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suppose {hey will go to America, or do the
best they can. . ‘hey are a 1ot of poor
wretches, poor d P——, hem, hem,
ha | poor creature, T-mean’

Kate sighed, nined Frank held down lnn
head, for he did not wikh to argue the
matter further with Mr, Baker, knowing
his prattling  propensitics, and  fearing
that Lis lordship would feel offended at
any strictures on the management of his
property from a tennnt,

‘e is known who will replace him 97
suid Mr. O Donnell,

Y au see how it is, Mr, O'Donhiell ; of
course T will get a preference, as his lord-
ship and I are particular friends; but
then T won't take it, d——n me if 1do;
I wm now getting too old; besides, 1
don’t like hunting out poor devils,—1 am
d——dif [ do; so 1 suppose Mr. Kllis,
our worthy Scoteh friend, will come'in”

tNow, he has feathered his nest pretty
well under his lordship”

HDevilish awell ay, that is it T will
tell—Dbut this is between ourselves, honor
bright—as 1 was snying, he came there o
poor steward, let me see, about twenty
yoars ago, e didn't make much hand
of the old lord, hut he picked up some
nice farms for bimseli and. his friends;
according as the young lord wanted
money, he supplied him with hundreds
and thousands 3 so, when the old man
died, he beeame a right-lmnd man  with
the son, e supplivs him with money at
his culls,  His lordship finds him “very
easy in his terms He sometimes takes a
mortgage upon this farm or that, merely
for furm's sake, Mr, O'Donnetl, 'but he is
sure that it is on some property nearly
out of lease ; 50 in order to improve the
land, and carry ont asystem of high farm-
ing, he ¢jects the tenants, builds houses,
and improves the: land, and then brings
over his friends from Scotland, who get
the tand at about half what the poor
popish  devils 1 beg purdon, Mr,
O'Donnell, I mean: no offence ; as I was
saying, they take the land  for about half
the rent the damned pn—— 0O yes! the
old tenunts T mean, paid for it, My, Eliis
taking -care to be well paid by the new
-comers ; but all this sub rose, you see, sub
rosu ; so Mr. Elis is getting rvich every
day, while his lordship is getting ‘poor ;
and the poor devils of pa tenants, 1
mean,are sent about their business, to
beg, or starve; or div, as they please.”

CGood God P eried - Willy Shea, “can
this be true? Where is that Constitution
that bousts of being the protection of the
wank ngninst the strong? The slave is
fed and cared by his master, he is pro-
perty; but the Irish slave cannot be

bought or sold, therefore he has no value
1§ property’; it is true, he- is the slave of
c1rcumstuucm and his master is enerally |
a tyrant that cmshes him,

the law protect the weak 7%
nonsense,

Why does not

#Pooll all syoung - .man ;
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‘punch to keep up the- spirits;

poah 1 T faney T know something about
the law ; don’t I; Mr. O'Donnell 77

i Curuunly : Mx Balker.”

# Yes, sir, 1 do. - Frank, hand over the
decnnter while wateris hot SoT doknow
something about it ; now, will you tell
me who makes the laws?  Don't  the
landlords ? o pity they wonldn’t: make
laws agninst - themselves, ay, young
man P! :

“hut haven't we representatives, sir;
what are they about 77

“Granted, granted, my young friend
wha are your representatives but your
landiords or their nominees ; all w set of
pluce-hunting schemers, who bamboozle
the people and then laugh at them jno
wonder, faith.”

tGod help the poor tenants,” said Mr,
O'Danuell § they are the worst.oft.”

“To be rure, man, to be sure ; between
the priests, and “landlords, and members,
the poor are tossed about like a shuttle-
covk.”.

# Tt is a strange country, indeed,” said
Willy Sheny % where men cannot live o
the fruits of ‘a soil so fertile—a  soi
literally teeming with milk and honey-—a
s0il blessed by God Dbut cursed Ly mann,
What have we gained by our modern
civilization 7—what by our counexion
with England?  Why, in the feudal times
there was a kind of tie of clanship, and o
rough, hut social intercourse between the
country geitlemen’ and their tenants, or
retainers, that made them feel that tlu.y
were bound by a kind of: family bond;
but now the tenants are not needed us n
display or protection to the landlord ; they
are, therefore, retained or dismissed at
his whim or option. Isita wonder, then,
with so muny and such. wholesale evie-
tions staring usin the fuce, that there
should Le agrarian discnutcut too often
breaking forth in wild justice of self-de-
fence or banded violence ??

“CThat is, that they would murder s, is
it 2 said Mr. Buker ; ; for Mr. Baker always
took care to identify hlmbbl( with the high-
er class, though on account of his hurmless
blustering disposition he eften, unconsci-
ously, told bitter truths againstthem.”

“That, they would murder us, is it ? ay,
the damned pa——-hem, ha! yes, they
would if they could; but you see I don't
eare “that about them,” and. Mr. Baker
held up a small teaspoonful of punch for
inspection, and than drank it ofl. * Not
that, faith ! - Hand the decanter down,
Frank, my boy ; that will'do. " Why, you
are {aking nothing. I-would recommend
it-to you ; nothing like u good glass of
could
never have done all Idid but for it.”

“There {s no danger, Mr. Baker, that
any one will attack you; you have ‘rlven
them - too many . w holu;onu. lcsaon:, to .
mind you now,” said Kate raising her eyes
from the bOOl\, and looking smxlm"ly at
Mr, Baker.




