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CHAFTER XXIV,
TIGHE BECURES A HORSE,

beclouded with the absurd stories in
which horses, devils and ghosts were
mingled in strange and terror striking
fashion, that tbe little, wiry fellow was
as abstracted and absorbed as his sharp
companion wished him to be. o

Tighe was satir early the next morn- | gypounced st last the termination of the

ing und read
Moloney.

for bis visit to old Ned journey, and Arty Moore, the groom,

ith mavy an aftectionate | shook ~himself like one awaking from'
entreaty and loving counsel, his mother,

entirely recoveied fiom her indignation

deep sleep, and locked half stupidly
sbout him, A wide estretch of open

of the previous night, and satisfied that | ooyp environed by hills, lay before
Tllh"lp ioner man was fortified by s him,g& the only housein sight was that

hearty breakfast of her plain but la‘l_!n:;
oimself to

ant fare, allowed him to depart,
did not immediately betal

which they were about to enter—asmall
thatched dwelling, with what sppeared
to be several out-bouses adjoining. The

the miser's shop ; he had friendly cslls | ;100 full consciousness returned, and

t0 make on some of the neighbors

whose residences lay between the car

<ffice and the dingy-looking shop, He
was welcome everywhere, despite his
wagabond reputation, for his qualities of
€00d nature snd simple candor wlun,u::

use his own words, “he had no divars
on hand,” made him vniversally beloved,
Pressing were the invitations which he

received to rest himself and to psrtake

of a bountiful though plain hospitality ;
but Tighe thankfully declined, and
adroitly surned the random conversation
upon Ne¢d Maloney, -

“I heerd a quare story about him,”
eaid Tighe, dropping bis voice to s
waisper that brought bis eager listeners
close to him ; “they say there’s some
gintleman from Tralee comin’ down here
1n the course o' the wake to see him, an’
that the ould sipner kapes a blundher-
buss on hund to shoot the gintleman the
minit he puts his nose inside the shop ”

“The cross o' Cbriet betune us an’
barrum,” spoke up one of the women
hearers, devoutly croseing herself, *sure
that’s dhreadful |”

“It's awful |” esid Tighe, lifting his
@yes in pious horror ; “an’ it'll only be
the dacent thing for ail o’ you down here
20 near the car place, where he must
surely come, to be on the watch for bim
—-suic any o' the bright.witted gossons
that are always round the cars will twig
him in a minit ; be’s s spoortin’ man, an’
his name is Mr. Joe Canty ; be followin’
him a little distance they can see
whether he makes for Maloney’s place,
an’ if he does, some 0’ you grown folks
<an jist go an’ beg him not 1o go there,
but 10 turn back as fast as he can, I'1
<could sntay down here I'd do it, but I
can't.”

*Ob, we'll do it, Tighe,” spoke up all
the voices at once,

“I¢'ll be a noble act,” resumed Tighe
@ Vobr ; “an’ tell the other neighbors, so
that whin you all together waylay Mr,
Canty he’ll surely Lsve to belave you,
an’ ue’ll get away wid his loife; but
don’t let ould Maloney know a syllable
o' this; nor don’t let him see you
watchin’ bim any more than usual, for
there’s no knowin’ what desperate turn
ke moight take among yersel’s,”

“Thrue for you, Tigne ; sure they say
e signed his sowl to the divil long ago
for the eaka o’ good luck in his stills an’
nis smugglin',”

Tighe shook his head ; “I am afeered
the divil'll have himsel’ an’ his money
a'ore u great while,”

“But what is the rayson,” asked one
of the more inquititive of his listeners,
“'thai he wante 1o shoot this gintleman "

*'The divil alone, besides ould Maloney
aimeel', could tell you that,” was the re-
apoase ; “ho has such terrible saycrete,
that same ould man, that it’d take
betther braius than any one here has to
discover them, I'm goin’ down mesel’
10 seo him this mornin’ on a thnfls o’
business for another person, an' it’s
trightened enough I awm afiher all I've
fieerd o’ bim to go near him.”

“You mneedn’t be afcered, Tighe,”
8poke up a couple of voices; ‘‘he’s al-
waye been purty civil to you,”

“You niver can thrust a miser,” was

.Dighe’s reply, as with a friendly fare

well, responded 10 by hearty God-speeds,
he depurted.

[ne miser, seated in the doorway of
fie shop, was awaiting his expected
visitor. A greasy coat, buttoned 80 as to
his shirtless bosom, hung upon
pare form, and his great bony hands,
ing on his kneeg, gave little evidence
s recent ablution, [lighe’s salute,
accompanied by an energy and inde-
pendense of meanner assumed for the
purpose of impressing the old man, was
slowly and gravely returned, Then
without another word he bade Tighe fol-
lew him to the stable. Report had not
exagperated when it eaid that old Ned
Maloney bad built a better stable for his
horse than he had a house for himself ;
the stable was a stanch, comfortable
structure, well roofed, well flaored, and
abundantly supplied with straw and for-
age; and the groom was a close, wiry
{ellow, who evidently knew his business
well. The horse was led out, and stood
ir all its noble proportions before Tighe,
waose eyes sparkied as he noted the
sigoe—a task in which no one in the
county was better versed than himself—
tbat marked the horse as being sound of
wind and fleet of limb ; from the proud
arch of his neck to his slender legs the
animal was the thorough-bred racer, with
the blood of sire and dam telling in every
spirited motion. Tighe’s admiration was
loud and ardent,

