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Wrikten for the Record.
Idle.

Isit in the twillght dim,
At the close of an idle day,
And hear the soft, sweet hymn
That rises tar nway,
And dieson evenlog alr;
Oh, all day long. they sing their song
Who toll In the valley there,

But never a song eing I,
Letting with folded hands
The hours puss me by,

Dro )rln thelr golden sands;
And [ list from day to duy

To the tick, tick, tick of the old brown clock,

Ticking my life away.

And I see the sunlight fade,
And I see the night come on,
And vien in the gloom and shale,
1 weep for the day that is goue—
Weep and wail in pain,
For the misspent day that has fown away,
And will not eome again,

Another morning beams,
But 1 forget the last,

Andsitin my idle dreams
Till the day Is overpast;

Oh, the toller's heart is glad,

For the day 168 gone aud the yight conies on,

But mine 18 sore and sad

For I dare not look behind,
No golden shining sheaves
Can 1 ever hope to find;
Nothing but withered leaves,
Ah ! dreams are very swe e,
But will it piease, If only these
Ilay ut the Master's feet ?

Ah! what will the dasier sny
Todreams nnd nothing more ?
Oh! idier all the day !
Think, ere thy life 18 o'cr,
And when the day grows late,
Oh, soul of sin ! will He let you 1n
There, ut the pearly cate ®

Oh, idle heart beware
On 10 the field of sirife !
Ou o the valley thers,
Avd live n useful iife,
Up!do not wait a day,
For the old brown clock, with Its tick, tick
tick

isticking your lite away. w,

A CHURCH MOUSE,

“I must trust to your inetinet,” muttered

the traveller, letting the bridle fal) upon
his horse’s veck, “The ey
would be at fault on such a night as this,
Be quiet, you brute, Do you mean to re-
pay my confidence by breaking my neck
for me.”

The animal had shiel so violently as

nearly to throw his rider, and stood tremb
ling in every mucscle. His master peercd
through the darkness iu the endeavor to

make out the cause of his terror, e

could perceive before him the dim out.
line of a dismautled church, with its brood

of gravestones clustered about it. Beside

the road, so close that he could have ¥

touched it with his whip, be discovered an
indistinet white object crouching upon
one of the graves,

Resolved upon knowing what it was, he
dismounted and approacted it. As he did
80 it arose, and fled rapidly away. With
his curiosity now fully aroused he followed
it As itueaved t} urch it turned sud.
denly and coufronted hima, At this n
ment a broad glare of lightning i 1
along the sky, and he saw before him a
young girl dressed in a thin, water
garment, ber haiv falling in drenched coil
upon her shouiders,  For an instant her
white, scared face was turned towards bim,
and her large sorrowful eyes met bis with
an appealing look ; then she seemed t
melt into the solid body of the church,

As well as the darkness pennitted, he
examined the spot where she had disap-
peared, but could find no opening throuys
which she could Lave dJi appeared, He
called alond that be was a frien 1, and that
she had nothiug to fear. The only answer
was the waii of the tempest through the
broken archev. With a feeling akin 1
superstitious terror, he hastily remounn-
ted his horse,and didnot draw roin witil he
resched the village inn,

“Who oceupies the old church yonder §”
he inquired of the landlord,

“Ah! you too have seen it,”” exclaimed
the landlord mysteriously.

“It," echoed the traveller, “I saw
1 took to be a poor demented girl.”

“You saw the spirit of one,”
the landlord soiemnly, ‘Every one here
knows the sto When she was alive
her neme was Ada Morion. Her father
died a year hack, leaving her heiress to his
property. As she was yet a minor, he
appointed kis friend Samuel Eastham he;
guardian, who, in ¢ of hier death un-
married, was to iuherit the arty, I
18 said that he beat, starve 1 cruelly
ill-treated her.  One wnight, Just such a
night as this, she disappear Her hat
and cloak were found on ~bank
next morning. It was plain that the poor
creature had sought dehiverance from he
persccutor by suicide, That was
months ago.  MHer body was never found
but her spirit has been often ¢

raked

what

auswered

hyard where her father lies, M
il.vnlx'x\\wm,’r.'r ner to her deat
lives at his ease in her fatber’s ) ¢ on
the hill,”
I'he t1a er oW ity deeply
terested in the Vs vade
ment upon it, Mo 1l
lord that he ) et
oy !

