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:ta and noise lay behind. Death
ﬂ:& ;?:nr:;fziaigne d. .. He,rarely met any ong
:: tnis nour; t
their tea. Y

?:zsd;.:‘!l?& brief inscription— .-

.. KATHERINE, ‘
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ow it 50 well—he had been here so
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y, a8 long as he lived.
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dered wearil
wo&, pnused.
enr the gravey

;&%ﬂ ]t’A womsn! His heart gave one great

pen seemed to turn cold and st_ill.'
%?:g;ntt :n—-on-—!oftly over the grass, im-
: f:g: ?irzvy; him hers. Hig feet struck a dry
B iwig: it sanpped, but the woman turned snd

looke

~erfield’s grave,
ine Dangerfield's eves,

the governess !

and standing looking down

looking at him with Kather—
stood Miss Herncastle,

CHAPI'ER V.
s o¥rs YORE THE GATE BEHIND ME FALLS "

Fo: one moment he thought the dead had
arisen ; for one moment—bhe stood speechless
and speli-bound ; for one brief, l'zornble ‘mo-
ment bo thought he saw Katherine Dauger-
field Iooking at him across her own grm:el
sho made no attempt to spenk,_but stood with
her icy gaze fixed upon him—her pale,
changeless, marble face. He was the first to
preak the silence.

« Miss Hurncastle!1” he gasped—- youl"

Her eyes left him, and he moved. While
tley were riveted upou bim he had stood as
one under & gpell.

a ], Sir Petor |"—the low, soft, sweet tones
lingered like music on the ear—¢ and I fearl
pave startled yon azain ; but I never dream-~
ed of sueing you here.”

«Nor I you. What brings you, a stranger,
to th's place of all piaces, Miss Herncastle, so
soon aiter vour arrival 7”7

He asked the question angrily and suspi-
ciously. Surely there was something omin-
ous and sinister in this woman who looked
enough like the dead girl to have been her
twin sister, and who visited her grave so
speedily . -

Miss Herncastle drew her mantleabout her
tall, slim figure, and turned to go.

4 I came out for & walk, Sir Peter. I have
been in the school-room nll day, and I am
$ uot used to such close confinement. I asked
¥ my lady’s permigsion to take a walk, and she
: qave it. lam & rapid walker, and I scon
found myselt bere, the town behind. It look-
ed so peaceful, 5o calm, o inviting, that I en-
tere¢. ‘This lonely grave attracted me, and
I was teading the inscription as you came up.
{f1 had known it could bhave mattered in
any wey—that [ would have disturbed any
one by coming~—I should not have come.”

She bent her head respectfully, and moved
M away. Dressed all in black, moving with a
¥ peculiarly swift, noiseless, gliding step, she
M looked not unlike & phantom herself flitting
{ among the graves. And in whatan emotion-
less, lovel monotone she had spoken, as a
chiid repeats & lesson learned by rote!

IIe steod and looked after her, darkly, dis-
trustfully. It seemed plausible enough; but
that hidden instinct that comes to us to warn
us of dunger, told bim something was wrong.

% Who is she?’ heiepeated--* who is she?
Enough liko Katherine Dangerfield to be her
twin sister. Who is she? He stopped sud-
7 denly. ¢ Enough like Katherine to be her

twin sister!” And why not?—why not Ka-
. therine’s sistar 7 Who was there to say Ku~
therine never had a sister? He knew no-
% thing of her or her family, save what Mrs.
Vavesor chose to tell.. Katherine might
@ have bad a dozen sisters for whnt he or she
2 ever kaew. A pleam came into bis eyes; he
set his teeth with some of his old bull-dog
resolntian.

% Katherine is dead and buried—nothing
can alter that? and this young woman, this
Miss Horncastle, is more like keg than it is
possible for any but sisters to be. I'll find
ont whn Mfss Herncastle is, and all about her,
and what she's here for, before I'm a week
older!”

“Queenie!” Lady Dangerfield said, tossing
her cousin a rose-colored, rare-scented note,
wread that.”

Leady Cecil canght it. The note was writ-
ten in big, dnshing chirography, and this is
what it enid :

- #81. JAMES STREKT, July 2nd.

* DRAKEST LADY DANGERFIELD: A million
thanks for your graclous remembrance—~a mil-
lion more for your channing invitation, I witl
be wilh you on tho afternoon of the 4th, From
what { hear of it, Searswood PPark must be o

terrestrlal paradise, but would not any place
be that where yon were ? Devotedly.

¢“JASPER ALGERNON FRANKLAND.”

Lady Cectl’s brown eyes flashed. The ful-
some, florid atyle of compliment, the familiar-
ity—the easy insolence of the writer—grated
like some discordant noise on her umerves.
She looked up reproachfully.

4 Oh, Ginevral”

“And, oh, Queenie!” with a short laugh,
but not looking round from the stand of
guelder-roses over which she was bending.
« You see we will not be moped to death
down here after all. And we ghall have two
gentiemen moré than we counted on for our
lawn party this afternoon, I wonder what
sort of a croguet player Sir Arthur is, by the
bye” .

y“ Ginevra, I wish you badn't asked Major
Frankland down here. I detoest that man.
Sir Peter is jealous. The odious familiar
way he addresses you, too, and his horrid,
coarss commonplace compliments. Any
place must be a paradise where you arel
Bal! Why doesn't he try to be original at
least.”

