
the game anddriveit all to one spot. The principal sportsmen,
armed withlances andbows andarrows, walkedinfront ofus;the
others, scattered in the wood,behind the traps,werestationedso
as tocut off the retreat of those which should escape from the
mainbody. (

Afteratime wearrivednearly at the centreof the woodwhich
was tobe the greatfield of operations. A thicket,densely tangled,
separated us from the line of traps. The sportsmen gathered
closer roundit, while weshoutedlouderandlouder everymoment.
Iwas walking by the sideof my mothera"nd sisters. Afew steps
in frontof us stoodmy father, withhis arrow fixed on the string,
readytodraw it at the firstsight of thegame. The battue, asI
havesaid,was tobeon the edge of this thicket, round which all
wereanxiously gathered. Allof asudden a terribleandmostun-
expectedroar washeard. Every one stood asifpetrified, and the
criesof thebattue wereexchanged for themostprofoundsilence.

The echoes of the forest alone replied to the fearfulroarof the
lion. Iseemstill tosee this terrible beast, with flaming eyes and
bristling mane,beating thegroundwithhispowerfultail, springing
suddenly from the edge of the thicket. He camenearerandnearer
tothe hunters, who remainedparalysed with fear. His oblique
marchbrought him directly in front of us jbut he turned aside
frommy fatherandstoppedroady tospring onmy sisters and my-
self. At the samemomentheroared again, inaway to make one
die of fright. My father understoodin an instant the fearful
danger with whichwe werethreatened;and feeling thatthere was
nota moment tobelost,attacked the monster, todivert his atten-
tion. For thefirst time his arrows andhis lance missed their aim.
Then, drawinghis greathuntingknife,my poor father rushed on
thelion, andwithhis powerfularmsseized his tawnymane. The
cries androarson both, sides, combined with the fright, had so
frozen the verybloodinmy veins,thatIcouldnolongerseeclearly
whathappened. AllIcanrecollectis a fearfulstruggle,arush of
blood,a redmass rollingon the ground, and then the whole dis-
appearing once morein the forest. The awfulstruggle had been
so shortthatnotoneof thehunters hadbeenable to come to my
poorfather's assistance. And then— O, thenwe poorlittleorphans
sat on the ground, sobbing by the side of our mother, who was
stupified withsorrow,on the earth which wasred withour father's
blood— that father so good and tender tous all, whe had been at
once ourprotectorandour sole support.

To be continued.

THE O'CONNELL CENTENARY.

On the Sixth of August Ireland will celebrate the O'Conneli. Cen-
tenary,and the world will watch eagerly the mannerof that celebra-
tion. Itmust be worthyof theNation;it must be worthy of the
Hero. There is nobetter test of thecharacter of apeople than the
honour in which itholds the memory of its illustrious dead. There
never existed a Nation which owed so much to oneman asIreland
does toO'Connell;soher gratitudeandherreverenceought toexceed
thatof all other nations for their patriots. Too often theTribune is
only the chief of a faction, too often he is only the embodiment of
national ambition or partisan zeal. It was the peculiar glory of
O'Conneli, "

like some tall cliff, to liftbis awfulform
"

