
Leaving his friends in America, and being under no legal
restriction by theBritish government,as anirresponsible writer in
the 'Nation/ hereturnedto Ireland,whichwasnowfamine stricken,
anddevoid of allpatriotic action,in fact, dead as a corpse on the
dissecting table. In this darkest hour of Ireland's history the
truest of patriotic sons was active— even hopelessly— to stir up
some national spirit among the people

—
an effort which proved

utterly fruitless.
"n Hebecame editorof the 'WaterfordCitizen/ abi-weeklypaperinVthenationalinterest,to whichIwasanhumble though welcome
ttßitributor.

<" Aproject for establishing a weeklypaper inCork wasardently
entertainedby several influential persons on thatoccasion. Ihad
the pleasureof meeting him about home whenhe visitedincom-
pany with the late patriotic EdwardO'Sullivan, of Cork. This
project,however,didnot succeed,and he subsequentlypurchased
the * Dublin Irishman/ a large weekly,of which the sonof Chief
BaronPigot waseditor.

During Mr. Smyth's connection with the Waterford 'Citizen
'

several ofLordDerby's tenants in the adjacent county(Tipperary)
wereserved withnotices of ejectment which weretobecarried out
on the 25th of March, (Lady day, the day so much dreadedby
tenantsin Ireland), with, at the time a challenge to Lord Derby
defyinghim tomake the attempt,even intimating in unflinching
terms that he wouldbe there "

with the pikenxenof the Galtees,"
tofrustrate his wicked inhumanity. We shall meet at Philippi."On,Stanley, on!"

Mr. Smyth would have been hanged then,sure as daylight,
but the latterappealedto the chivalry of Stanley, andnot invain.

At the time of his father's death Mr. Smyth wrote me an
affectingletter, intimatinghis parental loss,stating, among other
thing, that he sent him a flag when all concerned occupied the
rugged encampment onSlievenamon, voidof arms, ammunition or
provisions,with a message inwhich the father said, "You return
victorious with this flag or dead upon it." Worthy son of a
patriotic father, who left him a large and well merited fortune
whichhe freely sharesinall goodworks. Such is P.J.Smyth,one
of the most patrioticand disinterested men of Ireland, and nowoneof the mostbrilliantoratorsintheBritish parliament.
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MARSHAL MACMAHON.
t -f--4-

Hithertoall parties inFrance haveviedwitheach other inprais-
ing MarshalMacMahon. The Monarchists, although they consider
thatheonly keeps the way clear for the King, express full confi-
denceinhim;the Bonapartists,in denouncing the Republic, are
alwayscareful tosay thatthey donot includeitsPresident in their

;and even the Republicanshave been in the habitof
f ither noisily asserting their belief in his loyalty. The two first
parties continue in this wayof thinking;but there aresigns that
the thirdare beginning to feel some discontent. It is notedthat
in the debate on theMunicipal BillM. Gambetta declared,some-
whatmysteriously, "We arenot free toact;

"
andthe Republican

journals have strongly commented on this hint. One of them
points out that the pressure alluded toby M. Gambetta "comes
from ahigher and moredistant source than the Ministry, which is
only a passive agent in transmitting that pressure;" and M.
Gambetta's ownpaper openly says"it is impossiblenot toperceive
an attempt at personalgovernment, to whichthe country willnot
lenditself." There canbe nodoubt that Marshal MacMahonfeels
himself in an unpleasant position. All his personal sympathies
are with the Consersatives, yetheis compelledto governby means
of a Ministry which is accepted by a Democratic Chamber of
Deputies. Itis improbable thathe incites the Cabinet toact in
opposition to the serious wishes of the Chamber inso far as the
latter may be supposed to be inaccord with the nation; but it
wouldbe strangeif hedid not prevent it conceding toomuch to
the extreme section of the Republicans. He could not, indeed,
holdhis positionif the wildermembers of theLeft were tocontrol
the Administration. We do not know thatM. Gambetta has any
particularreason toregret that the Marshal hesitates to sanction
too rapid progress. France would easily take alarm, and the
Republicmay be expected to advance all the moresmoothly and
safelyforhaving astrongandcautious handat thehelm.

THE PATRONESS.
Our Buffalo contemporary the 'CatholicUnion' quotes thispretty
story from L.Veuillot:

—
Our captain wasabrave seaman,whomaintainedhisauthority

withoutthe aidof oaths,andin foul weather, as in fair,his cheer-
ful temper was unruffled. In his cabin hung theportraitof the
BlessedVirgin."Captain whatdoyouthink of the weather."

"Itis villainous ! We shallbe tossed aboutat sucharateas
tobe forced to stop."*'But the ship is good,and thecaptainlucky.""

Iam fifty years old, andIhave spent fifty yearsupon the
ocean's waves, for Iwas born upon waters. Inmy voyages to
RomeInevermet withany serious accident, butIcannot say the
same of many other trips."

" "Captain,Isaw the likeness of a certainLadyinyour cabin.
Is she thepatronessofyour vessel?"

The captain smiled."The Companyof theImperialLine donot troublethemselves
much about a patroness. Our good ship is calledthe Lycurgus.
Did youever hear of a saint of that name? But the Lady of
whomyouspeakis myown specialpatroness.""How longhas she been such,captain?""Since a.certain day, whenIand several others, whodidnot
any ofus veryoften think of looking up to heaven

—
Imeanthe

heavenof our goodGod
—

suddenlyfound ourselves nearthebottom
of the sea. Then, when allhope of earthly aidhad vanished, we
discovered that we weremore pious than we professed tobe, for
wemade avow to *Notre Dame de la Garde;' she immediately
took usin tow, andweenteredtheportas if ledby thehand.

