
THE ONLY NON-COMB ATANTS.

JMr. Charles Williams, writing in il»o 2ltuit.,,,t L, 7t7t cv. Mr
Bennet Burleigh's advice to rely on Buller, says -If theie is any
man alive has faith inJiuller it is ihe present wilLr, ulu taytd
with him in the Bayud.i Desert when all other non-combatants,
except Bishop Brindle, had sought safety.'

NO MISTAKING THE NAME.

The First SouthLancashire Regiment, which carried the main
Boer position at Onderhrock Mount, was under the command of
Lieutenant-Colonel M'Carthy-O'Leary. This officer is a younger
brother of the late Mr. D. C. M'Cartby-O'Leary, formerly well
knownin Benalla,in the North-eastern district of Victoria, where
he was amember of the legalprofession.

WE LIVEAND LEARN.
A remarkable feature of the war (says the Went in/nutrr) is the

manner in which the Roman Catholic aristocracy, which up toa
few years ago kept so much in thebackground,have come forward,
The Duke of Norfolk has volunteered for service with his corps,
Lorel Gerard is acting as one of Sir Redvers Buller's A.D.C.'s, whilst
Lord Denbigh ami others are actively to the fore. And these are
the sons and grandsons of the men whom theDuke of Wellington
and most of the English aristocracy deemed so dreadfully danger-
ous that until an Irivh demagogue forced their hands they could
not consentito admit them to a scat in the Legislature, anel when,'
nolens volens they had to do so. prophesied the results as only

less terrible than civil war. Truly we liveandlearn.
TH E NORTH CORKS.

The men of the districts in NorthCork, South Tipperary. and
East Limerick, from which the North Corks are re'eruited. are
(says the London Daili/ Tihqraph') born fighters. They are of
magnificent phy-iejne, nimble wit. and indomitable courage. la
this regi'in 'oiiipof the old Irish factions still linger. The 'Thiee-
Vear-Olds' and 'Two-W ir-OkK' the 'Oanavats

'
and

' Shanavats,"
now and then provoke one another by 'twirling 'their shillelaghs,
anel break one another's headb when thpy have spoiled fora fi^ht
too long. As th" line fellows who have gone1 to the front we^re
moving off a few duys ago in the train some e>f the crowd called
to them' '(iiiod luck to ye, boys. Ye are geiitig to ha\eatight,
anyhow :but what >-nlo areye to be on I

'
'\\ haYs that to elo with

you' 1
w,b the ansver. "We are going to -ec fair plu\ . anyway.'

In seeing -fair ploy no soldier of the <
(>ueen will »n c a better

account ol the himhe- tlwi these >orth Cork 'boys.
UNKNOWN

Mr. Winton ChuuJnll. the war corre-poniVnt, writing from
Spearman's Camp, on Januaiy 2! to the London Mornni'/ J'mt.
cay,

— iho infantry wue patientlyholding the captured position
on a --pur at the id/c of the plateau all day >o-<tirday under a
hara-smg bomliaidment by tho Duel aitilloiy. The Irish regiment
was exposed to an anuojini'cross- (he,irom Cieusot and Maxim shell
frun«. The casualties wen howi \cr. slight— about a do/en up to
noon. 'Ihe d< me inour of 'lie ttt.ops under this tire, which they
ha\e now b'line pi'-Muly i<>r thier d iy-.ha- beenmo-t admirable.
The quality ot tuepmat 1 -oldi ri» wonderful. Duung the morn-
ing 1 \l-Itid t' c In-h infantiy ramming h.Uf-an-liour. in which
tinu' 11 -h' IN, and ivvo discharged fm.n a Maxim shell j^un,
exploded in t i\>■ re-cuti..nt angle where the sin lteringsoldiers were
smoking and plying cuds or sleeping utterly unmoved. They
are still the iiuu-t miantiy 111 Uk world— cheery, dignified, and
magnificent.

BUGLERDU NNON THE DUBL INPUSIL IERS.

