v

A St ar S KLY e NN ACRATVL 8 Yy a e s BT AT T LNE S AL KL i s rle Ay o §

P

—_—

L &

T 7L TRY 77

i85 AND '6ATHOLIC CHRONICLE.

3.

Py !
X

en’ fi# will end now.* s

3 ol L i bl : ? B
ol . oo he replied ‘sadly. 4 My
-”I'::lt-mfgsggve me, I believeall you have
gear8UD% 1 not see her and thaok her

Heeping
it yester

14, reayy ald: Can ‘ .
Yking 1jJ w0? per, It is for that she has
; . geo her. It is for that she ha
Lg; 5 .‘- ﬂ‘f‘;';dfh“éltay here ;.1 will send her to you.
i :es, ] h: degetves yout thanks, though all thanks
,seﬁ?“f'; 3{0 tnt empty and vain for such & lifolong
ol p o} oriom a8 hers.” L
il suriom 8 By gt _silonce
E.l eford 1. He tiirned and looked out at, the fast—
o .v 1{:“}“. 1sin, at the trees sWayIng in tke fiifnl

{he dull, leaden sky. Was he aslesp
w‘%dk:;mgng ?_' Hig father alive! He sat
ﬁ}ﬁdnéd. unable to realize 1t. o

tor | . ) :
}},V fad not heard the door open, he had not

pestd bes approach, but ehie stood beside him.

-8nd g

wag ¥yonu
20 dou
axd for]

¥ do ng
i 1o black, soft, nolsel-ss black, a tace de-
‘lﬁe;:: ;lalild of all colonr ; large, sad, soft eyes, and
lies oM [ White as winter snow—that was the
woug p S yoman Sir Victor Catheron saw a8 he turn-
e ol o round. The face, with all its settled sad-
oy dal pess and pallor, was 6till the face of a beau-
gzl woman, and 1in weird contradiction to
j& youth and beauty, were the smpoth
7. Yoil tande of abandant hair—white as the hair of
#n magl cighty. < The deep, dusk eyes, once 80 full of
8 Daf pridesnd fire, looked at him with the tender,
; she il ;ddened light, long, patient t_;uﬂ'ering had
a ot wrought , the lips, once curved in haughtiest
rth w@ll gistain, had taken the sweetness of years of
aro ol popeless pain. And so, after three-and-twen-
o morgfll ty years, Victor Catheron saw the woman
nr mal whose 1ife bis father’s falsity and fickleness
r briddl p J freckeed.
hop #Tictor 1" ]
mld @  She held out her hand to him sbyly, wist:
» cougll filly. The ban of murder had been upon her
all thege years.
Who was to tell that in his inmost heart he
e? T4 (o might not brand her as s murderess? But
-a 238 cho need not have doubted, If any suspicion
ast, W vt lingered in his mind, it vanished as he
ed yolll Jpoked at her.
7@l sMiss Catheron?’ He grasped her hand
i cozjll sud held it between both bis own. «I have
en il ot just heard all, for the first time, as you
' Bl oy, That my father lives—that to him
Do yo i have nobly consecrated your life. He has
at ye@ 1t deserved it at your hande; let my father's
to {8 «nthank you with all hig soul ?”
ke 1l sAh, hush,” she said softly. ‘1 want no
| ao@ terks. Your poor father! . Aunt Helena has

told you how migerably all his life has bsen
i wrecked—a life once so full of promise.”
«She hag told me all, Miss Oatheron,”

Wisll  «Not Miss Catheron,” she interposed, with
r sl 4 gmile that lt her face into youth and beaa-
wonlf ty; wnot Miss Catheron, surely—Inez, Coun-
¥ inInez if you will. It is twenty-threeyeara
therk g you know it ?—since any one has called
s—J e Migs Catheron before, You can't fancy
ugki  how oddly it soznda,
Ho looked at her in surprise. )
sl «You do not bear your own neme? And
’;}w: yet I might have known it, lying as you still
'Bira, do_n X -
7 o 4 Under the ban of murder.” She shudder-
od alightly as she said it. ¢ Yes, whean I fled
mos@ thet dresdfal might from Chesholm prison,
and made my way to London, I left my name
boclll  jahind me. ~ I took at first the name of Miss
. bl Black. I lived fn dingy Iodgings in that
bl cromded part of London, Lambeth; and for
tull 3ho lock of the thing, took in sewing. It
il wasof all thoge years the most dreary, the
VAN most miserable and lonely time of my proba-
il ton, I lived there four months; thea came
toisl the time of your father’s complete rastoration
€SNt hodily health, and confirmation of the tear
agl that his mind was ‘entirely gone. What was
il {obe done with him? Lady Helena wasat a
il logs to know. There were private aaylums,
":’; but she disliked the idea of shutting him up

