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Dublin, Janhuary, 1902,
Soldiers and Religious Objects.

It is o very old custom, dating
from the carly Christian times, for
Catholic soldiers to hear upon thenr
persons some religious object when
they are going into battle, a custom
that has not fallen into disuse in
these present days, for I was told
lately that one of our city priests,
who has & great deal to do with
the Dublin barracks, has to bless
and distribute rosariezc and scapu-
lars to all the Catholic soldiers
whose regiments are going from
Dublin to thc war. The men feel
that, go where thcy will, there is
ever something near their hearts
that reminds them of God and
home, something, the sight of which
recalls them often to prayer and re-
minds them of their duty to God
when in the midst of temptation,
something blessed, Lo go with them
into the soldier’s lonely, unconscera-
ted grave. Recently, a, soldicr on
board ship was seen to be sobbing
bitterly, as if with a presentiment
thot he was looking his last upon
all he loved on earth, and, as the
ship drew off and the land was fad-
ing from sight, the poor {cllow took
out his scapulars and kissed them,
all he now had of Ireland. The story
reminded me of a book I value
highly, both on account of its own
history and on account of the litilie
picture that is gumwmed loosely into
the front, so that a few lines of the
writing on the reverse may be read
The engraving represents the Annun-
ciation, and the lines on the Dback
tell that it was found by Licutenant
Waldron, of the Iloscommon Light
Company at Vinegar Hjll during the
rehellion of 1798, .

The book itseli hns an eq,uully_ in-
teresting story. It is an original
copy of a catechism compiled by An-
drew Dunlevy, Dircetor of the Irish
Community at PParig, for the use of
the descendants of the Wild Gecese,
that is, the members of the Insh
Brigades, and it proves with what
ienacity these exiles clung Lo Lhewr
notive Janguage and kepl it in daly
use and taught it Lo their children,
long after all those who sctiled
abroad must have become familiar
with the Ianguage of their adopted
countries, for the compilet'_had 1he
book printed in  the Irish  lan-
guage and in Irish type in I'ams m
the year 1742, which goes far Lo
show that the printing of Irish
books must not have been so very
rare in Franece in those times, for it
would scareely pay to have our
special Irish type struck for the pub-
lication of one book alone.

The Royal Visit.

There is much speculation abroad
as to whether or not the King and
Queen will visit Iveland this spriog.
One day, positive assurances are
given that a visit may be counted
upon in April, then agamn, _rumors
are heard Lhat their Majesties will
have too many engagemenis for Lhis
year, at least. DBuginess has been so0
slack, especially in the northern cap-
ital, that a Toyunl visit is naturally
looked for to siir up trade some-
what. So far, nothing delinite s
really known, although some propa-
rations have been made at the Vice-
regal  Lodge, Phoenlx Park, where
the King and Queen will stay il Lhey
do come aver.

Death of Aubrey de Vere.

A genuine oct has just passed
mva.yg in tho gerson of Mr. Aubrcg{
do Voare, whose works sh_n.uhl e far
better known to the Irvish prople
than those of the many so-called
poets of the day, for Aubrey c?c
Vere's writings on Irish subjects arc

i

pure, religious, and national in the

best sense of the word ; he gives us
in smooth and refined language, and

with beautifuls imagery, the tradi-
Ltions of our holy rehigion and the
best, legends of ancient limes. [Te is
never pagan in his writings, never

horders on the eoarse, 18 never ohs-
eure, and is content to clothe his
ideas in goed grammar o never, in
fact, gives us page after page of
‘unthunk thoughts ' poured forih in
an incgmprehensible dwaleet of  dis-
torted words, bhut he has giien some
sweet poetry to Ireland, povliy such
as our people would love, were it
placed 11 thewr hands.  DBul, like
Ruskin, Aubrey de Vere did not be-
lieva in cheap puffs, in whatl 1s called
log-rolling ; in his carly days of
authorship, books were not so cheap
and coasequently nol.  so cusily
placed 1 the bands of the people,
and in these latlter days it is he who
shouls loudest gets the besl haaring
for the momeni, but when things
right themselves and another generi-
tion can review in peace the works
of the writers of Lhe last century,

when the wheat is seperated from
the chaff, there is Iittle douli Dhul
ihat Aulbrey de Vere's poems will

have a lasting plaes in Irish litera-
ture.

M de Verc's home was Lhe beau-
tiful house and demesue of Cuarragh
Chage, County Limerick, 1in the near
neighborhood of those lovely spots,
Adare and Foynes, the lalter Lhe
home of Miss Charlotle Grace
O'Brien, deughter of William Smith
O’'Brien, and herself no mean poct,

as well as one who has done an
incalculable amount of good for

Trish emigrant girls AL Toynes,
the Shannon is most picturesque ; 1t
flows right under the rochy eminence
on which Miss (’Drien’s home stands
and in the cenlre of the flcad 18 a
small wooded island upon w,ich DMr.
Aubrey de Vere had a lodge, a veri-
lable sylvan retteat, where he spent
many of his summer hours.

Born in the I’rotestant rchgion,
onge of those men in whom rehgion
is always a deep, sonsible part of
their being, Mr. de Vere began at an
carly age to sftudy iclizious guos-
tions, wilh the result that he  De-
came a convinced and fivm Catholic,
havimg bheen recerved nto the Chweh
hy the late Cardinal Manmne Al
though a sincere lover of his countiv
her history and her people, 1 he
abstract, he was not able cutnely
to rid himself of carly mmbibed poli-
tical prejudices,  and was conserya-
tive in policy, but his faumlv  wer
nevelr harsh or unjust in their deal-
ings with their tenantry.