A Ilomr exchange of February 17 «ays that the Queen has
commanded Bu»'t.r Dunn of the Ist Royal Dublin Fusiliers, to
procepd to U^liorne. her Majesty bein^ desirous of seeing
the lad and rwuin-^ hi-- photograph. Dunn received the
Oueen s comm,m<l liy til<gr.iph through Lieutenant-General
Sir liak( r-Knvscll. Licutcnant-Genenior or Poi l>moutb wlieie
the bugler his hem *-:.;iyuu,r since ins di^chaige from
Netley Hospital, atta- bed to a militia battalion stationed in
the town. Dunn w.is the iiM '>n the Bnti-h -Me to be
wounded at tin ir'^.n^ ot the Tugela. Ili.er lie insist* don
rushing on with the Humr lux when Ins regim-nt tried to iorje the
p,»sa<rc <>t the TuiM'la, tnnu^h mmy in n of the rt triment tri. d to
keep him back. When I'iincv-s Henry of Bittenbi r^x and Fiineess
Christianvisit,d Xctlcy iccint ly and asked thehid whit he wouldlike
the (jtuecn todo for him Dnim itplud— '1 hope 1) r M >|e"-ty will ->end
me bi'-k to the f'Otit. Subsequently the l.id ->vd—

■ lam to ha\2 a
medal and thice bars, be< ar-e 1 ha\c been in thuc engagements,
and I--hall lie wryproud ot it. F.itivr lias only two bars to his
medal. Nr»ea'it Dunn, the hid -> father, is at thu front with his
regimen( the ILjyal Dublin Fu-ilier.-.

CH RISTMASAT MAI LKIN G.

Christina1
- L\o wascelebrated by theTtoman CatholicsinMafeking

with aMidnight Jh^. The whole town was enveloped in Stygian
darkness, and Icould only find my road by the aid of flashes of
sheet lightning reflected from an oncoming storm. The scene was
indeed impressive. At the far end of the room six great tapers

Rputcr's c aOlafeking give*- the following account
of how Chri-tmas wn>observed by the Catholics of the beleagured
town —
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THE B OER WAR . gleamed through the darkness. The windows had been covered
with the veils of the nuns, lest the enemy, seeing the light, shouldbe tempted toopen fire. Around the altar the black-robed figures
of the kneeling Sisters contrasted strangely with the whitesilken
vestments of the priest.Father Ogle, who officiated, and with the
hangings of the altar itself. Behind the nuns a motley group,
mostly of men, and numbering some forty, was gathered. Mostof
us were booted andspurred, and if one had looked into the passage
outside the chapelhe might have found the rifles and bandoliers of
the woivhippers ready for u«e at any moment. As the Mass com-
ir^noj evvr nnrt n";nnvivid flashes of liffhtninir illuminated thewhole room, piercing the veiling of the windows,hailstones rattled
on the roof, and <ru«t« of wind rushed through the passages?,causing
the tapers to flicker. A few who had the opportunity made con-
fession and communicated. Then the priest gaveus his blessing,
and we went out into the early morning.

A DRUMMER BOY.

B. Fitzgerald, a drummer-lad in the Inniskilling Fusiliers,
writes to his mother :

— 'Well, mother, it is a mystery tome how I
am alive to-day. On the day of thebattle (Colenso)Ihad many a
narrow shave. Iwasknocked over twice by thebursting of cannon
balls at my side. My helmet was knocked off by a pieceof shell,
butIcame out of it withouta scratch. Irisked my life that day.
Iwent for reinforcements, and Idressed the woundsof fellows inthe firing line while the shot and shell were flying. Iwas nearbeing taken prisoner,only the Boer who had me was a decent sortof chap. He was able to speak English, and we had a few words
together. The colonel toldme he could not express in words whathe thought of me for my coolness under fire, and the wayIassisted
him in every possible manner that day in the carrying out of his
orders. Istuck with him everywhere* Evenif Iget nothing, it
is all right to know that the colonel andall the officers think me a
brave lad. Iwill die contented on the battlefield ai longasIhave
done honor to the good old nameof Fitzgerald, and kept up the
credit of the drummer-boys of our army. Although lam only a
drummer-lad Ihaveshown them that the good old Irishblood is in
my veins. When the battle was over Iwent down to the Tugela,
andIcould havedrunk it dry — Iwas so thirsty I Ihadgiven my
own water bottle to apoor chap who was dying, andhe said,"God
bless you ! ' It was an awful sight to see themendying on the
field, some praying, and others saying a few farewell words to
churn*. One poor fellow said to me,"Tell my mother lam dying
like a soldier.

