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«Ferdinand ! said the voice _
He stopped, he turned, she waved her

band wildly, and then leaning her arm on the.

buried ber face ir it. Ferdinand
::::a to the table at which she was sitting’;
she heard his footstep mear her, yet ehe’ nei-
ther looked up nor spoke. Atlength he said,
in a still yet clear voice, ¢ I nm here!

T have seen Father Glastonbury,’ the mut-
tered. '

¢« I know it} he replied. i ‘

« Your illness has dirtressed me,” she said,
after a slight pause, her face still concgaled,
and speskiug in a hushed tone. Ferdinand
made no reply, and there was another pause,
which Miss Temple broke.

+I would that we were at least friends,’ she
gald. The tears came into Fegdinand’s eyes
when she £aid this, for her tone, though low,
was now sweet. It touched his heart.

s+ Our mutual feelings are now of little con-
gequence,’ he replied.

She sighed but made no reply. At length
Ferdinand said, ¢ Farewell, Miss Temple.

She storted, she looked up, her mounrnful
countenance harrowed his heart. He knew
not what to do; what to say. He could not
bear her glance, he in his turn averted his
€yos.

y‘ Our misery is, 1as been great, she said in
firmer tone, ¢ but was it of my making ?
+The miserable can bear reproaches; do
not spsre me. My situation, however, proves
my sincerity. I have erred certainly,’ said
Ferdinand; ¢ I could not believe that you
could have doubted me. It was a mistake)
he ndded, in a tone of grent bitterness.

Miss Temple again covered her face a8 she
snid, ¢ I cannot recall the prst ; I wish not to
dwell on it. I desire only to express to you
the interest I take in your welfare, my hope
that you may yet be happy. Yes! you can
be happy, Ferdinaad; Ferdinsnd, for my
sake vou will be happy.’

¢ O Henrictta, if Henrietta Iindeed may call
you, this is worse than that death i curse my-
seif for having escaped.’

t No, Ferdinand, say not that. Exert your-
self, only exert yourself, bear up against irre-
sistible fate. Your cousin, everyone saysshe
is so amiable ; surely——'

¢t Farewell, madam, I thank you for your
counsel.

¢No, Ferdinand, you shall not go, you shall

- not go, in anger. Pardon me, pity me, I spoke
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for your sake, I spoke for the best.’

t1, at least, will never be false,’ said Ferdi-
nand with energy. «It shall not be said of
mo that I broke vows consecrated by tho
tinest emotions of our nature. No, no, I have
had my dream ; it was but a dream ; but while
1 live, I will live upon its sweet memory.

¢Ah! Ferdiuand, why were you not frank;
why did you conceal your situation from me?

tNo explanation of mine can change our
respective situations,’ said Ferdinand ; I con-
tent myself therefore by saying that it was
not Miss Temple who had occasion to criti-
cise my conduct,’

‘You &re bitter.’

tThe lady whom I ipjured, pardoned me.
She is the most generous, the most amiable
of her sex; if only in gratitude for all her
surpassing goodness, I would never affect to

. offer her 4 heart which can never be hers. Ka-

therine is indeed more than a woman. Amid
my many and almost unparalleled sorrows,
one of my keenest pangs is the recollection
that I should hawe cleuded the life, even for
a moment, of that admirable person. Alas!
alas! that in all my misery the only
women who sympathises with my wretched-
ness is the woman I have injured. And so
delicate aB well as generous! She wonld not
aven enquire the name of the individual who
had occasioned our mutual desclation.’

¢ Youid that she knew all murmured Hen-
rietta ; ¢ would that I knew her.

¢+ Your acquaintancecould nst szttle affairs.
My very affection for my cousin, the complete
appreciation which I now possess of her char-
acter, before go little cstimated and so feebly
comprehended by me, is the very circum-
stances that, with my feelings, would prevent
our union. She may,I am confident she will
yet be happy. I can never make herso, Our
eagagement in old days was rather the result
of family arrangements than of any sympathy.
I love her far better now than I did then, and
yet she is the very last person in the world
that I would marry. I trust, I Lelieve, that
my conduct, if it have clouded for a moment
ler life, will not ultimately, will not long
obscure it; and she has every charm and
virtue and accident of fortune to attract the
admiration and attention of the most favored.
Her feelings towards me at any time could
have been but mild and calm. Itis a mere
abuse of terms to style such eentiments love.
But, added he sarcastically, ¢ this {s too deli-
cate a subject for me to dilate on to Miss Tem-
ple’

¢ For God's zake do not be so bitter, she
exclaimed ; and then she added, in a voice
half of anguish, half of tenderness, t Let me
never be taunted by .those lips! O Ferdinand,
why cannot we be friends 7'

¢ Because we aro more than friends. To me
such a word from your lips ie mere mockery.
Let us never meet. That alone remains for
us, Little did I suppose that we ever chould
have met again. 1 go nowhore, I enter no
single honse; my visit here this morning was
one of those whimsical vagaries which cannot
be counted on. This old lady indeed seams,
somehow or other, connected with our des-
viny. I believe I a.a greatly indebted to
her!