“Lady Cecil Clive is ploased to by fasti~
dious,” retorted Ludy Dangerfield, tearing a
guelder-rose to pieces. Who is originul now-
adays ? To be original means io be eccen-
A tric—to be eccentric is the worst possible

i 8tyle, only aliowable in poets and lunatics.
Major Frankland: bsing:neither, only—"

« A well-dressed “idiot-

"Only an everyday gentloman—answers
my note of invitation in everyday style.. You
ought to thank me,' Queanle, Who is to en-
teitain Sir Arthur and take him off your
liauds when you tire of bim ? Even baron-
o8 with thirty thousand a year may pall
sometimes on the frivolous mind of s ‘'young
lady of two-and-twenty. Your father will do
his best—and Uncle Raoul's bust when' he
tries to be entertaining, means a good. desl ;
but still Major I'rankland will bea great aux-
iliary. Queenie, I wonder why you dislike
him so wuch!” - - -

s I dislike all mere club-room loungers, all
wall-dressed tallors' blocks, without one idea
in their hoads] or one honest, manly feeling
in their hearts. ~ Jasper Frankland knows Sir
Poter hates bim. If he were o' right-feeling
mnn, would he comaé at all, knowing 1t -

“ Qertninly, when I invite him, And again,
and again, and agiin Sir Peter | I wish Sir
Peter was at—~Queenie, you have hid an ex-
cellent briuglbg-up under the care of that

[EH]
H

in somo things you are.as stupid as ady red=
cheeked, bulter, mdking dairyisaid.’ Talking

of iduus, and feeling,and Sir Peter's jtalousy

he towus-people were taking
ouder wag the Noiise whertii she’
onder her grive, ‘with'its gruy-

He kl]Would he go on coming here, he
What ‘wes that? He was'

ber back turred to him, he saw a, wo-,

the same irresistible faacination:

4 round. There, over Katherine Dan-

wicked, worldly old dowageér, Lady Ruth, but |

—sguch nonsense | When 1. did bir Peter Dan-
Rerfield—and, and without exception, I be-
lieve he i3 the most intensely stupid and
‘dirugréeable little wretoh the wide earth holds
i—when I did him the honor of marrying him,
-I did it to. secure.for myself a pleasant home,

| and the comforts and luxuries of lite—and I

‘class the sociaty ot plessaut inen like Jasper
-Frankland; shief smong those luxuries. He
isthe best.figure, the best style, the best bow,
.the best waltzer, the best second in a duel, and
‘the 'best ecandal-monger from here to the
¢ gweet shady +ide of Pull Mall. If Sir Peter
-don’t like the friends I ask,then I would re-
:commend Sir Peter to keep out of their sight,
;and make himsslf bappy in the society ot his
impaled bugs, and arled butterflies, and stofi-
_ed toads. Congenial companionship, I should
‘say—birds of & teather, etc,, By the way,
‘what was the long discorse you and he had
ingt evening about? Natural philosophy 7"
it No, ghosts,”’ answered Lady Cecil, grave-
1y. « He believes in ghosts. So did the great
-Dr. Johnron—wag it ? Mo isn't quite posi~
tive yet that Miss Herncastle is not the dis-
.embodied spirit of that poor girl that died
here. And he says there is a place three
‘miles off—Bracken Hollow, I believe, baunt-
ed to a dead certainty. Now I am going to
see tbat house the very first opportunity,
Sir Poter gravely affirms that he has heard
.the sights and seen the souvds—rno—I don't
mean that—the other way-—vice versa.”

¢ My oplnion 1is,” said Sir Poter's wife,
« that Sir Peter is in o ve1y bad way,and that
we shall be taking out a decree of lunacy
against him one of those days. Sir Peter
may not absolutely be mnd, but in the ‘eleg-
antly allegorical language of the day, his
head’s not lavel.”

tt What is that about Sir Peter ?" inquired
the earl sauntering up. ¢ Mad is ke, Gin-
evra? 'Pon my life I alwuys thought so
since he committed his crowning folly of
marrying you. Pray what has he done
lately 7"

t Nothing more than the Right Honorable
the Eurl of Ruysland has done before him—
talked of sceing ghosts. He takes Miss Hern-
castle, the goveiness, foraghost. Yo did you.
Now, Uncle Raoul, whose ghost dld you take
her for ?”

BShe shot her words spitefully enough.
Tho earl's little satirical jests were apt to be
biting sometimes. She looked at him as she
asked tbe question, but my lord’s counten-
ance never ckanged. Like Talleyrand, it you
had kicked him from behind, his face wonld
not show it.

4 Does Bhe bear an unearthly resemblance
to some lovely being, loved and lost balf a
century ago, my lord? You remember she
gave you quite a start the day of her arrival.”