above the
rage of parties andthe struggles of nationalities

—
tobe the Champion

of Freedom the wide-world over
— theFoe of Oppression in whatever

garb,or guise, or form itraised its accursed crest. The same voice
which plantedin thebreasts of hisownpeopletheundying lessons of
Nationhoodand Freedom was lifted up for theEnglishDissenter and
the Jew, for the IndianRyot and the AfricanSlave; the samehand
that struck the fetters off the Irish Catholic was raised against the
Europeandespot who trod downhis subjects, or the American who
held the infamous doctrine that man can hold property in man.
O'Connell is at once a National and a Cosmopolitan hero. The
services he did his countrymen are unrivalled; he found them
oppressedand despised Pariahs, he left them a proud and hopeful
Nation. But his services to Liberty were as splendid as his services
to Ireland, andif the lattermade him the^rnostlovedandhonored of
Irishmen, the former gave him one of the most famous names in
Europeanhistory. The generationof Irishmen who have grownup
since 1847 cannot imagine whata thrill ran through all Christendom
from the death-bedinG-enoa. "The Hero of Christianity" is gone,
exclaimed the greatPope whohad just assumed the tiara under the
ever-honoured and illustrious title of Pixrs the Ninth. "Who but
O'Conneix," said WilxiamHenry Seward, " ever brought Papal
Rome and Protestant America toburn incense at the same,tomb ?"
In the history of the second quarter of thenineteenth century no
figure loomedlarger before theEuropeanimaginationthan thatof the
great Irishman whosebody restß at Glasnevin. "We repeat, then, that
we owe it not alone to ourselves, to the glorious dead,but to our
national character and good name, that the O'Conneli Centenary
shouldbe kept ina manner worthyof allthree. Betterwould it be
to pass overincold andapathetic silence the Centenary, than that it
should be celebrated with maimed rites and halting honours. We
have now little time to lose. In fives clear months, August willbe
upon us,anda Centenarycelebration is not a thing tobe organised in
a day. To prevent disappointment it wouldbe well tokeep separate
the ideas of theMonumentand the Centenary. Ifthenoble groupof
theO'Conneil Monumentis raisedin the streetsof Dublin on the
6th of August next, why,so much the better. But monument or no
monument, wemust haye—

if our national name is not to become a
byword

—
a Centenary celebration worthyof the great occasion. We

rejoice to see that theRight Honourable the LordMayorhas adopted
anideawell calculated tosecure the successofthe day. Hepurposes
to holdinDublina conference, at which delegates from theprovinces
should attend,and at which the details of the celebration should be
arranged. Of course, the ceremonial of the Centenary will takeplace
inDublin,in the beautiful city O'Connbll loved so well, the city in
whichare to be foundhis Home,_his Prison, and his Tomb. At the

THE JUBILEE.
Former Ceremonial Adopted in ProclaimingJubilbbs.

The Jubileeor Anno Santo takes its date among the feasts of the
CatholicChurch, from the year 1300, whenPopeBoniface VUL
declaredhis intentionof inaugurating the new century by a. re-
ligiouscelebration, which shouldpartakeof thecharacter of those
festivals -which, by a divine ordination, the Mosaic law hadpre-
scribed tobeheld by the ancient Jews onevery forty-ninth,year.
Itderiveditsnameof Jubilee from the Hebrew word

"Yob.al,"
meaning

"ajoyful shout
"or "aclangor of trumpets,"asense we

find still preserved in the German word, "jubil." From the
Hebrew root comes the Laeinjvbilcewm,whence ourJubilee.

The Jubilee ofBoniface was a very greatsuccess, Eye wit-
nesses describethe flocks of pilgrims who covered theroadalead-
ing toand from the Holy City as defying all attempt tocalculate
their numbers, anditis computed that atno timeduring the year
were there less than two hundred thousand strangers actually
withinthe walls of Home, exclusive of those whowerecoming and
going.

PopeClement"VT. reduced the intervalbetween these feasts
to fiftyyears,andheld onein1350 which not only equalledbut
almost eclipsed the splendor of its predecesor. According to
MatthewVillani, a writer deserving of credit, it was attendedby
over onemillionpilgrims, and this before the summerheats had
commenced. (Several of the succeeding Popes alteredthe dates
upon whichthe jubilees were to be held, a,nd it was not tillthe
year 1470 that Paul11. definitely fixed their recurrence at every
twenty-fifth year,so that everymanofaveragelengthoflife might
haveanopportunity of beingpresentatthecelebrationof at least
one ofthem, and this termhasbeenmaintainedup to thepresent
day,andonly twoomissionshave taken place,both inthepresent
century

— namely in the year 1800, when Rome was occupiedby
the troops of the French Republic and the Pope a*exile in.
France;andagain,in1850, when the present incumbent of the
Pontificate, PopePius IX.,did not deem it expedient, inview of
the disturbed stateof Italy,just emerging from the throes of the
revolution of1848, toattracta.large concourse of strangerstohis
capital. Extraordinary Jubilees have sometimes been heldwhen
anyparticularcalamityhas appearedready tomenace the Church,
Specielprayersreferring to the occasion are then enjoined to be.
usedby the partiesseeking for the benefits accruing from their
observance.

