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the murders—said something that jarred upon him.
During dinner Willie told me of what had been done
during the day, of the absolute horror and consterna-

tion of the Irish Party, of what Mr. Chamberlain had
said on hearing of the murders, and of Pamell's con-

tinuous threat, throughout that awful day, of retiring

from public life altogether.

Willie said to me : "I wish you would urge Pamell
not to talk so, Dick; he can't resign his seat now,
the thing's impossible ; he must show that it simply
does not touch him politically in any way."

I turned to Pamell and said :
" I do absolutely

agree with Willie about it, Mr. Pamell. It would
be throwing the whole country over and a reflection

upon all who joined in that Treaty."

Pamell at last roused himself and said :
" Well, I

will write to the G.O.M.* and offer to resign, and abide
by his decision ; the thing makes me feel hopeless of

doing any good."

On the wall of the dining-room where we sat hung
a large engraving of the " House " of 1880. All the

members of that Parliament were in the picture, and
among them, of course, Mr. Pamell and Captain
O'Shea. As the maid turned to leave the room, after

placing the coffee tray on a little side table, this pic-

ture, which hung immediately behind Pamell, fell to

the floor with a crash that, in the state of nervous
tension we were all in, brought us to our feet in alarm.

Willie's chair overturned as he jumped up ; but Par-

nell's was steady, held in a grip that showed his

knuckles white as he held it slightly raised off the

* Gladstone.
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