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—anger, intense self-love, andimmoderateconceit. But even those
utterances that are free from snch faults are mere claptrap. We
know not what degree of merit theremaybe inhaving been the
first or among the first to invent the commonplaces of sectarian
piety,butthat is, in fact, all the merit tobe descried inLuther's
moredecent and less harmful '" Table Talk." There is initagreat
deal that might very well be spoken inhis lucid momentsby any
ministerof thepresent day whobad losthis wits— neverhaving had
very much more' than his neighbours to lose. There is also agreat
deal thatnodecentministercouldpossibly say if he were sane, and
whichif he were to say when he had become insane his former
decency might very well becalledintoquestion. Finally, we agree
with our contemporary, that Luther is " far beyond the reachof
calumny." It would be impossible for- the foulest tongue to
calumniatehim.

the WestEnd,or noblehall in the country. But all this remindsns of how far removed from culture and themannersof the great
world poorIrelandisstill tobe found— willitbebelieved,'theadmiredof all English admirers, the lionof theHouse of Lords, andorna-
ment of fashionable albums, was despised by Irish labourer?. Infact, their disgust athim wasonceavailed of byFather Tom Burke
toplay oneof those merry tricks for whichhe wasfamous.

—
A writerin the Month describes the matter thus :"FatherBurkes loveof

innocent mischiefaccompaniedhim to the last. Only a short time
beforehis deathliewascoming over to England, and at Holyheadhappened to be alone in a second-classcarriage withasmalldarkman, who somewhat resembled the portraitof Marwood. Presently,
to the disgust of his fellow-traveller, anumber of labouringmencameup to the carriage, deposited their bundles and ran off for a
drink before the train started. 'What a nuisance,' said FatherBurkes fellow-traveller; « Ithought we should have the carriage
to ourselves. You are a priest; cannot yon make your fellow-
countrymengo elsewhere1

' '
Certainly,'said FatherBurke, « if you

will leavemefree touse what means Ilike.' The man consented,
and whentheIrishmenreturnedandgreetedhimrespectfully,FatherBurke made a significant grimace, and pointing over his shoulderinto the carriage, whispered to them, 'Marwood.' Then, turning to
his fellow-traveller hesaidaloud, 'Well, sir,did itallgo off wellatKilmainham?

' O*be man looked astonished, and answered doubt-tMy-j 'yes, very well.' This was quite enough. The Irishmenseized theirbundles, andleftthe carriage withhot haste, as if thevery devil werethere."—" When,"addsthewriter," themanheardofthe trick that wasplayedonhimhewasnot alittlewrathwithFatherTom, who had the malicious satisfaction, after he had left thecarriage at Chester, of seeing a crowd of curiou3 and inquisitive
faces gatherround itinorder to catch a glimpse of the supposed
hangman."— Hadthe labourersbeenof the culture of English lords,
nevertheless,wemay conclude thatFatherBurkes ruse would have
hada totallydifferenteffect fromthatintended.— Letus not be sur-
prised, then, that therehavebeennumerous and anxious candidatesfor the vacant place.— Who wouldnot be a hangmanif by suchmeans he weresureofbecoming thepet of thenation1

ASafurther contributionto theLutheranliterature
A contrast, of the moment, we shall quote another anecdote,

relatedalso in the Month, of FatherBurke. "Foryears," says the writer,"his suffering had been almost continuous,
owing to internalulceration. Bat so far frombeatinghim down, it
seemed torousehim to greateractivity, andonly evoked freshburstsofdrollery. Whilst undergoing a most agonising operation,he wasmore brisk and full of fun than ever. When he wasabout to be
literally cut open with a view to discover the character of theulceration,he told the doctors amostabsurdstoryduring theprepara-
tions. He absolutely refused to take chloroform, preferring to en-dure the agony for the sake of that Master who had endured tie
agony on the Cross for him. While the operation was being per-
formed,FatherBurke under stress of the agony, uttered a groan*'Poor fellow!' said a Protestant doctor.'whoiwas holdinghis head, in
kindly pity. 'Don'tpity me,' repliedFather Burke quickly, « it is
thebest thing thatcould happenme. Ifyourfriend MartinLutherhadhad a touchof this whenhe firstbegan his tantrums, he might
have beenin heaven now1* When the operation reached the eeat
of theulceration.,someoneaskedhim whether he would like one oftheFathers who washis confessor to be sent for.

'No,' was theanswer,'it is not necessary;he has known, ray interior for years.
Besides there is an axiom in theology: JEcctesia non judicat de■Interim." Luther's admirers, then, may find it interesting to con-
trastFatherBurkespatiencewith,for example, the roaring oftheir
Apostleat Wartburg overhis maladies.