a sentiment of pric |

cautionsly made

el
and sat down in "

For more t! g cceurred
to attract his atte n. He was becoming
dreamy and was on the point of falling |
asleep where he sat, when a low, weird |

peal from the organ moaned through th

church, e sat erect, and listened with
suspended breath, The sound ros higher |
and clearer, aud presently the sweet but |
mournful tones of a womwan's voice joined

it, Ile could make out the words of a |
prayer for the wretched.

s of an owl

| acter you
After o moment the music ceased, and | da y

he could hear the
heart-broken way,
his eyes,
the darkness, but could make out nothing,
Ariring he called out—
“Whosoever you are, youare in sorrow
and afiliction. T cannot ece. I will not
pureue you, All I desire is to be your
friend, Will you answer me 7"

There was no reply, and the weeping

suddenly ceased. After a moment’s hesi-
tation he made his way to the organ-loft
and struck a mateh. No one was visible
nor was there the smallest trace of the
recent presence of any living being. Con-
siderably startled he left the church, de-
termined to repeat his experience the fol.
lowing night,
o P’roviding himself with a dark lantern,
he went to tke church the next night,
and secreted himself near the organ, As
before, it was nearly midnight before he
became conscious of the presence of
another person in the building, On this
occasion the organ was uot played, but
there was a slight rustle, as of a woman's
dress, and presently he heard the same low
bitter weeping.

Quickly arising he shot the rays of the
lautern in the direction from whence the
sounds proceeded. Not more than three

ards from him, in the broad glare of the
{ighl, he beheld the girl whom he had met
in the churchyard. She was looking at
rim With an expressiou of intense terror
in her white face and tear-wet eyes. As
she stood cowering before him, she
reminded him of some innocent anima)
crouched at the hunter’s feet, With an
accent of pity he addressed her—
I saw you in the churchyard the night
+ | before last ; 1 spoke to you Jast night, 1

alu uot an enemy, nor an idle curiosity

seeker. | earnestly want to aid you.
Will you not trust me "
Keeping her eyes fixed upon him with
the same distrustful look, she answered
in a faint, far-off voice—
“Your friendship or your enmity can
be nothing to me, The world you live in,
by wickedness and cruelty drove me to
my death, I am doomed to this place
until justice is done upon my destroyer,”
“You are trying to mislead me,” ex-
claimed Barclay. *“You are no spirit, but
a poor, starving, homeless young girl. You
have suffered miserably, and I have re-
solved to restore youto your rights, as
well as exact reparation from the man who
has wronged you.”
He advanced towards her as he spoke,
and stretched out his arms to seize her.
or an instant she seemed uncertain how
to act, then, even as his hand seemed to
pass bodily through her shape, she melted
into the shadows of the place. This time
he did not pursue her. ~ Her mysterious
('~L’.’l‘]|t‘, which seemed to confirm her own
words, began to impress him with the
belief that he had indeed confronted a

sobbin
that brought tears to

in alow,

He strained his eyes through

Enstham here with witnesses, Do you
play on that orgen when you hear him
enter. When I turn the dark lantern
upon you arire and denounce him as your
murderer, We can eafely leave him to
accuse bimself,’

‘I will do as you wish,’ she answered
brokenly, *‘How ean I thank you?

‘By following wmy directions,’ replied
Barclay, brusquely, to hide his own emo-
tion,

With a few words more of advice he
left her, His next move was to go
directly to the landloxd of the inn, relate
the whole story and secure his support
and services,

At ten O'clock on the next night, in
company with the landlord, he called
upon Samucl Eastham, Cutting short his
swooth salutation Barclay said—

‘Mr. Eastham, the obscure manner of
your ward’s death has given rise to
strange rumors in the village, Her spirit
is said 1o wander in the old church.
We desire you to accom any us there
to-night, in order to set these stories at
rest.’

Eastham's jaw dropped, his face grew
livid and he was barely able to reply ina
quivering voice—

‘Ghost ! Absurd ! Do you mean to make
a fool of me? I will not g0 to the church
at this hour of the night,’

‘Allow me to observe,’ said Barclay,
sternly, ‘that the rumors, unless you aid
in dissipating them, may culminate in a
charge of murder.’
Sumething siguificant in his tone seem-
ed 10 render Eastham suddeuly submis-
sive,

‘Of course I will go, out of politeness,
if you iusist, We shall probably bag a
church mouse. They are proverbially so
starved as 1o be incapable of flight,’

No reply was made to this lame attempt
at humor, and in a very uncomfortalie
frame of mind he went with them to the
church, and was shown into a pew in the
dark between them. After a moment of
tilence the low tones of the organ spread
through the church, accompanied by a
woman's voice,

‘What is this? cried Eastham, starting
up hastily. “What voice was that 7

‘Be silent,’ said Barclay, sternly, ‘Good
reason have you, scoundrel, to hear that
voice with guilty horror.’

