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pIog- . povel youever read,” said
e ’.eremlzghafh?greatest };elish'.: H _"Murdere’d

nIY,de‘OO d as she rlept. and they QOn 3
2 & to this day who did it © o
0w b eyes were still very wide open.
Edifh other—when he was 8 baby - Tell
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tne family murders of one’s future

ipdnlas o art, still with the
8 n Miss Staart, 8
“‘Ve“"'“f,fg'i you see his ’futher—auotl;er
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1t Ml gir Vic0 ‘a common sort of per£on, in
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0u do p in trade—ab . o wil )
mor, perso ic to be boped the coincidence wi '} not
oth ; ¢ Itlfowed out after thg nuptial knot,” an-
8 N fo Edith gravely i «it would be unplea-
lhsrgt' ’i"fgr you t’o be murdered, Trix, anc:i pl‘;lnge
ueart Q) into the depths of despair a;:h tom-
" Ca E:z?ne Proceed, 09 thg_)‘,’ say ol the stage,
iale interests me. o
teply ‘ g:ﬂ:ﬂ?&:ge(j—tbq other Sir Victor, I
somo [l - -to his cousin, & Miss 1nez Cathc;.lron—
3twy ¢ ety name jsn’t it 7—and, itseems, ke wag
atter. R * r'd of her, Shewasa brunette, dark an
the ELT,:E, with black €yes and a temper to
li " .
f;l?;g m‘f&;w of acknowledgment from Miss Dar-
ever 18
Bat] Agi 4 ont he had good reason to be
dﬁﬁ ) ;nﬁ;;ﬁ ﬂf,:ne @ Was 8 year and n‘l.mlf mar-
Y e and the baby—this present Sir Victor
ol i s two ot three months old when the
sone [ jsge Was made public, and wife and child
she mm"]rﬂm home. There must have been an
: brom_? row, you know, at Catheron Royals, and
a e eveuiz,lg, ahout s month after her arrival,
ey f:,_e\- fonnd the poor thing as},eep in the
ows | nu;éﬂ')’; and stabbed to the heart.
e «+\Wag she asleep after she was stabbed, or
yer 2018 b . )
wds [l “ipsther. There Was an inquest, and it
‘tog M 1ed out that she end Miss Catberon bad
tls’ § bed 8 tremendous guarrel that very evening.
dau [l Victor was away When it happened, and
d just went stark, stating mad the first thing
coulll o v beard it Miss Catheron was arrest-
tin B 4 on suspicion. Then it appeared that she
i@, s brother, and that this brother was an
SOuE it scamp, and that he claimed to have
. besn married to Lady Catheron before she
Sl rried Sir Victor, and thathe had had a row
[ with ker, ibat geme day loo. 1t was A dread-

Ferell ) mixed up affair--all that seemed clear was
he :gnt Lsiy Catheron had been mardered by
ith! and that Juan—ygee, Juan Ca-

) somebody
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' Cﬁ-tfli’ut Ler in prison to stand her trial for
ustill - der. She never stood it, however—she
0.0 ieher eecape, and never was heard of
SirQ o that day to this. Isn't it tragical, snd
. swtitarendful for Sir Vietor—his mother
ith pudered, his father crazy, or dead, ages eyo
s IE forwkat I know, and his relations tried for

]

¥ their lives 1" .

Paor Sir Victor dreadful indeed. But_where

¢l in the world, “U'rixy, did you find all this out!

07 B8 [Tashe becu pouring the family history &o
f so0m into your sympathetic ear!”

oe a Of comse not ; that's the curious ;.)art of
¢ B iyostory. Yon know Mre. Featherbrain M

th «I'm Lappy tosay,” Tetorted Miss Darrell,
Iy Buiknow very little about her and intended

fo know less.”

o # You do know her however.

- ¥ I"catherbruin has a father.” .
4 Poor old gentleman ?” saye Miss Darrell,

¢ W compassicnately.

t ¥ «0ld Hampson—that’s his name. Harp-

'® o conis an Eoglishman, and from Cheshoim

is [ snd know the present Sir Victor's grandfather.

