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the West End, or noble hall in the country., But all this reminds
us of how far removed from culture and the manners of the great
world poor Iteland izstill to be found—will it be believed,'the admired
of all English admirers, the lon of the House of Lords, and orna-
ment of fashionable albums, was despised by Irich 1zbourers. In
fact, their disgust at him was once availed of by Father Tom Burke
to play one of those merry tricks for which he was famons.—A. writep
in the Month describes the matter thus : “ Father Burke's love of
innocens mischief accompanied him o the last. Only a short time
before his death he was coming over to England, and at Holyhead
bappened to be alone in & second-class carriage with a small dark
man, who somewhat resembled the portrait of Marwood. Presently,
to the disgust of his fellow-traveller, a number of iabouriog men
came up to the carriage, deposited their bundles and ran off for a
drink hefore the train started. ‘What 2 nwigance,’ said Father
Burke’s fellow-traveller; ¢ I thought we should have the carriage
to ourselves. Yon are a priest; caunot you make your feliow-
countrymen go elsewhere | ' © Cortainly,’ said Father Burke, ¢ if you
will leave me free to use what means I like’ The man consented,
and when the Irishmen returned and greeted him respectfully, Father
Barke made a significant grimace, and puinting over his shonlder
into the carriage, whispered to them, < Marwood,' Then, tarning to
his fellow-traveller he said aloud, ‘Well, air, did it all go off well at
Kilmainham ?° The man looked astonished, and answered doubt-
fally, ‘yes, very well’ This was quite enongh, The Irishmen
seized their bundles, and left the carrisge with hot haste, as if the
very devil were there,”— When,” addsthe writer, “ the man heard of
the trick that was played on him he was not alittie wrath with Father
Tom, who had the malicious satisfaction, after he had left the
carringe at Chester, of seeing n crowd of cerious and inguisitive
faces gather round it in order to cateh a glimpse of the suppesed
hangman.”~Had the labonrers been of the culture of English lords,
nevertheless, we may conclude that Father Burke's ruse would have
had a fofally different effect from that intended,—Let us not be sur.
prised, then, that there have been numerons and anxious candidates
for the vacant place.—~Who would not be & hangman if by such
means he were sure of becoming the pet of the nation ?

AS a further contribution to the Lutheran literature
of the moment, we shall quote another anecdote,
related also in the Moxth, of Father Burke. * For
years,” says the writer, * his suffering had been almost continuous,
owing to internal ulceration. But so far from beating him down, it
setmed te roust Lim to greater activity, and only evoked fresh bursts
of drollery, Whilst andergoing a wost sgonising operation, he wasg
more brisk and fall of fun than ever. When he was abont to be
literally eut open with a view to discover the character of the
uleeration, he told the doetors a most absurd story during the prepara-
tions, He absolutely refused to take ehloroform, preferring to en-
tlure the agony for the sake of that Daster who had endured the
agony on the Oross for him, While the operation was being per-
formed, Father Burke nnder stress of the agony, uttered a groan.
* Poor fellow ! taid a Protestant doctor,lwholwas holding his head, in
kindly pily. ¢Don't pity me,’ replied Father Burke guickly, ‘it is
the best thing that could happen me. If your friend Martin Luther
bat bad a touch of this when he first began his tantrems, he might
bave been in beaven now !’ When the operation reached the seat
of the ulcerstion, someone asked bim whether he would like ¢ne of
the Fathers who was his confessor to be sent for. ‘No,” was the
angwer, ‘it is not necessary ; he has known my interior for Fears.
Besides there is an axiom in theology: Eeclesiz non Judicat de
internis.” Luther’s admirers, then, may find it interesting to cen-
irast Father Burke's patience with, for example, the roaring of their
Apostle at Wartbarg over his maladies.—We are ourselves nnable to
lurnish our readers with the text, as the roaring in question is revolt.
ing beyond endnrance, even in the Latin tongne, and we dare not
if we would, translate it into English.

OuR contemporary the Dunedin Morning Herald
will rot accept our excuse of insanity for Luther,
and thiz is to be regrelted in the cause of charity.
But let us not.dispute the matter-~violence, rancogr,
fary, cruelty, license, loseness, distingnished Luther’s career, and
yet Luther was a pious man.—Perhaps in like manner he was a sane
man, although he witnessed portents, and raved continually of the
devil who appeared before his rves and thunlered, rattled, or
chattered unceasingly in his €ars W'e may possibly have been an
exception, and an extraordinar ﬁ{y v, 7o the rule by which sane men
are judged, as he certainly was'ah exception, and an egregions one
to the rule that defines the picus man, But our comtemporary fixes
on the #Table Talk” as that which reveals Luther's trac being, and
Tooks upon it g0 revealed ss everything that was good and noble.
The “Table Talk,” nevertheless, probably stands highest in the
estimation of those who have never read it, Thoese who have done
&0 have found there gross superstition—the filth not only of a conrse
age, but 2 good deal more Lhan that, and provecative of immorality,
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—anger, intense self-love, and immoderate conceit, Bot even those
niterances that are free from such fanlts are mere claptrap. We
know not what degrec of merit there may be in having been the
first or among the firsh to invent the commonplaces of sectavian
picty, but that is, in fact, all the mwerit to be descried in Luther's
more decent and less harmfol ¢ Table Talk,” There I8 in it a great
deal that might very well be spoken in his lucid moments by any
minister of the present day who had lost his wits—never baving had
very much moré than his neighbours to lose. There is also s great
deal that no decent minister could possibly say if he were sane, sod
which if he were to say when he had bocome ipsang his former
decency might very well be called into question, Finally, we agree
with our contemporary, that Luther is * far beyond the reach of