« ¥ remember,” said the earl placidly ; « but
she did not disturb me very greatly. She
has a vague sort of resemblance to a lady
dead and gone, bat not sufficieut to fend me
into hysterics. Queenie, I'm going to the
station—you know who comes to-day 7"

«Yes, papa, coustrainedly.

#If you are poing to Castleford my lord,”
said Ginevra, # I have two or three commis-
sions I wish you would execute. Quecnie,
where are you going ?—it will not detain me
an instant,”

«] am going to the nursery. Lessons are
over by thie time, and Pearl says no one can
make dolls' dresses with the skill I can.”

She left the room. Lady Dangeifield look-
ed afrer her, then at ber urcle, with a mali-
cious smfle.

«Yf you really want Cecil to marry Sir Ar-
thur '['regenna, all your finesse, all your di-
plomacy will be required. 1 foresee thirty
thonsand {rembling in the balance. Sheis
nclined to rebel—talks about being so0ld and
the rest of it. As I said to herself, in spite
of her admirable bringing up, her ideas on
some subjects are in a deplorably crude and
primitive state.”

«She shall marry Sir Arthur,” the earl re-
sponded serenely ; « it is written-—it is des-
tiny. Her ideas bave nothing whatever to
do with it ; and if there be any point of
worldly hardness and polisk which Lacdy
Ruth mnay have ommitted, who so compe-
tont as you, my dear Ginevra, to teach it ?
I am at peace—my only child is in safe
hands. Wrlte out your list quickly, my
dear. I shall be late as it is.”

His nieco laughed, but her oyes flashed &
littie. It was diamond cut diamond always
between the worldly uncle and quite as
worldlv niece, and yet in their secret bearts
they liked each other, and suited each other
well.

(7o be continued.)

MRS. PARI'INGTON SAYS
don't take any of the quack rostrums, as they
are ragimentsl to the buman cistern ; but put
your trust iu Hop Bitturs, which will cure
general dilapidation, costive habits aund all
comic diseases. They saved Isasac from a
suvere extact of tripod fever. They are the
ne plus unum ot medicines, —Baston Globe.
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FROM WHITEVALE, ONT.

WRITEVALE, Jun, 28.—Some time this morn-

ing while her husband was absent a Mrs,
Sheppard living here killed her two children,
boys, onc aged three years and the othera
baby of about seven months, the former
with a revolver the latter with a butcher's
knife, sho then stabbed herself in the throat
with the knife. ; Though not yet dead she is
not expected to recover.

P ]
BiLe, WiNn, InmeesTiun .—Dr, HARVEY'S

medicinses that really acts upon the Liver,
giving immediate relief in all cases of Bile,
Indigestion, Sick headache, Wind, Bickness,
Torpid Liver, Costiveners, Giddiness, Spasms,
Nervousness, Heartburn and Debility. Thou-
sands of constitutions have been destroyed
by Mercury, Blue Pill or Calomel. The only
safe remedy is Dr. Hanvex's ANTi-Binious
AND Ponaarive Pios. 5.2

THE ISLAND RAILWAY COMPAXNY.

The Special Commities of the Montreal
Island Ruilway Co., composed of Ald Allard
(chairman), Gilman, Laurent, Proctor and
Donovan, met in the City Hall Wednesday
afternoon to take into consideration the peti-
tion of the above company tor permission to
build a rtailway frum Craig street, along
8t Urbain strect to Mount Royal Avenue aud
thence to the Mountain Purk. )

Mr. W. O. Buchanan, one of the Directors
wus prosent at the meeting and stated that if
permission were granted, the Company in-
tended tn have open cars for the summer, and
anoiselers and a smokeless engine. The
officers of the Company ble said were John
Lewis, President ; Juckeon Rae, Treasurer,the
Directors being 1. W, Ritchie, Q.C, P. A.
Peterson, . E. and W. 0. Buchanan. He
alro stated that it war proposed to charge
‘2bc fare for.theround trip.

. Ald. Gilman, after some dfgcussion favor-
alleto the scheme, moved, seconded by Ald.
Proctor, that the City Surveyor be instructed
to report on the most favorable route.

The motion was carried and the Committee
adjourned.

An important-discovery .of «Krolin,” or
the.valoable porcelain clay of Chiny, hus been

‘madg . withip three mlles of the city of Que.
6C. ., o . .
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THE LAND LEAGUE.

We translate the tollowing article {rom Le
Canadien, which has itself translated it from
the Italian of the Aurora, the Papal organ in
Rome.

“The Englich press and Anglophiles main-
tained that the permanent cause of the misery
in Ireland is to be tound in the idlencss of its
inhabitants. Others go further and delightin
attributing it to thie Catholic Religion.
| In answer to these accusatlons we will at

first state that in Ircland a great portion of
the soil is either marshy or stony, and con-
sequently barren and unfruitful.

‘Thusg, in Connaught, thers is a proverbial
saying that “the farmer does’nt work to live
but to keep from starvation.” Then, during
the part few years, American produce has in-
va'led the Europesn markets to such an ox-
tent that the wages which the agricultural
laborer commauds all over Europe and, par-
ticulurly in Eugland aud Ireland, no longer
reach a femunerative standard. Thisis a fact
ackunowledged by all.

