
But Jwhat Smith was most eloquent upon were his battles.The battle field at his school consistedofapieceof vacant around
at theback of the lodge entrance,andwhen one youthful warrior
wished to test his strength in battle against another, the mode ofchallenge wastodemandof hisantagonistpersonally,or bydeputy"to come behind the lodge." When this dreadful sentence once'went forth, allpeaceable measures wereat an end. The rubicon
waß then passed,and there was no alternativebutacombat to thedeath. There was one other method of showing your superiorcourage and hostility to a rival— a method much in vogue withthose who were, from various reasons,inclined to look downupon
thenoble artof pugilism asvulgar,andthis was to tollyour enemy
"tokeephis distance." If, after that,either spoke to the other,
for the space of three months at least, he was consideredas losttoall senseof honor anddecency,and as not fit for the company ofhigh-minded gentlemen. After that time theymight commenceto look at oneanother, to takepartin the samegames,and to talkof one another in each other's hearing,but no direct word mustpass from one to the otheruntil a formal reconciliationhad taken
place. This was always a difficult and most delicateproceeding.
After the"distance had been kept" for a sufficiently lone timesome friends of the sundered twain met and selected a boy, orperhapstwo, whohadacquireda reputationin the school asbein<rfirst-rate peacemakers,andthey were commissioned to break thecharm of silence between the two "distance keepers." Two orthree diplomatists who,since those days,have achievedEuropean
fame byskill in their profession,owe theirsuccess ingreatmeasureto their earlypractice aspeacemakersin this verj school. Itwas
adifficult role tofill, andonlyoneor twoinmy friend's timeshowedany talentfor the position,and in this 6chool there was a greatdeal of heavy work tobe done in this direction. The formality ofthe reconciliation consistedsimply in" touchinghands." Once thehanda touched, thenlike an electric shock their tonguesunloosedand silence no longer reigned supreme. There was no need toshake,only to touch hands. Iam particular about this, becausethere seemed tobe a peculiarcharm init,for when the diplomatists
entirely failed in their efforts (as diplomatists sometimes will failwhen they have such "Turks" to deal with), and the two belli-gerents persisted in maintaining ahostile attitude, then, as a lastresource, the friends onbothsides dragged them together bymainforce,and when in that position, if their hands barely touchedor
evengrazed, peace was instantly established, and the intervening
powers restedhappy. Butif this magicaluniondidnot takeplaceby reason, perhaps, of their hands being kept tightly in their
pockets,or that they were strong, and successfully resisted allefforts tobring their hands intocontact,then,nomatterhow closelytheymight otherwise be brought together, evenif their lipsmetthe good intentions of the intervening powers were completelyfrustrated,and the two hostile forces became more bitter toeachother thanever. Indeed,chese effortssometimes ended ina breachbetween the two principals and their immediate friends. If forinstance, the friends of these silent gentlemensucceeded in bring-
ing their arms only into contact, the result of their kindly inten-
tions would often be an invitation "to come behind the lod-^e"given toone whohad used considerable force in trying to establishapeace. Onsuch slighteventsdopeace andwardepend;whereasif hands hadonce been joined all would have gone as merryasamarriage bell, no matter what amount of roughness mi"ht havebeenvised,and the invitationwould thenbe to comenot ""behind"but"in front" of the lodge, where the event would be celebratedbyaliberalpatronageofan oldapplewoman,whose voice waseverraised in the interests of peace.

Anoneoccasion only wasSmith awareof areconciliationbeino-effected in any other way than those mentioned. He had been"keeping his distance" for some time with a boy with whom hehadbeen previously a great chum. This boy left the schoolwith-out the orthodox reconciliation taking place, and thus renderedthe distance very distantindeed. Shortly after, Smithreceived aletter from him,begging of him (Smith) to touch handsinspiritthathe could not be happy with this terrible silence han°in<* overhim, and that ashe livedmany mile* away,he could not comeandhavethe
"distance broken" in the proper man«er. This requestwas laid before tbe leading boys of the school, and after muchanxious deliberation it was agreed, under the circumstances toallow "the silence tobe broken/ butwith a strict proviso thatit

Nothing is too small or too large to engage Mr. Gladstone'sattention One of his latest pronouncements his been on the
questionof vaccination! Ananti-vaccinationist,if we may use theword, wrote to gain the ex-Prime Minister's aid in the agitation
which theKeighley Guardianshavemadefor ever famous,and theanswerwas that the whole matter was oneupon whichMr. Glad-
8 onewillkeep his mind"open." Itappears^to us that after thisitis of no importance whatever whetherhis mindis keptopenorshut on any given subject.

— " Nation.'
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wasnevertobedrawnintoaprecedent; that theboy in the futurewhoerer tofttheschoolinastateof« distance,"should go throughlife withthat terriblecurse hanging overhim. Oneboy, whowasfoolhardyenough toquit the school in thatstate,SmithmetmanyyearsafterwardsmMelbourne,and it was a pitiable sight tobZhim. The curse seemedtobeon him, forhedidnogood? He wasXTSi kle8
v £ after many wanderings through Victoria, he

