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illre-
* member that vast building on_the-quay;’close
to the Hotel de Ville, and {a the same style of
architecture, which, though subfimd?.(!‘ into
warehouses, bears token by the unity of its de-
sign, of once having been in the possession of
.onc owner, and originally intended for one pur-
pose. That great building was leng known as
the Hotel St. Victor, and belonged to the
wealthy family bearing that name.

In the year 1700, he who bore the honors of

the house was in trouble. His firm, for years
the largest and richcat in Marseilles, was on the
eve of hankruptcy; their credit, which had
stood for years unimpaired, was tottering to its
base. He was a man in the prime of life, that
St. Victor, but the dark, fine hair was thickly
strewn with silver, and the broad brow was
farrowed by lines that care must have planted
there. All around the room in which he sat
silent and alone, might be scen the cvidence of
wealth once possessed by the family, and of the
luxury in which they had been accustomed to
live—rich furniture, velvet and gold, mirrors,
carvings, soft carpets—rare luxuries in France;
even at the present time—trinkets, pictures—
all that moncy could purchase or tast: could
select were g thered in that splendid apaurtment.
Bach pancl of the wall contained, or had con-
tained, the ravest paintings of largest size, and
mostly by the Itulian masters; but it might be
observed that some of them lind been displaced,
and such—as the marks on the wall testified—
had been of greater size than those remaining,
and doubtless of greater value, though those
hanging on the pancls were meet for the palaces
of kings. Above the high mantelpieee of pure
white marble, with its cluborate decorations
and majestie proportions, hung an oval portrait
of ayoung man, It was a fuir, radiant face,
with an open, happy expressin, and surrounded
by soft, fulling hair. It was the portrait of
St. Vietor—but of St. Vietor long ago. Bvery
now and then, and mechanieally as it were, the
man amid his sad, silenz musings, would raise
his eyes to the bright picture of the boy. What
a contrast did these present!—the one, how
beautilul —the other, how mournful and how
wan !

The door epened and an old man entered.—
He was old enonsh to be the tither of St. Vie-
tor; but it was ouly Deveveux, once the head
clerk of the house of St. Vietor; now a sub-
stantinl merelrmt of Marseilles.  The dress of
this person wis warm and rich, but his gait
was feeble, and he was also furrowed, but the
lines were only those of age and thought.—
There was mueh of harshuess, of pride, of de-
terminzation, to be traced in his countenanee,
but nene of that woeful anxicty which seemed
withering up the manly pride of St. Vietor,

The latter rose at his entrince and moved |
toward him with evident pleasure.

¢ Devereux,” hie exclaimed, ¢ weleome,” with
a smile, and said:

«To-morrow, St. Victor, all those bills I own
-of yours become due,”

St. Victor strrted,

«"Pis so, T know, but I am safe, for you
hold thewm, and you will not press me.”

“Yon miscaleulate St. Victor,” said the old
man, coldly. ©T wunt the money.”

St. Vietor tried to laugh,

«You know, Devereux—you know that it is
impossible T could mect the demand. T could
not take up one of those bills, fur less the whole
number.”

“T want uot the amount of one, nor two,
nor of three, but of ali, and "tis what I come to
say.”’

« Devereux,” said the debtor, with a cheek
as white as ashes,  you might throw me into
prison, you mizht ruin my credit and my name
-forever; but I t ke Heaven to witness, I could
not raise one-half' of that sum, though it were
to save my soul.  What mean you ¢ TIs it not
as a friend you beeome the holder of those
bills ™

The ereditor started to his fect,

Y N(‘.’T )

The poor debtor groaned aloud, ¢ It was
not alwuys thus. Why do you now turn
against me 7"

“T turn not now,” answered Devereux, “ 1
have longed for this hour—sought it early and
late—lived but for it. You wronged me anee,
St. Vietor; but my revenge is at hand. Yes,
they shadl be thinel—the disgrace of bonds, the
ignominy of the pricon—yproud, beautiful, be-
loved St. Victor I [ shall triumph now !’