in one. He was perfectly gentle, perfectly
harmless, perfectly . insane. Lady Helena
tams to see me, and I, pining for the sight ef
8 familiar face, sick and weary to death of the
wretched nefghborhood in which I lived, pro-
posed the plan :that-has ever since been the
plen of my life.. It t Lady Helena take a
houge, retired emongh to be safe, sufficiently’
"B suburban to be healthy ; let her place Vietor
there witn me ; let Mrs. Marsh, my old friend
tnd housekeeper at Catheron Royals become
iy housekeeper once more ; let Hooper the
butler take charge of.us, and let us all live
together, I thought then, and 1 thiok still
it wag the best thing for him and for me, that
could have been suggested. Aunt Helena
acted upon it at once; she found a house on
the nutskirts of St. Jobn's. Wood—a large
house et in spacious grounds, and inclosed
Yy a high wall, called - Poplar Lodge.’ It
6ulted ns in every way; it combined all the
alvuniages of town and country. She leased
1t from the agent for & long term of years, for
& ‘Mr, and Mrs. Victor, Mr Victor being in’
vory poor health. Secretly and by night we
Temoved your father there, and since the night
o his entrance he has never passed the gates,
From the first—1in the days of my youth and
Iy happiness—my lifa belonged to him ; it
will belong to him. to the end. . Hooper and
* Margh are with me 8till, old and feeble now ;
and of late years I don’t think I bave been un-
bappy.” ' "
She sighed and looked out at the dull, rain-
beaten day. The young man listened in pro-
fourd pitv and admiration, Not unhappy !
Branded with the deadliest crime man can
commit or the law punish—an exile, a recluse,
the life-long companion 6fan insane man and
two old servants!. No wonder thatat forty
her hair was gray—no wonder all 1ife and col-

g
Bt
1

or bad. died out of that hopeless face years|

ago, Perhaps his eyes told her what was
Paselng in his mind ; she smiled and answer.
od that look. . S
%] tave not been unhappy, Victor; I want
you to believe it. Your tuther was always
ore to me than all the world beside—he Is
8o still.
loved, and yet I would rather spend my life
by his side than eléewhere on earth. And I
Was not quite forsaken. Aunt Helena often
Came snd brought youn. -It seems but yester-
day since I had you in my arms rocking you
Bileap, and now—and now they tell me you
tra going to be married;”
The sensitive color rose over his face for a
8econd, then faded, Jeaving him very pale. ,
“1 wag going.to. be married,” he answered
Slowly, u but,she does not know this. My fa-
no:r nﬁ:“—'tv%; .,tii:letar;d Inheritatice are hia
now whe. 8 to f,llywhat she may say
The dark, thoughtful - eyés looked at” hi
€arnegtly, % thoughtful eyee loolk_qgl)_gtl_dhlt_n‘

|’ M1sg Darrell 2,

I'¥ou lose your, title and inheritance you also

“['deceived, , imposed npon. 'The loes of title
. ‘wo

“'I hope—I hope—this girl loves you?”

'| he tnrned impatiently away.

He is but the wreck of the Victor I |.
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I need hardly, inguire whether,

BT

[¥ou lovaber.” =~ A

. | W love her ko dearly  that if I Io8é LbF
Hé paused'and tarned.his fice sway-from het-
in,the grav-light. - .«1,wish I had known this
from the first; I ought to have Enown. It
may have been meant in kihdness, but" 1be:
lieve it was'n mistake.

‘Heaven" knows how
il : letod

1 ! «You mean. to say,, t.he_n,»-‘-_tvl-:ét'i‘_p, the_hour
lose Miss Darrell ? Xs thatit? =~ " °

. i ‘¢, have said nothiog of the kind: ‘Edithis
.one of the'noblest, the truest of women ; but
“can’t you see—=it looks as though-she had been

man onearth.?
. wYery little to a woman who loves, Victor.

and 'wealth would make a ‘difference to’ any

.Again the color rose gver his face---agafn

. «Bhe will love ms,” he answered, ¢ she has
promised it, and Edith Darrell is the girl ‘to
keep her word.” _ P
. «8o," Miss Catheron said stiffly snd sadly,
#it is the old French proverb over again,
¢There is always one who loved, and one who
isloved. She has owned to you that che is
not in love with you, then ?- Pardon me, Vic
tor, but your happiness is very dear to me.”

« Bhe has owned it” he answered, “ with
the rare nobility and candor that belongs to
ber. Such affection as mine will win its re-
turn--+ love begets love; they say. It
must,” . . .

« Not always, Victor—ah, not always, else
what a happy woman I had been! 'But sure-
ly she cares for no one else

# She cares for no one elge,” he answered,
doggedly enough, butin his inmost heart that
never-dying jeslousy of Charlie Stuart rank-
led. “She cares for no one else—she haa told
me go, and she is pride, and truth, and purity
itself. If I loge her through this, then tkis
gecret of insanity will have wrecked forever
still another life.” '

u If she is what you picture her,” Inez said
steadily, “no loss of rapk or fortune would
ever make her give you up. Baf you are not
to lose either-.you need not ever tell her, if
you choose.”

« I can have no secrets from my plighted
wife—Edith must know all. But the secret
will be as safe with her as with me.”