“There’s no fear, Mr. Maloney, but
fae’ll win the race ; he’s a rale beauty !
and with his wonted artfulness Tighe
began to display his horsemanlike powers
~-vaulting on the back of the steed, and
with bis knowing hand causing him to
prance, and corvette, and amble, in the
wnclosed space which surrounded the
atable, till both the old miser and the
groom were convinced of Tighe's superior
skill a8 a rider. Thea, when Tighe
deemed that he had given sufficient ex-
bibition of his power, he dismounted, and

immediately began to hurry the groom’s
preparations for departure,

Out on the road, and Tighe made full
ase of that talent for droll story telling
which he possessed in nolimited degree,
Having ascertained by apparently aim-
less questions that the groom, shrewd
and ariful as he appeared, was unac.
quainted by any personal experience
with the topography of the country three
smiles beyond Dhrommacohol, Tighe
aetermined to g0 divert the attention of
ithe fellow that he would forget to observe
ihe direction they were taking, or the
places through which they were travel.
10g, beyond such information as Tighe
himself chose to volunteer, And he
succeeded : the mind of the groom was

#0 amueed, perplexed, and*at last so

with it the suspicions which were pecu
liar to him,

“I thought we were going to Tralee,”
he aaid, balting within a step of the door
way ; “that’s what I understood from
Mr. Maloney, and that the horse was to
be stabled there.”

“And who eaid we weren't?” said
Tighe, turning round with an assumption
of tiercenees before whioch Moore shrunk.
“Didn’t you tould me you were niver in
Tralee 1" .

“l did,” answered the man with a
crestfallen look ; “but my common sense
tolll,me that this isn’t the town of Tra-
oe »

“Well, mebbe yer common sinse would
tell you how far out o’ the town we are,”
m)cked Tighe ; ‘‘an’ mebbe that same
common sinse that you brag av would
tell you I bave & very good rayson for
what I’'m doin’—an’ one that’s to Mr,
Maloney's intherest. Now, tell me one
thing :""—going very close to the groom,
and continuing his intimidating manner,
—*'didn’t Mr, Maloney himsel’ tell you
to be attintive 10 my airections "’

‘‘He did,”

“Very well thin ; mebbe you’re sharp
enough to know that there’s a great dale
depindin’ on this race ; or mebbe you
baven’t the gumption to see that there's
something to be put in yer own pocket
if you have discretion in the masther.
Which is it now ?”

That was & shrewd way of detecting
whether Arty Moore, Ned Maloney’s
groom, was too faithful 10 the miser's
wterests to be bribed into betraying
them. But the groom’s principles were
not of the stanchest kind, and there was
no very cogent reason why he should be
faithful to old Maloney at the risk of a
pecuniary loss to himselt ; with a snap of
his black eyes, he answered :

“Trust me for that ; I'm not particular
which master I serve, so long as the
money’s to the fore,”

Tighe turned upon him with well
assumed indignation: “Hould, you
traitor! is that the way you’re sarvin’
the poor lonely cld man that thrusts
you? It'll not overtake me to let him
know your character.”

%Ok, Mr. Oarmody, for the love of Gad
don’t !"” end the trembling wretch was
almost on his knees at Tighe’s feet ; *'1
mesnt nothing by it; the words only
escaped me ; but Mr. Maloney ’d believe
them, and I'd lose' my place; it's an
easy one, and & pretty good one 8o far,
and | bave a wife and family depending
on me,”

Tighe pretended to be unmoved for a
few geconds ; then he seemed to yield
only for the sake ot the dependent
family,

“Will you swear to be thrue to Mr.
Malovey’s intherests be moindin’
sthricily what I tell you 1’

“L will, I swear eolemnly I wiil!”
answerea the groom,

“Very well, thin ; you're not toanswer
any one a single question about this
horse, save that you’re his groom, en’
nothin’ more ; you're nayther to tell the
name o’ the baste, who is his owner, nor
the man that's to ride him ; if the ould
b’y bimsel’ was to sthand afore an’
demaud such information, you're to
refuse to give it, both now, durin’ these
few dnys afore the race, and till after the
race is over, Do you consint to all
that 77

“l do willingly,” was
answer,

The stable to which the horse was led
was hardly as comforteble as the one
from which he had been taken, but at
least it was sufficient for the proper
housing of the steed ; and the sight of
old Maloney’s bank notes, that Tighe
ostentatiously displayed, made the
owner of the stable, which was auvnexed
to alittle shebeen, very willing to make
every addition in the way of proverden
Tighe was satisfied, and having renewed
his injunctions of secrecy to the groom,
hé departed,

