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THE LUGGACURRAN ESTATE.he tired he would on each anniversary 
here tricked himself out with ribbone 
end gone round the walls with e fiddle f 
1 think not; if he wore eny color be sure 
tbet like many another right noble men 
he would hare worn green in compli
ment to those who had been beaten.
I speak as an Orangeman, as one who 
holds 1689, and the banishment of 
James IL as the grandest thing In our 
history—as a man educated In England 
by the Church of England, and I aay bury 
oid rietoriae deep; and let your modera
tion be known to all men. I would pray 
that I myself, and all my brother Orange
men, may be filled with the spirit of and 
follow tile teaching and example of 
Christ If one may judge from asms 
newspapers, or from what la sometimes 
said, the hatred,the party hatred, la g 
now than it was between Jew and Samar
itan. To end that should be our aim, and 
let the strongest give way first You 
believe that Orange processions are 
necessary for the peace of the country.
I do not : they open old and bitter soree 
and tend to inflame party hatred. I 
believe the remedy lias in a free trust 
The men you are to trust are noble, gen
erous men. Look at the Eighteenth 
Royal Irish Regiment—it is recruited m 
the most Catholic part of Ireland—its 
colors are blessed by a Roman Catholic 
priest, and yet, I believe, in the British 
service there is not a regiment which has 
shed more of its life-blood for the 
Queen. If it is ever necessary to main
tain again the principles of the Reforma
tion by force (which may God in his infin
ite mercy forbid) believe me—if hiitory 
teaches anything—that those men who 
speak so loudly and bravely now would 
be the last In action, and that the men 
who Would fight are those who are care
ful for one thing now above all others 
—vis, “to offend no man by word or 
deed." For me, if I had the power, I 
would, in 1890, keep the 200th annivercary 
of the Boyne by marching in solemn 
procession with the Grand Lodge and 
flinging loiever all party signs into the 
waters of that river; and I would make 
there peace with my Southern fellow- 
countrymen. At present the Orange In
stitution preserves an armed neutrality;

openly talk of rifles and 
possible battles. Is this the way in 
which we may do most for Protestantism, 
the religion of the open Gospelf Of peace 
and good-will to all men! Rather by 
lives full of a generous purpose, lives 
which all men may see are ruled by that 
new commandment, "Love ye 
another, as I have loved you.” A 
our Orange Institution will be a great 
Brotherhood—not political, but religious; 
a Brotherhood inspired by that which 
alone gives eternal life and strength, the 
Spirit of Christ. Love and trust 
in all men. All else will pats away like 
tour smoke. Come whet may, hold fast 
to tiu-t. Though men should rend your 
heart, let them not embitter or harden 
it. Christ won by tenderness, conquered 
by forgiveness. Let us try to enter into 
something of that large celestial charity 
which ft greeter tbau all things, and 
which conquers the world. Learn the 
new commandment of the Son of God: 
to love as He loved. Let us go forth 
in this spirit to our life duties, and we 
will carry everything before us by the 
conquering power of a love like Hie.

ily and friends in their bereavement and 
pray God to grant him peace, tight and 
refreshment

steals over to make this tremendou 
show of vigor and to devise this ver 
dreadful measure, which 1 am sure is 
weighing on all our hearts to-day 
(applause). When we called this meet
ing I thought it would be to carry on the 
war in the old way ; but I almost feel 
myself warranted In telling you that the 
field is practically fought and won 
(cheers ) We begin to day the erection 
of cottages for the evicted tenants, but I 
have my doubts whether you will want 
very long the cottages whose foundations 
we are laying.

TTNCOURAGE IRISH MANUFAC-
C TITHKRS.

Lotted Ireland.
On Sunday last a great demostration 

wee held to support the tenantry of Lug- 
gaeurran. Contingente from all parte of 
KUdare end Queen’s County were present 
in great force. The platform was erected 
near the chapel, and was profusely decor
ated with Digs and evergreens. A strong 
force of police were marched down to pro
tect the police reporter.

