. Oh, give usback the chivs, whentears were tears and not chloride of sodium and other nauseatinedrugs.— American paper. <" B

♥v. 3heT6h* lateljrbten « theBotanicalGardenofBerlinthe biggest flowerinthe world— the great flow«r of Sumatra knowninscience as theitafflesia Arnoldi, andpeculiartoJavaandSumatraItmeasuresnearly ten feet in circumference, and more than three'm diameter, bir BtamfurdRaffles and Dr.Joseph Arnold were'ex-ploringinc6mpany when they discovered this championplant" "
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Wol>h 'P o* Satan.faatlaßt becomingpublic in Europe. Oneof the crimes of the Press noticed by Pope Leo XIII.in his addresstothß-Kornr.ns onJuly Isth,wasthe publicationof a hymn toSatan!But this isonly a singleincidentofthisdreadful cult,notnew,indeedbuthithertofollowed outin secret. Notmany"weeks sincethe"anti-clericals of Genoa marched at the inauguration of a statue to Mm-zim, ''marched under the bannerof Satan." Itis wellnigh incon-ceivable,yet it isa fact,and oneof the vile papers,noticing the factsays that hitherto this worship wassecret and confinedto theLodges

"butnow it is the duty ofItalians, who have so long lived underthemenaces of hell fire, to render at length to Satan, the honorswhicharedue to him."— CatholicReview.,,.M#Pl^"3'the well>kilownParisian inventor, lately deceasedloft to theFrench Government a generous legacy, under most sin*gularconditions. Itis tobedevotedto theestablishmentof snicidariaor public institutions in which p3ruonß suffering from rainful andincurable diseases maybring their own lives to an end, under thedirection ofmedical experts,and with theconsent of their immediaterelatives.
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gentleman,andnonesuch should be aske-1tomake an apolojry. be-causenogentleman could mean togive offence." Never was there amoresensible blunder than the following:" The best way," said SirBoyle, 'toavoid danger is to meet itplump."— Sir Jonah Barring-

THE STORY OF THE L OST CHILDREN.
Yes,it wagIwho found them," siU Mr.B rtran1. '" We hadb sen

Mr ffifdl.OTer,fOT.th|«n daring three days. ThismorningIwentintoS,;,?S ** d̂ bb'1? »* he,wasg'»«»* (>v'*r to th? woods tocon-"f. farCh' H,eBaid Ye8'and west irted"Tcr together. ThereJS hLJer\lar«ecr° wde°|Wed inthesearch,butEthierwintalone withthe boy whosaw the children on Sunday afternoon. Iasked him to%°JT ssa?fc^here?fc^here they werewhen he saw them,and we started frominSSl66 *? *? WO^8' c ff
J2ll.oWe<l one dir'^ion for some time,and thenreturned, andstarted off in another. The others thoughtitwasnouse togo there, butwe oontinuedon. The woods are%erythick there andsome said the children could not havegone throuehthem. About 3 o'clock in the afternoonIheard a faint voice,andatonce pressed over in that direction, but we could fiud nothing, ttold Mr.Ethier but he said there wereramy noises in the woods!Several times Iheard, or thonghtIheard, that voice, a childish voice,but hurrying in the direction from whenceitoame,Icould discovernothing in the densebrush. We listened again,andin a few mom-ents are heardseveral word* spoken by a childish voice in tones ofdistress. Tne words were'Iam thirsty.1 W>. pawed through the

thinS °n * liUle °PeD Bpa°e We bebeld the po°* little
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u

eb°l' oDly tbree*nda half vearß old. w»» lying besidethe fallen branchof a tree, with his little head resting oaIstone.Thelittle girl, who is fiveyears old. was kneeling beside him, with alittle strawberry naucer in her hand. She startedup whenshe sawus andher face brightened. The little boy. whenhe heard my voiceraised h.mself up but through weaknea% tell forward on his hand.'withhis face hidden amon? the leavesof thebranch. We to>k themup inour arms the little girl whispering thatthey were lost. Shepomte1to her little dress andsaid :«Ah my Sunday drewis quitewiled This wasabout three and a half or four miles in the woodifrom Belanger ahpus*. Poor children !they wenpale andexhausted.Iasked the littlegirl if she had eaten anything, andshe said theyhadeaten strwbarrie* far aw.iy. They hidon lightdres*« andmust have beencold atnights. Itis wand rful. Iwas prepared tofindthem dead,butnever to fled them alive. It was God only whotjokcareof the poor lost children. The little bo Hea wer« thinandworn, the faces pincheduntilit seemel as thm<?h the bones wouldcut through the skin if they weremoved, whil« the sunken eyes andparched lips told of the suffering endured during the four days'fastfrom foodand water.
Lost in thewoods in the Canadianborder of thenorthern wilder*neaspossesses a rigaificance which those alone can understand whohave been throngh those dense woods. Bears and otheranimals areotteuseen, andare very bold. How the children evcap-d them iareally strange, as they make their waytoclearingat harvest timemsuch numbers thatmen areoftenafrai.l to venture into the fieldsafter dark, when they hear them crashingamong the gr»in. But thechildren had survived, were found alive, and &oou the news wasnoised throughout the region. As the searchere desisted from thesearch they congregated at Belanger's house,and cheer upon cheergreeted the findersof thenow astonished and lroniaed cliildrtn. Thiswaathe tale told by Mr. Bertrand Montreal Globe
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