His first impulse was to seek My, Joe
Canty ; his next to depute rney
O'Toole to deliver the message ; for this
step he had an important reason; it
wight be rather an awkward contretemps
to have Mr. Canty on the morning of the
race recognize in the jockey who would
step forth to ride for Quartermaster
Gaifisld the person who had been the
bearer of a message from Mr. Maloney,
the owner of the horse that Canty ex

pected to ride ; it might cause suspicion
of foul play, sufficient to srrest Tighe's
part in the race even before he had
begun it. Thus deciding, he turned his
steps to Corny O'Toole, faithful Shaun,
who never lost sight of hie master,
closely following, He found that the
li‘tle stranger had departed not an hour
before, baving sufficiently recovered
under Qorny's skillful treatment, and he
found Corny himself in a very contented
frame of mind over a piece of bacon and
a dish of smoking potatoes,

“Just in time, my boy !” and the little
man, with refreshing promptness,
arranged a place for Tighe at the homely
table, The meal was heartily welccme
to the tired Tighe a Vohr, and the pal-
atable fare, (Oorny was an excellent
cook) together with the oontents of a
little black bottle, which came forth
from a recess in the closet after the table
. was cleared, put Tighe into very san.
guine spirits, He related his succeas
with Maloney and the groom, at which
Corny ‘siguified his delight and admira.
tion by slapping his knees, rubbing his
hands together, and giving forth fre-
quent low, prolonged chuckles, Then
lighe paused, and took another draught
from his glass, Knowing the little man’s
peculiarities, he was doubtful of gaining
léil :on-ent to take the message to Mr.

anty,

“I bhad an interview wid me mother,
Corny.”

“Did you now 1 Mr, 0'Toole imbibed

the earnest

from bis glass, the rosy colorof the
perhsps belping to maeke the b
which came into Lis wrinkled face,

“I did that, Corny ; an’ you were min
tioned ; yis, Corny, you ware mintioned
be the mother an’ the son,”

Mr. O'Toole arose, “I trust, Mr. Car.
mondy, that no allusions were made to
disturb your mother’s widowed feelings ;
rather would I besr my own unhappy
sentiments to the grave; yes, air |” and
Be stood erect, glowing with the oon.
sociousness of his noble rectitude,

“8it down, Corny, an’ let me tell you ;
the mintion o’ you put me mother in s
very feelin’ mood intoirely ; she was
touched,Corny, be yer sintimints for her.”
Aud Tighe's conscience was quite inno
ocent of any falsehood this time ; for, as he
afterward expressed to Shaun, “sure me
mintion o’Corny did touch her, only, be
gorrs, it touched her in the way that
Corny wouldn’t loike. Yis,” pursued
’l‘iflu, “an’ in toime, Corny, whin the
rale @ss o' yer noble heart becomes
fully ki to her, an’ she has her eyes
opened taall that she missed whin she
tuk Timotby Carmody in preference to
yersel’ —»

“Not in preference, Mr. Carmody,”
broke in the little man, with dign ty,
“but because I didn't ask her in time.”

“I beg yewmdon. Corny, that’s what
I meant, ell, as I was sayin’, whin
she has her eyes opened to all this, she’ll
be proud an’ happy to become Mrs,
O'Toole.” He stocd up snd shook
Corny’s band with prolonged vigor, Mr,
0'Taole r?hnilhed the glasses,

“We'll drink, Tighe, to your mother’s
health,”

“To the future Mra, Toole,” reponded
Tighe a Vohr. Corny was in a state of
the bighest satisfaction—pleased with
himeelf, with bip visitor, and with bis
surroundings ; and Tighe, in the same
bappy state, judged it would ba a very
good time to broach the true object of
his visit,

Mr. O'Toole looked a little doubtful ;
“I don't know, my boy, how I'll bring
myeelf 10 do that. I haven’t been in
society since your mother married, and
I baven’t much mind for talking to ary
of these sporting characters "

“The divil & hap’orth you'll have to
say to any o’thim but Mr, Canty himael’,
an’ thin, barrin’ he draws you into any
remarks o' his own, you have nothin’ to
tell bim but that Mr, Maloney desires
him not to go down there to see the
boree ; an’ you nadn’t moind puttin’ the
meeeage in very stbrong words ayther ;
for if he won’t belave you, an’ if he will
g0 down to cee old Maloney, faith it's a
quare welcome he’ll get both from the
people.in Dhrommacohol an’ the miser
himsel’ !"” and Tighe laughed heartily as
his imsgnation vividly pictured the
crowd that would surround unsuspecting
Mr. Canty, entreating him to return,

“May be he’d ask meit I came straight
from Mr, Maloney.” eaid Corny ; *“what
will [ answer then 1”

“The thruth, Corny,” responded Tighe,
with the encrgy of oonecious virtue ;
‘“always spake the thruth, Lies is bad
ivery way, as degradin’ to the man that
tells thim as to the man that Hstensy
and there’'s nothin’ loike the volce o*
good contcience for makin’ & man foe
himsel’ afore the world, an’ o importh.
ance in h's own eyes.”

