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tive friend, Mr. John O"Hea,
(r® m:‘?];“iu.‘;ﬂl us snother deeply in-
o Deytth i of discursive reminiseences, for
ekl cocrapendint 1
; estim COTTESpOn in
il m“lmdh H{:IF: of » ssonterer's recollec-
e Hecalis the fact that, " previous to the

neipation, our ea and schools
H#Fﬂ'“" hidden in back streets and

y . in Blackamoor lane, Cork
l?w{‘.{l}n{ﬂf gt. Francis, in Cross street,
= l'g, swlitary bell, in a chimpey-cleft, to
“hljm statutes, i‘n 1832, & chaste Dorie

{f St. Augustine was renovated
W,:hh :hn eloquence of the illustrious Dr.
I‘s s member the Order. Father
%mnﬂf- the future Bishop of Baldes, was
\ ol and at the weleome meeting the
yather Healy, 8 Francieean, r an
e and elegant address in pure Latin, The
o nmiui‘:-gt Murphy, afterwards Hishop
rﬁlldfﬁ Archdeacon ('Shea, author of
wigetches of the Cork Pulpit,” and Dean
('Eeele, called by the people the " Silver
o Muonster,” ﬂﬁiiut.c;,’l II:I.l Eﬂ Peter
Carey's lame, select library was
ﬂm]'dﬂh F:?I:mr (¥ Leary, from which each
peher, 00 payment of a penny per week,
wesved 8 book—not of the Maturin order of
jitersture- The Denn was a man of fervid
s, impasing Appearance, and generous to a
flt: te tailor enid that he n stripped
ysel( of hin clothing, to cover some honse-
1 wmderer,  The Deanery was rituated
lemeen the South Monastery mnd the Pre-
entarion Convent, founded by Miss Nanno
Yaele, on grounds onee belonging to the Red
Abber of Nt Augustine. A square tower is
o thet remaine of this onee famous edifice,
ming from oub of & dwelling built nround it
s lucky Irish officer of engineers in the
[nlian service, who mnrried a nabob's
ter, returned to Ireland, and built a
dreer, galling it by his own pame, Donovan
sireet, set up 6 carriage and liveried servants,
but scon treated the poor lady with marked
wenlest She could be partly seen mt the cur-
tyined windows when her master rode omt in
staze with s hoom companions, wringing her
bande in deep despair.  Bhe disappeared aud-
denly, while be, to avoid his ereditors, fled to
France. sod soon squandered both fortune and
lige in debruchery. )
The Charch of 8t. Francia was opened with
sgrand sered eoncert, where I first heard the
e Michael Balfe sng along with Alban
{reft, Mise Shirretf, Panl Bedford, Henry
Mien %ims Reeves (whose brother was local
eliter of the Constitution), artists of European
fire. Balfe was the son of aribhon weaver
in the Liberties of Dublin, was n viclinst in
brboodd, amdl afrerwards an operatic singer
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-!Iﬂhﬂ“ Linle Friary, built h}' Father |

:f‘ was erected by Charles Cottrell; and the

ik Somtag, Gris, and Madame Malibran. o
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ity measee et g na e e ey
wid Sontag, Grisi, sand Madame Malibran.
Hs operas, the Maid of Artois, Bohemian
ol de., were tranelated into Freoch, Ger-
ma, noil Ttadian,  His songs were the delight
o thousands, i many lands, one of them,
*The Light of (hher Bl}'l." will be remem-
lered hy posterity.  Thanks to the genins of
Balfe, the soul-inspiring musie of Treland per-
ndes every courtly capital in Europe, and
the ribhon-weaver's grand-daughter leads
Lindon soeiety as the brilliant Countess of
Waldegrave,

The Mercantile Chronicie was edited by the
Bev. T. R, Fngland, brother of the Bishop.
wd author of the “ Life of the Rev. Arthur
Ulary,” nmided by Messrs. Sheeban amd
Ulary, Sheehan wrate, * Sketches of the

Bar” with Fsmays on Irish Mann-

fetre. The Sonthern Reporter was then the
2 Cork paper. It had Redmond O'Dris-

aill, W, T Frllgan. Michael Joseph Barry,
ind my friend Thomas Shinturn, on its staff.

b Istter is now the law reporter for the
h't'ﬂ_ﬂh Commercinl, as he has been for the

thirty years. John Franois Maguire pur-
shased the’ Seandard, called it the Kzaminer,
“;hmdmt A great sucoess.
nmlamped press, Captain Rock n Lon-
ton. Sentinel, and ﬂnwdzﬁm'd up pro-
;’:n’iy. The first, edited by Joseph (' Leary,
Very soofi; but the Freeholder snd
Bilter's Quarterly, had » few years of exin-
W The (fuarterly had u host of eontri-
Mhﬂﬂ-—-]d\n Windele, who lives in * Blair's
o that bends to the breeze:" Jas. Roche,

B¢ Gentleman's Mogarine ; James Casey,
W mitstor of Father Prout; and Bar-
ray * Simmons, the were the prin-