At the eame 1nstant the glass from his
lantern  feil broadly upon the organ.
Standing before it, looking down at them,
was the figure of Ada Morton.

‘Oh, God !’ groaned Eastham, chokingly,
‘my sins have found me out. She has
come back from the other world to accuse
me of her death,’

‘Yee,” said the girl solemnly, ‘Samuel
Eastham, you are my murderer |’

‘L confess it,’ shrieked the terror-mad-
dened wretch, ‘I ask no mercy from men
for the grave has coudemned me. Take

visitunt of the other world.
Next morning, however, cool reflection
taught hum that he wmight easily bave
deceived himself in his excitement. e,
therefore, resolved all the more ob-zinah—ly
to pursue the investigation,

For three nights following be secreted
bimself in the chureh, ana awaited her
appearance, but his watch was fruitless,
The caution on her part fully convinced
him that he was dealing with & huwan
being, and uot with an impalpable phan-
towm.

Meantime, in pursuence of the suspics
ion which the landlord’s story had 1m-
parted to him, he found a pretense on
which to make the acquaintauce of Sam-
uel Bastham, The man impressed him un-
favorably at the first sight, Tall and
gauut ot figure, with small, restless grey
eyes, and a false smile, he seemed to Dar-
clay to be capable of any villainy. The
young man was careful to avoid mention-
ing the supposed ghost, and departed with
au invitation to call again.

Un the fourth night Barclay again
| secroted himself in the church. It was cold
| for the seazon, aud he shivered in his
Lidicg place, despite his Swar clothing.
Hour after hour passed away, aud he
began to fear that Lis errand would |
again prove fruitless, when a faint light
i the body of the church caught Lis eye. |
A8 it rose higher, he could see that it pro- |
ceeded from a swall heap of sticks col- [
lected upon the stone floor. Crouching |
overit, and extending her thin fingers to 1

|
|

the flame, he beheld the figure of the

girl.  Evidently overcome with
Id she had ventured to indulge in
s smwall comfort in the hope that it |
might escape notice, ‘
Pulling off his shoes Barclay ere

Yyour

Will you trustand help me,’
She looked up at him,
‘You have a good, kind face,” she said,»

offering i ber hand, ‘I will trust you,
“Then,’ said Barclay, ‘keep up the char- |

bave assumed for one more | a

« To-morrow uight I sball bring iy

| befriended. 1

{ @ your friend is impossible.

| nearer to hi

Harkness & Co., Druggists, Dundas St,

£pot every time when applied for rtheuma-
tism, neuralgia, pain, soreness or lameness,

me away—hide me from this awful sight |’

The light was turned out, and the girl’s
figure disappearei. The horror-smitten
Eastham, shrieking mingled prayers and
curses, was taken to the village and im-
prisoued on the double charge of fraud
and attewmpted murder. In course of
time be was convieted and punished,

On the same day he was sentenced, Bar-
clay called upon” Ada Morton, now in.
stalled in her father’s house, With her
restoration to her rights ehe had recovered
her health and beauty, and it was with a
strange feeling of mingled hope and fear
that the young wan took her hand and
sald—

‘I bave called to say good-bye, Miss
Morton.’

The bright emile faded from ber face,
and a look of pain came in its place.

‘You are going away? 1 had hoped
you would stay with us,’