A WASHING
Mr. County-Inspector Black accosted 

the Rty. Father Kehoe, P. P-, and Mr. 
William O’Brien just as they reached the 
steps of the platform, and, reading from a 
email notebook, raid—I beg your pardon, 
Mr. O’Brien, but I have a message to 
deliver to you. It is that the Crimes Act 
is now in force in ths Queen’s County, or 
the Coercion Act, as I suppose you would

Mr. O’Brien—As all the world calls it 
eseept yourselves.

The County-Inspector—Very well. 
Under the 2ud section, sub section 5, 
eny person using threats or intimidation 
eon be prosecuted. Now I have deliv
ered my message, and that is all I have 
to say.

Mr. O’Brien —You have delivered your 
message, and I will deliver my message 
presently (loud cheers).

The interrupted progress to the plat
form was Then resumed.

Bev. T. Kehoe, P. P., having taken the 
chair said he was delighted to stand 
before them in company with Mr. 
O’Brien, who had risked hie life for them 
in Canada (cheers), and with Mr. 
Dénia Kilbride, who had 
panied Mr. O'Brien to Canada (re
newed cheers). He also wished to 
expreea hie sympathy with the tenantry 
of Luggacurran, whose sacrifices he 
believed had had a great part in gaining 
them the new Land Bill (hear, hear). 
Mr. Kelly then proposed a series of 
resolutions approving of the building of 
cottages tor tenants evicted, condemning 
the Coercion Act passed lor the purpose 
of extracting impossible rack-rents, call
ing for the abolition of landlordism, lor 
"no settlement of the land question 
will be accepted as final that does not 
embrace the purchase of our holdings at 
prices based on the market value of 
stock and farm produce," expressing 
confidence in Mr. Parnell and the Irish 
Party, and approval of the policy of Mr. 
Gladstone as tending to unite the demo
cracies of Ireland and Great Britain in 
bouda of friendship end good will. Mr, 
Mara seconded the resolutions, which 
were carried by acclamation.

‘ MR. o'BBIKN'b srXKCH.

pxANlEL O'CONNELL: “YOU EN. 

Ism!»’lbeu you lalk **>out your patriot-
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preached in Omagh parish church, on 
Sunday, July 10. The preacher first 
described the religious wars in England, 
and the end of them at the Boyne, in 
Ireland, where William overcame James. 
He continued:—

Ol those who fought on King James’ 
side—they were brave men, too. “Change 
kings with ua, and we will fight you 
again," one of the Irish officers said. But 
they were beaten in engagement after 
engagement—at Cork, at Kinsale. at 
Aughrim, they were beaten. After Lim 
eriek, where they made their last stand, 
they were allowed to go to France, and 
tan thousand men chose this exile rather 
than stay where they had loaf alL “When 
the wild ery of the women who stood 
watobing their departure was hushed, 
the silence of death settled down on 
the south of Ireland. For a hundred 
yean the country remained at peace, 
but the peaee was the peace of despair.” 
The history of Ireland during that period 
cannot be thought of without shame by 
one loring England. By means of the 

ugha the Government was in 
sir a tew noble Protestant

ANDRE
TH DBHOH OF THE Fill.

An unpublished yearn by Edgar Allan Foe.
It Is well known that tbs author of “The 

-ii Beds, previous to ths publication 
ÏTiifk, Bella” In Its completed form, as 

uTnad U the published works of the 
moL a “study" efnis greatest descriptive 
bossa, and printed it ins popular mamp- 

before the work appeared in its 
ISSsrtToHB. It originally «meritedof 
botdxtssn lines; while the revised vwsion

____ I-.I..A. (Re account of a juvenile
eoemby Pee written when he wee 18 
52, of ege, while a student of the Uni- 
vanity ofVirginla. T*me verma, whleh 
the author than named "The Demon of 
the Fire," eon lain obvious suggestions of 
the alliterative wotd painting adopted 
with powerful effect in •'The Raven," and 
both in their rhythm and in the atmos
phere of the rapenatnrai Investing them 
ate significantly suggestive of the weird 
and fateful pictures limped with 
terlj a hand in “The Bavin.” The orig
inal copy of these varias was given by Poa 
to one of hie Southern companions at the 