He gets the Cheshire papers ever since he I_eft

8 81 and, of course, took an interest in all this.
¢l Hatold Mrs. Featherbrain—and what do you
1M think 7—Mrs, Featherbrain actually asked
Vsl Lidy Helepa.”
sl «tis precisely the sort of thing Mrs. Fea-
of B terbrain would be likely to do, « Fools rush
o- [l iv where angels fear to tread” How copious
- W weny quotations this afternoon. What did
Ladr Belena sny 77
“Gave her a look—a lady who was present
fold me—such a look. Sheturned dead white
R it 2 minute, then'she spoke: ¢I never discuss
3 fimily matters with perfect strangers’ Those
o zere the words—* perfect strangers.’” I con—
¥ sider your question impertinent, medam, and
f§ dicline to nuswer it/ Then she turnsd her
4 tack upon Mrs. Featherbrain ; and shouldn't
“B Tiike to have seen Mrs. Featherbrain's face.
-l Sinco then, she just bows frigidiy to her, no
UR mors,”
‘& Little imbecile!
&e those papers.” .
150 you can—I have them. Charlie got
M tem from Laurn Fentherbrain, What
conld not. Charlie get from Lanra Feather-
brain [ wonder?' adds Trix, sarcastically.
] Edith's colour rose, her eyes fell on the tat-
i ting between her fingers.
: : «Your brotner and the Jady were old lovers
: then? Su I inferred from her cobveraation
W last night.”
: I don't know ebout their being lovers ex-
actly. Charlie has that ridiculuous flirting
j manner young men think it their duty to cul-
tivate, nnd it certainly was a strong case of
4 Bpoons—excuse the elang. Pa wonld never
§ bave listened to it, thongh—he want's birth
i and blood too, and old Hampson's a pork mer-
chant. Then Phineas Featherbrain came
along, sixty vears of age,and a petrolenm
P prince. Of course; thére was & gorgeous wed-
| ding—~New York rang with it. 1 don't see
3 thet the marriage makes much difference with
t Charlie and Laura's dirtation, though, Just]
' ¥alt a minute and 1'll go and get the papers
s Misg Stuart swept, stately and tall, from the
Toom, returning In a few moments with some
hal(-dozen old, yellow newspapers.

“Here you are, sir,” she cries, in ahrill
newsboy sing-song ; ¢ the full, true and parti-

3} cular account f the tragedy at Catheron
Royals. Soundslike the title of a sensation
novel, doesn’t it? Here's No. 1 for you—I've
gotas far as No. 47 -

Miss Darrell throws atide her work and be-
comes absorbed in the Chesholm Courier of
twenty-three yenrs back. -Nilence fell—the
moments wore on—the girls bexome so inten.:
dely interested that when the doo: wag thrown

il ortn and « Sic Victor Catheron” swpounnced,
both sprang to their feet consclence-tricken,
with all their guilt red In their faces.

He advanced, bat in hand, a smile on hig

Well, Mrs.
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¥ hce, Ho was beside Trix first. She stooq,
the paper still clutched in berhand, her
cheeks redder than the crimson velvet carpet.
His astonished eyes fell upon it—he who ran
4 might read—the Chesholm Courier in big,
13 black leeters, and in staring capitals, the

“Tragedy of Catheron Royals.”

h The smile faded from Sir Victor Catheron’s
" Wps;the faint colour, walking in the chill
Wind bad brought, dled outof hia face., He
turned of that lead waxen whiteness, tair peo-
Ple do turn—then he lifted his eyes and look-
od Migs Stuart full in the face,

% May I ask where you got this paper ?" he
8sked, vary quietly.

% Oh, I'm so sorry 1” burst ont Trixy. «I'm
awfully gorry, but I—I didn’t know—I mean
I didn't mean—oh, Sir Victor, forgive me if L
have hurt your feelings I never meant you
to see this,”

to ask aguin/how yon chanced- to comse" by
these papers 2% ~ . - .. o
. 4 They were lent us bv—by a lady hers ; her
father ig from Cheshire,and always gets the
papers. lndeed I am very, very sorry. I
wouldn’t have had: it happen for worlds.”: -

¢ There is no need to apologire--you are
in no way to blame. I trustI find you and
Migs Darrell entirely recovered from the fa-
tigue of last night. The most charming par-
ty of the season—that ia the unanimous ver-
dict, and I for one endorse it.”

He took a geat, the colour slowly returning
to his face. As he spoke, two eyos methis, dark
sweet, compassionate, but Edith Darrell did
not speak & word.

The obnoxious papers weze swept out of
sight—Miss. Stuart made desperate efforts to
ease of manner, and morning call chit chat,
but every effort fell flat. The spell of the
Chesholm Coyrier was on them all, and . was
not to be shaken off. It was a relief when
the baronet rose to go.

uLady Helena desires best regards to yom
both—she has fallen quite in love with you,
Miss Darrell. As it is a Nilsson night at the
Academy, I suppose we will have the pleasure
of seeing you there ?”

#Yon certainly will answer Trix, ¢ Edith
has never heard Nilsson yet, poor child. Re-
member us to Lady Helena, Sir Victor. Good
afternoon.”

Theu she was gone—and Miss Stuart looked
at Miss Darrell solemnly and long.

« There goes my last hope! Oh, why, why
did I fetch down those wretched papers. All
my ambitious dreams of being a baronette
are knocked in tho head now. He'll never be
able to bear the sight of me again.’

«] don't see that,” Edith responded; «if
& murder is committed the world is prety sure
to know of it it’s sometimes not to be igunor.
ed. How deeply he seems to feel it too—in
spite of his rank and wealth I pity him, Trixy.

« Pity him a8 mach as you like, so that it is
not the pity akin to love. I don’t wantyou
for a rival, Edie besides I have other views for

ou.”
Y # Indeed the post of confidential maid when
you are Lady Catheron?’

Something better—the post of confidential
sigter. Trere! You needw’t blush I saw
how the Iand lay from the first, and Charlie
isp’t a bad fellow in spite of his laziness.
The door bell sgain. Nothing but callers
now until dark. .

« All Miss Stuart’s masculine friends came
dropping in successively, to institute the ne-
cessary inquiries as to the state of her health,
after oight hours steady dancing the preced-
ing night. Edith's unsophisticated herd
ached with it all, and ber tongue grew par-
elyzed with the platitudes of soeiety. The
gng was lit, and the dressing-bell ringing, be-
fore the last coat-tail disappeared.