Formerly, whilethePopes werestill infull possessionof the
inheritance of St. Peter, the ceremonial observed in opening the"
year of Jubileewae impressivein the extreme. OnChristmas Eve
thePontiff or his legateproceededin full sarcerdotal robes, and,
attendedby allhisclergy, insolemn processionto the PorteSancta
of the goldengateof St. Peter intheBasilica ofthe Vatican,which
is alwayskeptwalledup. Here heascendedathronepreparedfor
thepurpose, whilea High Mass was said, at the_couclusion of
whichhearose,and, takinga golden hammer in his hand,struck
threeblows uponthe masonry,at the sametime reciting the118th
Psalm:

—
Open to me the gatesof righteousness;
1will go into them,andIwill praise the Lord.
This gate of the Lord,
Into whichtherighteousshall enter,
Iwill praiseThee, for thouhastheardme,
Andartbecome my salvation.

The wall was then torn down,andpenitentialmonks wasaedthe
threshold withholy water, whereupon his Holinessentered,followed
by his suite, and withhis ownhands opened the shrineß containing
the relics of the saints andexposed their sacred contents to the eager
gaze of the reverential crowd. Simultaneously with this ceremony
the doors of the churches of St.John Latevn, Santa MariaMaggiore
and St. Paul, which were declared by Pope Boniface IX. to be
Jubilee churches, were openedby three Cardinals deputedby the
Popefor thatpurpose, andthe festivalhad begun. Atits conclusion^
on the 24th of December following, the Pope proceeded again in
state to thePorte Sancta. He blessed the stoneß and lime which
were thenprovided,andsprinkled them withholy water;then, tak-
ingupa gilded trowel, he spreadthe first layer of mortarandcast in
somecoins, after which the work was finished by masons inatten-

1 dance for thatpurpose.
— 'New YorkHerald.'
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grand celebrationinDublin every city audtownandvillage ofIreland
ought toberepresented. O'Connelllovedthe whole landwithequal
love, and the festival should be as universal andas national as were
Ms services and his achievements. Nay,more,we trust to see at the
Centenary delegates from the greater Irelands beyond the sea. Let
us hope thatat the greatcelebration of the6th of August wewillsee
inDublin, not alone delegates from everydistrictinIreland,but dele-
gates from wheretheEmpire City watchesthemarriageof theHudson
and the sea;delegates from where,abovethegolden gates*of theGulf
of California,, the towersof SanFranciscoshine5 delegatesfrom where
the warmAustralsun lights up the fair city of Melbourne. We can-
not believethatIrelandwillfailinher dutyat thiscrisis in herhistory.
We are confident that we willhave to chronicle, first, a successful
conference largely attended by gentlemen from every district of the
country,atwhich the details of abefittingceremonial willbe arranged
withcare and wisdom. We areconfident that weshall thenhave to
chronicle such acelebrationof the Centenary as will mate the 6thof
August the brighestday in thehistory of Dublin;thaton that day
the whole Irishrace will,inamemorable manner, show to the -world
how steadily burns the flame of gratitude to him whose life was
sanctified andconsumed by love forFaithandFatherland

—
whoweb,

indeed
—

—Freedom's chatnpion,one of those,
The fewinnumber, who hadnot o'erstept
Thecharter to chastise whichshebestowsOnsuch as wieldher weapons;hehad kept
The whiteness ofhis soul,andthus meno'er him wept.— Dublin JPreeman.
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