Docs the old man rave? This St. Victor,
shrinking, bending before him, weary, care-
worn, with durk locks, sadly stresked with
white—this world-broken man! How is he
worth such epithets ? ¢ proud; broken and De-
loved 1

But the old man speaking thus looked not at
his wondering anditor; his cyes were raised to
the bright, smiling portrait, and to that he
spoke, .

Devereux continued :

“ Al | Se. Victor, dosi thou remember, long
ago, when thou wusy a youny, gay gailunt, and
I, but a poor clerk in thy father’s prosperous
house: When you, the young heir, were but
a boy, I was past the ceason of youth. When
_you attained your brilliant wmajorigy, I, Peve-
reux, was 2 mman of middle sober age. But I
loved, oh | hoth passionately aud truly, loved
for the first time, and cven yet, St. Vietor,that
love is hereI” - And he laid his withered hand
arpon his heart. ' :

¢ She was very beautiful and good, that girl,
and she accepted my suit; we should have been
happy, but you eame, I nced not tell you how
it was; how soon the young, the dazzling St.
Victor won from the plain clerk that heart
with all its wenlth of love; how soon I was
forgotten and discarded, and how deeply you
were loved. I need unot repeat all—all my
efforts to retain her—all my pleadings—plead-
* ings poured vainlyin the ear of passion—plead-
ings both to you and her. But I will remind
you of one duy, when, seorned by her in your
presence, I made a last appeal—an appeal to
her faith, her honor, to your generosity, your

‘Those who have been at Marsoilles’

piety, when, stung o 'maduess at thessight of
your happinéss, I ventured on bolder words
than I should have used, and you answercd:
with a blow! But you were happy and soon
forgot thut ciroumstance. Soon the moiden
died—" :

And here his voice, that failed and faltered,
his eyes that secmed dimmed with tears, his
lips that quivered, gave token that he spoke the
truth, when he said that his love: for her still
lived, and the poor debtor, while listening, for-
got his troubles for the moment, thought not of
the present. The past with all its sorrow and
its joy, its unimaginable happiness, its unim.
aginable woe, was his again.

Deuereux continued,

« The maiden died. Well for her she died
before your love grew cold, before she learned
how much she had cast away forever. She
died before rémorse or retribution could ar-
rive; she died in your arms, Above her grave
we met again, My love must have been
strong, St. Victor, simee it conquered my na-
tural pride, brought me to that grave & mourn-
er. You were sad, subdued; you extended
me your hand, and prayed that ull might be
peace between us—that all mizht be forgotten,
I shook the offered hand—it was neeessury that
I should dissimulate—and I said that I for-
gave, Time rolled on, and you overcame your
grief, you married again, you inherited your
noble patrimony, you became the head of the
great house of St. Vietor. T left you, but be-
tore I quitted your cmploy 1 had prepared the
way to ruin; I had sown the seeds of all that
nas followed and is to come. I also marvied
for the sike of ‘wealth. I entered upon the
business ; I strugeled hard ; I have mot toiled
in vain ; T am now the richest mam in all Mar-
seilles. My wife is dead, but she has left me
one son, the only thing T Jove; for him and his
vengeance [ have worked and lived.” '

4 Awd for his sake,” exclaimed St Victor,
you will liave merey upon e, it not on me, on
wy wife; W not on her, on my ehildren.”

Tor a moment the hard eye roftened, and the
face assumed an irresolute expression, but it
was only for & moment., IIis answer was:

“ Not the anguish, the shame of & Dblow
shall not puass unavenged!  To-morrow, and
St. Victor shall be the wonder und scorn of
Marscilles!”

“ Ah! Devercux, think not, T besereh you,
of thut husty act.  Think ruther of ny long-
felt, lonz-shown trust in you; think, how ours
has been for yeurs the first house here. What
a terrible thing this wonld be! the heud of the
St. Vietors arrested—arrested, and by you!”

S AL this,” answered the creditor, ¢ that
you urge against the act, but stirs me more
deeply towards it.  To-morrow, and I have my
revenge!”