—
We areourselves unable to

furnish our readers with the test, asthe roaringinquestionis revolt-
ing beyondendurance,evenin the Latin tongue, and we dare notif we would,translate itinto English.
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willnot acceptour exense of insanity for Luther,
and this is tobe regrettedin the cause of charity.
Butletusnot disputethematter

— violence,rancour,
fury, cruelty, license, losefless, distinguished Luther's career, and
yetLutberwas apiousmaii

—
Perhaps inlike mannerhe wasa sane

man,althoughhe witnessed portents, and raved continually of the
devil who appeared before hi? oms and thundered, rattled, or
chattered unceasingly in his ceij^ -^re maypossibly have been an
exception,and anextraordinary/y "-",-To the rule by which sane menare judged,ashecertainly wasan exception,and an egregious one,
tothe rule thatdefines thepiousman. But our contemporary fixes
on the "Table Talk" as that"whichrevealsLuther's truebeing, and
looks uponit co revealed as everything that was good and noble.The "Table Talk," nevertheless, probably stands highest in the
estimation of those whohavenever read it. Those wbo have done
bo have found there gross superstition— the filthnot only of acoarse
age,butagood dealmore than that,and provocative of immorality,

The situationof the IrishNational League before
A dreadful

%
the Dunedindaily papers came out last Saturday

report, morning couldonly be comparedtothatof her Most
Gracious Majesty Queen Victoria on a certain

occasionpreviousto thepublication of animportant Americannews-
paper.—Said Mr. LaFayetteKettletoMr.MartinChufczlewit, on the
occasionalludedto:-"Well,sir,Itell you this:there ain'ta en-gine
withitsbilerbußt, in God A'mighty'a free U-nited States, so fixed
and nipped,aDd frizzled to a most e-tarnal smash, as that young
critter,in her luxuriouslocationin the Tower of London, will be,
whenshe reads thenextdouble-exira Watertoast Gazette." Little
weknew, indeed, what themorningpapers hadinstore for us early
last Saturday morning, and weareinaposition to state that those
members of the Irish National League who haveas yet seen them
arequite asmuch disturbed as was Queen Victoria when she, at
length,perused the Watertoast; Gazette— if she ever did so.— And
such willbe the fate, also, we may add, of those members of the
Leaguewhoare still, for the first time, to read the papers alluded
to.

—
The fact is they contained the most fixing,nipping, frizzling and

e-tarnally smashingreport that we had seen for some time.— They
contained anotice tous that abanner hadbeen flung out on the air
against ns

—
denouncingus with the pious, glorious, and immortal

motto:"Kennelup youd dcurs."
—

There is athandnoobliging
reporter to "suppress the "national participle,"and, therefore, we
mustgive themottoinall the forceof the original.

—
TheChampion

ofProtestantism, inshort,has come forwarda second time in his
recognisedcharacter and weacknowledge himworthy of the cause
heheads,asthe cause is worthyofhim.— Mr.Larnach,M,H.R., then
Proposed on Friday last, at a Protestant gathering the following
resolution :—

"We, theProtestantAlliance Friendly Society and the
OrangeInstitution, condemn the Irish LandLeague and its profes-
sional agitatorsasbeing responsible for the atrocious assassinations
andoutragesthat have recently disgraced Ireland; and therefore
areof opinionthat it behoves all Orangemen and Protestants in
New Zealand tocarryout their principles, toincrease their vigilance,
and to still further prove their loyalty."— Murder inIrish 1 What a
blighthas fallen upon us now. These temperate gentlemen, these
considerate Christians, these pure patriots, say they look upon us
asstained with atrocious assassination.— ls it any wonder, then, that
they should fly out againstus that banner with the motto of their
Champion, "Kennel up you d d curs."'

—
The mottois, moreover,

worthy of the societies as the societies areof themotto,and both
togetherare worthyof Mr.Larnach,andhe of them.— But the days
when Protestant Alliancesand the Orange institution were formid-
able toIrishmen arc goneby.

—
They have done the dirty work fcr

which theGovernmenthadencouraged their formation andsustained
them,and there is no longer a use for them.

—
They were the

miserabletools by which, whilebigotry wasof use in overthrowing
any Irishmovement,the Irishcause was now and again blasted.

—
BigotryJs now, however,a feeble weapon,and oneofno forceagainst
the great Irishnation, scatteredbut unitedallover the world,— and
consequently ProtestantAlliances and Orangemen will find them-
selves confined to their proper quarters where all their valor must
waste awayin unheeded scolding.

—
Some puppy-dog, perhaps, may

beexcitedto barkat the sound,but there will hardly be anything
else tonotice it. Meantime,weshould propose for the perfection
ofthatbannernotonly the characteristic mottoofthe Champion,bnfc
his likenessaswell.

—
Lethimberepresented as henobly appeared

the acknowledged Champion of Protestantism, preud with his
victory at the Peninsula election last February.— The attitude
wouldhe an imposing as well as an appropriate one.— But if the
banner should seemtohavebraved, for somelittle time, the battle
and thebreeze, as evena new banner belonging to anold party
might fitly do,ifit shouldeven appear somewhat dilapidated andbattered, asbanners will that struggle with the wind and weather;
it would be all themoresuitable to waveInadvanceof a party lhat
has seen-its best days— suchasthey were— and now can only lookforward touttercontempt,and final dissolution for the benefit ofthehumanityconcerned.— Butwespeakof the future:as it is. ofcourse,wehave,likeher Majesty, beentakenwitha « cold chill

"
atthedreadfulreport thathas reachedus.
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