The page entered the room. ¢Miss Tem-
ple, said the lad, ‘my lady bid me say the
duchess and Lord Montfort were hore.

Ferdinand started, and darting, almost un-
consciously, a glance of fierce reproach at
the miserable Henrietta, he rushed out of the
room and mads his escape from Bellair House
without re-entering the library,

SeaTED on an ottoman in the octagon =
brary, occasionally. throwing a-glance at her
illuminated and crowded saloons, or beckon-
ing, witha fan almost as long as herself, to &
distant guest, Lady Bellair received the world
on the evening of the day that had witnessed
the strange rencontre hetween Henrjoita Tem-
ple and Ferdinane Armine. - Her page,. who
stood at the library-door in a new fancy dress,
received the announcement of the. company
from the other- servants, and himself commus-
nicated the information to his mistress. .

tMr. Million de Stockville, my lady,’ said
the page. o S )

‘Hem! gaid her ladship, rather grufily, as,
with no very amiable expression of coun-
tenance, she bowed, with her.haughtiest dig-
nity, to & rather common-looking. personage
in a gorgeously-embroidered waistcoat.

.1 Lady Ionja Colonnade, my lady.’ 3

Lady Bellair bestowed. a smiling ned on
this fair and classio dame,and even indicated,
by & movement of her fan, that she might
take a seat on her oftoman, .., . C

tSir Ratcliffe and LaJy Armine, my, 1ady,

and Miss Grandison.! - = . : - o, .

t Dear, good. people!’ exclaimed Lady Bal-.
Iair, ¢ how - late.yoc.are! and,.where.is your
wicked son? There, go into the next room,

g9, go, and seo the . wouderful man, ;..
' 1 To "be Copitinued.] . = "

Poud’s Kxtrncki cires' Patn'and Injicries:
however sevérel  Under any ‘tembperatire, in
;n cur&nltes. it: accuomplishes the same wwonder-

TesnllE, :

| ‘No; she wore & be

;| “puling " up the front of it. o
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WY ANGELIQUE, “ Enfant de Marie.”
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O, sinner, lift the eye of faith,

To true repeutance turning,
Bethink theo of the curse of sln,

Its awful gullt discerning;
Upon the Crueifled One {ook,

And thou shalt raad, asin a book,
What well {v worth thy learning.

II.

Look on His head—that bleeding head,
With crown of thorns surrounded ;
Look on His sacred hands and fest,
Which plercing nails have wounded ;
ee every 1imb with scourges rent
On Hiio, the Just, the Iunocent,
TWhat iralice hath abounded !

I

Tt's not slone those lirubs are racked,
But friends, too, are forsaking ;

And more than atl, for thankless man,
That tender heartis aching;

Oh, fearful was the pain and seorn,
By Jesus, Son of Mary, borne,

Their peace for sinners making.

Ve

None ever knew such paln before,
Such {nfinite afliiction,

None ever felt a grief ke His,
In that dread Crucifixion ;

For usHe bore those bitler throes,

For us those agonjzing woes,
In oft-renewed affiiction.

.
Sinner, mark, and ponder well,
Sin’s awful condemnation;
Think what a saoritice it cost,
To })urchase thy salvation;
Had Jesug never bled and died,

Then what could theeand all betide
But uttermost damnation?
VL
Lord, glve us grace to flee from sln,
And Satan's wiles epsnaring,
And from those everlasting flames,
For evil ones preparing.
Jesus, we thank Thee, and entreat,
To rest forever at Thy feet,
Thy heavenly glory sharing,

Hamllton, Ont., 1850,

THE APPARITIONS AT KNOCK

A Visit to the Byrne Familly—Their Evis
dence—Personal Sketches of the Wit
nesses.

I promlised, in my last letter, to luy before
your readers particulars of the evidence as to
the several apparitions, which I collected
directly on the spot. Beit observed at the
outset that Itook nothing atall upon hear-
say. Such testimony, if gathered, would fill a
volume, for everybody I met was full of what
he had heard respecting the wonderful sighta
beheld at various times within the past six
months on the gable of the now famous vil-
lage church, The persons examined by me,
and referred to in the narrative, are oaly
stch ag declared that they saw with their own
eyes what they described. Feeling the grave
responsibility of the duty imposed on me,
the duty of acting, in this extraordinary case,
as the medium of communication between the
people at Knock and the general public of
this and other countries,I was governed by two
principal rules of action, the first of them
being to take none but direct evidence, and
the gecond to test both the credibility and
memory of the witnesses, by carefully noting
their manner while I conversed with them,
and by putting such questions as enabled me
to judge how far the narrative given by each
one was consistent with itself, and with the
accounts aftorded to me by others.

The apparitions to be dealt with in these
letters are three in number—namely, that of
the 21st of August, 1879, the eve of the QOc-
tave of the Assomption; that of the 2nd of
Januaiy, In the present year ; and that of the
5th of January, the eve of the Epiphany.

For the convenience of the reader, I pro-
pose to arrange the evidence &0 as to retain
those dates in their proper order.