As the young ladies yawning drearlly in
each other’s faces, tonrned to go up to their
rooms, a gervant entered, bearing two paste-
beard boxes. .

« With Sir Victor Catheron’s compliments,
Miss Beatrix, and brought by his man.”

Ench box was labelled with the owner's
name. Trix opened hers with eager fingers.
A lovely bouquet of white roses, calla lilies,
and jasmine, lay within. Edith opened hers
—another bouquet of white and scarlet ca-
mellias.

#For the opsra,” cried Trix, with spark-
ling eyes. How good ofhim—how generous
—how forgiviog! After the papers and all!
Sir Victor's a prince, or ought to ba.™

« Don't gush, Trixy," Edith sald, * it grows
tiresome. Why did he send you all white, I
wonder? As emblematic of your spotless in-
nocence and thut sort of thing? And do I
bear aay affinity to « La Dame aus Camel-
lias 7 I think you may still hope, Trix—if
there be truth in the language of flowers.”

Three hours later—fashionably late, of
course—the Stuart party, swept in state into
their box. Mrs., Stoart, Miss Stuart, Mr.
Stuart, jun'cr, acd Miss Darrell; Miss Stoart
dressed for some after ¢ reception” in silvery
blue silk, poarl ornaments in her hair, and a
virginal white bouquet in her hand, Miss
Darrell in the white muslin of last night, a
scarlet opera cloak, ard a bouquet of white
and scarlet camellins, Charlie lounging in
the background, looking as usual, handsome
of face, elegant of attire, and calmly and up-
liftedly unconscious of both.

The sweet sinper was on the stage. Edith
Darrell leaned forward, forgetting evarything
in a trance of delight, It seemed as though
her very soul were carried away in the spell
of that enchanting voice. A score of ¢ dou-
hle barrels” were turned to their box—Bea-
trix Stuart wasar old story—but who wasthe
dark beauty? As she sat, leaning forward,
breathless, trance-bound, the singer vaunished,
the curtaia fell.

« Qh ! it was a deep drawn sigh of pure
delight. She drew back, lifted her impas-
sioned eyes, and met the smiling ones of Sir
Victor Catheroa.

« You did not know I was hers” he said.
« You were so enraptured I would not speak.
Oace it would have enrantured me too, but I
am safraid my rapturous days are past.”

« Sir Victor Catberon speaks as though he
wers an octogenarian. I bave heard it is
«good torm” to outlive, at twenty, every
earthly emotion, Mr, Stuart yonder prides
himself on having accompliehed the feat. 1
may be stupld, but 1 conless being blase does-
n't strike me in the light of an advantage.”

«But if dlasc be your normal state? I
don't think I ever tried to cultivate the aniras
vanitatem style of thing, but If it will come?
Our audiences are enthusiastic enough—see!
They have made her come back.”

She came back, and held out both hands to
the audience, and the pretty gesture and the
charming smile redonbled the applause.
Then silence fell, and softly and sweet.y over
that silence floated the tender, pathetic words
of wWay down upon the Swanee River.”
You might have heard a pin drop. Even Sir
Victor looked moved. For Edith, she sat
scarcely breathing—quivering with ecstasy.
As the last note was sung, as the fair songster
kissed hands and vanished, asthe house arose
from - {te spull, and re-rapg with enthusiasm,
Edith turped again to the young baronet, the
brown eyes luminous with tears, the lips qaiv-
ering. He bent above her, saylng something,
he could hardly have told what, himself—
carrled away for oncein khis life by the witch-
ery of two dark eyes.

Mr. Charlis Stusrt, standing in the back.
ground, beheld it all.

¢ Hard hit” he murmured to his mustache,
bt his face, as he gave his mother his arm,
ana led her forth, tvld nothlng.

Rald adorer eacorted Miss Stuart. Miss
Darrell and her camellias came last, on the
arm of th. paronet.

That nig.t two brown eyes haunted Sir
Vietor Catheny's glumbers—two brown eyes
sparkling throtay unghed tears—two red lips
trembling like thelipg of a child,

For the owner of hg gyex aud lipe, she put
the camellias carefully jn water,and far away
in the small hours Wenltp hed.and to sleep.
And sleeping she dreamul, that all dressed
in scarlet, and wearing a vown of scarlet
camellias, she was standing v; to be married
to Sir Victor Oatheron, withafr, ‘Charlie
Btuart as officiating clergymap, when the

. Too 'much excitement, champagne, and

 lobster .salad had engendered the vision, no

doubt, but it certainly spoilod Miss Darrell’s
beauty sleep that night. -

’ —

CHAPTER VI,

ONE MOONLIGHT NIGHT,

The plessant days went on—April went
out—May came in. On the tenth of May, the
Stuart family, Sir Yictor Catheron, and Lady
Helena Powyss were to sail from New York
to Liverpool.