‘My work lere is done,’ he answered,

FROM LOURDES,

Baltimore Mirror,
Lourdes, September 20, 1884,
In our auvnual sojourn at the hallowed
shrine of onr Immaculate
Lourdes, we have frequently derired to
speak to you of some of the graces which
are daily, hourly, poured down from
heaven on the poor suffering souls who
come to seek their cure or resignation at
the feet of their Immaculate Mother when
all human science has proved unavailing,
But time flies at Lourdes as it does no
where else on earth, especially for those
privileged ladies who form part of the
hl'npi!ll of Notre Dame de Lourdes,
whose duty calls them to the side of the
sick, the suffering, and often the dying.
The subject before us this year being one
of
MORE THAN USUAL INTEREST
to our compatriots, we will make no
apology for our hurried lines, hoping only
that they will draw some suffering heart
to her who is the “health of the sick,” and
we ask that mauy grateful hearts may
¢ing & hymn of thanksgiving—a Magni-
feat in union with that glorious one
which seemed to unite heaven and earth
ou the 15th of August, in the Crotto of
Lourdes. Those who have had the pleas-
ure of reading Monsieur Lasserre’s beau-
tiful book of episodes, entitled the “Mig-
acle de Lourdes,” know already that our
Immaculate Mother seems to have chosen
the Feast of the Awsumption as the day of
wonders and graces at Lourdes—every
15th of August is marked by some mir-
acle.  Who does not know of the cure of
the saintly paralyzed priest—the Abbe de
Musy, whose name 1s so venerated in
France—of that of Mlle. de Fontenoy, and
of the locksmith, Saveur ?
This year Mary smiled on a fair young
daughter of America,
MISS JOANNA MALRY DORNEY,
the youngest sister of Rev. Maurice Dot-
ney, the pastor of St. Gabriel’s Church,
Chicago. Father Dorney is not unknown
to the Rev, clergy of the Archdiocese of
Baltimore; he baving made his studies in
the famous Seminary of St. Sulpice, in
that city, On the 2nd of August there
arrived at Lourdes, three pilgrims from
the Western World, Father Dorney and
his two sisters, They came as thousands
before them have done, to obtain from
Mary what science could not give—the
cure of a loved sister, Miss Dorney bad
been sick for eight years. From the age
of fifteen her health had been very deli-
cate, and for the last five years she had
been a perfect invalid. Loving parents
had called to the aid of this poor, afilicted
child all that science and wealth could
give, but without relief. Five eminent
physiciaus had carcfully examined her
case, and no relief could be afforded the
safferer.  Miss Dorney, for five years had
been
UNABLE TO WALK.
Her Lrother’s pastoral residence was only
a few steps from the parental home, and
the invalid had not been able during all
that time to euter his roof, Miss Dorney’s
case bafiled the experience of her physi-
cians, and in a consultation which they
Leld precisely on the 15th of August, last
year, they pronounced her incurable. A
full diaguosis of this interesting case will
be given to the public with the testimony
of ber paysicians in America, and of thoss
of Lourdes who examined her after her
cure, Besides ber complicated internal
diseases, Miss Dorney’s eyesight and her
voice were nearly extinct. She could not
see  without glasses of extraordinary

i sak above
I have restored you to your home, and | S4ength nor could she speak ahove a

to-day your enemy receives the punish-
ment of bis crimes.  What more is there
to do P’

to forget the woor girl whom you have

it will be easy.’

‘No,’ he
i1
that I chall never ace mplish it.  To stay

I must go
away, and labonr to crush out this Jony-

grown my whole heart, or stay to che
it for your sake. Tell me, dear Ada,
which must I do ¢

She

looked at Lim sbhyly, and came |
side, as she whispered—

worse and coutinued so up to the day of
‘Nothing,” she returned brokenly, ‘but her

|
replied carnestly, ‘so difficult | ©f terrible '"“”r”_"g" i 1‘
} morning of the 15th, was too ili to have |

her toilet artended to, and was obliged to |
return to her bed., A second
ing, this love for you which has over- dress was more suceessful, and the poor,
. ) | sick girl was taken in a carriage to the

Basilica, more dead thau
great difi

con

whisper. From the day she arrived at
Lourdes her condition = seemed to grow

HAPPY AND MIRACULOUS DELIVERANCE.
Ihe night of the 14th of August was one
She arose on the

effort t

elive. With
iculty the made her confession,
ather who confessed her 1, he
ered her a subject for Extreme

ana

Stay.'—C. L, Hildreth, in Wav

e

and liver, Sold by
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A Decided Hit,
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil touches the right

i internally for colds,

St
13 equally infallible,

sore throat, cte.,
L

i

|
|
|
|
the words after us, the directress of the I
Piscini announcing the prayer in French, |
and your correspondent repeating it iu[ I