“Right, my boy ; every way right !”
responded Mr. O'Toole,

“Tell bim, Corny, that the messenger
who kem direct from Mr, Maloney is at
yer house, but for some rayson he
couldn’t take the message himsei’, but
gov it to you ; an’ that’il be the thruth,
anyway : sure I have the beet o’ raysons
for not wiskin’ to meet Mr, Canty this
while yet,”

At length it was settled ; Corny sgreed
to take the message to the “Blennerhas-
set Arms,” tho most probable where
abogts of Mr, Canty, and Tighe departed
to seek Garfisld for the purpose of bring.
ing'bim out to view “Brian Soru,”

CHAPTER XXV,

MR, CANTY,

A soft, bright morning, a country re.
dolent of balmy sir and new mown hay,
and the perfume of a thousand wild, but
sweet scented flowers, that decked the
flelds on every side, together with the
prospect of winning his money and re
deeming bis honor, all conspired to put
William Gaifield, quartermaster’ in her
Msjesty's —— Regiment, in excellent
svints, as in company with Tighe a
Vobr, and both mounted on horses
capable of a fair gallop, they cantered
through the stretch of country which led
to the stable of “Brisn Boru.” The Eng
lishman was in & humor to relish Tighe's
laugbable and original remarks about
the locality through which they were
riding, the people, their habits, and
everything that Tighe could facetiously
twist or make up into a story of laugh.
able absurdity or startling interest. ; His
conversion, however, was not without a
frequent random remark regarding the
Widow Moore, a careless observation
containing come itém of news about her
that was of ;rofound interest to the love.
smitten soldier ; and once the artful tel-
low insinuated how report had it that
the widow was excited about the coming
race, and anxious for Garfield's success.
The soldier wae in a glow of anticipation
and pleasure,

“Only win for me, my dear fellow,” he
said, olapping his hand familarly for an
instant on Tighe’s shoulder, “and you
will make me your lasting friend, willing
and eager to serve you in everything,”

“The divil a fear o’ me losin’ for you ;
I niver lost arace yet. But wait till you
see ‘Brian Boru ;' if his beauty doesn’t
quicken the soight in yer eyes me name’s
uot Tim Carmody! only I've a word of
caution : don’t dhrop any remark afore
the groom that yow'll foind wid the
horse-—don’t even call the horse be
name; for the groom is a fellow not
much to be thrusted, I think, an’ if he
suspected that you were the man I was
to ride for mebbe I couldn’t kape the
sayoracy I want to kape till the day o’
the race. You can let on to be a care-
less frind o’ moine that’s jist eome out
for divarsion’s sake to have a look at the
baste,”

The soldier was strictly obedient to
Tighe's injunctions and though the
lighting up of his heavy face, and his
start of delighted mrlprln when the
maguifioent animal was led out, betrayed
his admiration, he was careful not to
drop a syllable of remark. Tighe lightly
mounted “Brian Boru” aad proceeded

to stlll further lurrlu and delight the
soldier’ by an exhibition of bis skillful
horsemansbip. Garfield was in an
ecstasy of joyous anticipation; he could
hardly wait for the exhibition to be con-
cluded, and until Tighe snd himself were
in the silent open ocountry sgain, on
their return, when he burst forth :

p l:I ioo':’n ifI owcdiou an :ro , my
tien: r m: t distrust of you; yes,
Io "—h&%, more frank as he
looked into Tighe's wondering and llir
parently artless eyes—‘‘that until this
morning I did not entirely trust you

there was a lurking doubt which I coul

not ox‘rhin to myself that perhaps ron
were deceiving me; but this morniog,
Mr, Carmody, bas obliterated all that,
I believe you fully now, and I thank you
from my heart !"

“That's always the way,” responded
Tighe ; “thim tbat's innocent is sus.
peoted, an’ thim that’s guilty escapes,”

“I did not forget, Mr, Carmody,” re.
sumed the soldier, “my promise to you,
and out of gratitude I shall fulfill it this
very day. I hope I shall be as success.
ful for you as you have been so far for
me, Come to the barracks to night, and
I shall bave an answer for you,”

Almost at the same moment Corny
0'Toolo was baving his interview with Mr,
Joe Canty in the coffee.room of tiae ““Blen.
nerbasset Arme.” He had sought that
gentleman on the previous evening, but
without sucoess, either at the “Arms” or
at Mr. Canty’s residence, and at the
latter place Corny was told that he would
surely find bim at the “Arms” by a cer-
tain bour the next morning,

Mr. Joe Canty was the type of a sport.
ing man : not too tall, lithe, wiry, with
& look ubout the legs as if they were
always holding themselves in readiness
to mount, and a dash and swagger about
his bearing that marked the trickster
and the dare.devil. From his small,
keen eyes, to the tawny mustache wanich
shaded his upper lip, there was an ex.
pression of balf scorp, as if he were con-
stantly mocking his surroundings, and
treating to mental sarcasm his very
associates, He was popular among
sporting circles, because of his abilities
in that line ; and the latter, sharpened
by an extraordinary sbrewdness, had
made him s most successtul counselior
on betting interests. He was surrounded
by an eager group of his own class, when
it was signitied to him that some one
wished to see him,

“Let the person’' come in here,” he
said, too esger, in his animated descrip-
tion of some race, to gare to cease or to
break the thread of his voluble account
by leaving the company,