To Edith, fresh from the twilight of her
country life, these days and nights bad be-
come nna hawildarigg jound of excitement
and deiight. Opers, theatre, dinner avd even-
ing parties, shopping, driving, calling, Teosiv-
ing—all that goes to make the round of
that sort of life, bad been run. Her slender
wardrobe had been replenished, the white
Swiss had been reinforced by half-a-dozen
glistening silks ; the corals, by a set of rubies
and fine gold. Mr. Stuart might be pompous
snd pretentious, but he wasn’t stingy, and he
had insisted npon it for his own credit. And
half-a-dozen “spandy new" silks, fresh from
Stewart’s counters, with the pristine glitter of
their gloom yet upon them, were very different
from one half-worn ambet ifssue of Trixy's.
Migs Darrell took the dresses and the rubies,
and looked uncommonly handsome in both,

On the last night but one of their stay in
new New York, Mrs. Featherbrain gave
a last « At Home,” a sort of «P. P, C."” party,
Trixy called it. Biss Darrell wasinvited, avd
said nothing at the time, unless tossing the
card of invitation contemptuously out of the
window can be called saying something ; but
at the Iast moment she declined to go.

% My head is whirling now, from n surfeit
of parties,” she said to Miss Stuart. “Aunt
Chatty is going to stay at home, and 5o shall
I. I dou't like your Mrs. [Featherbrain—
that’s the truth—and I'm not fashionable
epough vet to sham friendship with women I
hate. Besides, Trix dear, you kpnow you
were & little—just a little-.-junlous of mse,
the other night at Roosvelt's. Sir Victor
danced with me once oftencr than he did witk
vou. Now, you dear old love, I'll let you
have a whole baronet to yourself for this
night, and who knows what may happen be-
fore morning ??

Miss Edith Darrell was one of thoso young
persons—happily rare—who, when they take
a strong antipathy, are truc to it, even at the
sacrifice of their owu pleasure. !n her secret
soul she was jonions of Mrs. Featherbrain.
1f she and Charlie carried on their imbecils
flirtation, at least it would not be under her
disgusted eyes.

Migs Stuart departed—~not fhe lilies of the
field—nor Solomon in all his glory—nor the
Queen of Sheba herself, ever half so magnifi-
cent, Charlie went with her, a placid martyr
to brotherly duty. And Edith went down to
the family sitting-room where Aunt Chattv
(Aunt Chatty by request) sat dozing in her
after~-dinner chair.

(To be continued.)

A GREAT ENTERPRISE,

The Hop Bitters Manufacturing Company
is one of Rochester's greatest business enter-
prises. Their Hop Bitters have reached a
sale beyond all precedent, baving from their
intrinsic value found their way into almost
every househoid in the land —Graphic,

AMERICAN SOCIALISM,

HENRY GEORGE INTERVIEWED RESPECTING ITS
ALLEGED RAPID S8PREAD~ PROPERTY IN LAND
TO BE ABOLISHED.

Mr. Henry George, the Socialist and author
of « Progress and Poverty,” wus interviewed
while in Toronto by a Globe reporter, and in
the coarse of the interview the following con-
versation occurred :—

What are your views with regard to the
land question ?

i do not believe in the ownership of land.
The land is a free gift to all mankind, tke
rame 8s tho nir we breathe or tho water wo
drink. No man has a right to own land, and
the time i8 coming when every owner will be
dispossessed.

Is Socialisin spreading
States ?

It isadvancing with astonishing rapidity.
People there are just beginning to see the
effects of landlordism and monopoly, and
they are joining the Bocialistic ranks by
thousands. Tais is not confined to any par-
ticular Iecality, but is general throughout the
wlole country.

What eftect would this have upon the
country ?

The effect will be seen in the next Presi-
dential election. The Demo+:ratic party in the
United States is dead. The Republican party
is disintegrated, The candidate they will
buth bave to fight will be the man put for-
ward by the socialistic labor party of the
United dtates. The Socialists will ultimately
trlnmph, and the revolution will be ended so
for a8 the United States is concerned.

What do you propose to do with the land-
land?

The landlord must go. I do not say that
the landlord is a thiet and has stolen the
birthright of the other men, but I do say
that landlordism is a curse to any country,
and must be abolished. The question of land-
lordism is at the bottom of the labor difficul-
ties. The agitation in Ireland does net con-
cern that island alone. 1t afects the whole
civilized world.

What compensation do you propose to give
the landlord for the loss of his property ?

I do pot propose fo give him any compen-
satlon at all.

The above report is given with a view to
disclosing a phase of thought which has ob~
tained many adherents in the United States.
The rapid spread of Sociallsm bas no doubt
been accelerated by the marvellous accumau-
lation of immense individual fortunes under
the operation of a protective tariff—which,
like all similar tarifts, tends mainly in its
‘operation to create a few capitslists by im-
poverishing the multitude. It is little wonder
thatin their indignation against the existence
of sauch a state of affairs many intelligent
persons are mistakenly led to suppose that a
remedy for the evil is to be fonnd in a radical
change of tha social relations.— Globe.