On presenting myself at the house of Mra.
Byrne—which, as observed in my last letter,
stands a couple of fields apart from the high
road, and in the immediate neighborhood of
the church—I found the family occupied In
extending hospltality to quite a number of
visitors. Some were neighbors, who had
happened to drop in for a chat on their home-
ward way from the village; others—travellers
from & distance—were anxious, like myself,
to hear from the Mips of the eye-witnesses a
full and particular account of the wonderful
apparition of last August. Seated beside
the kitchen.fire, Margaret Byrne, the younger
sister, conversed witha group of women and
girls, while Mrs. Byrne entertained the rest
of the visitors in the parlor, snd Mary, the
eldest sister, went busily to and fro, providing
some little refreshment for the guests.

I understand, Miss Byrne, I said, that you
saw an extraordinary appearance here at the
chapel at Knock ?

Yes, sir, I did.

When did you see it?

On the 21st of August.

At what hour?

- About eight o'clock in the evening.

There was daylight at the time ?

There was; good light.

Where were you? :

I was going from the house to the

Were you alone ?

No; Mary McLaughlin, Father Cavanagh's
housekeeper, was with me.

Why were you going to the chapel at eight
o'clock in the evening ?

1 was going to lock it up.

Well ?

When we got to the wall by the school-
Louse, I looked up to the chapel, and I saw
the three statues.

Did the figurey look like statues?

Yes; they looked so like statues, that I
thought Father Cavanagh was after sending
for them, and I wondered he never told us
about them,

- What size were they ?

About the same size as livin8 people.

And what color ?

White.

Now describe the figure that appeared to be

next the road. :
" 8t. Joseph was at that end of the gable.
There was a stoop in him, and he was facing
towards the Blessed Virgin. I remarked his
venerable grey hair and whiskers. His side
face was turned to us.

What was the next figure ?

Tlie Blessed Virgin Mary, Her full face
was turned out. Her two hands were
raised up this way, [The posturo was ex-
actly that already illustrated by Dominick
Byrne.] Her eyes werg ralsed up In the form
of praying. T _

Was every part of the figure the same color
astherestof €27 © o

-

chapel.

) ; 8he eautttul crawn ; it looked
iike gold ; and the face appeared to be .a yel-
loyer white than the body of the cloak.
_:How was the figure robed?. = = .
"There was one large cloak plnred to’ the
‘neck, and falling loose over the arms, and there
was another garment, inside ; it was lighter. to
the figure, and ‘there was something like

 Did you sop thie foet? e
. iNo; I couldn't kée them ;
covered them., .~ "

1 thifik the roe,
What Was the tited flgurg? - 0

" Bt. John, He was to the left’of the Blessed
Virgin. . He appeared wearing a mitre and a
long robe. Ho was partly turned away from
the other figures, facibg & plain altar, like
marble, with a lJamb on the altar, and a crosa
on.the lamb's shoulder, There was a large
hook, like a missal, open on his left hand, and
his right hand was mised up, with the two
fingers vext vs bent.

Did the figures appear to touch the ground ?

No, they were about a foot off it ; theo was
uncut meadow that time in the chapel yard;
it was about a foot high,and the figures
seemed to be just touching the top of it.

When you saw them first, did they seem to
Le up against the gable?

When we saw them fivst (that was from the
wall of the schoolhouse), we thought they
were a couple of feet cut from the gable, and
then, wheg we went on, they seemed to go back
into the gable, aud when we came close up
they looked as if they were standing against
the wall. I put out my band, and thought
to touch them, they looked so solid, and I
found nothing. An old woman tried to kiss
the Blessed Virgin's feet.

That evening, was the weather wet or dry ?

There was a heavy rain coming up from
the South against the gable, but no rain fell
on the ground within two or three feet of the
wall. -

Was there any wind ?

No.

How long did you stay looking at the fig-
ures ?

From about eight o'clock till about half-
past nine, or a quarter to ten.

Was there any change in the appenrance
while you were looking at it?

It was just the same all the time.

Was it still there whev vou left v

It was.

Why did you lesve?

Mrg. Campbell, was just dying, and weall
made off $o sce her.

Is she alive now ?

No; she died a couple of weeks after.

How soon did you go buack to the gable of
the church?

In about ten minutes.
quite dark then,
still.

Was the space ahout the gable still dry, as
before ?

No, it was wet when we went back.

How many people saw the appearance, to
your knowledge *

I think there were about twelve.

Why were there so few people to sea such
a wonderful sight ?

There would be a great many, bot we were
50 rapt up in it that we did not think of call-
inganyone, Father Cavanagh's Lousekeeper

The placo was
The raln was pouring

We heard that u woman in the village, !

answered. with an upvard glance at her pro-
tectress, « They were ns big as Mary !”

I took my lenve of the Byrne fumily with
a decidedly strong impression in their favor.
Everything I aaw of thema—their appeazance,
their home, their manners—and everything 1
heard of them from neighbors who have
known them all their lives, led me to judge
of them as bonest, industrions, and reapectable
people, whoss word upon any wmatter to which
they solemly pledge it ought to be treated
with attention and respoct.

