
enthusiastic young Irishman, James Murphy, occupied the cell
adjoining O'Reilly's. Murphy is still alive andan American citizen.
He was Captain in the Twentieth Massachusetts Infantry. Inthe
prison O'Reilly wrote uncomplimentary verses about Ireland's
persecution. Every day the prison officials wsre confronted with
satirical rhymes signed "Saiggins." They were found on the walks,
doors, pavements, and many other places. Bits of stoaeand chalk,
and sometimes apencil, were used to do the writing. Every thing-
possible was done to discover " Sniggins," but he was never found
out. All this time Murphy was beins: amused by O'Reilly's work,
and the two young fellows became fast friends.

One day toward the end of August, 1866, O'Rsilly showed
Murphy his first poem. It was entitled '" The Old School Clock,"
and was written ona piece of common brown piper. He gave it to
Murphy as a keepsake,and asked him to take it to the United
States with him when his term would have expired. At that time
O'Reilly had not the least iiea th^t he. too. would go to Am2rica.
He told Murphy a little history connected with the poem. While he
wasstation id in Dublin as a huzzar, his regiment wassent to the
townof Drogheda, in County Louth, to attend the election. During
the time that the regiment was stationed in that town, O'Reilly
received a short leave of absence to visit the village of Dowth, two
miles away,where he went to school. In the oldschool time every-
thing was as it had been in his school days except the clock.
Instead of the old timekeeper that stoodagainst the upper end of
the school, near the teacher's desk, was a brand new American
clock. The absence of the clock made him feel sorrowful. One
similar to that wnich had been removed from the school stood in the
corridor of Arbor Hill Prison. It puthim constantly in mind of the
old friend of his boyhood days, and it inspired him to write the
poem on the piece of brown paper which he g»ve to his fellow-
prisoner.

Murphy had been arrested on a false charge, and he expected
that he would be acquitted on his trial. He had resolved that he
would then go to the United States, where he would have O'Reilly's
poem published. InOctoberhe was tried,but instead of theexpected
acquittal,he was transferred to Mountjoy prison. Knowing that ha
would be thoroughly searched before being taken from Arbor Hill,
hehid the manuscript of "The Old School Clock

"
in the register of

his cell. He did this to prevent the authorities from tracing the
authorshipof "Sniggins" rhymes to O'Reilly. On ibe morning of
his transfer to Mountjoy Murphy wasordere1 to atripnaked. He
was then taken toanother cell, and his clothes, after beingcarefully
searched, returned to him. He was taken away before he had a
chance to regainpossession of the manuscript of O'Reilly's poem.

Several yearsafter this Vere Foster, of Belfast, who had authority
as a philanthropist to visit the prisons, inspected Arbor Hill. He
f )und the manuscript of "The Old School Clock." Mr. Foster was
theproprietor of a series of copy books that had baen adopted by the
National Board of Education inIreland. He likedO Reilly's poem
somuch that hehtd it printed on the cover of n new edition of his
copy books, with a pictureof the two cocks. The Board of Educa-
tion s'ippn s^ed the edition whenit found that the poem wis written
by T ha B >yle OR illy in Arbor Hillmilitary pri<on. Subsequently
Tvic Foster cirai; to this country. He visited Mr. Murphy, and told
him that he ha 1presented the manuscript of "The Old School Clock,"
to the author in Boston.

MARRIAGE AT KUMARA.

(From an occasional Correspondent.)
Kumara, February 7.