———8—g

The shipbuilding establishment of Scheld
at Flushing has been totally destroyed by fire.
Eider & Co., of Glasgow, are grestly involved
in the disaster. Loss estimated at 460,000
guilders.

in tbe United

Jim Offutt had taken geveral lives In the
course of a lawless career, Therefore, when
he took a seat on the porch of Willlam H,
Current’s bouse, at Paris, Ky., Iaid a gun
across bis lap, and anunounced that he was
golng to kill Carrent on his return from work,
nobody doubted that he would keep his word.
The wife of Current begged him to go awar,
but be refused. Thea she managed to sur-
reptitiously send’a warniog to her husband;
but the {right and excitement caused her own

door opened, and the murdered ladyf Trixy’s

deuth in a few homrs,

OLDHAM.

(From the Oldham Evening Chrontcle)

On the 6th instant a meeting was held in
the Co-operative Hall, King street, Oldham,
to hear addresses upon the Irish land ques-
tion. The chair was taken by Dr. M.
Howard, whose appearance on the platferm,
accempanied by Mr. ¥. B. O'Dobnell, M.
P., was hailed with cheers, Amongst the
other gentlemen on the platform were

—Father Walsh, Father White, Father
Brady, Father Raey, Dr. Neville, Mr.
Cannon, Mr. Gleeson, Mr. Sheedy,

(of Mossley), and Messrs. James M Coy (secro-
tary), M J. Kenny, Poter Reynolds, J. Kis-
sane, and P. A. Murray, & deputation from
the City of Manchester branch of the Land
League of Great Britain. "The chairman
haviog nddressed the meeting, Mr. Patrick
Gleeson moved, and BMr. James Milloy
seconded, a resolution asserting that tho Land
Bill would prove u failure unless the amend-
ments recommended by the Irish bishops and
the Dublin convention are accepted by the
Government.

Mr. O'Donncll, M.P., who was received
with loud cheers, supported the resolution.
After attacking the Parlinmentary action of
the members for Oldbam, Mr, Lyulph St{anley
and Mr. Hibbert, Mr. O'Donnell said—When
the Government broughtin a Cogrcion Bill
they told them what the consequences would
be. Let them bhring in a Coercion Bill, let
them assure to the evicting, rackrenting land-
lords of freland the power to exact their un~
just rents, and when they Lrought in their
remedial measure the Tory party wonld Lring
in their amendments to prevent its becoming
law. They bad done¢ so. ‘I'here were now
1,500 smendments down, and they had
lately heard the leader of the 'Fory party, Sir
Stafford Northcote (groans) in mmerry mood
announcing to the Conservative audience that
the progress of the Lund Bill was about as
great ar the progress of Pharaoh’s chariot at
the bottom of the Red Sea with the chariot
wheels off (8 Inugh).  Well, what was the
counsel of tho Land Lesgue and of the men
who worked with the Land League ? What
was the counsel of Charles Stewart Parnell ?
(Loud and repeated chooers), LXven in
this hour of exasporation and provocation the
member for Cork sat still, refusing to give
the word «“Pay no rest at all" but
still continued to say “ Pay ro unjust rent”
(bear, hear). Iut he could pot close hix
eyes to the fact that events were marching
rapidly. He could not close his eyes to the
fact that hin follow.conntrymnen, thongh they
evinced wonderful patiesce, might npot be
trusted to be paticnt ecternally (cheers). 1t
wiglt be as easy to rofure to pay
any rent whatever as to refuse to pay
an unjost remt, especially as her Munjesty's
Government declined to sev noy differenco.
The Irish peasantry camoe forward to say,
« Wy are rendy to pay all we can, and wo arc
ready to pay a fair rent, and any reasonable
terms of composition pending the passing of
the Land Act;” and the Government replied,
« The oflur to pay as much as you can i8 as
criminal an act nr to refuse to pay any at all.”
What must be the answer of the Lrish pensan-
try if this course were persisted in 7 Would it
not be this? ¢« Since it is a8 criminal to pay
as much as you can 88 not to pay at
all, then we will not pay at all” (loud choers).
Now, when Mr. Parnell intimated os much
as that in the House of Commons, as he
was bound by bis duty to intimate it, for he
was bound above ull tbings to speak the
truth upon questiong,as to which the legisla-
ture should be informéd—when, as an Ivish
representative, qmalified to speak above all
other reprerentatives on bebulf of the people
of Ireland, he warned the Government that
by their refusal to draw any distinction be-
tween the paymient by the tenant of as much
as he could and the refnszal to pny any rent
whatever, that the Government was driving
the tenaut into the refusal to pay all rant—
and when he warned the Government that in
letting loore the military and naval forces of
the Crown against the peasantry the Govern-
ment was rnoning a8 wost imminent risk of
rgplorable breach of the public trunquility,
how was that jurdicious nnd neceseary caution
received? My Lord Uarringten got up nud
declared that the member for Cork was men-—
aciog the Government, snd he presumed to
intimate thut he was houndiug oa the Irish
peassntry to wanton insurrection.

A Yoice—It's a lie.