"In our shirt-sleeves and barefooted we fulfilled our vow,
chanting the litanies as we went along.

"Ah! the good Virgin did all things well.' Sometime
afterwards she gavemomywife,andmywifegavememydaughter."Now my wife anddaughter prayfor me. As sentinels they
standbefore 'NotreDame de la Garde/ where their prayersburn
like twotapers ofpurestwax."

They ask the Blessed Virgin thatImaydie inmybed,well
preparedby a goodconfession. They tellher thataswehavebeen
so separatedon this earth, we should not be so ineternity. God
will grant them what they ask.

"My daughter will close my eyes, and bury my poor body.
So,now,go toyourcabinandsleep as tranquillyasIdo."

IRISH MORALITY.
■ i f |i

That staunch Protestantpaper, the 'Scotsman,' makes the follow-
ing confession in regardto the"modesty andremorse

"
of women

inIreland,basedon the reportof theBritishRegistrar-General:
—

"
The proportionof illegitimatebirths to the totalnumberofbirths

inIreland is 3.8 per cent.; in England the proportionis 6.4; in
Scotland, 9.9; inother words, England is nearly twice, and Scot-
landnearly thrice worse than Ireland." Something worsehas to
beaddedfrom whichno consolation canbederived. The propor-
tionof illegitimacy is veryunequally distributedoverIreland, and
the inequality rather humbling to usasProtestants, andstillmore
asPresbyterians and Scotchmen, taking Irelandaccording to the
registrationdivisions, the proportionof illegitimatebirths varies
from 6.2 to 1.3

—
the division showing this lowest figure is the

western,being substantially theprovinceof Connanght whereabout
nineteen-twentieths of the population are Celtic and Roman
Catholic. Thedivision showing thehighest proportionof illegiti-
macy is thenortheasternwhich comprisesoralmost consists ofthe
Provinceof Ulster, wherethe populationis almost equally divided
betweenProtestants and Roman Catholics, and where the great
majority ofProtestantsareof Scotchblood(mixed withthebloodof
Saxonfreebooters)andof the Presbyterian Church. The sumof
the whole matter is, that semi-Presbyterian and semi-Scotch.
Ulster is fully three times more immoral than whollyPopishand
wholly IrishConnaught

—
which corresponds with wonderfulaccu-

racy to themore general fact that Scotland, as a whole,ismore
immoral thanIrelandas awhole.

Historical! Vide"JurorsReports and Awards, New Zealand
Exhibition." Jurors: J. A. Ewen, J. Butterworth, T. C. Skinner."

So far as theColony is concerned, the dyeing of materials is almost
entirely confined to the re-dyeing of Articles of Dress andUpholstery,
amostuseful art;, for there are many kindsof material that lose their
colour before the texture is half worn. G. HiESCH, of Dunedin
(Dunedin Dye Wobks, Georgestreet,oppositeBoyal GeorgeHotel)
exhibits a case of specimensof Dyed Wools, Silks,and Feathers, and
dyed Sheepskins. The colors on the whole are very fair, and reflect
considerablecrediton »he Exhibitor,to whomthe Jurorsrecommended
an Honorary Certificate should be awarded." Honorary Certificate,
629: Gußtav Hirsch Dunedin, for specimens of Dyeiug i» Silk
Feathers, &c.

A DISTINGUISHED IRISHMAN.

[Froma letter to the Albany 'Evening1 Times.']
Havingread thehonorable mentionin the

'
Times

'
of Tuesday, of

P. J. Smyth, member for Meath, as an "orator of the highest
order,"Iwish, as a personalacquaintance

—
Imight say friend

—
to

state a few particulars aboutthat distinguished gentleman, which
maybeof interest at least to your numerous Irishreaders. Mr.
Smyth is the only sonof the late James Smyth,awealthy brewer
of Kilmainham,near Dublin. He took an active part inall the
movementsof theYoungIreland partyin1848, andwas oneof the
associate editors of the 'Nation,' in connection with Mitchell,
Duffy and Dillon, the most ably conductedpaper in the United
Kingdom. During the state trials of that year, Mr. Smyth was
not indicted, hut wasnot the less active. Afterthe convictionof
his compatriots, he organised a project of adesperate anddaring
character for their rescue, but the sentence of death being com-
mutedto that of transportation, they were sent toVanDiemen's
Land. Mr. Smyth sailed for Australia simultaneously with his
chainedfriends, whom his noble heart yearned torescue, andhe
arrived there a few days before the patriotic convicts. Then he
matured a plan for rescuing them, which eventually succeeded,
andina short time after, both he and they received that great
ovation on these shores.
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'"Duke op Edinburgh."
—

The old wooden structure that did
dutyas the Duke of Edinburgh Hotel,in Russell-street for so many
years, has, we are pleased to observe, given place to a new brick
building, erectedat considerable cost,inorder tomeet the rapidly in-
creasing requirements of this popular and importantpartof the city
The presentproprietor,MrD.Harris, has sparedno reasonable ex-
pense in furnishingand fittingthe building witheverymodern comfort
and convenience. The situation is extremelyhealthy,and commands
splendid views of the ocean and harbour,andis withineasy reach of
thebusiness partof the city. Persons inpursuitof a respectableand
comfortablo residencewill do wellto go to the"Duke ofEdinburgh

"
Hotel,Russell-street, Duueclin.— [Advt.]


