
[Advt.]—
Hop Bitters strengthens, builds up and cures con

tinually, from the first dose. Be sure andsee.
Itis well-known, of course,that an intense desire exists inthe

Irishheart to obtain self-governmentfor Ireland,butitis somewhat
unusual to hear Earl Spencer ungrudgingly admitting that suchis
the fact. This week,however,he hasbeen graciously acknowledging
that the Irish people would infinitely prefer managing their own
affairs inDublin tohaving them managed in London. This candid
admissionwasmade by theLord Lieutenant in the commitee-room.
of theHouse of Commons onTuesday when being examinedbefore
the select committee appointedtoreport on the important subject of
education. It was Mr. Sexton wbo induced Earl Spencer tomake
the admission. The member for Sligo had taken his seat on the
committee for the first time that day, and when Earl Spencer
appearedtobe examined,Mr. Sexton'skeen, analyticalmind saw at
once the vulnerable points in the answers whichthe witness was
giving to thequestionsof thechairman,Mr,Childers.

— Nation,May3.
TheLordLieutenanthadtaken a firm stand against the idea of

placingIrish educationunder the control of the EnglishEducation
Department,andMr. Sextonthenaskedif hewasright inunderstand"
ing it to be the opinion of the witness thatthe Irish peoplewould
prefer tomanage their ownaffairs inDublin, and the answerat once
was

" yes." Further than this,he assertedthat althoughthe Castle
was not by any means a popular institution in Ireland, yet the
peoplewouldprefer going there tostatetheir views onpublic affairs
rather thancrossing the Channel to London. Finally.Mr. Sexton. asked him if he would apply the great principle that Irish affairs
shouldbe directedinDublin to the questionof education,and the re-
ply from theLordLieutenantwas thatit wouldbea greatmisfortune
toput Irisheducationunder anEnglishMinister, which means prac-
.tically thatIrelandis entitled toHome Rule. For the future if any-
body denies that the feelingof Ireland is in favour of self-govern-
ment,let JohnPoyntz, EarlSpencer,becalled as a witness.

—
Nation,

May 3.
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NEW ZEALAND TABLET.
QUEER THINGS IN PEOPLE'S EARS.

"You wouldbe astonished,"saidaskilled artist inoneof the public
eyeandear infirmaries,"at the large number of childrenwho are
brought to us in the course of a week to have something removed
from their ears thattheyhave foolishly stuck inthem, and havebeen
unable to get out again. Ihave sometimes disposed of ten such
cases inanafternoon, andhave pulled almost everything out ofthe
human earthat is possible to get in there— shoe-buttons, pieces of
slate-pencil,candies and wadsof paper. Four times out of five the
youngsteris old enough toknow better;bat itis a habit they fall
into, the semeasbiting thcrir nails or scratching their heads. One
boy.not yet twelveyearsold,is almosta weeklyvisitorhere." " Well,'
Isaid asIsawhim comeinas usual yesterday afternoon,'whathave
you gotin there this time?' 'Nawthin'but a bean,' he drawled.
Oh, yes;Itookitout."ButIrecentlymetwith themost remarkablecase of thatkind
in twenty years

'
practice. A young womanof twenty-threecame in

so deaf thatIcouldhardly make her hear by shouting througha
trumpet. After removingagreat quantity of wax from her earsI
foundsomethingmetallic.

1« 'What's this,' Isaid ; 'have you been putting something in
your earV

"'Oh,dear, no,' she said;*Iamnot so foolishas that.'" ImagineHer surprisewhenIpulledout a smooth,round, brass
button,withquitea largeshank to it. 'This seems tohave beenin
thereagreat manyyears,'Isaid. To my surprise the young woman
crouchedin the cornerinundisguisedterror."''Oh, doctor,'she said.