Wedding Presenls.

It is slrange to nole how o fash-
ion grows. Twenty or Lhirly years
ago, people began Lo levy n general
tax for wedding presenls by having
Lhe gifts of relalives and near friends
lTaid out for inspecltion in Lhe brde's
house, arnd geutly hinting teo all mnere
acrquarntances thot Llhey would e
quite welcome Lo come and hoave o
look at all ithe lovely ithings ihat
Lhad been showercd upon the Inide-
elect. Curiosity brought acqnain-
tances, and, nalurally, these dud not
like to go emply-handed ; next came
o long list of gills, withh the banes
of donors, published in  gociely
papers, and o¢ven somelines  coin-
municated to non-society juurnals,
and woe to even the poerest and
most distant acquaintance who gazve
no contribution ! never could he or
she expect an invitation to wedding
or subsequent gaities in lthe new
houscheld. The fashion has now
reached the peoint of sending out in-
vitalions te representatives of the
Press to come, sce, and dilate upon
{he wedding presents in their respee-
tive journals, and even _to inspect
and report upen the Dbride's trous-
seau ! And—will it be believed—not
only have merbers of the stalis of
socicty papers responded, bul ihose
also of respectable jowrnals, as in
Lthe case of a recent fashionable Irish
marriage, that of Lord London-
derry's daughter, It may interest

young lady readers to learn from
these journalists that the trousseau
was mgde in Ireland, and ihat Lady
leIcn b'tew:?.rt possesses 15 dozen of
everything in the way of undcrwear
W{lli.e her  coslly presents number
(‘1\-01 700, including diamond and
sdapphirg ornanments from the King‘
?RAI(I Queen and other members of the
di?a?(ul Fa‘Lmlly, 8 gorgeous parure of
cnqt?ondr" from her father, o dress of
B;l'-y Irish luce from the ladies of
Be I_d:SL, and enough watches, eloelks
rings, lockels, and other toys to
q}t_m'{ 4 ogeweller's shop. The wed-
ding atiracled sueh mublie notice in
Tondon that the Church in Xaton
Square was not only thronged to
overflowing byt gn immense crowd
{311103 the hstrcet 1o see the guests
/INONGE Whom Wore severs s
ol the Rloyal family, eral members

Old Age.

Do people really live longep
than formerly as” some as.asrt to be
thle tase 7 Certainly we hear of a
greal many atlaining an advanced
agc at piesent, I Iive in o Dublin
Ruburb, a litlle Lown in itsclf, of
slm'ne :_%OOO inhabitants, its villag
stretching up to a summit of a beaus-
Liful hill and along the shore of the
Bay. Here 90 is o commen age @ wo
have buried many over 90 within the
rast fove years, and only {hree years
ago an aged neighbor of 105 died
learing behind her a sister over 100,
Last.l week we lost two old friends
on the same day, each in her 102nd
year, each retaining her faculties un-
impaired to the last, hoth active up
to a tew monlhs ago. One belonged
Lo the very humble class, a good
Cathelic, whom I never missed from
her place in the Sodality of +the
Sz_lcred ITeart at Tirst Wass until
within the lnst six months. The
second hved within a fow doors of
her and belonged to thec Protestant
gentry of the County Wexford @ o
bl‘_lg]lt, brisk, active woman, a noted
Wit In her early days, sharp of
tongue and full of fun to the last.
Many a time we coaxed her into sing-
ing for us, in a strong, almost
manly voice, songs she herself com-
posed in her youth, and in which she
sharply salirised some of the gentry

now

of her nattve connty and then sang
ithe smme for 1hese iery  gontry,
among<t swhom was  the DNowager

Lady Carew, who anly predeceased
hor - fellow-counlrywoman by a few
months, dying al the age of 104,
Ouly about three weeks before our
Triend died, I paid her a visit and we
faugbed heartily over many a joke.
A good laugh,’ she would sy, ‘is
worlh a pound of beefsieak,” It was
only aboul Lwo years ago she could
e porsuaded to call in o loeal doc-
tor, when  her friends grow  anx-
ions about an attack of vertigo. I
called soon after and she told me she
liked the new man well ¢nough but
would take none of his physic. The
interview between doclor and patient
began thus; 1 will give Miss F's
own worids @ Pelore you begin now,
Dr, B., I want to tell you a story.
A doctor was called in once (I for-
gel where) 1o prescribe for a patient
snflering froin some queer complaint,
The medical man felt him all over,
‘Ha ' ' he says, ‘1 think I have got
Lo tho root of the discase, There's
a swelling here, just beside the re-
gicen of the heart,  We must reduce
that swelling at once.’ * Pray don't,
reduce it too much, doclor,” says the
patient, ¢ it's my pocket book., Now
you understand, D, B. 2 On my
honor 1 did," concluded the old lady,
“and he laughed U111 you'd think
he'd kill himseli

“We shall miss our hright friend,

for, in trr th, when oged people like
her relnin Lhemr faculties there  are
few  such enlerlaining colppanions,

and Miss F. had encless stories of
old times and loved a good gossip
over present days as heartily as a
girl of 20, taking an inlterest in
dresg and fashuon and needlework,
in the lotier of which she execelled,
while her potato cake was sote-
thing to be ithankful for, for sho
kept up her housckeeping Lo the last,
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