Corny O'Tooie was ushered in; his
drab gaiters, bringing 1nto more promin.-
ent view his ungaioly feet, were eur-
mounted by pantaloons that, having
shrunk in siz2, stood sufficiently above
his gaiter. tops toreveal to a coneiderabie
extent a pair of brown stockings ; the
color of the unmentionables, once black,
had become a dingy brown from age and
wear, and gave evidence in the several
light-colored epots on their surface of
bsrd and valuable service, The upper
part of his body was incased in a tight.
titting body coat ; a quarter of a century
before it probably fitted its wearer, and
could boast of being cut in the style of
the day ; but now it bore as entiquated
a look as if it bad been handed down
from the ark, and it wae so tight and
short a fit for him whose stout, wide
back it covered that it suggested the
idea of a straight.jicket. His shirt.
bosom, innocent of starch, bung limp and
abundant on his breast, and the equally
limp collar about his neck was orna
mented in front by a flaring crimson bow,
His sidelocks, oiled and curled, were
plastered in greasy twista against the
eides of his yeliow, wrinkled face, The
sight of this strange, comical, antiquated
figure provoked a smile that hafore long
deepened into & broad grin upon every
face, Corny had not forgotten his old-
time bow, when he was a younger and
more gallant man, and with this pro-
found salaam he saluted the company,
giving a supplementary ccurtesy to Mr,
Canty, whose person he knew. “Your
eervant, sir ; and I would like a word
with you.”

Mr. Canty drew himself up, the inter.

ruption whica Corny’s entrance had
proved to his story having put bhim in
Do gracious mood, “Speak out,” he
said baughtily ; “what is it you want 7"
Mr, O'I'oole’s dignity was hurt ; fondly
imagining that he was gifted with literary
genius, his absurd conceit led him to
farcy, also, that others must read his
mental superiority in the very poize of
his form and the expression of his face,
This humilisting slight to which Mr,
Canty was subjecting him was very gall
ing, He flushed and trembled, *“Mr,
Canty,” he said, in deeply ihdignant
tones, “I came here with a message from
Mr. Maloney, ot Dhrommacohol ; if you
were the gentleman I thought you were,
I'd deliver it to you, sir, in full ; but
since you’re mot, I’ll put you to the
trouble of asking questions ;” and Corny
assumed his most fierce and dignified
attitude,
A half suppressed laugh went from
mouth to mouth, while the circle of
amused listeners drew closer to Corny,
their faces expressing an eager antici-
pation of sgomething ludicrous and racy,
Mr, Canty did not join in the laugh—he
was too much nettled by the situation
in whioh he found himself ; and with a
still more haughty, supercilious air he
answered : “Your message is your own
concern, sir ; whether you deliver it or
not is immaterial to me,””

“Very well, Mr, Canty, you can take
your own risks of what'll happen to you
before long!” and Mr, O'Toole, with a
most ludicrously dignified bow, was
turning away.

“For shame!” echoed a couple of
voices ; ‘‘the message may be of import.
ance; question him, or give one of us
permission to do s0.”

“Act your pleasure, gentlemen,” re.
sponded Canty curtly ; and one of the
foremost of the group, shrewdly devining
Mr. O'Toole's vanity, pretended to
pander to it by as absurd an sir of defer-
ence as ever marked the mein of O'Toole
himeelf,

“I beg you, my dear sir, to overlook
the gross incivility with which you have
bOQl'l’ reccived, and state your message to
me,

Corz was mollified and pleased ; his
wizened face relaxed its severe expres-

“Mr Maloney desires Mr. Canty not
to go down to Dhrommacobol to see his
horse, ‘Charmer’; the animsl is kind of
touchy, and won’t bear looking at, nor
trisl, On the morning of the race Mr,
Masloney’ll have him here in time,"”

Mr, Canty's supercilious air changed
to one of violent indignation. “Does
Mr. Maloney suppose that I’'m going to
obey any such message as that—not see
the horse I'm going to ride till the very
morning I'm expected to mount him?
Jou can pay my respects to the gentle-
man, and tell bim I shall have tbe
pleasure of introducing myseif to him to.
morrow afternoon.” .

“You bad better not,” answered Corny,
turning upon him with an air which he
meant 1o be intimidating but which was
only a most laughable assumpiion of
fierceness,

“Indeed !” sneered Canty ; “pray who
are you who have been deputed to direot
my movements 7’

“Who am I1"—all the little man's
spirit was sroused ; the blood of the
princely O'Tooles tingled in his veins,
and gave courage and animation to his
voics, “Who am I1” he repeated; “a
better man than ever you were !—I come
of the house of 0"Toole, where kings and
prinoes bad their rise and fall ; my pedi.
gree is unstained, and my ancestry is
one that my posterity can boast of ;
Among my posthumous descendants’—
l‘bin excitement Corny was confusing
hs words—*‘was a great grand aunt who,
with her own hands and her own noble
exertions, educated three hundred young
men for the priesthood ; tbey went in a
body to Rome, and were received in the
Vatican by the Pope himself. Yes,
gentlemen”— continuing with greater
emphasis—*the Holy Father entertained
them, and drank with them all to the
health of my noble grand.aunt.”