The poem has never been
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IMPORTANT KVKHTB
I am not without some reason to believe 
that before long ynu will be going back to 
your own homes, tbs homes of your y 
end the homes of your fathen; and 
under those roofs snd at your own fire
sides no man shall ever again disturb you 
or your children so long as God's sun 
shines on the valley of Luggacurran 
(cheers). We don't intend to take any
thing lor granted, we ere not going to ley 
down out arms—our arms were never in 
better repair (cheers), and our hearts were 
never etouter to use them if needs be. 
But undoubtedly events of the very high
est importance, not only in relation to 
this estate but in relation to the peace and 
to the happiness of the whole country, 
have taken place within the put week. I 
speak with reserve until we know pre
cisely whet are the views of our opponents 
with reference to the Land Bill ana to Mr. 
Parnell’s proposals. But If there Its good 
spirit abroad we ought to reciprocate it 
(hear). The tenantry of Ireleud have 
behaved with the most splendid fidelity 
end courage dntiog the whole course of 
this trying struggle, and you got your 
reward, for I tell you that if next week or 
the week after Mr. Parnell’s Bill of last 
August is practically declared law by the 
Tory Government, as I rather think it 
will be, I cay thanks to y 
urination and thanks to th 
psign (loud cheers).
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rotten boro 
the bande 
familiea, Sixty «rate were in the bands 
of three families alone. In hot, the 
Irish House was returned by a small 
group of nobles, who were recognised as 
"Parliamentary undertaken,” and who 
undertook to "manage” Parliament on 
their own terms. "Polities 
men,” again to quote Mr. Greene; “were 
a mere means of publie plunder—they 
were glutted with pensions, preferments, 
and bribes. Presbyterians and Roman 
Catholics were alike treated as foreign- 
era in their own country.” Ireland 
was the worst governed country in 
modern Europe. It was at the mercy of 
“a plundering ailetoeraey.” The second 
Pitt—that great statesman—raw the 
danger and endeavored to force on the 
Irish Parliament measure, of reform. 
He raw that the barbarous peasantry 
who were shot and dragooned down 
might rise some day, and he urged re
form. But he was powerless, or almost 
so, for it was only by ruinous bribery 
that the English Government oould in
duce the Irish governing class to part 
with any of their lucrative privileges. 
In 1792 he forced on the Irish Partis 
ment measures for the admission of 
Roman Catholics to the electoral fran
chise, and as a safeguard to themselves 
the Irish borough-mongers founded the 
Orange Institution. But even the great 
Pitt could not undo the effects of years 
of bad government. The Roman Catho
lic peasantry, brooding over their 
wronge, stirred by the French Revolution, 
at last rose, famine-stricken, naked, with 
Mood-shot eyes, the whole South rose, 
cold terror seized the governing class and 
they—the Parliamentary undertakers, the 
notlea—lushed to the North and raised 
there the dread religious war cry. They 
had done wrong, and to defend themselves 
they raised the religious war-cry. They 
said the South had risen against Protest
antism. The South had not. .It had only 
risen against “the hideous cruelties,” the 
shameful neglect of the Irish Government. 
Of course Ulster was alarmed, and hast
ened to enroll itself into Orange lodges ; 
thousands of men with no religion but the 
religion of the devil and of destitution 
were in arms in the South. But it suited 
the governing class to aay the South hid 
risen to re establish Catholicism, and 
Ulster was alarmed and fanned into relig
ious hate. The Southern peasantry, as is 
the manner of barbarous and desperate 
men, committed fearful atrocities; but the 
rebellion was easily suppressed, and the 
rebels were shot down and hung in hun
dreds. Lord Cornwallis, the Lord Lieu
tenant, a humane and wise ruler, com
plained of the difficulty he found In 
restraining the Orangemen from butcher- 
iog the miserable natives. The fine 
liberty-loviag Northern Protestante had 
allowed themselves to be deceived by 
the governing class. That same noble 
spirit of Puritanism which had struck 
the last blow at absolute monarchy now 
prostituted itself in the support of the 
worst class government that ever dis
graced modern Europe. I wish I could 
show, how trom being the noblest and 
bravest—from being men fired with the 
spirit of Hampden, Milton, Cromwell— 
with the spirit that manned the May 
flower, the Northern Protestants thus 
fell into a mere political party. I wish 
I could show what a shame it ia to us 
when that noble cry of dead heroes 
“No Surrender” is bandied about in part; i 
quarrels and drunken rows. I wish I 
could show the sham, the everlasting 
sham, of that cheap boastful oratory 
that bellows itself hoarse on each 12 th 
of July. I wish I oould show that if 
the Southerns were—are murderers— 
and have been wretched and steeped to 
the lips in misery and crime and bigotry, 
that it is to the eternal ehame of the 
Irish Government, I wish I oould show 
of all things that it is not the part of a 
brave man to boast of a victory. The 
Roman Catholic Church aa a ruling 
power in England was forever crushed 
at the Boyne, and if we are in the pres, 
rnce of those whose cause, whose reli
gion, was there beaten, we should not 
boast of our victory. Take George 
Walker, who defended Londonderry, 
He fpras a plain parish clergy
man," and when the city was beset 
he quietly laid aside his cassock and 
came to the front and said, “Men we 
must defend our city.” And he did; 
through famine, through slaughter, dey 
and night; he fought; he pointed the 
guns; he led snd directed everybody end 
raved the dtp. Do you think that had