“Give me but a day, Devercux, and I will
essuy to roise the money. Give me a week.—
The ship Volant, my last ventwre, is expeeted
ere the week is out,  Give till her return.—
Her eargo is aof are and digmonds; if she
comes laden as I hope, T may meet all demands
and save at least my honor. Give me but
time 77

But the creditor smiled as he replied :

“ Not an hour,”

% Oh, Devercux, have some merey ! and St.
Victor sank apon his knees, clasping his hands
in agony. -
(7o be Continued)

IRISH INTELLIGENCE.

——

NatioNan Equanity,—Such is the demond
of Ireland. 1Is she justificd in the demnand ?
May we unt rather put it—1Is England justified
in refusine ?  The best of Ireland’s sons—the
purest of her patriots—Ilead ou the great hody
of the people to demand the reeognition of her
rights, They were met only by insult, and
were told to use their shackles to the end of
time. By what right can England trample on
the just dennds of a whole people, who with
one voice ask permission to muke their own
Taws, and o be allowed to live in the kmd that
hore them.  Why should Treland hold down
her liead und bow to nutional injustice 2 Why
should Treland submit to the liand of national
inferiority 7 Is she her inferinr in nation 1
endowment<?  Are her inhabitmts mentally
or physically inferior?  Are Englishmen god
that Trishmen aeust worship them ? Trelan]
has not lost her rights as a distinet nation be
cause of the conquest.  Compelled te submit
to the yoke of Englund, she has refused for
seven centuries to give her consent to that
Government.  She repulses it us in its first
days.  She protests aguinst it as the former
population of Ircland protested in the combits
in which it was defeated. Tt s in vain thut
English power has exhausted itself in efforts
to overcome that memory, to causc forgetful-
ness of the conquest, and cause them to con-
sider the results of armed missions as the ex-
eveise of legal authority., Nothrug bos been
able to ‘destroy Irish obstiniecy. Nowwith-
standing seductions, menaces, and tortures, fa-
thers have bequeathed it to their sons,  Pre-
sceription theu cunnot afford an exeuse—where
lapse of time does not constitute preseription,
Time alone adds nothing ; peaceable duration
alone founds the right. Few will admit that

England  has  held perceuable possession of
Ircland, Docs she not trust for her
connection, not to the attachiment of the

Irish people, but to the bayonets which
-menace their bosoms, and to the cannon
which she has plated in all her strongholds,
The two peoples have ever been at war—one
fighting for existence, the other to mintain in-
tact ill-wotten goods. To-duy the wishes of the
prople of' Treland are as decidedly hostile to
Englund ‘as they were ut any period of the oc-
cupation, and would no more sanction by uni-
versal suffrage this alien Government than Al.
sace and Lorraine would that of Prussia, Nor
can they be accused of mere obstinacy in this.
They have had good reason and considerable
provocation for this persistent protest against
foreign legislution, Irishmen koow that the
Union ought not to exist but for the good -of

both countries, Manifestly it has been for the
‘advantage’of Hnglgnd, but at an imwense dis-
advantage to Ireland. She has to witness the
decline of her trude, the ruin of her commeree,
and the expatriation of her people for the good
of England. She has had to witness the saered
name of justice profuned by packed juries, per-
jured sheriffs, and partisan judges, to forward
the ends of a forcign legislature. She has had
to.witness cocreion bills of unesampled eruelty,
hastily hurried through a willing Parliament—
always willing to coerce Ircland for the  good”
of England, but for the ruin, degradation, and
enslavement of Ireland. She has had to wit-
ness the enactment of laws unknown to the ex-
quisitc ingenuity of Prussian tyranny, repro-
bated by Republican America, and rchuked

by the Turkish Divan. All this has been donc
for the * protection” of Ivclind und the * good”
of Kngland. It is such ¢ protection” as vul-
tures give to lambs, covering and devouring
them. Strange protection and strange proteet-
ors, detested alike by the proteeted.  But is it
to the “good” of England that Ireland is her
slave, Reason, expericnee, history attest that
no nation, however great, is absolutely safe
while holding in repression a “ well defined and

compact nationality.” Belgium under Duteh,

Polund under Russizn, Hungary under Aus-

trian, and Ireland under British rule are in-
contestible evidences of this. Let one shot be