A shout of lsughter cut Corny short.
Every man was holding his sides, and
equirming and contorting bis body with
the most violent ebullition of mirth,
Even Canty was forced to join in the
merriment, Corny was enraged ; to have
this glowing account of himself and his
race, which he intended should be re
ceived as a convincing proof of his title
to blood and breeding, thus mockingly
interpreted was more than his O'Toole
spirit could bear, He turned with re-
newed indigoation on Canty :

“Now let me tell you, sir, who you are,
You are the grandeon of a tinker who
went mending his wares over the coun-
try ; your father wasn’c much better,and
your mother was the daughter of an
ig t shebeen keeper ; and as for your.
self, you have the breeding of a knave
who_wouldn’t mind betraying bis own
father, providing it put a pound in your
pocket |

This home.thrust, pointing so directly
at the base part which Canty had played
in allowirg himself to be bought from an
engagoment to ride for Garfield stung
the sport to the quick, He sprung at
Corny, but a dozen hands pulled him
back before he could strike the blow
aimed with desperate force at the little
man's face and more than ove voice
urged Corny to depart, a request with
which Mr, O'Toole, whose cournge, while
it was equal to a war of words, dwindled
before a dieplay of muscular force, eagerly
complied ; the flawing tails of bis body-
coat were speedily seen flying turough
the open doorway,

TO BE CONTINUED,

ESSEX CENTRE, ONT,

Bpeclal to the CATHOLIC RECORD.

Bluce the hendfal of Catholic reeidents
of this village have succeded in building &
neat and substantial brick chureb,’costing
$3000, besides purchasing und payicg for
au acre of gronrd upon which it stauds;
upsn the whole of which there Is only a
debt of $1200, a few more Cathoilcs
have come to reside hsre Thbere {s room
for ceveral others, and the locality is as
good as any in Western Oantarlo. The
80!l {u the neighborhood is of execel.
lent quality and quite new. Estex Centre
is growing steadlly and will soon be {ncor-
porated as a town, its population
belog nesrly 2500, Its principal
streets are lighted by eleciric lights, are
well gravelled aud pleasant to drive upon,
The Rav. John O'Connor, of Maidstone
Oroes, has change of the parish in which
the church of the Holy Name of Jesus is
sitnated, and he drives down from his
parochial residence four miles distant on
the second and fourth Suuday of every
month regularly and ou Easter, Christmas
aud on otber great feast days in addition
to hear confetsions and say Mass for the
Catholics of Ewex Centre, at 9 o’clock
8. m. on those Sundaye and feast days,
All trains on the Oanads Southern Rail
way, (now operated by the M, O. R. R.,)
stop at this etation, except two fast trains
golog east, It has the prettiest station on
the road bstween Suspension Bridge and
Windsor ; it is one of the best markets In
the county of Eswex for pork, graln, ard
cloverseed ; over a 1illlon of dollars was
pald by deslers here, to farmers for such
produce dnllnf 1888, It has abundant
banking factlities for dolng that amount
of bueiness and as much more as can be
brought here, There is also a large
am>sunt of hardwood lumbering carried
on withia a clrele six to eight miles for
which this {s the shipping outlet,

There are plenty orchlnces to purchase
good farms or village property at falr
figures and on emsy terms, that might
prove profitable investments,as the greater
portion of the surrounding country south
and southwest of Esex Centre is only
partlally developed. In giving your
readers this account of our flourlshing
village the writer has no other object In
view than that of endeavorirg to draw
the attention of Catholies looking for new
locations te come here and see for them-
selven with a view to help bullding up out
struggling parish. We have no ones’ axe
to grind, but would be pleased to welcome
an {uflux of good Catholic nelghbors,
VNt Vot

¢ HEMORREAGE may take place from the
kidneys or from the mucus membranee,
particularly that of the nostrils.” So
writes T. Granger Stewart, M. D, F,
R 8. E,, Ordinary Burgeon to H, M,, the
Quesn of Scotland, Professor of Practice
of Physic in the Univenity of Edinburgh,
in an article on Biight's Disease. Hence
the only natural lnference s that the kid.
neys muat be restored to a healthy condi-
tion before Its effects will disappear,

sion and he smiled upon the speaker,

N. WILSON & CO.

Have the nicest goods for SPRING 8UITS
aad OVERCOATS in Western Canada
and do the best talloring.

N. WILSON & Co.

112 Dundas, - Near Talbot.

Ceylon Flannel Shirtings, un-
shrinkable

Oxford Shirtings

Freach Oambric Shirtings

Shirts Made to Order

A Big Assortment of Un.-
shrinkable Flannel Shirts
in Stock.

PETHICK & McDONALD,

First Door North of the City Hall.

WiLsoN BRos.

Wholesale and Retail Dealers In
GROCERIES, PROVISIONS, WINES
AND LIQUORS,
=308 RICHMOND BTREET——
Loxpoxn, ONT,

A few doors south of Dundas St.
ST. JEROME'S COLLEGE,

BERLIN, ONT.

Complete Classical, Philosophica! and
Commercia! Courses, and Shorthand and
Typewriting.

For further particulars apply to
Rev. L. FUNCKEN, C.R, D.D,,
President.

NTARIO
STAINED GLASS WORKS,

STAINED GLASS FOR CHURCHESN,
PUBLIC & PRIVATE BUILDING

Furnished in the best style and at prices
low enough to bring it within the
reach of all,

WORKS3: 484 RICHMOND STREET,
R. LEWIS,

S.\IITH BROTHERS,

PLUMBERS, GAS & STEAM FITTERS
172 KING BTREE[ ——

Plumbing work done on the )atest improv.
ed sanitary principles.