iWhen odsrlng please give nearest post town.
ANDREW MAGUIRE.

Depet lor Irish Manufactures, 
Belfast, Ireland.
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Bccom-Ten DBHOH or the fibb.
In the depot death or midnight,

While me end end solemn swell 
Will wee Hosting faintly echoed 

Pram me Forest'. ehepei bell;
Faintly, faltering, hosting,

O’er me .able waves of sir.
That were through the midnight rolling, 

sfad and billowy with the tolling,
In my ehamt.r I lay dreaming.
And my dreams were dreams lorihadowed 

Of a heart foredoomed to care.
Ae the last long lingering echo 

uf the midnight’s mystic cblme,
Lisping through the sable 

Of the thltber shore of tl™w,
Leaving on the starless alienee,

Not a shadow or a trace,
In a quivering sigh departed 
From roy couch, tu fear, I started—
Marled to my feet lu terror 
For xny dream’s phantasmal error 
Painted in the fitful Are 

A frightful, fiendish, flaming fees.

i-resistless as the ocean tide to the abolition 
of landlordism end of alien mligovemment 
in Ireland (loud cheer»).

A Voice—They are gone.
Mr. O'Brien—Well, 1 rather think they 

are gone, end gone without tecill, but at 
all event, let us take ears that nothing 
will be wanting on the part of the Irish 
people to co operate in an honeet and 
eatiefactory settlement of thin question 
(hear, hear).

Mlot these our own deter- 
e Plan ol Cam-

Oh mMVICTORY.
You have" never failed to answer to 

every call that we have made upon you, 
but I any that it is no lees desirable now 
that you should show that you know 
how to be generous, and to be moderate, 
and to be magnanimous in the hour of 
victory, for I tell you that the hour of 
victory, if it has not come already, baa 
very nearly struck (cheers). This is a 
moment for caution, for good feeling, 
and it ii a moment for imitating the 
attitude jf our great leader, Charles 
Stewart Parnell (oheere), whose wisdom 
and whose guidance has never yet tailed 
us in any critical hour of our nation’s 
struggle (oheere). It ii our duty to 
copy his attitude and to take care, 
and if the prospecta of a lasting 
and satisfactory settlement of the 
land question, which are at this pres 
ent moment drawing upon the horizon, 
if these prospects should be frustrated 
either by the madness of the landlords 
or by the niggardliness or the wretched 
coercion policy of the Tory Government, 
that at all events we must take care that 
it will be no fault of ours if we are driven 
back once more to tight for our rights 
and if our opponents have to accept 
worse and harder terme hereafter (hear, 
hear).