# Very well” she said guietly; ¢you

know what the result will be if by any
chance ¢ Mrs. Victor’ and lnez Catheron are
discovered to be one. Baut it ghall be exact-
ly as you plesse. Your father is as dead to
you, to all the world, as though he lay in
the vaults of Chesholm church, by your moth-
er's side.” .
-« My poor mother | my poor, murdered,
unavenged mother | Inez Catberon, yon are
a noble woman—s brave woman ; was it well
to aid your brother to escape ?—was it well,
for the sake of saving the Catheron honour
and the Catheron name, to permit a most
cruel and cowardly murder to go un-
avenged.”

What was it that looked up at him out of
ber eyes? Infinite pity, infinite sorrow, in-
finite pain.

u My brother,’ she repeated softly, as If to
herself; « poor Jusn! he was the scapegoat
of the family always. Yes, Sir Victer, it was
a cruel and cowardly maurder, aud yet I be—
lieve in my soul we did right to screen the
murderer from the world. It iein the bands
of the Almighty—thers lot it rest.”

There was & pausa—then :

«T ghall return with you to London and see
my father,” he said, as one Who clalmea
right, .

« No,” she answered firmly; it i8 impoe~
sible. Stay! hear me out—it i8 your father's
own wish,*

4« My father’s wigsh | But—"

«t Ho cannot exprese B wish, you would say.
Of 1ate years, Victor at wide intervals, his rea-
gon has returned for a brief space—all the
worse for him.”

“ The worse for him?’ The young man
looked at her blankly. #Miss Catheron, do
you mean to say it is better forhim te be
mad 7"

“ Much better—such madness zs his. He
does not tnink—he does not suffer. Memory
to him ig torture ; he loved your mother, Vic-
tor—and he lost her—terribly lost her. With
memory returns the anguish and despalr of
that loss as though it were but yesterday. If
you saw him as I ses him, you would pray as
I do that hls mind might be blotted out for
ever."”

%« Good Henven! this is terrible.” -

. «Life is fall of terrible things—tragedies,
secreta—this i3 one of them. In these rare
intervale of sanity he speaks of you—it is he
who directed, in case of your marrage that
you should be told thls much—that yon are
not to be brought to him, unti—"

She paused.

« Uotil—"

# Until he lles upon his death-bed. That
day will be soon, Victor—soon, socon. Those
brief glimpees of reason aul memory have
shortened life. What he suffers in these in-
tervals' no words of mine can tell. On his
death-bed you, are to see him--notbefore and
then you shall be told the story of your mo-
ther's death. No, Victor spare ms now, all I
con ‘tell you I have fold.. I retorn home by
the noonday train ; and, betore I go, I shoutd
like to see this girl who is to be your wife.
See, T shall remain by this window, screened
by the curtain. Can you not fetch her by
some pretence or other beneath it, that I may
ook and judge for myself?"

«] can try,” he said, turnlog to go. ¢I
have your comsent to tell her my father is
alive? I will tell ber no more—it Is not ne-
cessary: 8he should know you are his keep-
er.” ' i
t«That much you may tell her—it ia her
right. When I have seen her, come to me
and say good-bye.” - )
#T shall not say good-bye until I say It at:
Chestar Statlon. Of course, I shall sse you
off. Wait here ; if Edith is able to coms out’
you shall ses her. She kept her room this
morning with headache.” "~ -

. He left ber, half dazed with what he had
heard. He went to the drawing-room—the
Stuarts and Captain Hammond were there—
mot Edith. ‘

« Has Edith come down ?” he asked. «1I
wish to speak to her for &8 moment.”

4 Edith 18 prowling aboutin the rain, some-
where, like an uneasy ghost,” answered Trixy;
«np doukt wet feet, and discomfortand damp-
.ness generally are cures for headache; or, per-
baps she 1alocking for you”

”

started In pureult. As if favoured by fortune,
he canght a glimpsee of Edith's purple dress’
among the trees inthe distance. Bhe had no
umbrella, and was wandering about pale ard
listless In the rain,
uldith Sir Victor exclaimed, “out in all
this' downpour without aa ‘umbrella? You
wlill get your death of cold.” g
#I never take cold,” she answered indiffer-
ently. ‘¢l always liked to run out in the
rain gver since X was a ohild, ‘T must be an
amphiblous gort of an -anfmsl, I think. Be-
sides, the damp alr helps my hesdache.”
' He drew'her hand within his arm ‘and led
hér slowly In,the - diréction ot the window
N

where‘the watéher stvod.” ™

EMEERN

He hardly waited to hear her out before he |-

§ U UUEL QT Y L ST DR T T, it eyt

for you,. ., To call, .ihibad .pews, wonld sound
‘mia, 1t

“inhuman, abd yet,it has half-stunned me,
‘15 this—my ‘tather is alive;n: *% 1 >t
< LUBEE Vigtor 2 T i Lo e
, | wcAlive,: Edith—hopelessly @ insane, .. but
.alive;;;That is the news Lady  Helena and
‘ong other, have told me this moreing. It
‘hat gtunned me; I repeat-<in‘it any wondér?
;hAll those'yéars I 'have thought him dead, and
 to-day I distover that from first to:last I have
been decelved, = . . ., . .