Axevent of unusual importance took place in St. Patiick's Church,
onThursday, tbe sth innt., it being the occasion of unitingin wedlock
bonds Vlisi Johanna Maria Healy an1 Mi. John Joseph Halpin.
The former hailed from Pfttricksweil, the latter from Carrigmartin,
both of county Limerick. Although th^ ox\ct date on which th=
event was to tike place waanot publicly known, yet it was fathomed
by the knowing ones, and, as is inevitable insuch c-ises, broadly cir-
culated. For a few wp»-ks previous to the nuptial day,from Kumara,
Greymouth, and Grey Valley, numerous in1 costlj presents poured
in freely to the intended bride, from her many well wibhers, as
emblems of their profound regard for h"r,and to attest their appre-
ciation of her many sterling qualitus. The sth February came. A
d.y of nngnifi-3"ut splendour. Long before th« appointed h»ur,
crowds from the town and suburbs streamed into the church to
witness the nuptial ceremonies The marriage wasuerformed by the
Rev. Father O'Hallaban, assisted by the Uev. Father McManug
(Koss).and the ßßay.» ay. Father Walshe (Kumara). Miss Martin acted
a* bridesmaid. Mr. Harry Griffin, Greymouth, as bridesman. Mr.
Patrick Chambprs tadthe pleading duty to perform of giving away
the bride, who wasmost beautifully arrayed ina light fawncoloured
cashmere, trimmed with watered silk of the same shade, witna court
train. The front of tbe bodice was trimmed with Maltese lace, V
shaped, with a Aleiici collir. She also wore a wreath of orange
blossoms, with a white tulle veil reaching to the end of the train.
Inher lignt hand she carried abouquet, mo9t artlaiically wovenby
the bridesmaid. The bride, thus environedb ■ these richrobes, looked
delightfully handsome, as did als > the bridesmaid in the neatly
DeCOming urU^SSLI" wuie, Tub uiiuubiiavd'uu^ ilicea *v ttbulo umk
green canhmeie, trimmed with dark green figure 1 silk. A solemn
nuptial High Mass wasthencelebrated. The Hey. FatherO'Hallahan
acted as celebrant, the Rev. Fathers McManus and Walshe deacon
and sub- leacon respectively. A full choirattended. The

"
Wedding

M*rch,"vv^splayed, as thehappy couple were leaving the church, by
Miss McK^ofjan. Then the lovingpair,accompanied by their friends
and relatives repaired to the presbytery, where they enjoyed the
contents of a table that groaned under the most delicious edibles.
After each and all had amply satisfied their inner requirements,
the Rev. Father O'Hallahan asked the company "to drink with
acclamation to tbe health, future happiness, and prosperity of Mrs.

The following(sajs the CatholicReview} aresomeinterestingextracts
from the Bjt'ton Memorial meetingheld in honour of John Boyle
O'Reilly:—

The story of ;he life of JohnBoyleO'Reilly is one upon which
the good and true will ever lontr to lovingly linger. From the day-
dawn of his existence until its close, there wasnot anact performed
by him that was not nobie and pure. Born upon the verdure-clad
shores of holy Ireland,he grew to early manhood amid her smiling
valleys and her frowning hills. Learning her checkered but
proud stcry alike from book and converse,his young heart became
filled with the glorious traditions of faith and fatherland. His sml
was inspiredby thehistoric memories of struggles and sacrifices made
by each succeeding generation of his unconquerablerace.

Gifted with a poetic nature, he felt the spirit of the people
breathing, as it were, through the plaintive but defiant ballads of
their bards. The struggles through which their sires had passed, Lhe
glories of their achievements, the galling chain of political slavery
rankling upon their fettered limbs, the unquenchable aspirations for
liberty that thrilled iheir unfettered spirit

—
all these memories and

hopes burned with fierce intensity in the bosom of the youthful
O'Reilly, andcaused him toproudlyenroll himself in theranks of the
revolutionary brotherhood, then being organised in Ireland, to mak ■

another rally for the grand old cause— the cause of Sarafield, andof
Khearen,ot Tone,Russell,andOrr, of Mitchell, Meagher, andO'Brien ;
the cause for which Grattan thundered intbe Senate, and themenot
Wicklow and Wextord ba'tled in the field;the ciuse for which the
good and brave struggled in ihe past, and for which, until victory
crowns the effort, the manhood of Ireland will batile in the future,
undeterred by past disaster, unintimidat^d by present danger. Jiutain
might as well leahse that justice nloue will satisfy the Irish pjople,
and that as long as England is vi.just Ireland will be rebellious.