billow

I
tome men even I ETHE FUTURE

We don’s throw down our arms. The tirât 
bugle note that we sound again from tbie 
platform will summon every campaigner 
to the ranks of the people (cheer.). For 
my own part I do believe that we are 
upon the eve of some auch arrangement 
as that, and that whenever that day comes 
—that day of peace and of legislative 
independence for our land, for many a 
year to come at your own fireside, in this 
valley, which will be your own for ever
more, you and your children and your 
children'» children, will tell with thank- 
fulnest and with pride of these days and 
of the struggle,, and of the trlels, and of 
the triumph, of the Plan of Campaign 
(cheers), and the name of Luggacurran 
and the name of Bodyke and the name of 
Cuolgreany (cheer.), will deaerve to lire In 
letter, of gold upon the wall, of the senate 
of the restored liberties of Ireland (loud 
cheer.),

I

: ; ff

On the red hearth’» reddest centre. 
From a biasing knot or oak,

Seem to grin and gibe the phantom, 
Ae In terror I awoke,

my * lumbering ey elide «training 
Aa 1 struggled to the floor—

Btlll In that dread vlelon seeming, 
Turned my ftzs taward the gleaming 
Hearth, and then, O God ! I saw It, 
And from Its flaming Jaws tt 
Spat a esassleas, eeeiblng, hissing, 

Babbling, gargling stream of gore.

one
And soAnd

■
il'i

Mr. William O’Brien said—lam proud 
ones more to be face to face with the men 
of Luggecutan. I am especially proud 
because among you here I am glad to see 
my friend and comrade, Denis Kilbride 
(loud cheers), here to day to receive the 
admiration and gratitude of hie brother 
tenants and of his brother Irishmen (loud 
cheers). I understand that np to an 
advanced hour this morning they were 
engaged in Dublin Castle (groan.) in 
printing off proclamations under the 
Crimes Act. Well, 1 am surprised to 
observe after their night's work that the 
sky does not seem to have fallen, and there 
is not the least danger of it so tar as I 
can see (laughter). Mr. Balfour (groans) 
stole over here yesterday morning.

A Voice—The Galway midwiie (laugh

I
Speechless, struck with stony silence, 

Frozen to the door I stood,
TUI my very bruin seemed hissing 

With that hissing, bubbling blood, 
TUI 1 felt my life stream oozing, 

Oozing from those lambent Ups, 
TUI the demon seemed to name me, 
Then a wondrous calm o'ercame me, 
And I fell back on my pillow,

In apparent soul soil]—

! iI
1

Thus, es In death's seeming shadows.
In the icy pall of fear,

I lay stricken, came a hoarse and 
Hideous murmur to my ear.

Came a murmur like the murmur 
Of essasslns In their sleep,

Muttering, higher, higher, higher,
“I am demon of the Are."

I am arch-fiend of the Are,
And eaeh blazing roof’ll my 
And my sweetest incense is 

The blood and tears my victims weep.