i She atood mute with surprige, . His father
alive~-niadness in the “family.' Truly it
"would baye bevn difficult for Sir Victor. or
any one elge to call-this good news.  They
~were directly beneath.: the window. He
glanced up--yes, a pale face gleamed from
‘beliind the curtain, gazing down at that other
‘ pale face by Sir Victor s side, - Very pale, very
.Bet just now,

% Then if your father is alive, he Is Sir Vic-
tor and not you 7" . '

Those-were the first words she 'spoke ; her
glance unsympathetic. ’
|+ His heart contracted. :

: -« He will never interfere with my claim—-
they assure me of that,  Alive in'reality, he
is dead to the world. Edith, would it make
any difference-~if I lost title and estate would
1 also lose you.” e

‘The beseeching love In his eyes might have
moved her, but just at present ‘she felt as
though a stone lay in her bosom instead of a
heart,_ ) ’

] am not a sentimental sort of girl, Sir
Victor,” she answered steadily; *I1 am al-
most too practical and worldly, perhaps.
I must own it would make a difference. I
have told you I am not In love with you—and
vet—you have elected to take me and wait
{or that. I tell you now truthtully, if you
ware not Sir Victor Catheron, I would not
marry you. It is bestI shounld be honest, best
I should not deceive you. You are a thou-
sand times too good for so merconary a crea-
ture ag I am, and if you leave meit will only
be serving me right. Idon’t want to break
my promise, to draw back, but I feel in the
mood of plain speaking this moming if you
teel that you can't marry me on those terms—
and Idon’t deserve that you shounld—now is-
the time to speak. No one will be readier
than I to own that it serves me right.’

He looked and listened, pale to the lips.

u Bdith, in Heaven's name, do you wish me
to give you up?” e

“ No, I wish nothing of the sort. I have
promised to marry you, and I am ready to
keep tbat promise ; but if you expect love or
devotion from me, I tell you frankly I have
neither to give, Ifyou are willing still to
iake me, and”"—smiling—+1 see you are—I
am still ready to be your wife—your true and
faithfal wife from the ficst—your loving wife
X hope in the end.”

They said no more. Hc led her back to
the house, then left her. He hastened to
Miss Catheron, miore sombre even than when
he had quitted ber. ‘

# Well,"” he said briefly, ¢ you saw her ?”

#] saw her. It is a beautiful face, a prond

ace, a truthful face, and yet---”

#Go on,” he said, patiently. “Don't try
tospare me. I am growing accustomed to
unpleasant truths.”

#] may be wrong, but something in her
face tells me she dose not love you, and un-
der her breath, #never will.”

“T¢ will come in time. With or without
love, she is willing to be my wife—that is
happiness enough for the present.”

«You told her all ?”

«1 told her my father was alive and insane
—ug more, It will make no difference in
our plans—none. Weare to be married the
first of September. The secret is safe with
her.”

Tte door opened, and lady Helena came
hastily in.

«If you wish to catch the 12 50 train, Xnez,”
she said, you must go at once. It is g, long
drivefrom this to the station. The brougham
is waiting—shall I accompany you?” "

(To be Continued.)

BE WISE AND HAPPY.

If you will stop all your extravagant and
wrong uotions in doctoring yourself and fami-
Hes with expensive doctors and hambug cure-
slls, that do harm always, and use caly
natore's simple remedies for all y our aillments
—you will be wise, well and happy, and save
great expenge. The greatest remedy tor this,
the great, wise and good will tell you, is Hop
Bitters—rely on it.—Press.

COMMENTS AND CLIPPINGS.

An English writer estimates that there are
40,000 Americans in England to.day.

The Brighton Rrsflroad tragedy has made
revolvers sell like bot cakes In London.
The expression *the President passed a
comfortable night” is becoming menotonous.
The grand stand at Epsom, which dates
from 1828, pays its shareholders forty per
cent, .
A Milwankee woman drowned herself by
resolutely holding her face in a basin of
water, -

M. Ferdipand Lessepe hag boesn elected
President of the Geographical Society in
Paris,

It is thought by some sharp business men
that Jay Gould will yet be euchred by Van-
derbilt,

It is said seventeen busts of Lord Beacons-
field are in course of completion. Who would
not go on a bust.

If Roscoe Conkling were back agsain in the
Senate he wonld bardly resign. He has an-
nounced that he has done with polities.

* Mr. Gladstone and Mr, Tennyson are said
to have disputed over the size of their heads,
and had tbhem measured. Mr. Tennyson's
proved the wider, the other the higher.

The Rev. Henry Knight of Clifton, Ean.
knocked down a man who expressed a hope
that the President wonld not recover. An
eve-witness estimated the weight of the blow
at 13,000 pounds, : s

The prophetic Veonor Is 40. His father
was a hardware merchant, with a hounse in
Liverptol and another in Montreal., The
propbet was educated at the McGill Uni~
versity of Montreal,

No one of Queen Victoria’s daughters has

Princess Louise this season, BShe drives out
with the frequenocy of a regular diner out,
presumably for her health’s sake.