Idleness is not a characteristic of the Irish
race, but on the countrary the greatest activity
is one of its most distinctive features. One
has only got to look abroad and see how the
gons of the intelligent Isle prosper in foreign
landsand in the colonies.

Under the frev flag of the American Union
the Irish people not only gain an ltonest and
comfortable living, but they amass immens:
riches; thuy become milliounaires and dis-
pluy an amount of activity and energy which
1o other race can surpass.

The richest mine owners in California are
Irish, the most opulent cultivators of tho
luzuriant fivlds of the West are Irish, their
names are Ivish and they are of Irish

descent, such as the O'Cunnors, the
Kellys, the Doooghues, the Doolias,
the Graces, and so many others who

shine with such lustre aud amid such glory
in the financial firmunent ot America, that
they nave no reason to envy the descendants
uf the old Puritans of Piymouth, nor the
fubulous fortunea of the grand nephews of
the I{uickerbockers.

1n shert, no sooner is the Irifhman eman—
cipated from the oppression of his landlord ;
no sooner bave tho tivs which biod him to the
land of his fatbers bLeen severad than he
stands up with all the nobleness and vigor ot
the blood of the old Celts ; far from languish-
ing in misery aud inertia, he fiods in his
activity the meaus whereby to afturd con-
siderable help to his brothers injured by a
ferocious legislation, and also to aid ske
august Head of the Church, robbed by the
Revolution.

No, it is not indolence which makes Ireland
poor, but it is the nunture of its soil, the inva.
sion of American produce, and the growing
and egotistical exactions of the lundlorde.

The landlord bas two advantsges ;: the ne-
cesgity in which the Irishman is liviog ex-
clusively on the fruit of the soil, and the laws
which place at tne mercy of the master the
bloed, the sinew, and even the life of the un-
fortunate tenant,

‘What, then, is astonishing in the fact that
a Land League has been formed and spread so
rupidly over the country? Is self-presvrva-
tion no longer aright ?

This League is not, as certain Eoglish pupers
would have us believe, & dark comspiracy
against life and property, and is not a bloody
tribunal which silently arms the hands of
hired agsassins to execute unjust and ferocious
sentences.

1t is an association of men, victims of op-
pression durivg ages, who dencunce thwr
oppressors to the justice of man and to the
public opinion of Enzope,

Having recourse to legal meavs and using
thesrms with which the English Constitution
furnishes them, they say to the landlords:

#Weaare tired ot working and dying on
this land whitened by the bones of our
futhers who bave perished with hunger.”
Wuo will no longer go down alive into the
tomb of the workhouse; we will no longer
willingly emigrate to the bauks of the Mis-
sisstppi or the hunting grounds of the lundian,
to look for peace and liberty. This soil is
ours and we are going to remnin on
the land of our country, untrammelied
by your 1iyranuy or by your exactions.
We nn longer want to see vur brethern,
under the odious unifornz of the constabulary,
come apd tumble down the little hut which
we bave built in a corner of this land 8o long
watered with the sweat of our brows, under
the sole pretext that we can no loager pay s
rent which increases as our hunger
and our misery become more intense.
You have ruined the industries of our
country ; tnken away from the soil we cannot
turn our hand to auy other work. Wu can-
not, like the Englishman and the Scotchman,
find a sheltur agalust the cruelty of a master
in the humanity of another. We want justice
by legal means.”

This ia nothing more nor less than the
League demands, It does not say to the
tenant Do not pay-” But where the rent is
tolerable it tulls the tonnnt to pay Lis master.
This fs what happens in Muanster, where the
payments are made with punctual exactitade.
And where the rent evidently exceeds the re-
turn mude by the soil, such as has been deter
mined by tho Government under tbe title of
Orifith’'s valuation, the League orders the
tenant to offer a just rent, and in proportion
to the valuation.

Is that what the Englisk Press calls living

t the expense of the master? The Lengue
has already declared at all its meetings that
its actions would be within the constitution.
Whatever extraordinury language has been
used, the resolutions have bLeen modified,
corracted or withdrawn on the demand of the
leaders of the League and the members of the
clergy.
Wherever individuals would not listen to
tho counsuls of moderation, the League has
publicly disowned them and cast them aside.
1t has declared that its intention was, as it
was the duty of all, to hand over to the au-
thorities any one who at public mestings
would counsel vengeance or threats and any
one who would commit auy violence.

Oa the other hand, the statistica prove that
less crime has been committed in Ireland
during this year than during any other, and
there ia less to record ; and in any case, there
is much less than in Eogland or Scotland.

t And the Landlords that were murdered !*

Well, do the recent investigations tend to
reveal that these murders were committed
by the orders of the League ?

‘What has been the result of the trialg and
judicial Investigations? If anything, they
fell victims to the wrath of a wronged father
or husband, and not a8 victims singled out
beforehand to public vengeance!