My next intervlew was with Mary M'Laungh-
lin, Archdeacon Cavanagh's housekeeper,
whose name has been so often mentioned
during the course of this inquiry. Sheisa
person of middle age, robust and Horid, with
a loud voice, a steady tlow of good spirits, and
a very hearty and cordial style of address. I
fcund there was no occasion to ask Ler any
questions.
without them.

On the 21st of August, she said—~1t wasa
Thursday evening—] wanted to go over to
Mrs. Byrne's (the two houses are scarcely ten
minutes walk asunder). About half-past
seven o'clock I went in to Father Cavanagh
(pointing to the sitting room usually accupied
by bis reverence). He wasreading his Office
at the time. 1 asked bim for leavs to go to
Mrs. Byrne's. When he is reading his Office he
never spenks to anyone, but he made a motion
with his hand that gave me leave to go, and 1
went away at once. I only stoppad at Mrs.
Byrne'sa faw minntes, and when I was com-
ing out of it Mary Brrue came with mo to
lock up the chapel. Our way was up along-
gide the wall by the school bouse.

She then described the apparition of the
three fizures and the altar on the routhern
gable. I need not set down her words, nor
do any more than sinte that they expressed
the snme experience as that of other wit-
nesse3 whose evidencs is already before your
reader, Mary M’ Laughlin concluded : For
a long time I didn't think of calling Father
Cavanagh, but when I came back 1 told
him we were after seeicg the Blessed Virgin
at the chapel.

The Archdeacon's residence stands about
five minutes’ walk from the village and the
church. It is not on the high road, but & few
yards up a parrow by-way. No pastor in the
land occupies a more modest dwolling., The
low thatched rocf, the rude whitewashed
walls, the few diminutive windows, all might
lead the passer-by to look on it as the home
ot a small farmer, save for the low wall in
front, the mneat little wooden gate, and the
narrow strip of grass separating the dwelling
from the road. Here i8 the abode of u devoted

! ecclesiastic whose reputation for sanctity has

spread far beyond the sphere of his ministra.
tions. ‘T'he care of a large and mountainous

forgot to call him out to see it. When she
did tell him at last that she was after sceing |
the Blessed Virgin at the chapel, he thought |
that what she saw was the reflection of the
stained glass window of the Immaculate Con-
ception. [This window is in the western
transept.]

Did you ever see any strange appearatce at
the gable since?

Yes, thues or four times since, at night. I
saw lights, like stars, coming out through the
gable in o blaze, and then disappearing, and 1
saw a beautiful light, like a moon shining,
although the night was dark.

On the 21st of August, as soon as you saw
the figures, I believe you came back for your
brother Dominick 1

Yes: I ran back straight to the house;
Dominick was tired after mowing all day,
and he was lying on the bed. I asked him
to come out 1o see the Blessed Virgin, First
he didn’t give heed to me, but when I asked
him the second time, and ran away ont again,
he ran out after me up to the schoolhouse.

Did your mother and your sister Margaret
come up at the same time ?

No; they came a few minutes after. I
sent down a little girl, Catherine Murray, for
tnem, and they came up with her.

Such is the story of Mary Byrne, as I had it
from her own lips, in her own house. The
reader will observe that this account is fuller
than any of the othera, and enters into several
novel parciculars. The reason of this is
simply that, as I found her prompt to azewer,
and anxious to clear up every point thaf
seemed to me to suggest examination. I
availed myself in & special degree of her sym-
pathy and intelligence. Her manner during
the interview was serrous and collected ; her
self-possession was perfect; and, as I have
before obsarved, she never delayed to answer
except when an inquiry was made which
called for an active etfort of memory.

Margaret Byrne, the younger sister, was
next called in. She was wrapped in a Leavy
shawl, appeared to be in very delicate health.
She is tall, like her elder sister, but otherwise
there is slight resemblance between them ;
for whilst Bary is dark-eyed, brown-com-
plexioned, and quick of thought and speech,
Margaret is very pale, with eyes of a bluish
tint ; she takes some time to reflect, and her
manner of speech i8 alow, but this heaviness
no doubt springs from the languor induced by
long {ndisposition.

I asked her~Did you witness the appari-
tton of the 21st of August?

Iaid.

How was your attention called to it ?

My sister Mary sent Catherine Murray back
to the house to call me. I went with her to
the wall of the schoolhouse, where Mary and
my brother Dominick and Mary M:Laughlin,
the priest’s housekeeper, were together.

The witness then went on to describe the
appearauce on the gable, and the occurrences
of the evening until the family returned to
thelr home. In all that she said to me her
sigter's evidence was confirmed. She related
nothing new.

The mother, Mrs, Byrne, next came in.
She is & woman well on in years, and must
have been tsll and stately in her youth. Now
she {8 very much bent and wasted. Herdress
is that usually worn by the elder women in
the country—white cap, crossed shawl, dark
gown and apron. She impressed me as & per-
son of considerable intelligence, and her rea-
diness to answer was quite svident., -

How did you come to know Mrs. Byrns, I
asked, uf the appearance on the 215t of
August ? ‘

Catherine Murray, the little girl, came run-
ning into the house, and she said, « Come on
till you see the Blessed Virginat the chapel!"