The last State ball in London terminated
in a gallop “entirely in honor of the Ameri-
cans present, who had.expressed their longing
for something more lively.” It is thought
that the fashion thus set will be followed at
private balls during the rest of the scason,

Germany has nearly - 400,000 shosmakers
and cobblers,.or neariy 90 to every 10,600 of
her population. This is & larger proportion
than in soy country except Italy and Eng-
land. ' Italy takes the lead of all. Then’
come, in -'the: order ' namled, England' and'
Wales, Germany, Belginm,. Ireland, Den-
-mark, Frange, the. Uaitcd States and Bweden.
-1t is a ourious clrcumstance, that warm Ttaly,
shonld have within’a'f;action of 100 cobblers
610,000 of the population;tavd.coid Bweden'

“Does she love you ! ghe asked; uthig

«E4ith,” he began abruptly, «I have news

And.
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BRITISH” DEMOCRATIC INVESTI-
" GATING COMMITTEE.

4
-7

LEPTER' FRON JAMES REDPATE,

. DoeLiy, July 11, 1881.—The history of the
English in Ireland (even as told by thefr
abisst and most eloquent apologist, James
Anthony "Fronde). is one of the most appal-

-ous crime.in the annals of modern times. A
new chapter. and a bright one 15 opening.
_The English Democracy are now engagéd in
investigating the condition of Ireland and
the reason why the Irigh hate England. Itis
equally amusing and gratifying to hear their
expressions and surprise at their unexpected
discoveries of the grievances of the Irish
peasantry, and of indignation against the
English ruling-class-maligners of the Irish
Tace.

Some time since, a deputation of Northum-
berland and Durbham Miners were sent by
their trade associations into the West of Ire-
land ¢ for the purpose’ as they state, ¢ of
seeing the actnal condition of the Irish
peatantry.” Mr, John Pryson was the Pro-
sident of the Northmmberland Miners' Asso-
ciation, and Mr. W. H. Patterson was the
Financial- Secretary of the Durham Miners’
Association. They made a report on their
retarn to the northof England. Astheytold
the simple truth in the homeliest words, their
account created a profound gensation among
the workingmen. Secretary Forater felt
called on to deny its accoracy. Thelr re-
port was investigated and it was found to

ever mixed in general soclety so much as the |

be correct. A number of English Radicals
then contributed s fand to enable them, and
& compaoion named Mr. Birkett, to return
and continue their investigations in Irsland.
They are travelling now, and they are making
speeches for which Mr. Parnell and Mr.’
Biggar would be imprisoned at once.

The « Democratic Federation” of England
has alse deputed six men and two ladies # to
find out the true stste of things in lreland.”
This @ Democratic Federation” represents,
according to Miss Craigap, one of its lady
daputies, “Ten thousand English working-
men.”

The Irish people are treating these Volun-
teer Investigating Committees hospitably, as
their habit is with all strangurs; and these
inquiring friends, also, are everywbere egpous-
ing their cause and reporting their wrongs.
One of them is reported to have gone 8o far
a8 tQ say in a public speech at Loughrea,
yesterday, that the ¢ landlord system, as de-
ioped at a sheriff's sale he bad witnessed, was
legalised robbery,” and his comrade added,
that «as an Eoglishman he would not be
afraid to take up a rifle in defence of Irish
rights 1"

It is one of the most hopeful signe of the
times tor Ireland. .

The North of England pitmen in thelr first
report relate their experience in Galway. I
will quote a single illustration of their per-
sonal researches. They met a tenant in Gal-
woy whose family had lived on a farm for
more than a century.

«Ong this farm,” they report ¢ thig man had
spent the money he had earned by cultivation,
in improviog the land and farm buildings
which were rendered as good as possible;
but not one farthing did tke owner of the
land lay out upon it—his agent merely mest.
ing his tenant &t term day and takiog the
rent, or paying flying visits to the innd to see
how it was looking. About ten years ago
the narratoi’s father died, and it then becams
necessary to have the name of the son in.
serted io the agreement as the occupant of
the farm. Instend of congratulating him on
the improvements made on the lsnd and ex-
horting him to walk in the footeteps of his
father in taking care of his landlord’s property,
the agent told his visitor that a8 his land was
in good condition, he would have to submit to
an increase of 59 per cent. in his rent. In
other words he would have to pay an increase
of 128 for every acre he tilled, and what hir
father paid 16s 6d per acre for, the son would
now have to pay 28s 6d. (for]. . . Had
the father put the profits ne derived from his
farm into his own pocket he would have been
able to leave it to his son to start him efther
on the farm or in some other pursnit with
capital in bishand., Having, however, put it
into the land, he bad not only handed it over
to the landlord, but had actually furnished
the latter with an excuse for harassing and
impoverishing his son.”

# This incident,” the honest pit-men say,
« was nefther more thrilling or more marked
in its incidents than the other stories we
heard.”

Such incidents are not the exception, but
the rule, in the West of Ireland.

The pit-men gave realistic descriptions of
the villages and cabins of Connemara, where
the landlords have rushed in with cruelties
where even Cromwell recofled with pity.