We sball conclude this article with the
words spoken by an illustrious Irish Dishop:

The necessity of an immediate and radival
change in the land aystem of Irelarnd is
acknowledged by all ; public opinion through-
out the civilized world . is undivided on
this question, All that will contritiute by
legal and’ legitimate meins to bring about

"| thie chnnge, 8o desirable and so necessary,will

theruby render o -groat service not only to
lreland but to the British Empire. 1f the
actual state of affuirs i allowed to continue

unfortusate Irelund, compelled to struggle

bard between anarchy and famine, will be, in
the eyes of the world, both a pitifol spectacle
and s shamefnl scandal, whilst she will be a
source of weakness to England,
—————m - .

“THE MEN OF ’48."

Mr. Francis A. Quinn gave, on Monday
week, a lecture ‘upon the above subject to
‘the members of the Catholic Clab.

After referring to the constant resistance of
the Irish people to conquest and tyranny, the
lecturer gave a skotch of the state of things
in Ireland after the Emencipation Act; he
then reviewed the Repeal movement of
O'Connell, showing the genius of that un~
crowned King, his immensa labors, the great
meetings of the people, their order, and their
meaning. In O'Connell’s eyes these meotings
were to serve only af a threat, and when the
Clontarf meeting was prohibited, his submis-
sion was considered by the Young Irelanders
as a death blow to Repeal. ‘They held that
the climax had been reached, and that
there was po other step to be taken bhut
a step in the direction of war. Whether they
wereTight or wrong it is certain that O'Con-
nell's yielding upon that occasion broke his
power with the people, and tha claims of Ire-
lsnd were tbrown back for years. On the
other hend it would have been a tramendons
responsibility to take upon his shoulders, to
resist the orders of the Government, for un-
doubtedly had O'Connell ziven the word, the
country would have been thrown into the
vortex of revolution; the people wonld have
been massacred in thousands, but they were
50 united under O'Congell, that even in the
event of failure Ireland would in all prob-
ahility have pained many of the rights for
which the people nre still contendieg.

1n 1843 Dafty, Davis and Dillon founded
the Nation, Its success was immediate and
deserved ; its columus gleamed with poetry
and the bighest patriotism, Week nlter
week were isrued artictes upon every Irish

guestion upon which the Irish people noeded
tnstroction ; Irish sopg and wusic, Ilrish
legeuds and history, Irish antiquities, the
Irish language; in fact, the Navion formed
almost nn cacyclopadia of Irish knowledge.
This was the work to which the Young
Trelanders eepocinlly devoted themselvos, to
educate the people upon all Irish subjoects, to
vivify the spirit of nationelity in their bonrts,
to create in gentry and peasantry a genuine
love for Ireland and everything Irish. They
drew to their raoks a host of young,
ardent spirits—McGee, Doheny, McManus,

Mitchell, BMartin, snd the words and
writings of those  brillinnt writers
were  wafted every week to the re-

motest parts of the islund and to America
and the colonies, The work done at that
time in the matter of educating the Irigh
people on Irish questions was done thoroughly
and has been permanent. A taste was creatod
at that time which still continues; and the
world over the Irish people nre perfuctly in-
formed about their country, and this knowl-
edre has only infeusified their love for the
old land.

In this propagauds, it would have been
impossible to speak in so-called moderate
langusge of the wisdeeds of Fogland;
naturnlly the writera of thenatiou drifted into
strong lungunge, thieorized about the rights of
rebellion and the duty of resistance. John
Mitchell, in unmistakablo language, adviged
rebzllion and that of the sternest description.

The Lnglish press, then ns to-day, howled
with rage, called upun the Government for
the suspension of the Ifubeas Corpus Act, for
Arms Acts, Coercion Acts and the other
methods by which Englaad usually governs
outsido of Eogland,

Mitchell was arrested, tried, condemned to
14 years tran3portation, apd burried off at
night to & convict-ship.

Smith O'Bricn and a few others escaped to
Ti perary, and at Balliogarry ther bravely
tried to sell their lives, but the fight was
short, for what could an unarmed pensantry
do, pitted against fully armed, barricaded in
a stroog position ?

Tire leaders were captured, triod an? con-
demned to duath, Dufly alune escaping con-
detunation.

Commutation of sentence to transpartation
followed, und the movement of Young Ire-
land seemed doad. But it was not so; that
movement appenling to the noblert sentl-
wen & of the heart, storiug the mind with the
memoties of Ireland’s glorivs and Irelnnd's
sorrows, teaching the intelluct to judge Irish
questions in a reasonuble light, atill hives,
and he who wishes to write the history of the
Land League cannot do so without studyiug
the movement of #48," as it ia nlso true that
he who wishes to speak of “48” must acquaint
himself with the great achievemonts of the
Liberator. These three periods of agitation
are linked togcthor, each bas donea great
and a good work, and each was the conse—
quence of its predecessor.  O°Connell gave
the Trish people freedom, the Younyg Ireland-
ers gave her education, Farnell will give her
prosperity and strength. '

FACTS AND FIGURES,

Paris has more than doubled gince
and Munich since 1852

Mr. 8. G. Beaty, of Belleville, is reported
to bave purchased the Fuigel Gold Mine for
$80,000.