THE TLAH JUSTIFIED.
Really you hardly realize the impregnable 
strength of our position, and how utterly 
shaken and woebegone i. the position of 
the landlords and of the Tory coer
cion!. t«. Their Land Bill l« the most 
triumphant justification and adoption of 
the Plan of Campaign (cheers). They 
acknowledge that what the Plan has been 
doing—bringing down rack-rents—is a 
just and necessary and indispensable 
operation (loud cheers). Why. they 
adopted a Pien of Campaign of their own, 
one of the most atrocious and immoral 
that ever was thought of, in these bank
ruptcy clauses. If our object had been 
simply to ruin the landlords we would 
have eloeed with the bankruptcy proposals, 
for they would have ruined the landlord», 
horse, foot, and dragoons. There would 
have been a continued stoppage of rent, 
and, practically speaking, the country 
would have been plunged into chaos 
and demoralization. That was the 
Government plan, it ha. been smashed, 
and they have bad now to resort 
to another which 1 bold is simply put- 
the provision» of the Plan of Campaign 
into an act of Parliament. For what will 
happen 1 Three months ago the Lana- 
downe tenants were willing lo bave 
made peace for l.r> per cent on judicial 
rent», and now Mr. Goeehen, the Chan
cellor of the Exchequer, acknowledge a 
that 15 per cent is the very lowest abate
ment that will have to be granted to 
every judicial tenant in Ireland, Ay, 
the Plan of Campaign has been triumph
antly vindicated by the Tory Govern
ment themselves, and I tell you that 
no Government can put down a demand 
that is based so thoroughly upon justice 
and upon honesty (hear, hear) Ten
ants under the Plan of Campaign can 
bold their ground with firm and brave 
hearts, for 1 tell you that the only terms 
on which the Government can put down 
the Plan of Campaign is by giving you 
more than ever the Plan pretended to 
secure (loud cheers).

THE LANDLORDS* REWARD.
Now I felt ao strongly on this subject 
to day that I had made up my mind to 
postpone the laying of the foundation of 
our campaign cottage», and I would 
have done it only for the proclamation 
of last night in Dublin Castle, and only 
for the message delivered to me to-day 
on the platform (hear, hear), simply 
because we ought to show, if anybody 
double it, that in a matter which *o 
vitally concerns the happiness of the 
homes of the Irish people that we bear 
no malice towards those who broke their 
treaty with ua here, or who attempted 
to break our heads in Canada (cheers). 
That ia all past and gone, and we are 
willing to draw a wet sponge over it. The 
most bitter reflection that I would care 
to have the landlords make in their own 
minds at this moment ia that they would 
have fared much better if they had 
trusted in their own countrymen as Mr. 
Gladstone invited them to do last 
summer (hear, hear). They would have 
fared better than they fare at the hands 
of their own Tory Government, who were 
eo eager to get their votes at the last 
general election, and who induced them 
to wreck and to reject the moat magnifi
cent prospect that ever was opened up 
to a doomed and broken class of recov
ery, power, and influence in their own 
country. Vary well, they trusted the 
Tory Government and fought against the 
Irish people. How are they rewarded to
day? (Hear, hear). No doubt the Tory 
Goverument are pretending very hard to 
coerce and to dragoon us tor the sake 
of the landlords,but the Tory Government 
within the last week have flung the 
landlords overboard to remain in office 
(loud cheers), and next week the same 
Tory Government will reward its landlord 
friends in Ireland by asking the House 
of Commons to knock another million a 
year off the rente (laughter and 
applause).

Hnr
"He prayeth beet who loveth beat 

All things both great and email. 
For the dear God that made them 

Doth love them one and all.”

pyre.

« i'1,ter)."How I revel on the prairie,”
How I roar amidst the plues, 

How I laugh az from toe village. 
O'er the enow the red flame shin

Mr. O'Brien—Ay, I am sorry to say he 
was too smart for the Galway midwife 
on this occasion (renewed laughter). 
But he took good care, like the boy 
in the cartoon (Lord John Ruaiell) 
who chalked up “No Popery,” and 
them ran away, Mr. Balfour after giving 
his orders in Dublin Castle, took care to 
put sixty miles of sea between himself 
and Mrs. Dillon (laughter). And the net 
result of his work appears to be the 
message which the gentleman—I believe 
the County Inspector—has just delivered 
to me as I stepped on this platform— 
namely, the early and exclusive intelli
gence that the Crimea' Act is now in 
force in Ireland (laughter and groans).

