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hall and a blesclung green in \West.
port, bwilding comfortable cottagen for
the workmoen and subwudizing the linen
trade of Weatport to the extent of
£4,000 & year. More than a century
posscs, and go doen the mot of union
with its corruption and ite abeentee-
imm, and its curses on the Inds who
went and on the people who stayed.
The head of the Liouse whn sold their
seats in the Irish Parliament for
Castlercagl’s preces of silver is now an
viiknown stranger in s London back
street. ‘I'he only experiments he car
ried on upon his catato are m the
extent to which human miscry can be
pushed without alaying the rent mak
ers outright. The £IV0 or LOHIN) &
year of tolle and warket dues which, if
municipalized, wight build hubitable
houses for the half fed und not half
ocoupied labore=s of \Westport, go with
the rest of lus £20.000 per annum to
the Maruix of Sligo 3 bankers by the
Thames. The only vigible monument
left by the century mince the union is
a lofty column in thi octagon of West
port to the glory, not even of o dead
marquis, but of one of their ruthless
agents, where 1t stands like a sort of
(lessler's cap to receive tho homage of
sucoeeding generations of  slwves,
Westport House, which might easily
enough be the nolle seat of a great
Kmpriewr imparting and receiving
appiness from a simple, gracious and
worshipping peasantry, is furmturelese
and oocupied only by u caretaker.
And for the £1,000 a year spent by
Arthur Young’s snte-union lord
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of Westport the only meution of a large
sum that bas passed for many a year
between Westport and its lord might
be taken for one of those sardonic jokus
with which Irish landlordism not un-
frequantly seasons its barbarities.

The river which drains the httle
town was, in its passave through Lord
Slgo's park, obstructed by artificial
barriers for the purpose of forming an
ornamental lake and waterfalls. Lord
Sligo, who has not, 1 believe, laid eyes
on Waestport House for the past fifteen
years, bas suddenly discovered that the
obstructed town sewage offends lLis
nastrils 400 or 500 miles away, and
has threatened to take legal proceedings
to compsel the unfortuuate W estport
rale payars—already distracted with
their gmnou | burdens—to spond
£5000 or £10,000 to relieve his lord-
slip s ornamentsl ground of ats un-
pleasantusas by buildingasubterranean
sewer under Lord Sligo’s park down
to deep water! And while Enghsh-
men will, hape, open their oyes
wude to that, after twenty yoars’
English pottering at Irish land legis-
lation, such pranks can be still played
under due legal wartant upon crime-
less, patient and laborious lived men,
1 am afraid the feeling of Irish readers
will eatber be one of impatience that
it is only possible to pillory one travs-

when they could so easily sup-
ply ua with a rival oppressar, if not s
grosser one, from their own sombre ex-
perience far and near.

Aun oxtraordinary concert and Lall
took place on in the Hungarian town
ot Teinesvar. The auvdience listened
by means of telephones distributed
around the room to a nilitary orcbes-
tra playing in the town of Arad, duots
and songs in Szegedin, a chorus Ly a
glee club at Szabodks, and popuiar
sougs by oelebrated artists in three
theatres in Buda-Pesth. A guartette
at Ared was as distinctly beard os the
Rakoszy march telephoned from Sze-
gedid.  Finally, the young people
prosont danced for bours to music
altarastely played in all three towas.
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AN ARTIST'S LIFE STORY,

€, P, A, Bealy’s Rutereating Qareer,

‘Tho art life of Parts hias for the un
inittated sometinng of the chann of
Parndise fur the wearied Peri gazimy
wistfully at the gate.  This chann D
Maurier wave ur 1n that gay bit of
writing, ‘Trilby, espeo'ly in those ex
huberant first chapters, bunyant anid
aglow with the juy of life vre the
shadow of hfe's problema had been
cast across the hintel and darkened
httde  Billie's youthful brow.  The
charm, to go farther back, Marw-
Bashkirteeff pictured 1 her naiwve
pages, albeit Marie DashkirtactY was
too much of an anatoerat, too prone
to the adoring atutude of Narcisgus,
of egotsstical memory, to eateh its true
spirit.  The charm is cvident ton,
though 1n quite a ditferent degreo
Mr. Healy's delightful Rewmiiseences.

Dante longed to pmint an angel,
Raphiael yearned to write 8 sonnet, so
our friend Browning says, and Lrown

g is an suthority on all such occult 1

matter a4 thy longiags and yearutngs,
o'en urexpressed, of the world's great
men, eo it is perhaps not so snguinr
that two of the best knuwn of our
modern artists should 1 Ister hife di-
verge into the realm where the pen,
vot the brush, is king.

< 82t he the nat el losse ¢ art.ad
Gairs the man's § v, itas the oftist « o £Paa

suggests u comparison. Healy, hike
Du Mauner, was a Csthohie, ke hino
a painter. But here the likeness ends.
In Du Maurner's water colr «n words
there 18 no trace of Catholiesty, in-
deed there are many evidences that
faith has been eclipsed by akepticism,
a3 1n Lattle Billie's cogitations on the
Christmas sermon ; i Mr. Healy's
equally delightful  Remmiscences,
faith like & salver thread runa through
every page.