O'Reilly had learned the trade of a pnuter m the newspaper
offices of his native country,and was for some time employed in th«
capacity ot a reporter. He travelled professionally through the coun-
try, andrealised the terrible disa ivantago at which the undieciphn^d
peatantry would be placed in facing" Fearful odds,

For the ashts of their fa'heis
And the temples ot their gods."

For while O'Reilly waspoetical,he was alsopractical. He knew that
military experience and training weie mce'sary tv uny kind ot cam-
paign. The use of arms was prohibited1 > the cuuniij,and the pros-
pect of acqumug theknowledge even of element iry dull was not
encouraging.

But our young friend deteimined that h>j would secure the
coveted training and »nformaiion. Nay, more, tint he wouldcompel
the alien oppressor to lurtush him wnti tnj b -st instruction ;and
with this worthy object vi view tie conceived and earned out trie
bold project ot joining one ot tbe crack regimen's ni her Mdjeb'y'u
service.

Ot the life of O'Rjilly a-> a trooper there is not much to be
told. While he wore the unit >rm of tue Queen of Great Britain and
Empressof India, bin loyalty was no: due to ntr, her sceptre, or her
crown. No; his allegiance belonged unreservedly to that ideal
maiden who to long has wept aoov^ the brokenharp

—
tbe dark Rosa-

line, figurative or his vanquished but undespairiuij cjuutry
Ibis is not the occasion to speak particularly of the movement

that followed. We remember the crusmutjdisasters that succeeded
each other in those trying times. Victory did not gleam upon the
insurgent banner.it in true, but nieo. of Irish blooi throughout the
ages will remember with pride the heroes and martyrs who, on field,
dungeon andscaffold, endured torture and faced deathunflinchingly
inorder that the principle of nationality might be uncjmpromisingly
inaimatiied.

O'Reilly's efforts to wi iover Irom the ranks of bis country's
enemies rtcruits tor the army ot lrela id weie discovered. He was
arrested, tried by court martial, convicted and aeiitaacii to be shot.
This judgment was subsequently commuted to imprisonment for
twenty years. The young patnot was then conngued to a convict

tprison, dressed in the garb ot a felon, ami foiced '.o woik and til
among gangs of Fuglish criminals. T.ie Government imagined that
by this villanous treatment oi poll ical offenders they could place the
hero and the vagabond upona common levL l.

In iho spring of 1866 O R»illy, then a young fellow of twenty-
two, was a prisoner in Arbor Hill military piisou, Dub in. Another
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Catlin, the artist and explorer, thus speaka of the forefathers of the
present Sioux:

"Ihave travelledseveral yearsalready among these people,and
Ihavenot had my scalp taken,nor a blow struck me, neither has my
propertybeen stolen, norhad Iever occasion to raise my hand against

'an Indian."
The Tndian is exactly what we have made him, and the causeof

this trouble, asIhave pointed out ina previousletter, is due to the
unscrupulous greed and dishonesty of theIndian agents and frontier
settlers to get possessionof the Indian lands.

Bat what impression have all these solemn but cheering facts
made upon thepublic mind as compared with the "a'rocities com-
mitted by the Indians," their Messiah dances and other harmless
antics which have occupied column after column of the newspaoers
for the past month ? Alas, wickedness presents more vividcontrasts
than virtuedoes, its history is morepicturesque and has more of the
eminent of the expected. But themurder of SittingBull wasentirely
unexpected. Itwas p savage,brutal killing

—
atragedy which loudly

calls for an investigation and one which ehill severely punish the
conspirators who have grimly besplashed the Stars and Stripes with
the bloodof an untried, unconvicted man,covered the whole Indian
race with shame, brought scorn upon their essays in civilisation,and
robbed them of their hard earned possessions.

JOHN BOYLE O'REILLY.
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