
ing toFlorence, who as oneof her ladies,wasprivilegedtoaccompany
her, hesaid:"Welcome to Marly, fairRose of St. Gf-ermains. Ipromise
you,younglady,if yourroyalpatronsdonot soon findyouahusband,
Ishallmyself look after your interests:nay, donot blush, forIvow
you shallbemyprotegeeunless yourname of O'Neill, time-honoured
as it maybe,be not quickly changed for another;for,remember,I
never forget your father was theintimatefriend ofmybraveTurenne,
and it -wouldpleaseme to ice you the wife of somenoble of my own
Court."
Vw^. Blushingdeeply, the timidFlorence stammeredout a few words
of gratefulacknowledgment,intimatingat the sametime thatshehad
no desireat present to change her state, whileMaryBeatrice, aware
of the interest the courtly monarch really felt for Florence,inwardly
resolved that,if possible,she should not cross his pathagain;she
had,in fact, no desire to see the innocent and pure-mindedFlorence
become the protegee of a king whose unbounded admiration of the
female sex oftenledhimtocommit the grossesterrors andthe gravest
faults.

After avrhile Louis and James retired, thelatter wishfulto lay
open to theFrenchkinghisviewsandintentions,makinghimcognizant
of thedepartureof Ashton toEngland,and confiding to themonarch
the names of several distinguished persons in England who were
zealously interesting themselves inhis service. But the failure of the
lateattempt at theBoynehad weakenedthe hopesof Louisas to the
restoration of the unfortunate James. Had he been able to have
waivedthe decisive stroke at the Boyne some few weeks longer, the
French ftee_l wouldhave become masters of St. G-eorge's Channel, and
couldeither have conveyedhimself andhis army to England,orhave
preventedaidfrom coming to William;the unfortunate are sure to
meetwith censure, and whilstmany blamed James for hazarding too
much, others condemned him for leaving Irelandtoo soon. By the
earnest desire of the qtieen, Tyrconnell had urged this hasty retreat,
she having entreatedhim at anycost to save theking's person. Thus
the truly unfortunate James was destined a victim of patience by '

Providence,his friends exercisinghimequally withhis enemies.
Louis -was dissatisfied with the line of conduct he hadpursued,

and,probably at the instigation of his ministers,he declined to aid
another expedition.

Jameshadkeenlyfelt the censures which hadbeenpassed upon
him;but hopestillledhim on,andpainfulas washis conference with
Louis,his sanguine nature did not yield, find whenit wasconcluded,
and accompanied by the French king,he sought MaryBeatrice, Avho
withher attendants wanderedawhile in the shadygroves of Marly,no
traceof discomfortwas visible onhis countenance.

Nevertheless Louis was truly noble and generous, his kingly
nature haddevelopeditself in his dealings with the exiledmonarch,
whomhe"would have rejoiced to have placed again on the throne,
now usurped by the most worthless of daughters andungratefulof
nephews.- Heavy, indeed, were the misfortunes with which our second
James was visited," he might have used with truth the language of
our great poet,andexclaimedwithKingLear :—":

— "
Mowsharpei-than

aserpent's tooth it is to havea thanJcless child."
The cool and hardened cruelty of Mary,his most favoured

daughter,stung him to the quick, forBhe hadheartlessly appropriated
to herself the property of her step-mother;amongst other things a
costly cabinet of filagree,and denied evenher father'srequest for his
clothes and personal property, which request, with impai'allolcd
barbarity, the ungrateful Mary refused to comply with. Evelyn j
relates that she entered-Whitehall joyfulas if bidden to a wedding
feast. Transported with joy, 6he ran into the closetsand examined
thebeds,lier coarse and unfeelinglevity revolting theminds even of
BishopBurnettandLady Chiircbill, andhurrying to takeinher iron
grasp the goods whichhad fallen into her possession.

James hadheard, too, that she had ordered that the standards
andother spoils taken fromhimat the Boyneaneroid be carried in
processionandhung inSt.James's Chapel.