William F. Dalrymple of the famous grain
farm in Dakotn snys that the clean profit for
1880 was over $250,000. He raised more than
half 8 willion bushels of wheat on 24,000
acres, and disposed of it-in Buffalo at a profit
of fifty cents a bushel.

The London World -—# (On the marringe ot
the Hon. Arnoid Keppel (o Miss Egerton the
unfortunate indisposition of two of Lord
Bury's duughters, who were to bave been
among the biiedesmnids, gave rise to tha
happy invention of the Gainsborough Bops—
& very pretty precedent whick all young
ladies requiring @ hymeneal- retinue will do
wissly and pictaresquely to follow."

Notwithetanding his aiuning on the East—
ern question Mr.Joseph Cowen, of Newcastle,
is reinstated affectionately in the bosom of the
radicalism below the gangway ; and the party
of the future i3 to be led by a triumvirate
cansisting of Mr. Cowen, Mr. Ashton Dilke
and Sir Wilfrid Lawson. Mr. Petor Rylands
will act as the radical whip in the coming
troubles anent Ireland and the Taanevaal.

Sir Saville Lumley, the British Minister at
Brussels, who was for many years at ¥Wash-
ington as }irat Secretary and Charge D'Affair-
es, seems to bave an easy time at that cupital
of a quict ittle kingdom. His chief duty
seems to boe the transmission of some special
bigcuits {from the Queen of the Belgians to
her sister, Queesn of England? | Victoria took
& fancy to them when travelling in Germany,
and ia passioanately foud of them.

An abstract of the gross produce of the re-
venue of Great Britain and Ireland for the
past year shows that it excoeded the previous
year by .C6n0,000. There was a decrease of
nearly 2 million in customs and excise, but
there was nu inzrease of stamps of £946,000,
and the post office and telegraph servica
showed an increuse of nearly £150,000, be-
sides an increase in interest on advances of

1848,

£200,000. . Tholnad iux and house duty gave
an increase of £75,000, :

JNO. BOYLE O'REILLY.

The fame of John Boyle O'Reilly has not
yet reached its zenith, as he is still u young
man and perhaps hardly realizes the full force
of his own genius, but nevertheless, his
career bas been s0 strange that it is a matter
for astonishment that a youth, who fourteen
years ago was a private soldler in the British
army should to-day occupy so exalted
a pogition in the ranks of the world’s
Ditterats.  But genius like water finds
its level. We take the following
sketch of O'Reilly from tke Lynn, (Mass.)
Transeript. It is written by James Berry
Bensell, himself a writor of no mean talent,
and it will provo interesting to our readers,
the more erpecially as it is thought he will
soon be induced to lecture in Montreal.

I bave just this minute laid sside a volume
of poems,— Songs, Legends and Ballads,"—
and somehow it seems as if I felt thy physical
presence of the author near me, so thoroughly
am L imuued with the magnetic power one
gathers from the worke of John Boyle
O'Reilly. It is impossible to be with the
poet for uny length of time snd ot feel tho
vlement of strength which is stamped so
forcibly upon the man, in physique, in mind,
in fuce: lifting one up to his own mental
height, nod sweeping one along iu the rupid
flow of idens, the mauly handling of topics,
us, fired with enthusinsm over some theory or
determined purpose, O'Reilly points out,
clearor than you hiave ever been shown
before, the right and wrong of some move-
ment, the wmeanness or grandeur of a deed. If
it were in my power, or I fult at liberty to ro-
peat in his own worde some of the noble
thoughts that have entered my soul from the
pout’s lips, 1 sbonld make this sketch o most
interesting oue. But I must be conlined to
my own words, my own thoughts of the man
whom [ admire aud love, and who if not now
known as one of our greatest poets, some—
time will be, and certainly is our strongest,
buving as wall Eumanity and sympathy throb-
bing in every verse as 1n his warm goneroug
Irish heart.

Undoubtedly the most powerfnl poem
Boyle O'Reilly over wrote is onu that has
besn widely sproad by the newspapers and
will appear in the new volume of his
poums to be jssued this winter—u From thg
Earth. A Cry.” Hore are ono or two c¢x-
tracts :—

“ Can the earth havo a volee? Can the clouds
have speech,

To murmuvr nad rail at the demi-gods?
Trample t,'hcm !oGirtnd thelr vulgar faces In the
clay !

“The earth wak made for lords and the makers
ot law;

For conquercrs and the soelal priests;

For u;n.-lers who feed on and foster the complex
ie;

ror L}:e rhrewcd and the selfish who plan and
JEUIH

IFor the helrs who squander the honrd that
benrs

The face of the King, aod the blood or the serf,

anud the curee

Of thedaritened sonjs !

©0 Christ! and O (hylst ! [n Thy name the
L]

ww!

In Thy matth the mandule! In Thy loving
hand the whip!?

They huve taken Thee down from Thy aross and

sent Thee to scourge Lhe people;

They uave khod Thy fect with splkes aud

Jjointed Thy dend knees with fron,

And pusnod Thee, hlding behind, totrample the

poor dutub frees!”

. v » L] . . *

* AN sure as the Spirlt of God Is Trath, this

Trath shail reiguo,

And tnw trees and lowly brutes shall censo 1o he

highar than men,

Gnd plurlp'es slowly by prace, Lut urgently by
tire.

