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other members of the Government, may result in legislation of a more
promising nature than any that has yet takon place with regard to
Irish affairs, The meeting was addressed by several noblemen and
gentlemen, all of whom were unsnimous in their desire to see the
company established and who agreed in believing that in such
& way a groat benmefit might be conterred upon a large
number of people, and a good deal done towards removing the de-
pression under which agriculture suffers—the depression, neverthe.
less, not being confined to mgrienlture only, as the Dake of Argyll
remarked,—It was, again, stated that the present time was unusaally
opportune for purchasing the estates needed, as landed property was
of 8o low a price.—Indeed, Lord Derby, in a letter read from him
excusing his absence and expressing his agreement with the objects
of the meeting, said that the difficulty was not to buy but to sel)
land, and the Duke of Argyll wentioned that in Essex glong, in the
immediate neighbourhood of London, there were at least 60,000
acres in the market,—~As to the advantages of a peasant proprietary,
on which several of these speakers insiated, it is pet necessary that
we should again enter into & diszussion of them,—We have frequently
advocated the cause in our colomns, and taken from maoy sources
various arguments and varions facts bearing upon it.—What we desire to
call attentlon to isthe wisdom and pradence as well as the henevalence
with which English landlords come forward to aid the poorer classes
of their fellow countrymen, when the occasion offers,—And althongh
doubtless, the circumstancss of the times,—not only the existing
depression, and the low price and decreasing value of land—but the
onward march of the democracy also—have had & good deal to do
with this movement—we are still denirous of giving these gentle-
men foll eredit for their kindly intentions as well as their pradent
action,~The Irish landlords, on the other hand, although they also
imust have recognised that the cause of the people was making
ts way iato the asceadant, put up their backs, and in the onhstinate
prejudices and hard-heartedness of ‘their condition, resoived only to
resist, and to cling to their ill-gotten monopoly let what would
bappen,—but such is the difference hetween the upper classes of a
country who are of the blood of the nation, and those who are
of an alien race.~Ever in their exalted rank the one
body can feel a common interest with those beneath them-—
while, in a rank much less exslted for the most part—and
often a mere shabby pretence and imitation, the other body
exists but as the high and mighty despisers of the people, and has for
its motto, engraved in pinchebeck, odi prafanum vulgue. The noble
Benerosity especially of Bir B, Loyd Lindsay is deserving of notes
and which prompted him to pregent to the Company an estate of
400 acres which be had just purchased in Berkshire at an expense
of £4060, Meantime, let nus hope that, if Lord Caroarvon goes to
Ireland and occupies the Lord Lieutenancy for any sufficient time,
he may take the opportunity of spreading abroad there also his
opinion a8 to the benefits of & peasant propietorship. Or must we
fear that the shadow of Dublin Castle will prove as blighting as
it has ever been, and banish from the heart of its occupant
every vestige of a benevolent feeling? The probabilities un.
fortunately are that so it will be,
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CHAPTER XI1,

. THE PEDDLER AT TOBGREEVIL,
Tibbie knotted her knuckles togetber to keep down her amage.
ment, while she glutted her «

¥es upon the heauties of this bargain,
It was many a day since she had dreamed of such & gown as that,
At sight of it, long dead memories of past faire and dances, and
youthful frolics, and blithe companions, got up and jostled each other
through the old creature's brain,
said the wily Tibbie,

“ Ye'll make it twopence 1"

“ Horra penny now undser fippence,” said the peddler,
with dignity to roll up the stuff,
bargain when she sees it, why it's
at g little inconvanience,”

“* Fourpeace, ye said 17

“ Fippence," said the peddler. .

Oh, musha, musha, bnt ye're miserly an’ hard! An’ ’twas
fonrpence ye tould me at the first.”

“1f ye say another word, 1'll make it sixpence,”

Tibbie groaned, and rocked berself, with he
chintz, The material before ber was worth eigbteen pence a yard.
Tibbie knew it well, It was sttong and soft, and warm and silky ;
printed in good eolours, and of the most brilliant design, Why. the
ordmnary peddler would not give her & calico at the price ! Bat to
part with 8o mwany fivepences cut Tibbie fo the hegrs ; and the
thought of walking abom Tobereevil, amidat the cobwebs and mildew,
dreased out iv all this finery, was like to make her crazy between
horror and delight, And in the meantime, while she deliberated,
the coveted stuff retreated, yard after yard, into the peddler’s pack,

* I'll be biddin’ a good evenin’ to ya,” eaid the peddler, shoulder-
ing his bundle,

“8top ! stap I shrisked Tibbie, and she huddled herself away,
across the kitchen. . Hhe.seirgd the-poker, so that the peddler thought

beginning
“When a lady doesn’t know a
part of my profession to tache her

said the peddler,
T eyes upon {he
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.at first that she was going to Jay it
poked it up the chimney, bringing
lictle bag which ahinked ae it fell among the aghes,

about his bead ; but she ;:uly
down a shower of soot, and & grimy

* Wan, twu, three, four 1" ssid Tiddie, cotnting out the money, -
# Oh | my curse on you for a villain, would ye taks it f:rom_ me!*

The peddier put the money in his pocket, Tibbie glaring at him
strangely the whiie, as if she had given him poison, and he bad
swallowed it. The peddler cut off the cloth, folded it neatly, and
placed it in a roll in Tibbie's arms, whera she gripped it, and pinohed
it, 80 that, had it been a living thing, it certainly would hava been
strangled, o,

“Now, thin!” said the peddler, “would you be lettin’ the
master koow that I am here 7

* The masther 2"

“ Misther Finiaton hissel’,! . )

' Ah, thin, young man, ye come a long piece out ¢° yer way to geb
yer head broke,”

“Anan?" said the peddier, . _

“ Wid the poker, or tha hind leg o' a chair,” went on Tibbie,
“There's no luck in axin’ for a sight o’ Simon's money.”