Estimates furnished on application.

Telepbone No. 533,

66 ISTAKES
AVl OF MODERN INFIDELS.”

New Book on Ohristinn Evidenoss
and Compiete Answer to Col. Ingersoll’s
“Mistakes of Moses.” Highly recommend:
ed by Cardinal Taschereau of Quebec, Arch:
hishop Ryan, Philadelyrhia, and 14 other
Catholic Archbishops and Bishops, five
Protestant Bishops, many other prominent
clergy, and the press. Cloth $1.25, Pape)
76 cenis. AGENTS WANTED. Address

REV, GEO. R. NORTHGRAVES,
ngersoll Ontaria, Oanada

F. LACEY & (O,

i
Manufacturers and Wholesale Dealers
in Every Variety of

BOOT AND SHOE UPPERS
308 CLARENCE STREET,
LONDON, ONT

CON('ORI)I:\ VINEYARDS,
BaNowicr, ONT,
ERNEST GIRARDOT & COM PANY
PURE NATIVE WINES
Altar Wine a specialty, Only Native Altar
Wine used and recommended by His Emij.
nexnce Cardinal Tachereau. dpac{nlly recom
mended and used b&r' Rti. Rev. Archbishop
Lynch and Bishop Walsh,
We also’ make the best Native Olaret
the mmarket.
Send for prices and clrcular.
London, Sept. 18th, 1887,
The Messrs. Ernest Girardot & o, o
Bandwich, being good practical Catholios,
we are satisfied their word may be relied on,
and that the wine they sell for use in the
Holy sacrificel of the Mass is pure and an-
aduiterated. We, therefore, by these pres-
enta recommend {t for Altar use to the clergy
of our diocese,
t JoHN WALSH, Bp. of London.

CHURCE{ PEWé ;
AND SCHOOL FURNITURE,

The Bennett Furnishing Oo., «
ont., make & & A “‘.‘

1alty of manufacturing th
tnmtdeliunl n Church and ?chool a

ure. The Oatholle Olergy of Oanads
respectfully invited to lgxd for catal ":
and prices before awarding coatraocts. (]

have lately put in & complete set of Pews in
the Brantford Oatholic Church, and for
many years past have been favored with
contracts from & number of the Clergy in
other parts of Ontario, in all cases the
most entire satisfaction having been ex.
preased in regard to quality of work,lownesa
of price, and quickness of exesution.
has been the increase of business in this
-rsoln.l 1ine that we found it nec some
time since to establish a branch offoe im
Glasgow, SBcotland, and we are now e\ gaged
manufacturing Pewa for new Churc. s in
that country and Ireland. Address—

BENNET FURNISHING COM'Y
LONDON, ONT., CANADA,

References: Rev.Father B d

Lennmla_’. Brantford; Mol&h{ﬂ 1'5?.':553’33?-

ooran, Parkhill, Two! ston;
Bro. Arnold, Montreal." ¥ ton; and Rev

Mgssrs, C. C. RrcuaRrDs & Co

Gexts,— Having used MINARD'S LIN.
IMENT for several years in my stable, I
attest to its being the best thing I know
for horse flesh, In the family we have
used it for every purpose that ﬁniment is
adapted for, it being recommended to us
by the late Dr. J. L. R, Webster. Person.
ally I find it the best allayer of neuralgic
pain I have aver used, . Trrus,

Proprietor Yarmouth Livery Stable,

PIANO TUNING.

ARTIES REQUIRING PIANOS AND
P ORGANS Tuned or Repaired should
leave orders at 255 Dundas street. Batise
faction guaranteed.—ANToON RAMSPERGER,
late with A. & 8. Nordheimer.

GENERAL DEBILITY.

All suffering from General Debility, or
anable to take suMcient nourishmeit ta
keep up the system,should take Harkness'
Beef, ime. Wearesate in say.
pEabern (o R Propaiiion i the marke
r results. In o

600., 780. and $1.00, v

Warner's Safe Cure s the most efficlent
agent for this purpose knowan to sclence,

RN S pnscaiancaic

TR O
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MAY 18, 1889,

Written for CATROLIO RECORD. ba:
CATHOLICS OF SCOTLAND. g?:
ST THE BEV. ANEAS M’DONBLL DAWSON, i’:’
LL. D, 7. R, B, ex

At length, in March, 1803, Mr, Me. | col
Donell obtained the sign manual for a | Pa

grant of land to every officer and eoldier Re

of the Glengarry regiment, whom he | ws
should introduce into Upper Canada, | ha
Such good fortune must meet with | RS

oppotition, As soon as the fact beoame | oo

known the Highland proprietors took | oa
slarm and endeavored by every means | th

that could be though of to prevent their | du

people from emigrating. The regula-

tions of the emigrant act were rigidly | zp,
enforced, and many of the poor men, after | Its

selling their effects and repairing with | re|
their families to the ports of embarka. | Wk
tion, were not permitted to leave the | Ca

country.