Whatever may have been his faults^he had been to both his
daughters themostindulgent of fathers;of their unparalleledwicked- j
ness and abandonmentof filial duty,no doubt can remain on the
mindsof posterity." But return we to our story. Not without an end inviewhad
Jamessought Louis on the occasion we have spokenof;buthe was
confident in his expectations of a successful rising, through the
unceasingefforts ofhis friendsinEngland,andso welldidhe disguise
his discomfitureat the result of his interview with the French king,
thatMary Beatricevainly tried to read in his countenance whether
there wasfurther aid tobeexpected for the carryingout of theirplans.

One short hour more was passed in the enchantingspot whichtheluxurious monarchhadchosen for his retreat whenhe wished for
such solitude as inhis high positionhe couldobtain. A ruralfete had
butrecently beengiven,and as no cost was everspared, treesof con-
siderable sizehadbeen transportedhither from the forests ofFontaiu-
bleauand Compiegne,in order to add,by the rich beauty andluxuri-
ance of their foliage, tothepleasantnessof the scene,anda verylittle
later to fade away andgive place to others. ,

This was the first time FlorencehadvisitedMarly,and theSinglyLouis, who,out of affectionatememoryfor the goodMarshalTurenne, j
bestowedupon him so much notice,bade her remember she would
ever finda friendinhim, adding,erehebade adieu to the royalexiles,
with somewhat of emotion, and an unusual moistening inhis eye;"your father,my fair O'Neill,fell by the side of my brave Turenne,
cobearinmind that if, at any future time, trouble should fallupon
you,or you should require some favour granted, whichmy brother
andsister of Englandmaynot have it in their power to confer, then
forgetnot that in thathour of need or distress,you have permission
to seek theaid ofLouis of France."

Florence raisedtoher lips thehand of le GrandMonarqve,and
withdeep emotion, faltering out her thanks, fell into thelittletrain
■whichhadaccompaniedthe royalexiles from St. Germains, and who,
havingmade their adieus toKingLouis, preparedtoreturn thither.
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H-
Aeterwaitingmanymonthsinindecision,theBalfeMemorialCommit-
tee haveatlength takenupa resoluteattitude,anddecidedoixappealing
to thepeopleof Irelandfor funds toerecta statue inhonour of their
illustrious countryman. A sum of £1000 is asked for thepurpose;
and the committeeintendto devote any surplus that may remainin
their hands to the foundingof amusicalscholarshipinDublin. Their
projecthas our warmest sympathy. It would be simplydisgraceful
if, whiletheIrish metropolis is studdedwithmemorialsofaliens, no
monument were raised in commemorationof one of the city's own
most gifted sons. Thehonour thatBalfe's genius reflectson theland
ofhiebirthbelongs speciallytono party or sect,but is the common
inheritance of all. There is no room for divisionor sub-divisionin
thematterof theprojectedmonument; it isone ofwhich thecountry
shouldtakeupheartily;anditis hard toconceive any reasonfor the
apathy which has been so far displayed without fallingback on the
old saw whichtellsus that what is everybody's business is nobody's.
Amonga people of decidedmusicalbent agenerousemulationinpay-
ing regard to the memoryof their great musician might naturally
havebeen expected;and. indeed, if the thousands whohave a keen
delight frommusic wereto takeup this statueproject withanydegree
of warmth,as we conceive theyhave aright to do, they should of
themselvesbe able tocarryit qtiieklytoa successful issue.

Not the leastof the evils whichspring from our provincialismis
the exodus of our best intellects whichhas beenconstantly going on
since thebeginning of the present century. Men. capable of doing,
goodwork intheir respectivespheres are forcedinto the ranksof the
absentees, expend their livesinbuildingup thepower or greatness of
other lands, andare asmuchlost to their own as if they neverdrew
breath within her shores. Their fame is appropriatedby stranger
peoples,and the country of their birthis defraudedof her naturtI
right. Over and over again we have seen in London papers tl9
phrase,"Our English composer,Balfe j" and this of a man who by
race,birth,rearing, character,andgenius, wasIrishallover,fromthe
crownof his head to the sole o£ his foot! It is not improbable,in
truth, thatBalfe is not now so "wellknown as he shouldbe in his
nativeland. Forty yearsago ho liadrisen to fame. Mostof his years
werepassedin exile. Itmaynot bo amiss at tho present moment,
therefore,if weendeavour to give, withinthebrief space wecanspare
for such apurpose,an outline of the career of an Irish musician in
whose honour itis proposedto erecta statue.