{hl':ft had then in Cork iu;r stamped

unitamped papers; while Man-

. the eotton eapital, with treble the

fmalstion, had but t ree, viz. = Guardian,

g ind Eraminer, The Freeholder

“:]Rmu satirist's motto at its head : —
2 proud, yes I am proud to see
Men not afrald of God, afraid of me.”
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rep! of the * tHorious, pious, and immortal”
_Duuhmnnmaundtqmﬁmmmﬁd
in the higbes,” and sacred pictures take the
place of Royal madmen and gory butchers!
Tlhl county was to be . Feargus
(rConnor, of Fort Bandon, s nephew of Gen.
Arthur Condercet (¥ Connor, was the selected
man, He was of Herenlean statore, sten- |
torian voice, fiery hair, flery temper, and was |
n Repuhlmngelg nature. He the
borough-mongering aristoerat, a son of Lord
Kingston, st the election. In sccordance
with his pledges, he continued to embarrass
the Whig Government in Parliament by pres-
sing the R‘.{pﬂll question to s division. He
was rustained by forty-three members. There-
upon (¥Connell and he guarrelled about the
expediency of tbe opposition, whereupon be
resigned Irish polities, went to England,
founded the Northerm Spr an the n of
Chartism, and was returned M.P. for the city
of Nottingham,

Mr. John Windele was o devoted anti-

uarian—a firm friend of the Rev. Mathew

organ, of Blarney: who often hel him
thro' lisses, fortsand ruins, to decipher druidical
inseriptions of the Ogham, which some
scholiasts may was the musical oc-cum or
Falogric, name of the Minerva. Windele was
author of “ Historical and Deseriptive Notices
of Cork and its Vicinity." He was president
of the* Peripatetie Club," with head-quarters
at his printer's, Tuke F. Rolster, 7 Patrick
street ; but their regular symposinm was held
in the Old Crown Tavern, kept by Mra.
M*Frars, mother of Dr. John M'Evars, whose
son is now fighting for poor France in the
Foreign Legion, Holster was the literary cen-
tre of the progressive Protestants, like Dr.
William Elliot Hodson (who died a Catholie),
Richard Dowden, the humorist : Hon. and
Rev., Ludlow Tanson, a brother of Lord
Riversdale: Rev, H, Townsend, anthor of the
Htatistical Hurvey of Cork ; Rev. Dr. Quarrie,
author of * Notices of Carberry ;" Rev. N,
Dunscombe, the philanthropist,—while we
had Geary's, by the atately Fxchange : Charles
Dillun's, Castle street, publisher in Irish and
English ; and Healy, of Hanover street, got
out the Btreet Ballads for the wandering
gutter-minstrels.

The Misses Brehon, 115 Old (eorge street, |
were patronized hy the clergy. Here [ firat |
met the celebrated Father Prout, on n day
which was nigh his last. 1 was a favoorite
with the Franciscan, Father ()'Meara, whose |
brother wrote “ A Voice from Ht. H‘Im""l
and the Hev. Father Bartholomew Verling.
We went to Iirehions’, and Father Russell,
0.8.D., an eloquent preacher, in company with
a travelling stranger in  elerical costume,
whose temarks brought plensure to my
thirsty soul. He advanced to the door to
examine 8 new book. Crispin, a. gunsmith,
kept opposite—a  workman Fla A gun-
barrel in vyee to repair, while I, fearing some- '
thing ternible, nlmost drmgged the strange
Father aside. Tn a moment & flash followed.

'Eﬂl]'ig [ETTIDIE, RIMOST OrR o BITADES
Father aszide. Tn a moment & flash followed,
and a bullet Imllgc-.ql i the pillared-door front. |
The Father ('ront) raised his head, and
thanked his Guod—then turning to me, over-
whelmed my modest self with praise. Theee |
hours are eonsecrated in my memory, * Lan- |
guage fades hefore shy spell” s Cowley i
BAYA L — .
" ays spent not in toys, lust, or wine, 1

Bt seareh of deep philoaophy,

Wit, eloquenee, sy,

Arts whirhh 1 loved, for

thime."

His townsman, Dr. Magoire, said, * The
Abbe Frank Mnahoney had the eloguence of
Virgil, the accuraey of Thueydides, the
terseness of Tacitus, the pur:rj;lv of Cicero, the
curicsa felicitas of Horace; those eminent
mastern kept alive the dimne particulam awrp
of his old inspiring studies.” They began in
the ivy-crowned tower of the Gobhan Sar, at
Watergrasshill, revelled in the rarest relies of
poesy, from Greece to Erin, playing wanton
with all a sportive fancy—and so metamor.

osed the muse by his transmutations, that

e fairly puzzled the British crepictarian
eritics, oscillating between Rome, Paris, and
London, as chief correspondent of the (Flobe.
He never wyet old Treland, or the

lorious Order of 8t. Ignatius, to which be be-
fqm . e died in Psris, firm in the faith,
nursed by his only sister, who, in accordance
with his last dying wish, laid him in his native
goil, within sound of his own * Shandon
Belly™ : —
 Bounds that wild would, in dayw of childhood,

Fling around his eradle their magie spelis.”
— Hoston Fiod,

oy, my friend, wers |