calumny.” It would be impossible for. the foulest tongue to
calumniate him,

TEE situation of the Irish Mational ‘League before

4 DREADFUL the Dunedin daily papers came out last Saturday
REPORT, morning could only be compared to that of ber Most
Gracious Majesty Queen Vietoria on a certain

veeasion previous to the publication of an important American news-
paper.—@aid Mr, La Fayette Kettle to Mr, Martin Churzlewit, on the
occagion alluded 1o : ~* Well, gir, I tell you this ; there ain't & en-gine
with its biler bast, in God A'mighty's free U-nited States, so fixed
and mipped, and frizeled to a most e-farnal smash, as that youug
critter, in her luxurious localion in the Tower of London, will he,
when she reads the next double-exfra Watertoast Gazette.,” Little
we knew, indeed, what the morning papers had in store for us early
last Saturday mornibg, and we are in a position to state that those
members of the Irish National Leagne who bave as yet seen them
are quite as much disturbed as was Queen Victorla when she, at
length, perased the Watertoast Gazette—if she ever did so.—And
such will be the fate, also, we may add, of those members of the
League who ave still, for the first time, to read the papers alluded
to.—The fact is they contsined the most fixing, nipping, frizeling and
e-tarnally smashing report that we had scen for some time.—They
contained a motice to us that a banner had been flung out on the air
against us—denonncing us with the pious, glorious, and immortal
motto : “ Kennel up you d~——d ¢urs,’—There is at hand no obliging
Teporter to “suppress the “ national participle,” and, therefore, we
must give the motto in all the force of the original—The Cbampion
of Protestantism, in short, hss come forward a second iime in his
recognised character and we acknowledge him worthy of the cause
be heads, as the cause is wortby of hima —Mr, Larnach, M,H.R., then
proposed on Friday last, at a Protestant gathering the following
resolution :—* We, the Protestant Alliance Friendly Society and the
Orange Institution, condemn the Irish Tand Leagne and its profer.
sional agitators as being responzible for the atrocious assassinations
and outrages that have recently disgraced Ireland ; aad thereforae
arc of opinion that it behoves all Orangemen and Protestants in
New Zealand to carry out their principles, to increase their vigilance,
and to stiil further prove their loyalty,"—Murder in Irish! What a
blight Lias fallen upon us now, These temperatc gentlemen, these
considerate Christians, these purc patriots, say they look upon us
as stained with atrocions assassination,—Js it any wonder, then, that
they should fly ont against us that banner with the motto of their
Champion, “ Kennel wp you d——d cars,”—The motto is, moreover,
worthy of the societies as the societics are of the motto, and both
togethor are worthy of Mr. Larnach, and he of them,—But the days
when Protestant Alliances and the Orange inatitution were formid-
able to Irisheeen are gone by.~—They have done the dirty work for
which the Government had encouraged their formation and sastained
them, and there is no longer a uvse for them.—They were the
miserable tools by which, while bigotry was of use in overthrowing
any Irish movement, the Itish canse was now and again blasted—
Bigotry fs now, howerver, a feeble weapon, and one of no force against
the great Irish nation, scattered but united all over the world,—and
consequently Protestant Alliances and Orangemen will find thom-
selves confined to their proper guarters where all their valor must
waste away in unheeded scolding.—Sowme puppy-dog, perhaps, may
be excited to bark at the sound, but there will hardly be anything
else to nolice it. Meantime, we should propose for ihe perfection
of that banner not ondy the characterist'c motto of the Ohampion, bet
his likeness as well,— Let him be represented as he nobly appeared
the acknowledged Champion of Protestantism, prend with his
victory at the Peninsula election last February.—The attitude
would be an imposing as well as an appropriate one.—But if the
banner should seem to have braved, for some liltle time, the battle
and the breeze, as even a new banner belonging to an old party
might fitly do, if it should even appesr somewhat dilapidated snd
battered, as banners will that struggle with the wind and weather H
it would be all the more suitable to wavein advance of a party that
has seen its best days—eneh asthey wera—and now can only look

forward to utter contempt, and final dissolution for the benefit of
the humanity concerned,.—But we speak of the future; as it is, of
coures, we have, like her Majesty, been taken with a cold chill " at

the dreadful report that has reached ns,