Canied to the Crypt, she
t the Mass of our good” Abbe de
wl received Holy Communic

t
ie bonor aud glory of God, and the con- t
teion of sinners,”  The sufferer repeated

|

Euglish for the benefit of the sick one,

e pressed the statue of Our Lady of
ourdes to her almost lifeless lins, her

I

WONDROUS |

Mother of ' () no,

i of the hundred and fifty which Mary
|

and only relief I

the children, Use

head reposed on my arm, her body ex-
tended in the bath; she clasped the dear
image of Mary, kissed and kissed it re-
peatedly, Again, went up the prayer:
[ “Oh! desr Mother, cure her for the honor
| sud glory of God and the conversion of
sinners”  What had bappened? The
divine had visited us! We did not need
her words :

“IAM CURED! 1AM cURED!"
all had bLeen revealed in that
heavenly smile that had chased away the
look of anguish, Joy was there, health
was there, grace was there, Mary had
visited the poor child who bad braved the
dangers of the ocean in the state of bodily
suffering to seek relief from her hands,
The moment was sublime ! Could it be a
scene of earth that we have witnessed |
No! heaven had come down to earth, or
earth had become heaven forthe moment,

As near as we could judge, this miracle
took place between the Consecration and
the Communion of Father Dorney’s Mass,
After Father Dorney had made his thanke-
giving be descended quickly to the Grotto,
where his sister awaited him, “She is
cured,” we said to him, “she is radically
cured,”

INTERESTING ACCOUNT OF THE LATEST MIR-
ACLE — MIS8 DORNEY'S
CURE,

“I WAS SURE OF IT,”
he replied, and, without yielding to those
impn{ses of nature which lead one to em-
brace and congratulate the object of
Mary’s fuvors, full of faith, he turnel his
steps from the spot where his sister sat,
aud went to kueel before the Grotto, to
pour out his heart in acts of loving
thankegiving. Oh, what 2 thanksziving |
Miss Dorney, who had not been able to
take a step alone, walked three or fouy
times that day ‘o and from her hotel, a
distance of a mi.o from the ';rutlu, and,
more than that, she followed the torch-
light procession on foot, which was at
least an hour on march, A few days
afterwards we madea pilgrimage to Beth-
eram, whichis an ancient Calvary, situated
on the summit of the Pyrenees. Our
Miraculee
ASCENDED THI8 MOUNTAIN ON FOOT,

whilst my strength giving out I was aided
in this ascent by tlis little friend, whose
tottering steps I had =0 often aided du
the past two weeks, Again we male ay
excursion to Gavauna, one of the highest
peaks of the Pyrenees, where eternal snow
and ice crown the mountain, 'I'ke ascent
was made on mules; of all the party of ten,
Mies Dorney seemed to be the least
fatigued, Oaur little American Miraculee
attracted universal attention ; all Lourdes
looked at her ; all solicited the pleasure of
touching her hand, of receiving her auto-
graph, of hearfog a detailed account of
Ler illuess and cure, Miss Dorney had
not only been cured of her iuternal wala-
dies, which had deprived her of the use of
her limbg, but eyesight and voice were
likewise restored. In fine, the
happy «nes left their beloved Lourdes
about the first of September, two weeks
after the cure, to accept an invitation ex-
tended them by M, Henri Lasserre, 1o
visit him at his beautiful country residencs,
near Storae, in Dor Regrets and
prayers followed t} le American
baud who, by their piety and excellent
quelities of mind and heart, had endeared
themselves to many warm friends of
Lourdes, who will never forget them, We
unite in wishing them a happy and safe
return to their beloved old pare wnd
many friends who await them from sfsr,
while we entertain the hope of another
reunion next year at the feet of our [1-
maculate Mother, to sing together the
anniversary Magnificat.  We terminate in
begging one Magnificat in than) ing to
Mary for the

FAVOR SHE HAS GRANTED THE UNITED

STATES

three

(-

prayer for her who has made so poor ar
attempt to speak t5 you of one grace

goed to accord usat Lourdes, during the |

mouths of August and September, |
[ A DAUGHTER OF MARYLAND, |
PRI

An Al

0 Caring Alcololism,

We believe the hest authorities are «
erally skeptical as to there heing
cure for confirmed habits of inebrie
less the effort in that direction be aided
a strong exercise of the will of th !
tunate suhject of the bad habit. The
are, however, mar
mended as aids in d
legres sfying th
liquors, which :

roubled me for over ten years,
hat time I had it ve 1y bad

Part of
sand I was at | 1

considerable expense trying to get relief;

ut this excellent medicine was the first

|
i
rece Sold by |
larkness & Co.,, Druggists, Dundas St, {
Destroy the worms or they may destroy |
Freeman’s Worm |
‘owders, they expel all kit

red.”