This poem was received with shonts of np-
plause when read at the © Papyrus Club,” and
hus been extolled highly by all critics. 1In
this all the fiory passion of the anthor is
given full sway ; uatrammelled Ly the con-
veutionality ho hates, and against which his
bold, grent nature rebels, the worda are
thrown out, the whole wroug ruling, wrong
managemnent, wrong principles of tho world
are set forth,  He sses that the enrth is
given over to corporations. That the poor,
the laboring man, the employecs, are rlaves
bound Land and foot as much as g¢ver the
pegro was epslaved, and hix own love of
freodom shrivks out Shame!

#Come from your mines amd mills,

I'ale-faced girls and women with ragged and
hard-cyed chlldren,

Pour o your dens of toil and Blih, ont toLthe
afrof heaven—

Breathe 11 deep, and harken! A ery from the
cload or heyond i,

A cryto the tollers lo risa, to be high ns the
hlgheat thnt rules them,

Toonw the earth In thelr Hfetinic and hand JL

cdown to thelr chikiren !’

% The moment a men employs another, that
moment tho employed becomes a rlave,” he
said to me last night, and his magunificent
souifull uvyes flashied with hia thought. « And
thigis wrong ! radically wrong! Why should
a fuw men own the earth, and possess the
lives of those who are thrown to their care by
the accident of necessity caused by the
bondage of this conventional living which is
all hypocrisy, all a lle? The world should
be freeto man a8 to animals, and as the good
God meant it should be !"

Here is 8 man, a xuccessful mnn, one who
has been imprisoned, has passoed through dan-
gers nad vicissitudes ¢enough to make a mar-
velous book of strange and vital interest if
his history were written out in full, A man
who ten vears ago had no moncey and scem-
ingly little chancoe for being anythiug but the
socond mato of a vessel. Who says hethen
knew how to do but two or three things, and
looked only for an opportunity to do one of
them. Who, fourteen year ago, wus a corporal
in the Biitish hussars. Thirteen years back
4 Fenian prisoner in Australin. Less than
two years later picked up at sea iu an open
boat, an escuped convict. God save the mark!
A man who is now editor and part proprietor
of une of the most potent organs in America,
Aylorin the world. A widely-known poet.
An author. And above all still a man. No
failing off of 1ndividuality because of his
success. A man with a heurt, whoae
quick eys u glowing soul can see and
sorrow over the woes of any life, and yet
one who says thete {5 nothing doleful in life.
Listen :—

In this brief life despair should never reach
us,
The sea looks wide because the ghores nre

im;
The star that led the Magistilleau teach us
ho way to gn, If we but laok to Him.
And ay we wade, tbe darkness cloang o'e-us,
The hungry waters surging to the chin.
Our deeds will risc like stepping-stones before

us, ,
The good and bad—to save or plunge 2ty in,

A 8inof youth atoned for and forgiven
Taked on 7 virive If we elicose to find,
When ;:\i)uds across our onward path are
driven
Wae still may steer by {ts pale light behind.
A Bin forgntton Is in part to pay for.
A sln remembered 18 & ronstant gain;
Sorrow, next joy. I8 what we ought tu pray or,
AS pext to peace we prollt most from patn,

« Do not look a week, a month ahead. Take
oare of the present. A man who does to-duy
what to-day requires of him iy bullding surely
and well, . Ooe of the -troest . things I ever.

'* Like a nawyer's work s life ;
The preseni makes the flaw,
And the only fleld fur strife
Istihe inch before the saw.” ‘

Ob! I tell -you men and women, thinkers
ond jdlers, here i3 a man whoe Lus the
right view of life.” Were e acltist in these
thoughts, if ho spoke such words as I have
quoted and yet lived only for him:elf, we
could despise him andtinud him weak. Bat
day by day he lives up to what he sines, day
by day he draws more hearts toward him by
deeds of poberosity and kinduess, done &8
only an Irishman, a lover of natare, the friend
of all humaukind, could over do them.

Luast year Mr. O'Roilly wf President of the
« Papyrus Club,” which is made up of
nuthors, editors And maguzine-writers,and not
one of them but will give you u cordinl greot-
ing if vou carry ae passport to his sanctum
the name of Boyle ('Reilly.

The editor, poet, author, Irishman, has a
bome in Charlestown. An hospitable home.
Here ie his study ; this long room occupying
half of the first floor. Artistic in all its ar-
rangements, from the draperies at the windows
to the statuettes, bronzes and pictures
seattered  about, No doors  bar out
the visitors: heavy, soft hanglings cover the
doorways. [Derliups the most striking things
in the room (Lf the owner himself {8 not in)
are these iwo great bronze busts. One the
agonjzed head from the « Laocoon,” the other
the head of " War” from the " Arch of
Trinmph” in Paris. Strength—the strength be
glories in here. But the first T should seize
upon—after his books—if I were to'd to
“tuke my choice,” would be » The Praying
Boy,” n stntuette—charming—expressive—
beautiral. Tho graceful arms raised snd ex-
panded, following the movements of the face
and eyes, which are turued toward the Sun,
the great God of the ancient Irish. In the
whole flgure s devout story.