Asthelr report in all likelihood will never
reach America, 1 will quote a few passages
from their account of Barna, in the county of
Galway, premising that I have myse!f seen’
many villages in the west of Ireland that are
equally wretched,

“ Pigs there wsre none. The

poor people supported themeelves by tilling
their wretched patches of land, or by fishing
in the waters of Galway Bay, which roll in
at their doors. * * * A few wretched
poultry and a donkey or two, together with
the boats and a scanty supply of liaes and
neta for fishing, and the spade and taols for
delving the soil, appeared to form the sole
‘wealth of the poor creatures. Strange
sights we saw in the buts, about a duzen of
which we visited in the few hours we wers in
the viilage. ‘
. .4 In one of the smaller, we found an old
woman, her daughter and the two orphan
children of a deceased son. Allof them were
clad in rage, and the atmosphere of the dwel-
ling was mo3t offensive, because the inmates
‘were 50 poor that they were unable to pro-
cure any other kind of fuel than dried horse
-dung irom the neighbouring roads.

u Furniture, there appeared to be none in
the house beyond the rough plank seat, and
ono or two articles of earthenware, which
looked as if they did duty as pans in which
to boil the water used.

« Their chief food, we were told, ig potatoes
with Indlan meal either bolled into a rort of
porridge or worked into cakes, and sometimes
they are able to obtain a little buttormilk,
This laiter is very rarely obtainable, how-
ever, the extreme poverty of the people mak-
ing it a luxury beycnd thelir reuch. I fuar
their diet wors ofien dascsnds to boilsd kalp
or sea-weed gathered from the rocks in the
bay. . The old woman was, like many more
in the village, nunable to speak ‘one word of
-English—her sole talk being in Gaelio, but:
the. younger woman -was able to converse.
with us. , She told us that she supported her.
mother and the fwo ‘ohildfen by thé eale’of
:whelks,; which she'-gathered from the neigh-
‘boring rocks. . = [ N NRLTI T 1 PO

less than 18,

«In another cottage Ir the same village, wo

ling narratives of unscrupulons and continu. |.

;3“.-,—'.". DT L T S
found & man; 'his' wife aud two' sons” fast
springing'into- manhood, “The''dwelling: wus

of the small patches of ;ground; which tad
been pointed out to uson the. n_é side of the

villnge, atid ‘every inch'of thid'8aid’ plots they

‘had cleared of the*stones ‘which- lay : piled

upon their edges:— Sach*land-could not with
;the utmost industry produce anvthing but a
scanty crop, and.it.seemed at best a very un-
‘promising task to enter upon its cultivation.
“A portion of the land they had been unable to

-relleve from the' stones until recently when-

the old man and his two sons set themselves
to accomplish this task: . The result;of - their,
labours .was not an increase in their crops,
but the agent at once ralsed their rent 108.
per annum as a reward for their industry.

- #For this wretched cabin of 11 or 12 feet
square, -and their plots of stony ground,
which Mr. Bryson and I .could easily shake
hands across, the old man had to pay £4 10s
per annum ; but it had heen a hard scrape to
raise that smount from such a sterile source.
To pay this extra 10s per annum was impos-
sible, struggle as the old man might. Tho
result was the usual notice of ejectment for
failing to satisfy the agent's demands, aud
this notice was hanging over the heads of the
old man and family when we saw them, and
would be executed at a very early date.”

The pitmen thus describe the cabin of this
migerable holding : ’ ’

¢ Inside we found the poor old woman, the
wife of the farmer, crouching over a turf
fire, her only article of dress, which did not
wholly suffice to cover her nakedness, being
one of those thick porous sacks in which
onions are ugnally sent to market. A holein
the bottom and one in each gide of the sack,
for head and arm holes, were provided—her
naked arms being folded over her chest,
whilst her crouching position enabled the
eack to be drawn down to_her hoels,

% We turned to question the eldest of the
young men, who was compelled to cover up
with his hands the rents in his ragged trou.
rers, aud both the old man auqd his sons had
on them clothing in which they were almost
as much on the outside of as they wers inside,
ruch marvels of tatters were they clothed in.

4« The cabin, besides tho farmer and his
family, had: also to do duty asa stable for
the donkey, which was located in the corner
opposite the fire, and which wns a useful
factor in the welfare of the family in carrying
the few scanty potatoes they could raise on
their land to Galway for sale, in order to pro-
cure the mouey for the rent.

% Where and how the poor creatures slept
nefther Mr. Bryson nor 1 could discover, as
there was nelther the slightest appearance of
a bed in the place, nor the slightest vestige
of anything that spoke of providing a substi-
tute for one, and I fear that the gleeping hours
of the family are spent stretched on the
ground around the peat fire."

The guess was right: many of the rack-
rental families have no other bed in the West
of Ireland, Jasees Reprarn,

AGRICULTURAL.

AUGUST.