Michael Balfe came of a race which was cradled among tho
Wicldqw Hiils. He wasborninDublin in1808. The bloodof whole
generationsof bardsmust haveruninhis veins;for from, infancy he
showedamost markedcapacity for music. The violin was put into
his hands when he was barely able to holdit tolii3shoulder;butthe
elementary difficulties of the most difficult of musical instruments
weresoonsurmountedby the child. Alseven years of ageheplayed
inpublic one of Viotti's concertos for the violin— anamazing feat for
his years. Atnine he composed the ballad,"TheLover'sMistake,"
whichwas sung byMadameVcsti-is,andachievedimmense popularity.
No wonder he was looked on as a juveuilo prodigy. lie was but
sixteenwhenhe went to London to fill the post of conductor of the
orchestra at DruryLane Theatre No moresinkingproof ofacknow-
ledgedcapacity could well be given. Next year,1825, he resigned
thatpost in order to visit Italy,and devote himself more completely
to the studyof severalbranches of his art. During this visitho began

!his successful career as a composer by- writing themusic for thegrand
;ballet, "La Peyrouse," which was brought out at the world-famed
opera house of La Scala, at Milan. His industry must have been
prodigious ;- for he had acquireda mastery of tlie violin,the piano-
forte, themanagement of the voice, the intricacies of the science of
harmony, and the French and Italian languages, besides storing his
mindwitha mass of general information:andall this al anage when
most yo.ithshavehardly made choice of aprofession.

In1827 he wenton theoperastage. Naturehadnot "beei as
liberalof voice tohim asbrain,andhehadto struggle besideswith
with a weakchest;but inspiteof these obstacleshe charmed all

j hearersby anuncommonpurity of vocal delivery and a power of
expressionasrareas it was enchanting. In1829, whileyetat the
threshold of manhood,he was engaged to sing leading baritone
parts at theItalian Opera, Paris;and wasat once installed as a
favourite with the public of that gay capital. His success ran
somerisk of proving his ruin. Young,handsome, sprightly,witty,
acomposer of repute,arare master of the violin, acapitalpianist,
andacharming vocalist, thodoors of the lordliest salons in Paris
wereflung open tohim, and for awhile he seemed in danger _of
losinghimself in the vortex of pleasure. But the great Italian
composer,Rossini, then settledinParis, came to therescue of the
young man,and advisedhimtofly from thetemptationsto idleness
whichbesethim on everyside. Rossini wasamanto whomBalfe
couldlookup and withwhom he was a favourite. Ina few mo-
mentshe had made uphismind. "

What shallIdo?
"

he asked." Gto toItaly," was the reply of themaestro.
To Italy Balfe forthwith repairedagain. We cannot refrain

from anadmiring glance at tlie spirit and resolutiondisplayed by
so youngaman ata junctureso criticalinhis career. He applied
himselfanew to work andstudy withhis former zeal, and even in
theLandof Song was soonacknowledged a master of the divine
art. Hereheset earnestlyto work as a composer,andproducedin

1830his opera,
"IBivali;

"
another opera, "TJn Avvertimento,

in1832 j and yetanother, "Enrico 1V.," in1834.
1835 sawhim again inLondon, wherehe sprang at once to the

pinnacleof fame on tho productionof the firstof his longseries of
!English opeias, "The Siege of Rochelle." Next year he had
another great success with the

"
Maid of Artois," in which the

famous Malibransustained tlieleadingpart. His fertility and in-

dustry were surther established in 1837 by the production or
"Catherine Grey;" while in 1838 he turned out "La Dame
Voilee/' and"Falstaff "—the latterfor the Italianstage, and in.
whichthe greatLablache sustained the part of the fat knight.
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