black
Eimßelf toF*J*» wherehe waakilledandeatenby the

An attemptwas madeat one time to shift thebattlegroundfrom the old trysting place"behindthe lodge,"but it ignomini-ouslyfaUed. Smith was also the hero of this event. iTsTemstherehadbeen three terriblebattlesbetweenhim andanother boy—a very big boy far heavier and stronger than Smith— for thepositionofcock of the school. They wereso equally matched thatneither of them couldbe proclaimed conqueror. The school wasma greatstate of ferment. How was thi« matter to bedecidedP1hey fought and fought,and yet neither could get the betterofthe other. There could not be two cocks that was quite clear.JNo properly conductedschooleverheardcf such a thin** This allimportantsubject was fast engrossing the attention of the schoolto the exclusion of every other matter—even lessons became asecondary consideration— when one day,at the end of a lesson, amaster, themost venerable and beloved of pedagogues,indismis-Tl 8c*ll,edout'" Smifch andJones--' (Jones was thenameof Smith s terrible opponent) "remain behind." As soon as allthe other boyshaddisappeared,this wiseoldgentlemancommencedvigorously movingaway the desks and forms, andcontinueduntilhehada largeclear space roundhim, thenhehie* the two boys totake off their jackets and vests, and"Now,"said he,"here is agoodringfor you,settoand fight itout,andIshall see fairplay."
bmith andJones looked at one another for a few moments, feltverystupid, then laughed, andthen shookhands;and that school
is not only remarkable in having sent such a man as Smith outinto the world,but also as having possessed for ashore period twofriendly cocks, reigning at the Bame time;for everafter that they
were firm allies.

FATHER STAFFORD IN IRELAND.
He went on to Wexford,and described the greatwork of amannamed Devereux. This man was now eighty-tvo years of a<*e "
but he heardMass four times daily, and attended to his largebusinessas regularly ashedid forty yearsago,andspent immensesums for thebenefit of the poor. Atthe time of the famine hewasin ordinary circumstances, andhada small mill whichhe ranfreeday andnight for the benefit of the starvingpeople. His fortunehad since then gone onaccumulating inaveryastonishing manner^andhehaddevotedimmense sumsto thegoodof hisfellow-countryl
men. He first spent $60,000 ona fine school-house for poor ohild-ren, and a residence for the Christian Brothers. He then built;
another school for poor childrenat a cost of $7,000, andexpended$11,000 in additions and extensions thereto. He next built auindustrialS3hool and endowed it with $100,000. He handed theBishop $15,000 sterling to carryonhis work with. Thenhaving
done all thit wasnecessary there, he removed toanother town andspent $100,000 inasimilar way,andwentoa to another town and
spent asmuch more. Andhestill goes on devoting theprofitsofhis shipsandmills to the ameliorationof theconditionof his fellow-men, and particularly to providing an education for the poor.They say there is not,perhaps,in the whole world his equal'tobe*found. Inother partsof the countrymenareimitatinghisexample
toa limitedextant. InCork one man,who has made his money
out of making smoking-pipes,hasspent$6,000 inplacing a suitablealtar inachurch there. He (FatherStafford)hadgone intoKing's
country and spent some hours at a fair at Tipperary. and wasaround among the men,and never heard an angry word spoken;and was told that as regards liquor gallant Tipperary was one ofthe counties least afflictedwith that curse. He visited Fermoy
themagnificent buildings of which were describedat some length'and was glad tosee that good work wasdonein the convent there!The convent there was the one from which the Lindsay Conventhad been founded, and he found that the Loretto nuns rankedfiremost among the first and best as teachers. AtCork he foundchurches, schools, and convents going up on every side. Theywerebuilding, at a cost of$600,000, andhadnearly completed, oneof the largest churches in Ireland, and theyhad just finisheda
verymagnificent church. Ineverypartof Irelandhe had found a
stateof things that would make one think Irelandwas just afterbeing converted or was recently settled- Everywhere there wasprogress,the like ofwhichnocountry in the world had everseen.The material progress of the country was something wonderfulThe agricultural interest of the country was,however,diminishing
and the country was going into grass largely. This was to beregretted, for he would sooner see agricultural laborers than fatoxen. In that respect Ireland is going back. During the laettwelvemonths onehundredthousandacresof landhadpassed fromtillage intopasturage,and that, strictly speaking, was lookeduponas amisfortune.— 'True Witness.*

RANDOM THOUGHTS.
Inconversation theothernight -withmy friendSmith,wehappenedamongstother subjects, todiscuss the paper which has thehonorof giving tothe public the effusions of that eminent contributorX.Y.Z. My friend caught sight of the admirably faithfulrepre-
sentation of Dublin, which graces the first page of last week'sTablet, andthat gaverise toa train of memories, the relationofwhich did not tend to keepthe flowing bowlidle, or renderles9sweet the taste of the fragrant narcotic weed. But whilst theinsinuating poteen disappeared, and the smoke from Smith'smeerschaum curled and wreatheditself into fantasticshapesabovehishead,his memory travelled back many past years to the timewhen,as the whining schoolboy,he used to creep across Carlislebridgeunwillingly to school, carryinghis satchel on his back, andbringingback on thatpart of his person more,perhaps, than hissatchel inthe evening. Thebattleshehadfought,the"mitchings"
he wasguilty of,the orchardshe robbed,grew morevividat every
freshpuff.

"
Just there,"hesaid, pointing to a building close tothe bridge on the left hand side of Sackville-street, as you gotowards Nelson's Pillar,"was a large confectioner's;Isuppose itwas aconfectioner's, though, as far asIremember, they soldnoth-ing butlollies, and many a penny's-worthIhad there. And what

a large place it was. My remembranceis that it wasof immenseextent,and that crowds of people were going in and out of it allday long. ButIsuppose ifIcould seeitnow,Iwouldbe surprised
at now small ithad become."
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