Mr. O'Donnegll—His friend in the andience
satd the truth—it was a lio (loud cheerx)
Were they and heto advocats or to encourage
the unekilled, unarmed pessant in Ireland to
rush with his bars breast upon the arms ot
the Briti-h Guards? Those whosaid go ought
to know that to such as Mr. Charles Siewart
Parnell one drop of the blood of the Irish
peasantry was more precious to bim than sll
the blood of the House of Lords (loud
cheers.) And yet this titled hypocrite pre-
tonded to beliove that the Irish members
were anxious to promote the slaughter of
their fellow-countrymen, and their Lyulph
Stanley cheered the rowardly assertion to
the echo (“shame”). The Irish Land League
were doing their utmost to keep thelr coun-
trymen within bounds. The Irish Land
League were doing their utmost to keep con-
stitutional agitation alive in spite of the pro-
vocation and the buckshot of a Liberal
Ministry (hear, bear, and * shame”). It was
not their policy to expose the unarmed
magges of their countrymen to the deadly
rifle shots of the hercic runaways of the
Transvaal (loud cheers). But bloodshed
there might be, and a dark and & dreadfuol
hour might be fmpending over {rsland, and
for & time it might seem that coercion had
agserted jtselt, and that «British order” ruled
supreme a8 Russian order had reigoned in War-
saw ; but the Irish nation of to.day was not the
Irizsh nation of 48 or '98. (Cheers). A
generation or a century ago they wero cooped
up within tbe confines of their owa Island.
To.day they were a world race of tens of

~millions of people, and the shores of distant

continents were peopled with their rRons—
people with a strong arm, members of the old
Hibernian stock (cheers). And if ever they
were in & mood to revenge a mortal it
would be to revenge the mortal insult of
a Government of protended Liberal legislators
that spilt the blocd of the Irish people, and ex-
torted unjust ronts that the leaders of the
Liberal Governmen$ were the loudest in con--
demacing twelve months ago (cheers),

MEETING IN MIDDLESBROUGH.

(From the Daily Exchange.)

On Waedoesday evening, the 8th Juune, a
large and enthusiastio audlence assembled 1n
the Temperance Hall, Middlesbrough, for the
purpose of hearlng addreeses from Mr.T. P,
Q'Connor, M. P ; Mr. John Barry, M.P.; Mr,
Redmond, M.P., and other well known gen-
tlemen in oonmection with the Irish Land
League movement.

The chair was occupied by Dr. McGuire,
and he was supported by Mr. T. P. 0’Oonner,
M.P (Galway), Mr. Jobn Barry, M.P. (county
Wexford), Mr. Radmond, M. P. (New Rcss),

The chairman having addressed the meet-
ing at some leugth, .

Mr, John Welsh, secretary of the Middles-
brough branch of the Irish Land League, resd
& letter from BIr, Crawford, of the Durham
Miners' Association, in which he expressed
his regret at bolng unable to be present, but
expressed his hearty nnd thorough sympathy
with the work and aim of the Irish party,and
;ienouucing as unjust the preseut state of the

aw.

Mcr. Gibbons, secretary of the Midelesbrough
Trades' Council, read the first resolution,
which asserted that the true remedy for the
present state of things in Ireland is not coer-
cion but the suspension of evictions until the
Land Bill has becoms law.

Mr. T. P. O'Connor, who Tose to second the
resolution, was received with loud and con-
tinued cheering. He wished, ho said, to ad-
dress the reason ot his audience, not their
passions, aud to convince Englishmen who
might be present, and who had been hustile
to them. With reference to the poor Irish-
man who bad been killed in the accident to
which he had referred, why was it he ever
loft Armuagh? Because he and landlordism
could not live together, and this teaches the
leston tbat so long as Irish landlordism is
permitted to exist as it docs at present the
Irish peasant would be a slave. The results
of this evil and injustice to Ireland is evident
even in Middlesbro. Irishmen are driven
from Troland, and have to seck a living In
Eogland, and thus, by increasing labor, mnkes
it cheap and more diflicult for Knglishmen to
enrn good wages. ‘The land question not
only aflected Ireland, but England also. Men
from Somerset and otber counties were wotk-
ing in DMiddlesbrongh, Why was this?
Chiefly because they were unable to till the
ground of Somerset, and labor had to be
sought olsewhere. 1liv had beon travelling
through Somerrset, and had looked upon most
beautiful spots—some of the most beantiful
in the world—green fields, hills, and dales—
but nowhero could he seo the cottuzes of the
peasantry. 1'bis was altogelber difierent from
what should be, end in France or Belgiuw if he
or anyon¢ ol<¢ had been cravelling theough
thoze countrics ho should have found the
country fitled with happy and contented
peasantry, but in Somerset he did not seo n
gingle cottage to gladden the eyo. ‘Tho men
should bo there to till the soil, and landlord.
ism ig the causo why it is not tilled ; but men
from Armagh and othor parte of Ireland, as
well as Boglund, glut tho towns.