fired at XKngland from a renvvated Franee,

from young but growine Prussia, from fierce

and insatiable Russiu, trom her ¢ own cousins”

of the Far West, and Ireland will demand her

full rights—National Equality. Should Eog-

lind refuse—why < there’s the rub.” The

consequence is obvious, Then the obdurate

injustice of ages, the inflexible hatred and iron

will of Trelund may then cost England much of
her present sway, and loser her Imperial Crown

to that of a sccond-rate Power. Then the fires

that have smowldered for years in the hearts of

the Irish people will not be extinguished by

dight concession,  The peviuries, the decep-

tion, the violation of vreaties, the wrongs of
ages will then fire the heart and nerve the arm

of an enraged people. ¢ England may then

have to graut to fear what she should now

wrant to justiee.”  Sir R. Pecl realized this

when he suid, in bringing forward the Catholie

Emaneipation Bill: ©« We may fnd ourselves,

in ease of war. compelled to grant what she

ealls Justice.””  Another statesuim, of ut least

equal fune has stated thae ¢ they will govern

Treland according to Irish ideas”  Treland's

idea of government is Home Rule; of justiee,

Nutional Equedity.  Iveland will never rest

satisfied with anything short of this. Irelaud
will never yield till every mark of uutional in-

equality be eraxed from the Statute Book.—

(Liverpool) Cutholic Times.

Tue Irisn Urntisarus. — ¢ Federation or
Separation " that we deelared, long since, to
be the Irish Ultimatum.  That is the Ultima-
tum which the country is now beginning to
pronomnce, ind  whese sound has alarmed the
wary but overconfident ZFimes.  That the
whole nation has net as vet declired it as «
question of cireumstance not of conviction; in
vood time, Irclund, with unshoken voice, will
spesk the solemn words in 2 solewn and im-
posing fushion, TIf the obstinaey or imbeeility
of the enemy let the time of conciliation and
integration pass, so much the worse for him.—
For every day that come biing ripenes
thought, carnest workers, and able friends from
A1 seetions to the movement in which the good
of all is uimed at.  The people wre ready in
their enthusinstic multitudes to help on the
good cause— Limerick proves this iu the reeep-
tion of Mr, Butt — the clergy and middle
classes are ready, the clerical memorial and
corporate addresses attest it—the gentry are
connnencing to rank in, and the sooner they
do so the wiser thy will show themscelves,.—
When the hour oomes, the men will not be
wanting.—Dublin drishman.

Tur LoNpoN Zimes ox “Toxg Rupe.”
—When Mr. Butt appeared in the the tre at
Limerick, ostensibly to expound the benefits
of a Federal Union us opposcd to a Legislative
Ounion, but veally to inaugurate “a strugule
to regain that self-government of which seveuty-
one yuears ago Drishmen were iniguitonsly de-
prived,” the building rangz with cheers for
O'Donovan Rossa, the audicnee pliniy be-
lieving that if «self-grvernment” were the
object to be wimed at. the Fenian conspirator
had set about attaining it in o wore direct and
consistent way than the eloquent Qneen’s enun-
sel. Tt ulmost makes one despair of bringing
about conciliztion between Euglmd and Ire-
Lund by any operution of reason when we henr
a man of ability and influence endeavouring to
persuade a too eredulous mob that an assembly
of Irish legislaturs at College-ureen could have
prevented the potato rot and its conscquences,
or checked without ruin to the Stite the eflux
of surplus population which nuturally and
healthily followed the great cdamity of 1846,
Some persons may be inelined to vegard with
more eoncern than is inspired by the Limerick
demonstration and the oratory of Mr, Butt the
declirations in fuvour of « Home Raule” re-
cently adopted by various Corporations and
public boards in Irelind. These bodies are
compased mainly of shrewd men of business,
with little urgent tempt ition to pander to the
passions of the ignorant masses, und usually
they are more reasonable and temiperate than
Parliamentary candidates and professional poli-
ticians, It is trie that the majority of their
members are Catholies, bred perhups in a
vague belicf in the destined gre:tness of Ire-
1and as an independent nation.  There is some-
thing more, however, in their adhesion to the
movement for “ Home Rule’ than a mere sen-
timent. The merchants and traders of Irish
citics ure generally active and ambitious, pe-
culiarly alive to social considerations, The
mass of them, being Catholies, feel themselves
only just emuncipated from a ban of inequulify,
and in the flush of their frecedom they are
eager to seek such a place in the public eye as
would give them distinetion. But such men