Such was the eftect produced | M:

by the fears and threats of the Higbland | ba
lairds on the Home Minietry, that even | DO
Lord Hobert, Oolonia! Secretary of State, | a¢
urged Mr. McDonell to conduct his | flu
emigrants to Upper Oanada, by way of | 1o

the United Siates, in order that“the |in

odium of directly assisting emigration | 8t
from the Highlands might be avoided, | la!

toere beirg at that time a Provincial

law which grented 200 acres of Jand to | 8!
every -loyal subject entericg Upper [ fri
Canpada from the United States with the | 8D
intention 1o eettle iu the Provicce. Mr. | ti
McDonell could not be guided by this | Oli

advice ; ) r
made his way to Upper Canada with his
followers, as he best could, in the years
1803 4 He may be said to have actu

and,. heecdless of opposition, | Te

slly emuggled away his people, so fle
numerous and so0 vexatious were the re | m
strictions that stood inthe way of their | ¢®
departure, ., 18

Mr. M. Donell landed in Quebec in | OV

1803 and was immediately appointed to
the mission of St Rapbael, Upper
Canads, A remarkable incident oc-
curred at his landing. There were no
wharves in those days at Quebec. What
bappened in consequencs may well be
alluded to as showing the extraordicarily
powerful physique ,which characterized
the Higblunders of a generation or two
ago. The phip lay out in tbe river and
Mr. McDonell was considering the best
way of getting ashore, when, as he bim-
self related to chevalier W. J. Mac
Donell, of Toronto, *'s tine etrapping
young tellow waded out to the ship, ook
me in his arms as if I bad been a baby,
and carried me ashore” Tais “fine
sirappiog young fellow” was the cheva
lier's uncle, John McDonell, in his day a
renowned “North Wester,” who died
about forty vears ago, at his resid
ence, Point Fortune, on the Ottawa. It
has been well remarked: ‘“there were
gwnts in those days.” Mr. McDorell,
the chaplain, was himself a man of
berculean stature, six feet four inches
in height and stout 1n proportion,
What, then, must not the fine fellow who
carried bim e0 essily have been?
Bishop McDenell related, as the cheva:
lier informs ue, that @olonel Jobn Mc
Donell, the fatker of the young fellow,
John McDonell, oue epring morning
when the ice was breaking up, ran into
is son’s room and cried out, “John, you
are a pretty feliow to be lying abed at
this time of day, while s poor man is
belog carricd down the river on a csk_-,
of ice,”” John at once leapt from his
couch, bastened down to the river,
plucged in, “unaccoutred as he was,”
rescued the man who was on the point
of perishing, and returned 1n triumph to
the paternal dwelling.

Theex chaplain’s strength and cour.
age weye not inferior to his stature,
Luter, when bishop at Kingeton, which
was at that time a hot bed of Urangeism,
he was called upon together with his
Vicar.General, Mr. William McDonald,
oue 12th of July, to aseist in quelling &
riot, His splendid figure was con¢picu-
ous, A worthy disciple of King William
(unworthy we should say, for King
Wiuam opposed sil he could the en
acting of the penal laws), in a state of
great excitement, pressed through the
crowd, declarivg his intention to bave
“a It at that big anti.Cbrist.” The
bishop looked at him, and in his calm,
deliberate manner, jerked out: *It would
be the dearest blow that ever you
struck.” The pretended disciple instantly
subsided.

On arriving io Upper Canada Mr, Mac
Douell presented his credentials to
Lieutenant General Hunter, who was at
the time Lieutenant Governor of the
Province, and obtained for his followers
the land allotted to them according to the
Sign Manual. He took up his residence
in the County of Glengarry, and bad
there his chief dwelling place for a
quarter of a century. Very few ot the
emigrants who had previously arrived 1o
the country bad procured legal tenures
for the lands on which they were settled.
In consequence of this state of matters,
be repaired to York, and, after a good
deal of trouble, obtained patent deeds
for 160000 acres of land in favor of his
new clients, After some further delay
patents for the lands ot his own follow-
ors were aleo secured, Thus, Mr. Mae.
Donell, the Moses of his people, if he did
not conduct them through a wildernees,
brought them in safety over the great
ocean notwithstanding the most formid.
able opposition, and established them,
although not in a land actuslly flowing
with milk and honey, in & country that
abounds in every product conducive to
healthful life, His next care was to pro

vide churches, of wbicn there were ocly

three n the whole Province on his arii-
val, two of wood and one & stone build
ipg. There wers no more than iwo
prieets, oze a Frenchmau who knew not
a word of the English language, the other
an Lrishman wno soon atterwards left the
country, Tnere was, thus, a vast field
for Mr. McDonell's missionary labors ;
and bhe devoted blms&-ll to them duriog

inder of his daye. 3
thil::vﬁ:; seen our Cathohe Highlanders,
under the guidance of Mr, McDonell,
gecurely and permanently settled in

Canada, we go back a few years and hm‘I

an English gentleman, Sir John Hippesly,

who was a member of Parliament snd

a Prowestant, laudably eudeavoring o

establish diplomatic relations batween

the courts of Rome and great Britain,

3

no secret that Papal envoye,
ﬂth';:'gh not publicly recoguized as such,