With this month begins the fall work, and
the more promptly it 1s entered upoon the
better. The stubbles are now idle, and they
can be plowed at once for the fall sowing, thus
preventing o growth of weeds from ripening
their seeds. Wheat requires a deep, rich, and
mellow goil. All the hard lumps should be
broken up by the harrow and pulverized,

using a field roller 1o aid in this work, if the
harrow does not bring them to a finestate.
The bringing of tho sell to s fine stateis now
recognized, and there are a great many ¢ Pul-
verizers” upon the market especially de-
signed for this work. To those who cannot
afford (or think they cannot) such an imple-
ment, the common harrow and a log roller
will be sufficient, if nsed thoroughly, to pre~
pare the soil as a proper bed for tho seed.
The old method of broadcast sowing of wheat
is fust being superseded by the superior one of
drilling the grain. The drill secures uni-
formity of depth, and by putting all tha grains
in a proper place for growth, there is a saving
in the amount of seed to be used—six
pecks of good plump grain—and no other
should be used——is sufliclent per acre,
ifsowed with a drill, Much depends upon
the variety of seed sown, and the frrmer
should make a study of this matter, to deter-
mine which is the best kind of wheat for his
soil and locality. Early sowing is the beat,

except whon there is danger from the Hessian
Fly. Late sowed wheat makes such a poor
growth before the frosts come that it s not in
good shape for the wiuter, and is not sure of
giving = fair crop. The preparation of the

soil for rye is the same mas for wheat, though
it will do well on a poarer soil than wheat,

A soil that is rich enough for a good crop of
rye csn be made, in many cases, to pro.

duce a more paying crop by adding a

dressing of 300 pounds of any good fertilizer,
and sowlog it to wheat. The value of rye-
atraw in some localities may make the rve
crop, grain and straw together, wore profit-
ably. than even a good crop of wheat. This
ouly fs the case near citics where the straw
brings a high price. A numberof ¢crops may
be sown thie month, and on good sofl, with
proper.care, 600 to 800 bushels of this excel.
lent food may be obtained per acre. These
roots need to be fed out rapidly; but if care-
fully stored will last until January. Millet,
if sown early this month,on rich soil, will
make an excellent feed for late fall ; and rye,
sowed now, will, if not needed for pastare, pro-
duce a fine growth for the spring solling of
the farm etock. :

Theroot crops, mangels and beets, and fleld
cabbages need frequent ‘cultivation during
this month, and until the leaves cover the
ground,  If weeds are allawed to grow, and
the soil is left unstirred, the crop will be
small. Sugar beets are best i1f earthed up at:
the hoelngs, so that the roots are entirely be-
low ground. Mangels do not require this
«hilling up.” Potatoes should ‘be harvested
80 oon as they are ripe, otherwize the tubers
may start into a new growth. ‘Theyarsmuch
more apt to be affected by the “rot" if left
Jomg inthe soll., 1f this * diseass,” whichisa
fungus growth, makes its appearance, the
.vines should all bs burned eo soon us the
.potatoes are ‘dug, a8 the spares are thus
‘destroyed in vast quantities. When other
:work is out of the way, much may bo done
to make the spring work lighter by plowing
in the fall.
muoch like a fallow in its effecton the aoll—it’
kills the weeds, loosens the soil, and altows of
chemical changes that make plant food evafl-
able. Heavy clay soil is much improved by
early fall plowing, Muck isa valuable mate-
rial for the barn-yard, stable, and compost
‘heap, and.can ba dug with the greatest ease
at this seasop of tha venr, Tt may be drawn_
'from the bed to & heap near by, where it'can
dry out; 'and afterwards be taken to the placgs’
iwhere 1t is to be stored :for nse. -.‘During. the
.dry: weather of this month drafns can be.dug.
‘with, greater comfort and less gxpense than
iwhen the soil 18 full of watér.® The Vi f
‘s drain dépsndi-upon-the'thorodghingss with
‘whictythe:work le:dore..x ltishonld: be.a per=

|/ munent . improyement.— American.;pAgzicul-

built by themselves and they.also;tilled some |:

When this 18 done early, it s |

" The valtde of

I;Ja,testi Irish. News by Mafil.'.:

"AINCIDENTS OFFUE LAND WAR.
: BEATING A .BAILIFF,
_ A cortespondent writes :i—
: On Wednesday, the 29:h ult., the town of
Elphin was cxowded with fully 6,000 peasantry
from all the Lind Leagus branches in the
nolghborhood. The Croghan, Cresve, and
Olounfinjough fife and drum bands wure In at-
tendance. : Aboit 160 policemeén ‘wure also
present. The cause of all this display was
the trial of Michael Lynch, sr., Mich .ol Lynen,
jr, Patrick Duignan, and wbout a dozen
other memters of the Cresve Land League,
who were charged with obstructing and as—
-saulting & summons.server nsmed Durnbar.
The accused were represented by Mr, M'Eeon,
golicitor.  After hearing the cages, which
occupied three hours, the defendants were re-
leased on their own bail to appear at the next
argizes. On lenving the court the accused
were received with the wildest enthasiasm,
the bands struck up *See the Conquering
Hero Comes,” and then proceeded to the house
of Mr. Peter Kelly, whera the. people were
addressed by Mesera. Patrick Sloape, Dom—
inick Conway, John Mulhern, &c. - -
BOYCOTTING MR, BENCE JONES'S BUTTER.
A correspondent of the Cork Daily Herald
says ;—. ‘ -
During the summer months, in addition to
the ordinary butter market held in Olona-
kilty on Friday, buuter is also brought into
town on Tuesdays, and bought by local buy~
ers and persons appointed by a few of the
Cork merchants who atterd on Fridays. For
some time past it appears those in charge of
Mr. Bence Jones's farm and dairy send in the
butter to market by some of the neighbors
and by that means dispose of it. On last
Tuesday the Cork merchant who usually
bought it, having baen made aware of who the
owner was, refused buying. It{was thon of-
fered to the other buyers, who likewise re.
fused, and it had to be taken back unsold. 1t
was stated that firkins were purchased in
town for the purpose of having it firkined,
and disposed of elsewhere.