Mr. Johu Barry, M.I, who was received
with loud chevrs, suid there was one gratify-
ing phase of the popniar movemont in
England as woll a8 in lreland, end that was
the growth of tho democracy, and one
of thie latest ovidences of the nkin feeling
of the democracy was the fact that on that
very day the Cloveland miners had despatched
two delegates 10 Iroland to nscortuin the real
condition of the people (loud cheeriug). The
Cleveland miners were not going to Lo eatis.
{tedd with the grand utterances of the Irish
Chief Secretary or the London press, but were
determined to have indupondent reports from
men whom they could trust, lle (the
speaker) was sure that when those reports
were recolved and made public they would
verify the worst that had Dbeen snid in
roference to the condition af the paople,
and would reveal further and more start-
ling facts in reference to them. There
was one special rteuron why he wag de-
sirous of addressing a Middlesbrough meeting.
und it was in reference to the action of their
own represeniative (bisses). During the
passage of tho Courcion Bill 3r. Tenac Wilson
did not #it up early and late to suspend the
Irish constitution, but agnin and agnin inter-
ruptod the small knot of Irish members who
atood up in dofence of Irish rights. Mr.
Wilson, in conjunction with the muinber for
a neighboring borough—(cries of Mr. Dodd)
—did as mucl: a8 any member to suspond the
Irish constitution and inflict injustice upon
the race (pisses and crivs of shamp).  What
conld be expected by working clnss con-
stituencies if they gent their masters
to Lo their representatives ? They committed
a grivvous error in sending sruch men to Par-
linmont, and if the workinemen oxpected
such reprosentatives to vindieate the prin.
ciples of liberty they were much mistaken,
The Irish would continue the struggle until
the power of the landlords was gwept away
forever, and the people wore coabled to live
together in contentment und pence in their
own land (foud cheers).

Mr. Bedmound, M.P. tor New Ross, who was
very heartily roceived, addrossed the mecting
at Jength.

The meeting then dispersed, after tho usual
votes of thanks were accorded to the chair-
wan and the peakers,

BREVITIES.

St Thomas has a populatior of over 5,000,

Sepator Scsslons confesses, under oath tobe
& professional lobbyist.

Bismarck holds parliaments in contempt,
Ho will do without them, he says,

Capads {8 becoming famnus ag the couutry
of weather prophetg, nnd no wonder, “we have
all” gorts of weather here.

It is8 not yet certain that Gladstone's Land
Bill will not be defeated. T'he Ulster tenants
do not approve of some of the clauses.

The lorary of the University of Toronto
has been enriched by the gift of a collection
of valuable Oclentul works by Mr. Hoenry
Rowsell.

The skeleton of a man who must have been
over tight feot and a half in height, and
having a tail, has been dug up in Brszll. This
is a comfort for Darwin.

One of the cruelties charged upon Oscar
Merritt, of Detroit, in his wife’s complaint for
divorce, was that Lie would not let her put her
cold feet on him to warm them.

President Barcom of the University of Wis-
consin thinks that if we look broadly at the
religicus experionce of the world we shall
# be led to feel that religlon is one of the most
obacure, confused, variable, and gubtile facts
in human life.”

It is understood that the Bank of Montreal,
at Chicago, has concluded to pay, under pro-
teut, on nearly $60,000, the asseseable smount
of its capital under the decision ot the Com-~
missioner of Internal Revenue, and bring suit
for its recovery.

At the Wiltshire (England) Sesslons yes-
terday the Marquis of Townshend was fired
£500 and costs and bound over to keep the
peace for 12 montks for horsewhipping Lord
Edward Thynne. Colonel Nepean and Fran-
¢is K14, who abetted the assauli, were fined
£100 each. Lord Thynne abducted the Mar-
quig of Townshend's wife.

Gilbert and Sullivan seem to have con-
cluded that thelr new comlio opers, ¢ Patience,”
which is as great a success in London as
« Pinafore,” would net make a hit on the
American stage, as they have abandoned their
dramatic right here by publishing the music,
with sccompapying words. The theme is
the msthetic craze in England, and it prob-
ably would not be thought funny by the mass
of Americans.

A grass-widow is run wuing hut gresn,

A dentist's si;n——Dr.-zwibuu, mnsic and
dancing,

7 When it comes fo da-cuending n lxdder, the
bravest of us generul.y back down.

In Franve they say, «Garcon. will- you
please catch mu & punce of chugee 7'

Don't judgo of & snan's character v the um-
brella he carrics, It muy not ba b

A man who was formerly a nigit watche
man refers to it as his lats occupision,

Indians never drink to drown surrow. When
they can get enything to drink they have no
sorrow to drown,

He couldn’t raise the mortgage on his build-

ing-lots, and so, poor man, without becomin
blind lost his sftc. , &

In some respects the gentler sex far
Surphss us.  No man, for instance, can de-

liver a lecture with & dozen pins in his
mouth,

“Ob my,” said little shavey head, as ho
Eo_ppe]d l(;lt('{) bod for the first time after his
air ha oon moved off tight, « it
tickles the pillow.” ght, “how i

At a governmoent oftice—(Bells ringing fu—
riously). Hall porter (chuckling to mugsen-
;t;l?r):]'l‘quz 'om ring, Robinson, et 'em ring ;

ey ltkeit. 'L'boyain't ullowed to 1i
bolls at home,” T e

% Never milk while the cow is eatin,” is
the advice of a bucolic contem porary. Judg—~
ing from the character of much of the milk
that comes to market, it would bo more to $he
point never to milk while the cow is drink-
ing.

“Shon,” snid a Dutchman, “you may say
vot you pleage 'bout bad neighbors ; I have
had the vorst ueighbors ns over vas., Mine
pigs and mino hons come home mit dor ears
aplit, xud tedder duy two of them come home
missing."”