What tirne was that? )

Ithink it was eight o’clock or a 1ittle after.

Did you go out at the same time as your
daughter Margarét? - & :

I did.. ‘We - went up to the wall of the
school-house, where Mary and Dominick and
Mary MLaughlin were, before us,

Mrs. Byrne then gave an account which
was practically a repétition of that already

supplied above. EEEE -

I =sked to see .the little girl, Catherine
Murtay, and she was. brought in’ at once.
‘She is not mere than about nide years old.
I found her very shy and timid, but I'gathered.
from. ber that she slso had seen..the three
figures. .on the gable ns . described, that she
had been' seunt from tlie schoolbouse wall to
.call Mrs, Byrne aild Miggie, and that she'
had':gone baek ‘agnin' with-them,:+ ‘While- I~
talked to! tha listle glil.she kept fast hold. of:

{-Mary Byrue's dress, and, when I asked ber,
“"'what §1z6 tho figures on” the ghble were, she’

parisk makes exacting demands on the ener-
gies of body as well as mind, and hence it is
little time Archdeacon Cavanagh has to spare

| from the calls of his spiritual stewardship,

but, of the time hLe can call Lis owx, the
greater part is spent before the altar of that
church now linked with what may be per-
petual fame,

I found the Archdeacon in his kitchen—
the central apartment of his three-roomed
dwelling—with its tloor of clay. its open
hearth, and huge projecting chimney. Hu was
conversing with two or three of his brother
clergy, and was surrounded by a little crowd
of men and women of his flock, almost every
one of whom had evidence to give of bodily
ailments lessened or altogetber got rid of by
visita to the church of the Apparition. The
Archdeacon came forward courteously to
greet me, [ was impressed,at the scame mo-
ment, by the sweetness of his manner, and
his commanding aspect. Though still in the
primo of life, he i3 somewhat stooped, but so
liberal in bis stature that, even with the stoop,
he towers over men of average height, and
hos to look a good way down in conversing
with the general run of people. I must try
in a few words to give an iden of his coun-
tenance and manner. His foreliead ia lofty,
his face long and full of healthy color, his
features regular and firm, his eyes blue, full
and expressive: his whole air denoting
gentleness and benevolence. He speaks with

an easy flusncy ; hie manner when conversing

upon interesting themes becomes thoroughly
energetie, and he occasionally uses zesture
with very telling effect to add to the expres-
siveness of bis language.  What charmed me
most of all in Lim was his fatherly tenderness
in speaking to his own poor people.

In the course of our interview Archdeacon
Cavanagh told me of the eagerness of the peo-
ple who came in multitudes from far and
near, to poseess themsolves of fragments of
cement or mortar from the wall of the southern
gable. When the cement that was near at
hand had Deen entirely picked away, the mor-
tar was rooted out from between the stones,
then the stones themselves were detached, and
in a few days a large hole appeared in the
wall. A second hole was goon after made.
The sheathing of planke had to be put up, or
clse the wall would have rapidly disappeared.
The Archdeacon went on to speak of several
cases in which persons undergoing some
form of bodily suffering, who applied to
the parts affected water In which some of
the cement had been dissolved, or had
drunk water collected from the ground in
front ot the gable were cured, or at least
afforded much relief.  Referring to the
apparition of tho 21st of Anguat, he said:
« When my housckeeper returasd home that
night, she said that she had seen the Blessed
Virgin at the chapel. At first, I gave no
serious attention to her words, and afterwards,
when I began to think that a wonder may
really have Lesn witnessed, I concluded that
the people did not leave the church until the
apparition was visihle wo longer, and re-
mained at Lhome that night, Ever since this
hos been to me a cause of the deepest morti-
fication. But I console myself with the re-
flection that it was the will of God. It was
the will of God that the vision should be

-shown to the people, not the priest. If I had

8een it, and if I had been the first to speak of
it, many things would have been said that
cannot now be advanced with any fair show
of reason or probability en their side”’— Dus-
lin Nation.

Eppr8's CO00A—URATEFUL AND CUMFORTING.
- By & thorough knowledge of the natural
laws wwhieh govern the operations of digestion
and nutrition,and by a careful applleation of
the fine properties of well selected cocoa, Mr.
Epps has provided our breakfast tables with a
dellentely invored beverage which may save us
many heavydoctors’ bills. It 18 by the Judlcious
use of such articles of dlet that a congtitution
may be gradualiy built up until strong encugh
to resist every tendency to- disease. . Hundreds
of subtle maladjes aro loating around us ready
to attack wherover these is a woak point. We
may. emnre many & fttal shaft by keeping our-
selves well fortifled with pure blood and & pro.

rly nourished frame.'—Civil Service Gaselte,
Sold nnly in pockets labelled—*“JAMES ErPPS &
‘Q0:; Homaoeopatble Chemists, London, England.