)
in ' 0 Dropitionsly la e |
in having so propitiou 1)‘ smiled on on 1‘,f | to be, that they must not be, and that they
Uts daughters ; and we dere ask one little |

| twenty shil

| the last farthin

1ds of worms, | w

OCT. 25, 1884,

THE DOWN-TRODDEN

—

Saye a London correspondent of the
Detroit Free Press ;—

I saw I'vevelyan in London a few weeks
since and he 1s looking very ill. The
Irish troubles seem o have broken his
health completely, and I would not he at
all surprised, although no such thing has
been even whispered, to see him replaced
by some one else before long, I den't
koow that it is possible to do anything
for the conciliztion of Ireland, except
letting the country go entirely. But if
anything can be done I think the British
Government have made a mistake in not
putting Lord Dufferin at the head of
affairs there. If he could not succeed,
there is then nothing for it but a tyran-
nical government ou the one hand, or
absolute freedow on the other. It scems
to me that the future great trouble of
Britain is not in the enmity of all Europe,
nor the mix of effairs in Kgypt, nor any
of the foreigu complications, but the state
of affairs n Parliament after the next
lection, Just ax a sore thumb is more
trouble to a man thaa somebody else’s
broken leg, so will [rish affairs be to the
Pritish nation as compared with their Afri.
can or European bother, Here is the situa-
tion concitely, Next year the Crimes Act
will expire, Next year there will be
eighty Parnellites in Parliament instead
of thirty, It will not only be impossible
for any governwent to renew the Crime:
Act, but 1t will be impossible for them to
do auy legislation av all without the con-
sent of the Irish party,  Just think of th
soneequences of such an unprecedente
state of allaizs, It will not be down-
trodden Irelan’, but down-trodden Eng-
lund,

It will be the hated Saxon governed
by the Celt, I wouldn’t be at all sur.
priced if in after years we will see agita-
tion in Evgland to get rid of the [rish
yoke. They will demand separation, and
Ireland will not let them go. We will
then have Englishmen in the United
States subscribing large sums of money
to free their beloved country from the

L. We will seoc a cowed

SAXO0.

rule of Paruell,
Englich party in the House of Parlinment
trying to obstruet the legislation of
Premicr Parnell, while Ho Secretary
Healey and Minister of the Navy Sexton
will denounce such tactics, and the Irish
Speaker will iznominiously expel poor
old Gladstone, Hartington, Harcourt and
the rest of them for using unpariiament-
ary language.

Ihere is no question but Parnell is the
greatest leader the Irich party has ever
had and he has made up hismind to bring
the English to his own terms, and it is the
very general belief that he will do it, If
Mr. Gladstone were to do the sensible
thivg and come up to 325 Strand and ask
a e I would s » him like a
r, “ William, my boy, thingsare mueh
serious than even yo teve them

rd Dufferin in Eail Spen-

Mr. Parnell in Trey
out the Castle com-
fo it, and see what
s can’t be any

Earl Spencer

ago said that the Irish ought to

be content with the concessions already

made to them, this Mr. O'Connor
auswered in the following words -—

“The Ir I tell him and every
other Englishr vho uses such insulting
and offensive language, are a nation of
scnsible and intelligent men, fally alive
to their national rights, and determined to
bave these rights to the last utterm st
farthing. I tell the Irish farmers—and I
am as deliberately using words s I ever
used them in my life—that they oughtnot

-

worze than they are now
% few day

need not be content with the present
| settlement of the Irish land question, but
| that that question is stil] open—that of
lings in the pound, not ten
have yet been paid—and that as far as the
party to which we belong can be trusted
to do its duty, that question wi
closed one solitary second 1

Il never be
re we have
of the last shilling of t

> ngs in the pound,”
timated that Irish landlords have
lost ten shillings on the pound
prospect of losing other ten
fas &0 lowered the prices of estates in Ire-
ard that som u be pickel up fora
very little mon :

| . 5 ! -advaatage in some cas a4 1em upon you
. 2 ; 3 \ | Lomale Investment, ity Abbe Siy i ihay o o |
| behind her, and, before she was I “ : . 5 | is thus recommended by a self- 1]
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