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TTniAn. His son, Uidfcl Hon. Ion Trant Hamilton, who, I b«lwv», roarriad

a «t2nddauKhter of tJie grflat Duke of Wellington, held the lame seat after

hiro.- JanH«. Hann wu«^S)ll«ague with Col. Taylor, D'Israeli « wh p. and ont

of the tht^n un^rokon Dublin Hix, i»ll Conwrvativw, and including U*^orge

AlexandtM- Hamilton. M. P., for the College. Needleija to «ay tlmt^ll

went Tory. So ntrong wiw the Tory fee.ing in the old days, that Rev. Mr.

Reid, Hector, vt.ting for Dan. O'Connell, knew, an a wiatter of ooursf
,
tjiat

he muHt leav.. f..rthwith. and the congregation .hnd it arranged that they

were to fill up the church, and, juHt w he began hie farewell Merinon, to leave

in a body. My father persuaded them to give up the Bcheme. James Haiw

was milii, amiable and popular, and respected by high and low To show

.

the deference paid to land<ordH by their tenants in old timoH. W hen I Wan

a boy I waH sitting with him in his country mansion, Abbotstown, when a

footman cume in to say that some tenants from his Carlow estate were at

the door to see him. The hall door was open. It was raining briskly, but no

sooner had they caught sight of him thai» every hat was off. He told them

to keep them t>n, but it seemed as if that was impossible for the ohief

spokesman, He listened patiently to their grievances, gave them a letter

of instrMctions to tHe agent to remedy, then sent them round for dinner,

and they left, invoking multiplex blessings on his head. Ion Trant Hamil-

ton has made some pregnant and pithy speeches in the Conservative inter-

est. Hnother highly rebpected -purishioner was Alexander Kirkpatrick, of

Coolmiae House, uncle of the present Lieut-Governor of Ontario. He

was Senior Magistrate and indefatigable in his attendance at Petty Sessions

involving much losS of time and worry for the best part of a^ifelime,

without out\xml fee<rt- reward other than the high esteem of the community.

THB INQUEST
" Ye maun na gang across,]' bawled the dark and sinister-looking High-

lander, gateman at the Ashtowfi level crossing of the Midlq,nd Railway,

near Dublin, a crossing which combined all conceivable elements of danger,

being on a steep grade and a sharp curve, in the concavity of which tall

willows were planted to blind the outlook of the engine driver. ^ - "^

Senior, relativb and ftamesake of the celebrated Professor and a great

Government official, being Secretary to the poor-la«r Oommissipners, was

walking home to this country Villa. The large gate barred the roadway,

but he passed through the turnstile. ;

.
•' D—n it ye maun na pass," shouted Sandy, roughly collaring hiiB.

The roar of the Express shook the willows. The earth trembled.

Black clouds of sulphurous s^oke heralded the unseen demon.

Enraged at his presumption. Senior angrily shook him off, thinking b^

had time to clear the train, but the delay of two seconds was fatal. Hatf

he been completely let alone or completely held prisoner, he wou^ hav«

been alive to-day. - '^ .^i^

Fragments of hair and bloody bones strewed the tr&ok. My father

terribly shocked, sent me with a letter of condolence to the widow

next morning.—Taking a short cut through my uncle's tields to the priT»te
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drive of my cousin, John Rathborne, J. P., I saw mm ataaaiiig v^^*|

i» th« middle of the road, talking to a big burly Oity PoHct I«- ^^m
r-,^ yi^'lS^