Sceno—Distillery in Banffshira. Distiller
to dronghty neighbor, atter hanaing him a
Inrgo glass of primo Glonlivet: « What do
you think ot thy whiskey, Tawmng?” Tam-
mns ; ¢ eanna say that 1 was ever a jndgo o’
the tiest grlaes, maister.”

Gilhooly bouuhit a cigar tho othor day, and,
as ho lit it, tho tobacconist said, with pride :
“That's a fine imported eigar,” 13 it7" ro-
sponded Gilhooly. «It has always lLeen n
mystery to mo whv Galveston does not raise
her own cabbages.”

A bad little boy, upon being promised rive
cents by hin mother if ho would taks a dose
of castor oil, obtained the money, nnd then
told his parent that she might throw tho cas-
tor oil fn thostreet. Mo will mukeo a humor-
ony newspaper patageaphist ono of theso
duys.

Popa: « That picture shows the story of
Promothens, und iho volture that fod on his
liver. KEvery day the valture devoured it,
and every night it grow, for him to ost it
again  Sympathetic Chilil: « Poor, dear old
vulture! How sick hoinust have Leon of
liver overy day.”

The following queries have beon propound-
ed by the Concord School of Philosophy :—
Why donot cows sit down fo rest the samo as
dogs ? Why does n dogturn round n low
tinies bofore he lios down ¥ Why does n cow
got up from the ground hind-end first, and
a horse fors-end first ¢ Why does a squirrel
como down hoad first and n cat tail first.

P

HOLTOWAY'S PILLS.—The chirfest wonder of
modern Limes —This incom‘)umule medicine
tnerenses tho appetite, strengthens the stomnceh,

cleanses the liver, eorrects blHonsness and pro-
veants fiatalentey, purities the system, Invigo-
rates the nerves, and reinstntes sound liealthr.
The enormous demand for these P18 Lhrough-
out the globe astonishes vveryhody, nnd asinglo
trinl convinees the most seepbleal that po me-
dielne equals ITolloway’s Ullls {n s abllity to
remove all eaomiplainta ine'dental to the haman
race. They aron blessing to the afltisted and 8
hoon to all who labor nnder internal or exter-
nal distnse. Tho purifieation of the hond, re-
movill of all restraints from the seeretive or-
pang, and rentle aperlent netion, sire the protific
sources of Lhe extenslve curative range of 1lol-
loway?’s Pills.

THI HENLEY REGATTA.

Liaxpoy, Juoe 30.—Tho wenther was henn-
tiful, the water was in splendid condition,
and the river wag crowded with craft, 1'he
first heat, for the Graml Challenge Cup, for
eights, the Hertford College crew having
Bucky Station, defeated the Doklin Univer—
sity. It wad a goaod struggle uutil within a
fuw lengths of tho bend of the river, when the
Hertford’s won ensily. In the second heat
the London Club, T'hames Club and Kingston
Club crews finished in the order named. Lon-
don had tha Centre Station and Kingston the
Buck- Station. Londons led from tho bend of
the river and won by two longths, In the
third heat tho Lennder crew dofeated the
liaton College crew. The Honley course is a
little over ono mile nod a quarter in length.

Four of lertford College crew in the race
for the Grand Challcoge Cup will form the
crew in the ruce for the Stewards’ Cup. The
game i8 the case with the Thames and Lon-
don Club’s crows, whose stakes in the race
for the Grand Challenge Cup, will row as
number two in the respective crews in the
contest for the Stewards’ Cup. The London
Club crew will also comprise the four who
will be engaged in the race for the Stewards’
Cup, and the stroke in the Grand Challenge
will also row stroke in the Stewards.

The firast heat in the Visitors’ chellenge
cup the first Trinity College crew of Cam—
bridge defeated the third Trinity College crew
of Cambridge. In the first heat for the Stew-
ards’ cop the Thames Club crew, London club
crew and Cornell crew finished in the order
named. Cornell was a bad third.

DISASTER IN LONG ISLAND SOUND.

A YACHT CAPSIZEE AND NEARLY ALL ON BOARD
DROWNED.

New York, Jure 30,—A yacht, with aplea-
sure party from this city, capsized and sunk
during & fierce storm on the Sound, off
Bridgeport, Coun., on Tuesday. The follow-
ing were drowned: H M Johnson, sged 20,
entry clerk in E M Benjamin’s silk importing
house, Green street ; William Seeley, aged 14,
errand boy of the same establishment; Her-
man Eddy, agsd 20, book-keeper in the ship-
plog office of Bowling Green; Wm Edmon-
gon, aged 18, ship broker; Miss Fannie
Campbell, residing on West Tenth street,

There were two survivors. They state that
the whole party managed to keep afloat
several minutes after the vessel capsized, but
one by one went down. Palmer, one of the
aurvivors, made desperate efforts to save a
young lady and almost lost hie life in the st~
tempt. Large bail atones fell upon the party
ag they struggled in the waves. The vessel
had been put in trim -in expectation of the
gtorm, but the gsle was g0 strong that she
could not withstand it. )
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The United States Minister at . Irima has
.been instructed to recognize the Provisional
Government of Calderon. should such step
sesm convenient. Recogunition by the United
States will doubtless be followed by similar

action on the part of other nations,