“ Bat I want to show kim mine,” said the peddier,

“1s it langhin’ at him ye are?" .,

“Sorra laugh in the matter. If so be he has anythin’ to sellw
old coata, or gownds, or curtains, or jeweiry, why it’s mesel’ will give
the best price for the goods” . . | -

“ Bit down, thin, good man, an' wait a bit ; fqr that's & 'qum
different tune ye're whistlin’ now. He's ont gleanin’; btut he'll be
in for his dinner b¥'n bye.”

' eanin’ ?” asked the peddler. .

“ Pickin' what he can get,” retaurned Tibbie.
fire, an’ odd praties an’ turnips out o’ the rigs." ;

The peddler stared. ‘It amnses the ould soul, I suppose,” he
maid,

i Mticks for the

#0Oh, aye I" said Tibbie, with a whine, * an’ helps to keep the

over his bead, the crature I
roof T;?.-.!e was silenca upon this, during which tha black-beetles
came a journey across the kitchen flags, sod walked playfolly over
the peddler’s boots, while Tibbie went on with her cuoking, maki g
the woodcock spia giddily from it string as she basted it before the
fire, She was considering whether the peddier wounld buy rags and -
bones which she had been storing in t:e cellar for the Dast ten y. ars.

By and by a sound was beard frpm anove, and lt_)bla left off
torturing the woodcock, and placed him on a disk, A slice of brea:i
and & glass of water were added on a tray, and then the miser's

i us carried vp staira.
dxnngt&: may wait, fny man,” said Tibbie, coming back ; and, whea
the tray bad come down again, she ushered the peddler into the

of her master, .
preseHngewaa sitting, all alive with expectation, in the dreary stata
of his dilup dated dining-room, & little leaner, more wrinkled, more
surly and fretful-loking than on the day wten he scared Mise Martha
out of his presence. I[m the corner of the room lay & small heap of
the spoils which he had gleaned off the conntry since the morning.

*Take them away, Tibbie, take them away,” be sal@, waving
his band toward the meagre pile, * and be careful about picking up
the straws, They have cost me a hard days work, golud WOman ;
and see that you do not lose the fruits of your master’s toil. You-
perceive, young man, we will have no waste here; and T am glad to
Jearn that yon are one of those who counh.nothmg 100 o}d or decl_iyad
to be of use, I am told that you are anxions to do a little business
with me, and, that being so, we will proceed up stairs,

The miser's nose was long, thin, and almost trangparent, and as
he spoke, he sat sharpening the end of it—as it seem.d to the looker-
on—with a many-colour.d rag, which had once bzen a pocket-hand-
kercla}g’g. peddler stood, hat in hand, a little in the shadow thrown by
the strong red sunset and the heavy oaken framework of the window,
Ris attitnde was respectful, but there was & strange look of loathing
mixed with fear in his eyes, which now fixed themselves, as if
fascinated, on the face of the miser, and now roved about the room,

“You will see a great honse,” said the miser, while he shnifled
across the hall, lonking nervously over his shpu]der, as the keys
jingled in his hand—* & dilapidated houmse, which the owner has no
means of repairing. What it costs me, young man, to keep the
boles in the windows stopped, so as to gbut out the wind, and
prevent the roof flying off o1 a stormy night--why, it makes me
what I am,” he said, ﬁa;pping kis patched garmeuts ostentationsly,
' s me what I am."” * .

X ‘%:}ﬁirst Finiston of Tobereevil, the man who bad brought the
blight upon his race, bad had in his pr:pce]y days a.grand idea
about the planning of a dwelling, The staircase was wide enongh
for eight men fo ascend ita black steps abreast, lnky faces of demons
and satyrs grinved from among vinu leaves in the carvings of the
balustrades, Black marble nymphs twined their arma and their hair
round pillars on the landing, and logt themsel_vea amid foliage and
shadows, Formerly, all the sinister effect of this blackness had been
earried of by the raddy velvet hangirgs which had glowed between
the arches and the decbly-stained windows, which had loaded every
ray of sunlight with a special flush of colour. Flora and Bacchus
had erowned themselves in the splendours of the illuminated glass,
making the immer air warm with the reflection of their frolice.
Their wreathed attendants had chased each other ,]aughmgly under
the lower srchis of the side-ligits. Now Flora's azure iobe siill
fluttered against the sun, and her feet still twinkled among clouds
and roses, but ber fair rcund tbroat bad becowe a spike of ragged
glass, and the skv Jooked in rudely where her face bad used to smile,
Bacchus had had hia lower limbs completely shivered away, and
seemed to soar oul of an intrugive bush of ivy, As the miser crept
feelly up the stairease the roarlet midsummer sunset had assanlted
ali the coloure in the wiodow, flinging fie to right and left, and
streaming trinmphantly througb the rents in the glass. The hlacl;
nymphs were all burning as they cleng round their pillars, eac
like an Iodisn widow opon her pyre,