. Fer DBanes wire Acid Srodiacns or the
coli¢, the best thing is Mitx or Maongsia, a|

-wholesomeand palatable antacid and carmina-~

tive, peculiarly adapfed, to restore infantile
digestion, ,It;is‘n ar superior article to cal-

‘cied raghesia or its ‘tarbonate. Physiciang’

‘and dthersnot already ‘acquainted - with: this

‘proparation can obtain-explanntory. circular

Yy, addrsssing  Devins (& Bolten, Chemists,.
Montreal, = Co .

She told me what sho had to tell I

IRISH NEWS.

An application having becn made Ly the
Mallow Relief Commlittee, through Arch.
deacon O'Regan, for a grant from the Duchess
of Martborough's Fund a reply has been
received to the effect that, for the presant,
the cowmmittes are unabiu to convider the
request.

A man named Connors, from the village of
Knockoagree, near Mill street, died 'ast week
irom Btarvation. iHis body was couvayed to
the workhouse morgue in Alill street on the
evening of Thursday, the 29th ult, with a
| view to baving an inquest. The district
ccroner, however, was ill, rnd it is said that
one or two magistrates who wero asked to act
in his stead relusced to do so fearing that a
verdict of wilful murder would be brought in
ogainst the head of the Government.—Lublin
Nealion.

Margaret Marlin, Siraoftert, says the Letter-
kenny correspondent of the Freeman, writing
on Saturday, who was removed to the lunatic
asylum here on Saturday, suffering from in.
sanity, the result of destitution, died in the
asylum to.day. She refused to partake of any
food since her admission, and had eaten
nothing for four days previously. One stone
of Indian meal given them by a charltable
neighbor was the only food upon which
Margaret Marlin, her brother Depis, and
ancther brother'a child had to subsist for
fourteen days before her removal to the
asylum,

1rse TaLENT AnroAn.—Mr.J, P. Leonard
writos from Paris:—« This week, in Several
salons in Paris, two Irish young ladies caused,
by their remarkable musical talents, quite a
sonsation. Mliss Augusta and Miss Lavinia
O'Brien, of Cork, sang and plaved #0 as to
obtain nui only the enthusinstic applause of
the numerous audisnce, but of snch eminent
musical composers as Herr Steplien Heller
and O'Kelly. I do not know If thete hichly
gifted young ladies, nnd their sister in lon-
don, who has one of the finost contralte
voices heard lately, will wisit their native
city, but if they de the musieal world have a
trent before them.”

Tnr Traversers—Messts. Killen, Davitt,
Brenuan, and Daly have either personally, or
by attoruey, been going through various
technical courses, snd roundabout formalitive,
as o pecessary preliminacy preparation for
their trials. On applying to the Crown oftice
for copies of tbe indictment, the truvergers
were informed that they would gef them from
the Crown solicitors, astho master of the
Crown office had no adeguate machinery to
comply with the application. Then the
traversers wanted time to plead, as the notleco
given was too short, To obtain leave for an
vxtension they should come the next day,
Wednesday, and on that day they were given

the privilege required. As to the date o
trial, that is still uncertain. It muy be be-
fore the end of the present month, or not

are you fliving now? On the little Indian

meal your reverence-gave me.

A man named Osrty was next called fo.
Rev. Mr. Casey (to Carty)—How long iz
1t sluce you wereat work? Notsiuce the tst
November last. Werv you and your famnily
badly off betore I called vu you? Induved we
waere, your revercuce: we were starving. The
ouly thing we had to try and live on was
turnipa until you gave us tho little meal.
Cartv, in reply to the chairman, aaid that
ho lud eight of a fumily. He held half an
ucro of grouad, fur which be bad to pay £1a
year vent,

Rev. Mr. Casey—I have other men outside
who will tell you that they were 1n the same
pitinble state as that brought under your no-
tice. Yes, 1 can bring fifty families who will
tell you that 14 also their coudition.

The relleving oficer atated that Father
Cascy had not io auy way overstated thestate
of things In Kilrossanty.

Father Casey—I1 trnst ths board will call
on the landlorda to come forward and succour
their needy tenants.

Chairman—That would come better from
the local committee.

A local committes, conslsting of Mr.
Avdagh, the Chalrman, Father Casey a3
treasurer, and Rev. Mr. Lanv as secretary,
was appointed.— Waterford Daily Mail.