"
whatis that awfulnoiseV"Itwasnothingbut a wagon rumblingby, butIinstantly saw

what the trouble was. Her hearing had become normal when I
removed thatbutton,andshe wasfrightened and bewilderedat the
jumble of confusingsounds. The ticking of the clock, chirping of
the canaryordrippingof water distressed her, and the rustle of her
ownsilk dressmade her start with.fear. Isent one of theassistants
home withher ina carriage,andhe said thatthe.clatter inthe street
so distractedher thathe wascompelledtoholdherinherseat. About
a weekafterwardshe cameinagain "—" And wantedthatbuttonputback,Isuppose," interruptedthe
reporter."Oh,no; she wasbrimming over with happiness, though fora
day ortwoshe was afraid to leavethehouse. But she toldmeabout
thatbutton. '

WhenIwasabout eight years old,' she said, 'Iwan
sent toa village church in New England with my grandmother.
The sermon wasalwayslong andtiresome, andIused toamusemyself
by pulling atthebrass buttons onmy cloak. One of them cameoff
one Sunday,andIoccupiedmyself for some time putting itinmy
earandshaking itout again. SuddenlyIfelt itsink awayin there,
andIcouldnot getitout. Iwas afraid to tellmy grandmother at
the time,andsoonafterwardforgot it. Attenyearsof ageIbegan to
grow deaf,and have been getting worseever since,butIneveronce
thought of thatbutton untilyouremovedit."

"Do grown people," asked the reporter,
"

ever come toyou
with things in their ears ?""Frequently, butinmost casesitis throughno faultof theirown.
Iknowoneman, a butcher, whoconies here regularlyin the summer
time tohaye fliesremoved fromhis ears. Ihave takenout six at one
time for him. However theyget thereIdon't know. He says they
fly in;but they don't fly out,I'msure of that. A mancalledmeout
of bedonenight toget a Croton bug out of his ear. Now, a water
bug will never back. He must either turn arouud or go straight
ahead. This fellow had crawledinto theman's ear,and,not finding
roomenough to turnaround, wentahead. Hewaspawingawaywith
his feelers on the (drum, causing thepoor man fearful agony. Men
employedin tanneries oftenget a peculiar-looking wormin their
ears, whichis nosmall trouble toremove."

—
Nero YorkTimes.

The followeng letter has been addressed by the Most Key Dr.
MacCormack totkemanagingdirectors oftheMigration Company :—:—

Ballaghadereen,23rd April,1884.
My Dear Professor Baldwin,— lamprepared,asyouarealready

aware,to take 50 shares in the stock of the "LandPurchaseand
Settlement Company," andIam happy to state that thepriestsof
the diocese areinsympathy with the project. We await an oppor-
tunity of conferringwith you, that we may have the advantageof
exchanging ideas, andof shaping ovv organisedaction with the aid
of your exceptionalexperience.

Thenewcompany is launched at a favourable'moment,when the
Premier himself expressesahope that Irish "decay anddepletion"
may at length happily cease,and that Ireland may henceforward
Bhare inthegeneralprosperity of EnglandandScotland. IfEngland,
then,is no longer to play the old roleof stepmother to Ireland, let
thePremier andhis Ministers encourage the Settlement Companyin
reinstating the peopleupon the land of their fathers. The people
being oncecomfortably settleduponthe land,industry willbe stimu-
lated,andcapitalsoon flow overourpoor country, so longtheprey of
poverty,and thevictim of injusticeandneglect. Alreadyinquiry is
being made by -Irishmen abroad(natives of this diocese) whoare
desirous toinvest theirsavingsinIrishland,help todevelopIreland's
resources,andrest theirbones with the dust of their kindred. And
inquiry, too,is beingmadeat home by Irishmen whoare anxious to
invest the capitalof labour in the land of their nativity-, the land
they loveandprefer to any other spot on earth. A few days ago
three youngmen.calleduponmewitha view of getting information
as to their prospects,if any, of getting land under the " Purchase
and Settlement Company." Herewere fine young men, able and
willing t* work,readytosink their labour as capital in Irish soil,
preparingtoemigrate,buteagerlyclinging tothe.old sodif they could
only get a footing. And one of the three seemed remarkably
intelligent and expressed himself with a readinessand felicity of
language thatwoulddo credit tooneofour modern tribunes. What
a pity, thought I,nottobe able to find roomathome foryoungmen
sopromising ! Assuredly this unhappycountry canill afford topart
with thatclass of Irishmen, whose labour and intelligenceare amine
of wealth. Andalas for the wisdom of a Governmentthat cannot
see thefolly of banishing thebone andsinew of a country 1 I

1am every daymore fullyconvinced of thewisdom and justice
ofthis scheme of"purchaseandsettlement

"
asa State-aidedproject.