THE WOHK CUT OUT BOR THEM.
Well, he delivered his message cour
teously, and I hape I will very curtly 
deliver my menage in return (cheer.) ; 
and it is what I «aid in Cork the other 
day—the Government are quite welcome 
to use their Crimes Act against crime if 
they can discover any (hear hear). Even 
Judge O’Brien (hearty groans) cannot 
aiscover much of it, even in Kerry, 
with hie microscope, but the moment the 
Tory Government come to use the 
Crimes Act to suppress the combination of 
the people and the right of organization 
of the liith people, then I tell them here 
to day that they will have that:- work cut 
out for them (hear, hear). We will com
bine, and we will organize, and we will 
speak, and we will act in spite of them 
(loud chests). Englishmen would only 
despise us, and j uetiy despise ua, if we did 
otherwise, and after a couple of months 
of that sort of thing, I venture to say that 
the Tory Government will be more in 
dread of English public opinion than we 
are in dread of them (cheers). For, I said 
already, from end to end of this country, 
and I repeat it again here to day, that 
except the power ofimprleoniug our bodies 
—and they are heartily welcome to it— 
except that power, they have not one jot 
or tittle of power under this Coereion Act 
to prevent a determined people from 
carrying out every operation (cheers) just 
as effectually aa we manageu to carry it 
out under Saxe-Weimar’s proclamation 
(laughter).

NEVER-ENDING TROUBLE.
es,

How I hear the shriek of terror, 
With a life In every breath.

How I scream with lambent laughter 
Ac 1 hurl cash crackling ratter 
Don the fall abyss of are.
Until higher, -richer, higher,
Leap tie hl*h pride of my altar,

In their merry dance of death

« ifPREMIER SALISBURY ABD HIS MINISTERS 
AGAIN IN A SNA OF TRIBULATION.

London, August 13.—[Special Cable ] 
—The government are again in a baa 
hole. After agreeing, contrary to their 
own conviction», as Lord Salisbury die- 
tinctly said, that the Land bill ahould 
become a law in a certain form, they 
have allowed the House of Lords, in Sir 
William Harcourt’s words, to “stab their 
own measure in the back.” Last night 
they attempted to thrust its mutilated 
corpse upon the Commons. This was 
too much for everybody. Mr. Parnell 
declared that he was inclined to think 
the amended bill would not be worth 
having at all. While one leading Liberal- 
Unionist was making stump speeches for 
the government at Northwich, hie col
league in the Commons was declaring 
that the alteration was about the strung, 
est and even the maddest thing that 
could have been permitted. The 
point at issue in Lord Cardogan’e 
amendment will be remembered, aa 
it specifically authorises a reduction 
of the present rente only in proportion 
to the fail in prieee. Even Mr. Chamber- 
lain found himself unable to swallow 
this and buzzed about the house like a 
butterfly for some time. First he entered 
into an animated talk with Lord Hartiog 
ton, twice conferred earnestly with the 
Ministers on the Treasury Bench, visited 
in turn almost all bis friends in the 
House, and finally got up and declared 
that he would oppoee the amendment. 
The government, although they had 
already refused Mr. Parnell's request for 
an adjournment until Monday, now to 
save their own necks proposed an 
adjournment till Thursday. So the matter 
stands. Mr. Chamberlain’s threat that 
during his visit to Ulster early in Octo
ber he will expose the Irish members to 
tbeir own countrymen is received with 
immense amusement. I learn that Sir 
William Harcourt will go to Ireland at 
the same time as Chamberlain, and after 
the latter has tired hie machine guns at 
Belfast, the former will smaan him with 
a broadside in Dublin.
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lm"I am monarch of the Are.
I am royal King of death,

World loelrcilnz with the shadow 
Of Ite doom upon my breath, 

With the symbol of hereafter 
Gleaming from my fatal face 

I command the eternal Are. 
Higher, higher, higher, higher. 
Leap my minleterln* demon", 
Llks phauwiemeaorie iemaua, 
Hngglnu universal nature 

In their hideous embrace,”

' i

-Than a sombre silence abut me 
In ht-r Mott mu, auronubd Bleep.