A SCHOOL BOYCOTTED,

The Cork Iierald of Saturday last says :—

Yestoerday the inhabitants of the town of
Bantry were rather nstonished to ses some
fifty or slxty boys and girls from the Kilkesl
National School (about four miles from the
town) march through the streets bearing
green boughs and cheering repentedly.
They were divided into sections, each under
the charge of a monitor, and marched four
deep up to Mr, Githooly’s houae, aud cheered
for the sacretary of the Land League. After
proceeding through the streets, they departed
to their homes, The cause of this unusual
demonstration was the boycotting ot a national
school at Klikeel, in consequence of the son
of a farmer named Connors, who had given
evidence against Mr. T. M. Healy, M.P., at
the Winter Assizes, attending the school.

BOYCOTTING AT AN AUCTION.

The {rish Times on Monday has the fol-
lowing :—

At the Athlone petty sessions on Saturday
Thomas Hogan, Patrick Bohen, Thomeas
Bohen, and Martin I'racoy were charged that
in April last they unlawfully assembled at
Mount Fiorence, in the county of Roscom-
mon, and prevented John Flynn from doinga
certain act which he had a legal right to do~—
namely, to Uld for and becomo the purchaser
of the graxzing of the lands of Mount Florence.
It was stated that on the occasion of the
grazing land belng auctioned Flynn had to
cenge bidding, owing to the fear he was in
from the conduct of the defendants. For the
defeace it was argued that Tracey and Bohen
had not been sofficlently identified, that the
Crown had wot proved their case, that no
evidence of intimidation had beon given, as
the bldding was not intorrupted uptil Flyon
had addressed Tracey, ond as to Fho assault,
such a large crowd being present, it was al-
most imposslble to pay who struck Flynn, if
he was struck. '

Tbhe benchilischarged 1'racey and Thomas
Dohen, and fined the other defendants 40s
each, or two monihe’ imprisonment, with hard
labor,

TIE GRANT TO A BUSPECT'S” FAMILY.

The Cork Herald of Monday Seys :—

The payment of the £1 a week outdoor re-
lief given by the Macroom Board of Guardians
to the wife of the saspect Matthew Healy
Ballyvourney, was stopped by the relieving
oflicer after the first payment, and on Sator-
day he was reprimanded by the chairman ot
the mesting, aud a resolution was carried In
favor of continuing the £1 a week relief.

e

NEWS AND GOSSIP.

California speculatora in stocks who invest
large sums are called « high rollers.”

Vanity Fair says that attempts are still
waking in England to introduce persecutions
for opinion, which have a tendency to drive
sane men to madnaess and med men to com-
mit murder,

A gentleman writing t¢ a sportlng journal
says of a man who was reported as having
died of hydrophobia that If it had not been
for the dog the whiskey would not have killed
him, and that If it had not been for the whia-
key the dog wounld not have killed him.

An American, while eating roast clams at
Long Branch the other day, made a bull.
While struggling hard to open a pair of shells
with knife and fork he exclaimed, ¢This 18
the most striking instance of the instinct of
self-preservation ‘that I remember to have
saenl” ’ - .
Edward Peacock, wriling of early Scotland,
speaks of the extraordinary prejudice that be-
cause our forefathers lived in houses not more
commodious perhaps than modern stables
they wero therefore barbarians. It is” says’
he, #not in novela alone that we find men
characterized as savages because they do not
use forks at dinner.” _

An Invention for easing the strain on
horses in starting horse cars has been in six
months’ successful service in Boston. A
litele pedal touched by the driver's foot puts
the device into operation. “It conmects the
tongue of the car with a lever, which operates
a latchet, taking hold of a cogwheel on the
axle, thus ensing the dead pull nearly one-
half. ' : ’

At a civil service examination of candl.
dates for sheriff lagt week, in’a Colorado city,
the venerable judge who prerided asked an
applicant from Jim Creek Canyon what were
the most important dutles of his office.
“Shoot your man first snd arrest him after-
ward.” The Jim Creek ‘candidate received-
the nomination, and all hands drank wkiskey
‘stealght while standing. R R
. Ajfew yoars ago, when Dio Lewls was the,
rage, he said that people Who ate many. toma-
toea would lose their tepth, There are many
.people who are fond of a raw tomato, but who
‘cannot-eat ond with ofl and vinegari-The
‘acid of the tomato minglea very: niodly with: -
' fine-sugar sod;a little ;salf, and g, sald nof.
‘be disagreeable;in

ein small quantlties, to pooplo

turist.

who suffer from Indigestion.