are too shrewd not to see that a political

"

carcer in the Imperial Purliament is too
arduous and absorbing;, and that its’ prizes
lie far out of the reach of their powers.
In Dublin they might hope for & less crowded
arena and more favorable spectators, With
such ambitions as these are mingled discontent
at the unfortunate stagnation of trade in Ive-
land and the lamentable fuilure in almost every
part of the country, cxeept the ecustern half of
Ulster, of manufacturing enterprise. When,
too, to these motives of personal interest are
added the sympathies homestly awakened by
the sight of the crowds of' emigrants every day
pouring along the railways to their rendezvous
at Queenstown, 1t is casy for nien to persuade
themselves and others that wages could be
raised nnd the depletion of population stuyed by
a free-handed Purlimment of Irishmen sitting in
the Irish metropolis and disposing of the Irish
tuxes, It is plain that such demands cannot
be granted, but there is rexson to fear that, for
the causes we have assigned, they may yet be
pressed on Parliament, and may disturb the
peace and  goodwill which have been slowly
ripening in Ireland,

The Globe in a sketch of the debate on the
‘0'Conor Don’s amendment en the Life and
Property Protection (Ireland) Bill, speaks as
follows of Mr. Martiun's second speech :—There
is a quaintness and simplicity in his mode of
speaking that engaged a large umount of sym-
pathy in his favour, and probably few men be-
fore Lim ever had so much patience and atten-
tion shown them in making their maiden effort.
There hud been 2 great desire wumong Trish
members to get him upon his legs earlier in
the discussion, but when it came to the point
he grew nervous, and lacked the courage to at-
tempt the difficult task of catching the Speaker's
eye. At lust, however, he was indueced to
muster up resolution, and though there were «
great many things to which he gave utterance
that the bulk of people will not agree with, it
1s only just ¢o suy that his lunguage was emi-
nently temperate, even when trenching on
ground where 2 man holding his extreme opin -
ions might not unpardonably have made  false
step.  The select coterie of gentlemen from the
Lmerald Tsle who sit below the mmgway—one
of whom, by the way, has declared thit he no
longer has any confidence in Mr. Gladstone
and his administration—ol’ course made it their
business to cheer Mr, Martin’s sentiments from
time to time. It certainly was @ strange thing
to sec the ancient repealer holding forth from
the Opposition benches, where he  always sits,
as if disliking the society of his compatriots,
and desirous to keep them at a distunee.  He
wis obviously much relieved when, having
brought his remarks to a close, he resumed his
seat, probubly cxceedingly thankful to have
got through a very difficult task without fuil-
ure.