Tho books are kept in low shelves passing
around, or nearly around thercom. Rasy of
uccuss, open to nll. vl bave closed doors
over my books! I will not have curtainst
Bovks were never injured by dust, and [
wouldn't put u ducent book bebiud glassP he,
BRYS.

ITEMS OF INTEREST,
The Archbishop of_\'iunun has Lnd a stroke
of apoplexy. He is in great dangoer.

Mrs Catherine Howell, nn old resident of
Ameliasburg, Ont., died recontly, aged 92.

‘'he national debt of Eogland is beld by
about 23,000 people ; that of Frunce by about
4,000,000,

A Cirand Juror at Rockford, I, became so
distracted by his duties in indicting criminals
that be committed suicide.

A Wikcousin law, by which the dorignation
of any person a8 “a d—-d scoundrul” wag
made & misdemennor, has bsen repealod.

A 522,000 contenct has been given to Mr.
Gosselin for repairs and improvements to the
Riviers du Loup Romnn Catholic Churoh.

A playful scutlloby twoe gnmblers at Bodie,
Col., endeil in their winding themsglves
about each other and shooting unti! both
wers dead,

Criminals in Goermany are said te have In-
crensed from 24,882 in 1875 to 600,643 in
1878, So much for tue benelit of baving a
Bismarck,

The Romun Catholic priest at Lewistown,
1., went ona hilarioud spree with a  party
of young fullows, and has been deposed by
his Bishop.

Tho Christian Intelliyencer says that Swin-
burne oats op'um and drinks to excess,mnd
that the rcenes Lo has made in drawing
rooms are scandnlous and notorious.

Opposite the Scutbhampton Docks, England,
in the Cunute road, is the Canute Hotel,
which bears tho inscriptiom: i Near this
apot, A.D, 1028, Canute roproved his court-
iers,’

A new three act comic opera, by lrederic
Clay, will shortly be given at the Globe
Theatre, London; centitled ¢ La Delle Nor-
mnnde,” with Miss Knte Munroe and Miss Bt.
Quinten in the cast,

A Boston resinurant keeper received an
ordur from tho deceased Mr. Harrington,
through a medium, for an old-fushioned
pumpkin piv. Tho medium ato tho pio while
under the control of the deligbted epirit.

Engineer Williams was attacked by heart
disense, whilv nlone on his locomotive, on »
Virginia railrond; but in gpite of the ruddsn-
nesn of his denth he was able to whistle down
hrakes uud close the throttle, thus avebing a
disaster.

E. M. Yuntes and Dr. Craig, prominent
men of 8t. Joseph, Mo., wont to Herman
Uarlich's residence last spring, and gave him
& severe whippiug, because ha bad made
charges agoinst them.  They have just paid
$2,000 snd costs.

Charles De Haven, n circus clown, made
gport of Robert Parrish ina bar room at Glins-
gow, Ky, by pulling his ears and playing
various tricks of the saw-dust ring om bim.
Parrish warned him against continuing the
fun, and then killed him with o kaife,

Tho active army of France for the year
1881 wlill be 498497 men. Out of this num-
ber 52,750 are In Algeria. Deducting an
average of 39,000 men repressnting sick,
absent on leave, &c., thore remains a mini-
mum of 459,370 men under arms,

Tho marriage, more than once annoanced,
and more than once postponed, ot Mlle.
Louise do Pelissier, daughter of the Iate Duc
de Mnlakoff, with a Polish nobloman, has
been definitely broken off, It is said that his
pecuniary position is scarcely such aa to have
justified the marriage.

Alphonse Montamat personated an old
plantation negro at a fashionable New
Ocleans masquerade party. He sang ome
verse of the current melody, «O, dem
golden alippers,” the hostess playing the
piano accompanimeunt, and was about to be-
gin the second, whon he fell dead among the
merrymakers.

The recently discovered « eomic burletta,”
by Obarles Dickens—#Is She His Wifo? or
Something, Siogular”—is to be pluyed in
Birmingham next month as a part of an
amateur theatrical performance. This piece
wasg flrst produced at tho $t. James’ Theatre
on the Gth of March, 1837, Since then it hes
been utterly forgotten.

Gurdening, as well ss the art of making
bouquets, is taught in the schools of Japan,
and nowhere in Lurope are there so many
flowor gardens as in that couniry. A}l new
speciea and varleties of garden flowers and
trees are sold at high prices, and become
koowa throughout the country with great
rapidity. Gurdening is carried en by all
clazsen

Frank Osborn, a sinner of Orange, Ind., not
nnly held out obduintely during the Rev, Mr.
Pott's revival meetings, but disturbed the
services by his bad conduct. The minister
preached at him night after night, but it did.
no good. At length he walked down the.
aisle to Osborn with a club, and pounded bis
head until -he became ingensible. - Potts was.

wrote, and 1 do not know but it is the favorite
verse from my poems, igi— .

i

fined by a Justice, and :the revival .ended
abruptly. . . S
AR .