Mr, A. ). Sullivan in & speech provious to
the Liverpool election said :—That wai the
firat charge that he made sgainst Mr. Whitley
and his Conservative friends. Charge number
two was that intluential agents and ropresen-
tatives of the Conservative party, some of
them to his knowledge in constant communi-
catlon with the party mansgers in London, so
pressed tpon them I8 lroland the daty of

enteriog upon the Home Rudle snovement, that
the Irish thonght that to hold back from thelr
invitation would hanve been set down to
sectarinm mistrust, animosity and bigotry.
Let ifr. Whitley deny that, and he (Mr.
Sullivan) would give him the names of the
Conservative agents.  Charge number threo
was this, and it might do Lord Sandon good
to bear it—that much a3 that noblaman pre-
tended to denoutnco Homo Rule, it was the
Conservative party who supplicd the money
with whichk some of the earliest [fomo Rule
clections were contested in Ireland, and the
clection of the only open and avowed Fenlan
candidate in Iroland—namely, Mr. (?Donovan
Rossu, from Tipperary—was fought with the
money supplied by the Conservative party.
If Mr. Whitley doulted tlhat assertion, he
would give him the namos of the Conserva-
tive noblemen who advanced the funds.
Fourthly, said Mr, Sullivan, the members of
the Conservative parly who were most pro-
minent and active in olection matters when
identifying  themselves  with  the  lome
Rulers nud Nationalists were before their
eres singled out tor honors and appointments
by the men who now composed her Majesty's
Government.  Lastly—he was telling them

until the beginning of April.—Dwllin Frish-
mnean.,

Qv WerLcone Visitor .—Ireland wishes a
cead wilte tailthe to Austrin’s charming b
press, who has come back te KErin to enjoy
the chase over thoe fertile fields of Royal
Mieath, Her Imperial Majosty was tavored
with a deligbhtful morning ns she sailed into
Dublin Bay. The wenthor was as mill as
midsnmmer, the sky was clear, the atmos-
phere gerene and balmy, and the bright spring
sun shed its exhilarnting beams upon the
beautiful Aaiserin ns sha stood on she deck
of the ¢ Shamrock” viewing tho distant Wick-
low hills and the Lrown heather slopes of
Ben Endar. A ringing cheer greeted her
presence as she landed on Irish goil, and then
glided through the underground passage to
where the spucial trnin was walting te convey

the story of how thoy had been betrayed by
the men who now atused them in Liverpoo!
—he charged those mien with then and there
lending them to belleve, and he (Mr. Sullivan,
for one, still did belleve that certain of the
Conservative statesmen then meditatod what
thoy called ¢ dishing the Whigs” as to the
Trleh vote, by proposing to Ireland a Royal
residence and a Jomestic Legislature ‘Thero
were serioug strtemonts to make, and he made
them with the full sense of his responsibility.
And why? Ducause ho noticed o the
language of Lord Sandou and of the Consor—~
vitive organs the nefarfous attempt ‘o put
Tae ban of pohtical outlawry and fnfamy
upon Home linle and Home Rulurs, whoreas
on the part of the Liberal candidate there
was & manful avownl that the Itish case must
bo treated as one of argument, upon which

her to Kilcock station. ISvergreen arches
with words of welcomo crossed over her path
as she was driven rapidly trom the rallway to
her hunting residence on Summerhill.—Dui.-
tin Iriskman.

It is announced that the wife of & man who
was recently sentenced to five yoars' penal
servitude for assaulting Lord Fermoy at
Limerick, has received .£27 from sympathisers
in San Francisco, with the intimation that
« more will follow.” It will be vain for the
self-styled newspaper organs of law and
ordor,” in this country to pretend rot to see
the deoper signiticance of this circumstance.
The fact Is, the justice-loving people ou the
other side of the Atlantic have been shocked
by the severity of the scutence passad ou Shea.
They are nct, we may be sure, less anxious
than the wmost thorough.paced aristocrats
in England or Ireland to see the law
respocted and its violation visited with ade-
quate puaishment; but they Lave, doubtless,
asked themselves ns many here have asked,
whether if Lord Fermoy were the assailant
and Shen the assailed the same gentence
would have been pronounced ; and the answer
that comes up irresistably leads them to the
conclugion that, as the cnse stands, justice
bas Leen grossly outraged. It isto bo re-
membered that although Lord Fermoy was
knocked down by Shea, he suffored no seri-
ous injury whatever. It is no exaggeration
to say that had Shea been an Englishman
who had kicked his wife to death in Lan-
cashire his punishment world have been very
much lighter.—Freeman’s Journal .

SAVED FROM STARVING BY A GOOD
PRIEST.

At the weekly meeting of the Kilmacthomas
Board of Guardians, Rev. Richard Casey, C.C,,
of Kilrossanty, and the Rov. Mr. Lane, A.M,,
Protestant curate, were received as a deputa-
tion relative to the state of Kilrossanty, which
is & part of the union.

Rev. Mr. Casey said they attended that day
tor the purpose of drawing the attention of
the guardians to the deplorable state of dis-
tress which ‘existed among the laboring
classea of Kilrossanty. They had brought
with them a number of men whose pitinble
tale, ho felt confident, would move the guar-
dians to take immediate and declded action
towards impressing on thé Government the
great urgency of at once extending relief.
There were between fifty and sixty families in
that district that he had for days been sup.
porting, and but for the relief he gave them
some- of them would have undoubtedly died
from starvation. He wonld ask permission
to have some of the men to whom ke had
given relief called in. )