Mr. Marrin’s PLEA FOR IRELAND.—The
interest excited in the [Touse of Cowmmons by
the speech of Mr. Martin, on the Westmeath
Bill, was justiticd by the high character of the
speaker as well as by the ealm foree of his
statement.  However mistaken Mr. Martin
wauy be, no one ean doubt the purity of his
motives, Heis o most sincere patriot, and
stands almost alone among Presbyterian Pro-
testants as a champion of Irish Nation lism.
Iis refusal to vote on the bill expresses his
attitude towards the House of Commons, He
Is sent there not to vote, but to protest, not to
arguc about Westmeath bills, but about the
right of England to govern Ireland.  He stated
his case with the clearness nnd foree urising
from long meditstion on the subject, and pre-
found eonvictions. The question thus clearly
mesented to the House of Commons is of no
ordinary difficulty. How far has England the
right to govern Ireland ? Is there no limit to
the severity that may be employed 7 On one
side 1t is said that as this country is the Jaw-
ful governor of Treland, it has « right to resort
to «ny means that may be peeesssary to pre-
serve its authority.  Tn other words, we have
the divine right of Puarliamment, no longer of
Kings. If tue Habeas Corpus Act stunds in
the way, it must be removed. I that fails,
cvery district must be fined heavily for the
erimes of any one supposed to belong to it; if
the guilty cannot be punished, the innccent
must suffer, in order to turn them, if possible,
into amateur deteetives, I that f.ils, no one
shall be permitted to go out of doors after
duk, no one shall be allowed to keep mrms,
everybody shall be Hable to arrest without trial
or appeal,  If, after all, offences should be
committed, the aceused shall be tried by juries
who sre sclected because of their presumed
hostility to the prisoner, A system is carried
out in which every man begins the day’s work
with the encouraging conviction that nothing
stands between him and imprisonment before
night but the tender wercies of the police.—
The Government journals admit that the
remedies applied to Trish gricvances are de-
plorable, but affirm that there is no alternative.
How terrible socver the machinery for the re-
pression of Irzland, ‘it must be unflinchingly
worked. But must we govern Irelind 7—
There is a school at peliticiuns, small in num-
ber but streng in talent, that holds it an cle-
mentary axiom of social justice, that if a Gov-
ernm: nt cannot be conducted without destroy-
ing iudividual liberty, if it cinnot rule exeept.
as it despot, it" ought to withdraw. The su-
preme rule of our conduct ‘should be justice,
not our sclf-intercst as a nation,  As for ne-
cessity—that has ever been the tyrant’s plea.
Even allowing, although it is open to doubt,
that our national independence would be seri-
ously threatened by the loss of Ireland, we
should, they say, have no right to secure our
freedom by muaking others slaves. One man
has no right to enslave another in order to help
him to resist the unjust aggression of a third
party. But our independence is not in the
least dunger. It would, perhaps, pay another
country to rob us, but certainly mot to keep
us as a subjugated provincé, What we
really want Irelind for is not merely self-
defence, but supremacy — what is called being
a first-rate power, It is not our need; but our

o« -

greediness, that tempt us to tyrannise
Ivish. Such principles, it is urged, aye 8

clear that, as between individuals, no o, .,;-’
fecting to regard morality could dispute the;l .
But the laws of morality are as bindipe b;'
twecn nations as between individuals, Ggr u.
rations may, indeed, escape on the plea tlix)-lg
they have neither u body to be killed nor 50;11
to be damned. But nations do not gie and
the wrong-doing of one generation is visjteq In
the vices and punishment of its sueceessop

The national conscience is less sensitive t»h:;r‘
an individual eonscience, because it is not subl.
Ject to the same checks.  Without the constup;
support and the remonstrances of persons gf.
fected by our’conduet, we should rapidly go.
generate into a mob of sclfish - little tyrynis