"" Everybody died bravely fighting. Out of l."> in my
tent, only six of us cameout of the battle safely." A second letter
from Fitzgerald is as follows .— 'Just a few lines to let you know-
how lam getting on. Ihave been promotedcorporal. The general
said Iwas too ycung tobe made sergeant. Imay be able to distin-
guish myself again some time during the war. Icannot make it
out— it didnot seemas if Iwas on a battlefield all that day."

ALLEGED PILLAGE OF THE NEWCASTLE CONVENT.
We have recehei a long letter from a correspondent(says the< athohc him \) in which he dwells upon the hostility of the LJoers

towards the Catholic religion, aud repeats the charge made in the
letter from Mr, I>ird which we published last week to the effect
that they pillaged and desecrated the convent at Newcastle. He
quotes the following passage from a lector of the Dominican nun,
lister Mary Reginald, who is now at Pietermaritzburg :

— 'After
having loottni our convent and destroyed everything sacred therein,
the Buers vented all their rage on the chupel, breaking statuesand
crucifixes, ami then trampling them under foot. It is awful to
think of the fiendish desecration they carried on in the House of
God, and this is but the literal truth.' In fairness to those who are
thus accused, we ptated last week that Father Hammer, who
entered Newcastle as chaplain with the Boer force?,in mentioning
tht; abandonment, says nothing of any pillaging, and that Father
Baudry, who is also with the Boer forcfP, says in the Petitest
A niioli<t that "the Government andall its officials have been kind-
ness and courtesy it-elf to the priests and religious.1 The same
charge was made against the Boers in a letter from a German
Dominican nun at Pietermantzburgpublishedbyour contemporary,
the Ktiihis,In \ ollvzittunti. Thereupon Father Tresch, 0.M.1,a
Tran-vaal Missionary, now in Germany, wrote as follows to the
paper 'Yesterday Iread with real astonishment, that is to pay in
a i unbelieving spirit, the article inyour paper under the heading
'"Sufferings of the Dominican Nuns in South Africa," but was
pleased to cc c that youquestionedsomeof the statements. Permit
me therefore to give you some information. The Sister in question
says in her letter, "

One evening late, about eleven o'clock, the
order came suddenly that all the Sisters must be off in half-an-
hour." Certainly, but by whom was the order given / By the
Boers .' No, but by the Rev. Father Ford, the chaplain to the
Sifters, who is an Englishman. lam personally well acquainted
with Father Ford and the Sisters at Newcastle,and last AprilI
visited the convent. The Sis-ters left through fear, at the order of
their chaplain. Had they remained in the convent, they would,as
you mtiiniile, Lave remained quiteundisturbed. We havea number
of convents in South Africa, and nowhere has a single convent
suffered anything ho far at the hands of the Boers during the war.
In the Transvaal the Government has sought the services of the
Sisters asnurses, and these services have been gratefully accepted.
'1he Boers are waging war.but not persecuting women. Of that I
can assure you on tny word of honour. As to what is said tohave
taken place in the convent chapel naturallyIcan know nothing,
but. as you remark, proofs are wanting to sustain the charges
made."

WAS SIR ALPRED MILNER WARNED ?
A well-informed correspondent has sent to the Manchester

Guardtanthe following (statement as to what took place between
General butler and Sir Alfred Milner. The accuracy of the state-

AN UNWPLC OMEVIS IT OR.

One of the Catholic chaplains at the fionl who llott t his tent
for amoment to speak to an officer found, on loturning. 1Hat a shell
bad burst in themiddle rf the tun, shattering e\erytluii;i within
reach,
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