This poor country needs, amongst many other remedies, that of
genuine hearty sympathy from theBritish Government— some real
proof of sympathy withthe wants and feelings of our people. The
worldknows that the Irish are a patient and a forgivingpeople.
They have suffered incalculable injuries from British misrule,and
countless indignities fromBritish scorn, but yet the Irishrace would
easily forgive thepast,and generously wipeout old scores,if they
only hadevidence of genuine heartiness and sympathy on thepart
of theirrulers. How much wiserand better that the Stateshould
settle the youngmen.of Irelandin their own native land,thanhelp
tosend themadrift with thebitter feelingof enforcedexile ! Better,
is it not,tomake them/contentedand loyal athome, than send them
abroad toswell theranksof theinveterateenemies of Britishrule in
Ireland?

Inafew days hundredsof our small farmers and labourers shall
be hurrying away to England to supplement their scanty and
insufficientearnings on thesmall patch of land at home. Already,indeed,the annualexodushas commenced. Would thatthey needed
not the English labour market ! Their simple, innocent habits of
home lifearegravely endangeredby themoraldepravity anddegrada-
tionof that stratumof society in which they are obliged to mix
during thatlabourvisit of twoorthreemonthsof the year. Buthow
sad is the condition in the social scale of a country that stands in
needof thatannualartificialmigrationof herlabourers into a foreign
field! Alas,such is the stateof Ireland in the last quarterof the
nineteenth century I Ilooi to the operations of your company to
remedy this andother evils that press heavily upon our poor mis-
governed country.

—
Believe me, my dear Professor Baldwin, yours

very faithfully, f f.J. MacCormack.
T.Baldwin,Esq.,Managing Director"LandPurchase," *c.

"AnIrishman named Power, who accompanied O'Donovanon
the Soudanexpedition,buthadluckily toremain behindfrom illness
atKhartoum, is correspondentof theTimes,andis telegraphingwhen-
ever he can thatGordon-expectsEnglish troopsandcan'tdo without
them."

—
LondonCorrespondenceofN. T.Sun. Itisinteresting to tell

that this Irishman and solitary newspaper correspondent with
beleaguered Gordonin Khartoumis one Frank Power, youngestson
of the latemanagerof theNational BankinDublin. Though almost
aboyin years, Power, having been educated partly in Belgium and
partly inAustria, andhaving gone through a portion of the late
Servian and Russo-Turkish campaigns in the double capacity of
journalistandsemi-militaryattache to the Austrian officers,has seen
agood deal of the world by this time. To considerable literary
brillancy Power adds a bold originalityinhis treatmentof narrativs,
andhis astonishing accornts of hisadventures on his return from
ServiaandTurkeyearned forhimamonghis colleagueson theDublin
Freeman'sJournalthe titleof" Ghazithe Magnificent." Theappear-
anceof " theGhazi

"
nowinthe characterof theinevitable Irishman

who turnsup atthe most unexpectedend of theearthin the crisis of
thehour will be a sourceof endless glory to him when he getsback
to hisnativesod. Isthisappearanct of Power, Edmund O'Donovan's
comrade that wassupposed tohavebe slain with him, a goodomen
for thepossiblesafetyof O'Donovanhimself1 Jamet O'Kelly, M.P.,
hasnowgotinside theMahdi's campandhe went tberemainly with
aview of searching for O'Donovan. Nothing has been heard from
O'Kelly since he passedthe Arab lines. Moreunlikely things,have
happenedthan thathe shouldhave found there theBahadoor Khan,.
ofthe Merv Oaßis, establishedastheMahdi's Vivier-in-Ohief. How
many Irishheartswouldrejoice,and frommixedcauses,if that news
werelashedaroundtheglobeI— Pilot,
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