obeying no law but our own interest, our pu;
sions, or caprice. In the case of a nation, i j
not only deprived of those wholesome st’Imnl.
Lints to righteousness, but, under the seduetiye
name of patriotism there often is couceyleq an
odious vunity which glories in despising ),
opinions and protests of our ncizhbors, - The
spirit of anarchy, the worship of selfwil] the
lust of domination, =althongh coudeu,med
as vices in individuals, are, wnder varjoyg
pretty names, applauded as heroie jy pg.
tions. Thus it happens that eonduct wyely g
no Englishman would follow in his deuljyeg
with his neighbour is adopted without sin;le
qualm of conscience by the nation. Wihep
hand joins in hand, the wicked may not oo qy.
punished, but they will cercainly go without ap
abiding sense that they deserve punishment,
Such is one aspect of the question of natipnal-
ity. It is a statement of ubstract morality, bug
is it decisive in favour of My, Murtin’s eliims?
‘The rule may be good, but does the cage of
Ireland come under it? A strtesman will not
ask merely what Ireland wight at Jhe bay of
justice demand as her own, but will inquire
why such a demand is made, and Low it can be
satisfied consistently with the highest welfire
of the United Kingdom. Scothmd possesses
fewer members than Ireland ; its abstruct right
to independence is superior, for it rests ui)(]n
treaty.  Why does it not seck independence ?
The answer is well known, but it should be
deeply pondered.  If Ircland had ben treated
as Scofland  has been, there would lhave
been no ery for a Parliament in College-
oreen. If Scotlwd had been  governed
by the alien aristocfacy, supported on the
procceds of conlfiscation to insult the na
tionul religion, there would have heen a Scotch
difficulty quite as hard to de with u the
Lrish, Irish nationalists challenge the rightof
England to govern them, but if there had not
been the most wretehed misgovernment the
chuilenge would never have gonc torth. Ay
Irish Parliament is the demand of men whe
utterly despuir of receiving justice from a Par-
liament of Englishmen. sitting iv London.—
“ How not to do it” should be the motte of
the Protection of Life and Property in Certain
Purts of Irelund Bill, Its tendency and effect
will be to keep the sore vaw, for it indieates a
chroniec warfare between the Government and
the people. In no part of the United Kingdom
is life or property in general sater than in
Westmenth. Land agents and landlords ure
not safe in the exereise of the ¢ rizhts of pro-
perty.” But the Irish Land Act was speeially
de-igned to extinguish that ¢ right of property™
which has done mnearly the whole of the
mischief — the right of arbitrary evietion
and heartless robbery of the frmts of
the tenant’s toil.  Sinee the fundamentud right
of property —of a man to the produce
of his own labour—uwas not vindicated by the
Government, the people were driven to take
the law into their own hands. The Land Act
wus an admission of the rights of' the people,
or, at leust, will be so regarded by them, and
is, therefore, caleulated to have a healing in-
flucnee. But the revival of arbitrary arrest
will convince them that the long standing al-
liance between the landlords and  Buoglish
bayonets was at an end, and that the ancient
distrust of the people is still the keymnote of
the Government policy. This is peculiarly
unfortunate, The . police will do more to
alienate the people than the Land Aet will to
win their loyalty. The Irish feel that they
are not treated as Knglishien are, and they
object to he governed by Linglishmen. This
unhappy disposition is strengthened by Coer-
cion Bills, Such measures, whatever their
temporary effect, ageravate the evil.  They
create the spirit of disloyalty that they are in-
tended to extinguish, If Hugland is to retain
the government of Ireland, must not the Trish
be governed as citizens, iustead of as vam-
quished cnemies 2 The so-called Life Protec-
tion Bill is a declaration of war, ut the very
moment when the nation has girt itself up for
the great effort of holding ous the olive branch
of peace.—London Examiner,

over the

Wedo not like how Treland is progressing. Her
intelligence and her spirit should have impelled her
fur bryond the position she occupics. We begin to
suspeet that she is retrograding, Her trade is not
improving ; her manufactures are sickly and depress-
cd ; her agriculture is declining, and her people
are departing as they ean obtain vessels to bear them
away from what they look upon as a doomed country.
We feed them, clothe them, and give them the best
cducation in our power ; and when they are ready te
labour and bring wealth to their native Innd, we send
them to enrich distant nutions; and for every one
that departs, a horned beast or & sheep is put in his
place ; animals which can ncither defend the land
not improve its trade or manufacture. This is the
truc condition of Ireland, no matter whatadvocates
of English misgovernment may say to the contrary.
Ulster feels its effects as well as Munster,and Leinster
as well as Connaught. "There is not a single onsie
in the desert of Irish misery, Andinen look on and
do nothing to change the fortuncs of a ruined peo-
ple. There is no great man amongst us to direct the
millions in that course which wonld enable them to
stem the tide of poverty, by increasing employment,
improving commerce, or stopping.the tide of emigra-
tion, There is no great Association capable of inspir-
ing the masses with that spirit which_ gives new
life to a people in need of encouragement and foster-
ing, kindly counsel.—Dundalk Demoerat.

The Land Act has now been sufficiently long in
force to enable the'clisses whom it concerpis to form
n tolerably accurate judgment of its .general cha:
racter, and it is satisfactory to observe a growing
appreciation of its liberal provisions. There are .

.