Permission having been given, a man
named Walsh wag called :—Rev. Mr. Casey
(to Walsh)-~How many in family have you?
Seven of us. Have you anythingto e¢at? We
have a little of the Indian meal you gave us,
sir. Were you and your family utterly desti-
tute before 1 gave you the meal? - \Ve had
not a morsel of food for a fortnight before
that, only turnips, to keep us from starvation.
-You don’t grow turuips yourself? No, &ir. T

.| won't ask you where you got thein, Who is

your landlord ? Sir Edward Kennedy. How
many meals & day do you make of the meal I
gave you? “"‘We'only take two thesls & day.
A man named Dillon was next-ealledin:- - -
.. Rey. Mr. Casey (toDillon)—Is it a fact
that on one ogeasion last week, after getting
a breakfast, you fainted, you were sq oxhiupt-
‘ed - from' fasting’‘before'¢ating it?' It'is; I
shadn't any:food:in my: stoxach for some days:

before enting it. I was working foraman.|:
named Sheeban ; but he didn't pay us. How

‘At 37wd'per.¢11r for the:same

thsy were cntitled to be heard.
e —— O~ — e e
Axloms of Political Ecomomy.

“Whenever, in any country, the proprietor,
generally speaking, ceases to be the Improver,
political ecomomy har nothing to say in
defence of land property, as there estab-
lished.

In no sound theory of private property
was it ever contemplated that the proprietor
of land should bo a sluecurist quartered on
it.

Landed property {n England is thus very
far from fultilling the conditions which ren-
der its existence economicanlly justifiable,
But,if inaufliciently realized oven in Kogland,
in Ireland these conditlons aro not complied
with at all.

With individual exceptions (some of them
very honorable ones), the ownera of Iiish es.
tates do nothing for the land but drain it of
its produce.

What had been epigrammatically eald in
the discussijons no ! peculiar burthens' is
literally true when applied to them, that
tho greatest ¢ burthen on land’ is the land-
lords.

Returning nothing to the soil, they consume

its whole produce, minus tho potatoes
strictly necessary to keep the inlabitants
from dying of famine; and when they have
any purpose of improvement, the preparatory
steps usually conslsts of not leaving even
this pittance, but turning the people out to
begpary, if not to starvation.
When landed property has placed itself
upon this footing it ceases to be detensible,
and the time has come for making some new
arrangement of the matter.—Stuart Mill.

-
British Grain Trade.

LoxnoN, February 24 —The Mark Lane Kr-
press, in iis review of the trade for the past
week, says: * Ploughing apd sowing have pro-
ceeded desplte the very variablo weather—alter-
nat{ng sunshine, winds and rains, which caused
tloods in the midiand counties. Elsewhere a
fulrarea ofland has been planted in wheat and
beans. Vegetation is still ‘backward. Variable
reports continue relative to the cendition of
sutumn-sown wheat, Farm work {s generzlly
behindhand. . Caltle have thriven fairly, but the
stock of roots 13 rapldly diminishing, particu-
larly turnips, and sheep farmers are anxious.
Reports of the conditlon of winter wheat in
Scotland are satisfactory. Potatoes have been
steadily rising, owing to the demand for seed for
Irelung. Engllsh wheat, both in Mark Lane
and {n the provinces. has been marketed in
small quaniities, and unsatisfactory condition. .
Growers were unwillivg to accept the lower
rates which were offered, and buisiness was con-
‘sequent] vsx}y dull. Sales were only practicable
at a'declﬂmo 6d to ls per quarter. - The decline,
however, principally aflected badly condis
tioned parcels. The Import of forelgn wheat
in London has been moderate. Thodemana has
been chlefly of a retail character, as town '
millers seem determinato hold oft until they eea
some better ground forjthe existence of the pres,
sent quotations yn Americs than speculative en-
terprise, Consumptlon,. however,: goes on
though specuistion is absent, and business,
though guiet, 13 very sieady. Irices have been
maintained except for Russian, for which sell-
crg were abliged to accept & ltftle leas mnneg:

though all the depression was recovered: to-da
(Monday). .Majzo is still scarce.on the spot, an
priced have Improved both in London - and Liv-
orpool. Barluy and oats nge__?ulet., but for the
latteran oceastonal advanes of 3d per gquarter
wagobtained. The arrivals at ports of call were
moderate. There has been a steady demand for
whent; chifly for the United Kingdom, at'an ad-
vance of 18 tols Bd per quarter, . Only one cargo

of malze arrived, whien fatchied 27s 6d, bpingan
improvement. .of. 9d per'c}uar,wr. Busigess in
whant for shipment was lmited, owing 16 the
indifferenen of buyersdana an ndvarcce demagnd--
cd by, sellers. Malzg was.fn activedemand, chief-
1y for February 'and March shipment, at.255 to  °
254 &d, The sales of Engligh wheat-lost wesK.wers .

‘84530 qre, at 498 1d per quarter, against 80,550 qrs

Jor ame ftiﬂoél iaat!riyef:.;;m
The imports {nto_the Unlted Kingdom,during ..
tlie: 'w"egk Pe‘nﬁmg Fetgnary “14; Svere. 1,112,468
cwts. of wheat, and 2!8,3 1 cwts. of flour,