There 18 an 1deal way of reading
every book, and the dwinty white and
gold colored volume lettered ** Remin.
1acences of & Portrait Panter” seems
to plead for a great arm chair by the
fireside, when the shadows are lenuth-
ening 1n the west, where one can
dreawn of studios and salang, of courts
and pageants and almost fancy those
dreams are real as one listens to the
familinr recollections of that courtliest
of geatlemen whom the world zo late
ly mourns, Mr. Georgn I’. A. Healy.
Alas! that figure fanmliar and dear to
many of us 1s gone, the world has but
those few seattered renumscences, a
few nmortal canvasscs that the
brush of gemius haa touched and to
these who knew lum, » memory fra-
grant as the breath of lavender un
same old Euglish wood.

Mr. Healy's pictures show forth the
artist ; his book, a8 1s fitting, reveals
the man. It 1s thoroughly human,
fresh, naive, a fund of Celtic hutor
in those descriptions of the makeelnfts
of biy early days. Gieorge I’. A. Healy,
the eldest of five cluldren, was bornin
{loston in 1814. Evidently the govern:
went and support of s family de-
pended mostly on his mother. and
comical are the stories youug Healy
tells of those early Jays. From his
pareuts be iunberited his many Celtic
traits of charscter, doubtless tho ar-
dent faith thut animated lis life, but
of worldly goods his inheritance was
small.

At the age of 18 hie ventured to hite
s pawntiug ryom in Boston. He was
the Lappy of an easel, paint
brushes canvasses, and be nailed
quiaide his doora board with his name
aod profession printed in very big
letters. All he needed was sitters,
bat the sitters were few and far be
tween. No wouder the modest family
mourned over a son and brother who
had embrased such a profession.

However, the young man'’s novitiate
was aot long. Through one of his

be reosived an introduction to
that beautiful wowan, Mre. Harrison
Grey Ouis, and bis portrait of that lady

. { young i),
The name Du Maurier inevitably

m the act of laughing at onee at*act.
wl attention. By Apnl, 1834 he had
seraped together enough meney to
provide for the support of hes mother
for n yeur or two and to my lua own
lmnmg.- to Feanee, where hie estab
18hed Intuself i thar Mecen of artista,
Pariq, and 10 the ateler of Gross

The atmosphere of a Pans stado
seemed to e then a4 now v inngling
of hard rtudy. gay bobemansm amld
glorious camavadenie.  Perhapaiat was«
Mr. Healy's faith that hept bun ina
mensure apart from the bohcemignism
of Paris, for m sl bohempusm st g«
to be feared there 12 wone trand of the
serpent.  I'hix furth and also, almost
a8 potent, the bogimmmnp of hiv's ro
mance.  The sty of how he met his
wife ia told very wamply, reminding
one of the quamt reeital ot Jules Bre
ten pamting the gt he hined. The
yonng Aun rican was 1o London domng
wme portrats, anoong then a Mra,
t Hanley.  Oue duy the lndy branght
her yonuy mster with hier to the «t
tng. 1 met thein on  the stars
a4 | was running to heep  gome
vinvagement. [ ooave them the Key of
the room and o vensed myeelt.  Buat
¢ the glanpse on the staira was enough
P tofix my futire destanies A muosture

l pamter named Paboursel, my dearest

and best friemd, had aecomprred me
1 to Lomdon [ asked permission to
| nmhe & water color drawinge of thas
I «tall have the partruat.
I'he costume of the day. wath the high
cotnb, the suft ringlets on either side
of the face, the old dress, low neehed
and with big puthil alecves, all tus
seemued to e then, aud seems to me
still, perfectly charming. 1 followed
the progress of the work with great
interest, and somehow the young sit
ter was alimost as often 'n my paint
ing room as i my friend’s o that
friend’s great annoyaned”

T'he romance ripened and culiin-
ated, aq romances should, in marrsage.
W had no time to make wedding
preparations. and we were both too
poor to think of anythnng but vur hap-
piness ;. which, perhaps after all, was
nut & bad way of beninning Lfe. A
folly can somctimea prove to be wisdom
ielf. 1t was with a hundred Jdollars
m my pocket, by way of fortune that I
took 1wy wife, who had not a poauy of
her nwn to Pang,  The jouriey wasa
hard one aud my bnde was a
sorry traveler! In spite of it all we
begain life in perfect fuith in eacs
other and confidence m the future.
When [ se¢ young people, 1 our
practical age,”” Mr Healy goes on to
aav, ** hesitate to marry because ther
means will not allow them to have a
fine house and every comfort from the
first, I cannot help thinkmg of our
modest begimning in the Rue de
I'Oueat, near the Luxembourg gardens