And I slumbered like an infant.
In the cradle of the deep,

Till the belfry from the forest 
Trembled with the matin stroke; 

And the marline irom the edge 
Of their ‘lchen hidden ledge 
Hbiw»vv an h through th* mwgpt srehes 
While the light, In torn Alee marhoee 
Like a rouieu mi my atiu*g lng 

Through the Berried ranks of oak.

i
i»

Through my open fretted casement 
Filtered in a tremulous note,

From the tall and shady linden,
Where the robin swelled hie throat. 

Tiny wooer, brave breasted robin, 
Quaintly calling for his mate 

From my slumber, nightmare ridden, 
With the memory of that dire 
Demon in my centrai fire.
In my eyes interior mirror 

Like the whatiow of a fate.
But Ins fiendish Are had smoldered 

To a white and formless heap,
/ And no knot of oak was blazing 

Aa it biased upon my sleep,
But on the red hearth’s reddest centre, 

Where that demon's face had ehowu, 
The shadowy lightning seemed to linger. 
And to point, with spectral Auger 
To a Bible, massive, golden,
On a table carved and olden,
And I bowed and said. *• a*1 

Is of Goo and God alone.”
— Mobile Meg liter
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A LAST CHANCE.
I don’t want to hit ■ man down (laugh
ter).

DIED IN THE VESTRY. '
power I N ‘À Voice—They thought to hit yourself father hanselvan's truthful pres-

do”11- , , , „ , , estiment cfsudden death,
Mr. O’Brien—I don’t want to copy a

bad example, and besides they did not The ltev. George M. Haneelman, milt- 
get me down (cheers). But I say ibis, ant pastor of the Church of the Holy 
that without wishing to taunt the land. Trinity in Willlameburgh,N. Y., preached 
lords I would submit to them even st this «t the eervlce last Sunday morning on 
eleventh hour, they may have a lucid death. At the dinner table In converea- 
moment even on tbeir death-beds, and I ti°n with the pastor he talked of the aer- 
tell you what it is, I would submit to “on, and among other things he said : 
them that if they want to save anything “I have a presentiment of sudden 
Irom the ship wreck of their influence death,”
and of their fortunes in this country, they Id the afternoon while Intoniog vespers 
will do it to-day by oo operating, as we he was sticksn with a hemorrhage, and he 
are willing to co-operate, in making the died after being assisted from the altar to 
Land Bill an adequate and satisfactory the vestry. He wae the youngest of the 
settlement, instead of madly and vainly Jour sons of ex Supervisor Haneelman of 
throwing themselves once more sect ose Brooklyn. All hi. brother» are priests, 
the path of this great movement of the Two are In charge of parishes in Brooklyn 
Irish people, which is sweeping on ae snd the other is ln Jtney City.

A F
jl. I \WiMit hue* Gllessie.
Jl■Few men were as highly esteemed in 

the community in which be lived aa the 
late Michael Gileeeie of Kenmare, Tp. 
ol Oegoode, who was buried on the 8th 
inat Mr. QUeesie had attained hia 
fiftieth year and might reasonably harp 
looked forward to a much longer life. 
He did not, however, fear death, but met 
it in that spirit of Christian faith and 
fortitude which had marked his whole 
life. The deceased wae a devoted Catho. 
lie, a useful and esteemed oitisen. The 
vast ooooourse which assisted at hia 
fanerai testified to the regard in which 
he wae held. We eendole with his fan-
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the government in a fix.

The fact of it ia 1 rather pity the Govern
ment, and I am not going to lose my 
temper with them ; they are be
tween the devil and the deep sea 
(laughter). They are in this fix, that if 
they don’t use the Crimea Bill they will 
be despised in Ireland, and if they use 
it barbarously they will be detested in 
England ; and so Mr, Balfour (groans)

An old cavalier was asked, when Crom
well coined his first money, what be 
thought of it. On one side was the In
scription, "God with us,” end on the 
other, “The Commonwealth of England.” 
“I tea,” he mid, “that God snd the 
Commonwealth are on different sides.”
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