Dehightful are the stories of the
little suppers on gala nights when,
their own stock and silverware Femy
hnnted,  Dubourzal  mysteriously
brought s do.en forks and 8poons
cuncealed in his coat pocket.  And the
eptsude of the gacse thas the young
couple had rashly undertaken to cook
m the only stove they had, wineh was
in the studio.  ** The bell rang and a
gentleman  entered. e was an
jwportaut personage, Vo<i rich a
possible eitter, one to be well receved
by a struggling young artist ' He was
a prolix talker.  Scon we were launch
ed into an mterminable discussion on
art—art in general, artin the past, art
v America, art everywhere. In the
midst of it there was a sizzle, then a
veritable spluttening. But a well-
trimmed talker is not to be stopped by
trifles. Unce or twice our visitor
looked up a little startled at the strong
odor ; but I suppose be concluded that
the kitclien was inconvemcutly near
at hand. and the discussion went on.
When at last the visitor left, we both
rushed to the stove : the singing had
coased ; the poose was little more than
» ainder !”

‘These are homely stories, but they
give a very human touch w the book.

8
The young pamter, however, was
gradually caming veeopmtion The

Ameriean numi et the court of
Franee was then Gieneral Cgsq, gl
lie uged g imthoges to farther the
mterests of hiaenmpatrot, wha bl
already peinted wony | nehshmon of
note,  The hing beod wwen nnd wlnned
severAl of Healy  portrast< an the ra
lon, anl erownme tepuuph, at the
sohicitation of the mnister, consnteol
to give the young Amerienn a <itune
The daye of sizzled oo wore foreyer
over'

The hing wns pleased with hes por
trait and commisaoned Inm to g0 o
Amerien to mole other pretnres for
im.  LFrom thie tane Meo Heals <
fuceess Wad araapd,  {{iaafter car’vr
may be found i the paves of s book
As sume one has saad it wondd be oy
1er Lo name the roy o peronesges whom
he dul not pant than thoese whoan b
dul. Awong the notable prople wore
Lincoln, Grant, Shormmn, € armen
Sylva, His Holimess Pope Pis I\,
Guavet, Thars, Branarek, Gambs tea,
Longfellow, Li-st, Wolater, Clay anid
Wdams,  He give < ant resting acennnts
of these st ancedote s pathetic
and gay. OF bo meenng with the
genial Pras INC 1 sns 1 was ne
troduced one snormng wmto Fas 1\S
hibrary . a pleasant  roomn,  <imply
enough furtisiud, fall of biohs, aml
the table covered with papers.  I'he
Yape wus dressed all e white ehoth,
w th ~carlet «<hoes  the hair was winte,
the fuce rather pale. with very briglt
wves ot weapable of sparkl Cfor Hs
Holtness knew how to tale a johe. He
was 8 pretty good sitter it some-
what ro-tless and cur s (e gg to
what his puntir waz abont.  0n one
accasion hie arose from his -eat te look
over wy fhoalder.  When ' quearn
estly at work I wish my wr vl lp
me, and do ther duty by rewy pmng m
the attitude 1 have chowen. [ oex.
claimed, perhpe, a hirle abruptly ]
beg your Holimess to < down ™ The
Pope laavhed and sasd — ** T am aceus.
tomed to give orders, not to recene
them.  But yousee, Mr. Healy, I also
kuow how to obey,” and submussively
went back to Ins chair. ’

*1 hke,” Mr. Healy, * to foel aa
thouzk the hours spontinhis prosenee,
had cast a glow on my later vears, a-
the glorious setting sun behind St
Peter’s throxa a glamour over R,
113 domes and pardens, 1 often thiuk,
also, of Pius IN's gentle reproach to
one of my coutrymen who, m Ins
American pride, refused to bend before
i+ My son, anold man's blessing
never did harm to any one.'”

Perhaps the recollection oue likes
best of Mr, Healy 19 one that is not i
lits bouh —the recollocton told Ly a
friend of how going wne wintiy wrn-
ing when the snow was un the gr wnd,
to attend the six oclock mass at the
Cathedral of Chicago  a ity over Jdear
to Mr. Healy's heart  hefound st i
mg m the coll wantmg for the J.as
to open, 8 solitary firure. It was Mr.
Healy, then in Ins sith year  Tlas s
the memory one cherishes most, that
solitary figure standuy at the door.

It wasa wreat tong 12 have painted
noble portraits, a great thing to have
been the intimate of the world's great
men, but greater thap all to bave pre-
served through lfe that beannful,
sunple. childhke faith that kept him
waiting that winter mormng at the
portal of God's chiurch alone beneath
God's stars.  May we rot hope that
as he entered mto that sanctuary then
he has entered into the Holy of Holwes
now ? Mgy Josprmsr Osanas,

The Rev. Dr, K\tl:y:._ e;eritua of the
Irish College, Ruome, is dead.

Tux Pukite should beat in?mmmd that ik,
Tuowas” Ecuxerin O has vothing in
common with the in pare, deterioratirg class
of so-called medicinal oils. 1t is eminentiy
pure aud really o icaciows relieviog pain
and lamences, stiffuess of the joints amd
muscles, anid sores o hurts, tesides being an

exosllent apecitic for rheumatism, conghs and
bronchial complaiata. onghnAs




