
was tobe tried and probably sent toprison. Thelandlords,however,
their caße wasdesperate,and they could expectnorelief from

British taxpayer,and must base all their hopes on whatan Irish
legislaturewoulddo for them,wouldstillcontinue toevict,thinking that
by their thus creatinga feelingof disgust inIreland,everybody would
get tired of the subjected they would be able toobtain apurchase
scheme. Eviction, nevertheless, would carry its own punishment
with it. Not a Jew in England would lenda penny to a landlord
whose land was boycotted ;not a bank would advance money to an
evicting landlord,and though fifty Coercion Acts were passed,as Mr.
Healy hadsaid, they could not revivethe land grabber. The people
now know how to protect themselves against this the meanest and
Tileßt of their enemies. Mr.Daritt concluded by answering for all
those present thatnotone of them wouldallow the fear of theplank
bed tomakehimrefrain|fromtelling thepeopletoresisteviction,andby
assuring his hearers that if the struggle werecontinued as persever-
iDgly as ithad hitherto beencarried on, before twoyearshad passed
the victory would be won. Afterwards,in responding to a vote of
thanks,he pointed out that there was not prison accommodation in
Irelandfor even five thousand people,and that if, therefore, twoor
three individuals from everyparish inIreland wereto volunteer togo
to prison there would be room for nomore,and by all the restmeet-
ings could be held with impunity. But even without any organisa-
tion, he said,land grabbing could be prevented,and the interest of
the landlords brought down to its proper valuebecause thepeople
were now sufficiently instructed as tohow theyshould act. Mr.Davitt
made itas plainas possible, in fact, that coercion must fall flat, and

11.
The paragraph inclosed in one of the letters of the packetreads

this way. Itia printedin leadedbourgeois. It was written because
the editor-in-chief of a metropolitan daily journal suddenly dashed
into the officeof oneof bis staff to say :

"There's nothing going on. I've exhausted myself on the pre-
sent appearanceof the tariff question;butIneed acouple of

'
stick-

fula 'to " fillout.' Can't you think of a paragraph or two?"
The memberof the staff tookhiscigar fromhis mouthand thought

and grinned.
"Pitch into thePope!""That's played ont, you know very well," answered the tha

editor-in-chief irritably. "It used to be different. Iwant
'copy.Hurry up!""Very well,"themember of the staff said amiably ;"I'llsee to

And the editor-in-chief left the room sighing with relief. The
member of the staff turned up his gaslight, pickedup a pile of "ex-
changes

"
and looked for prey."Indian question,"he murmured ; "wehave hadenough of that

New novel by James— Judkinehas too much literary stuff ivalready,
Lecture by Ingersoll— don'tknow whether the paper is for or againsthim just now. Tariff— oh,bother! Theatricals— enough of them too.
Sermons in St.Paul's Roman Catholic Church:unity

—
unchangeable—

infallible. Good gracious1 what awfulclaims that priestmakes I
It would be pretty bad for us who are neither hot nor cold, who
neither believe or disbelieve,if he shouldhappen to be right. 'OneFaith, oneLord, one Baptism.' He talks as if he knew

—
ah,here's

poetry !
'
Tower ofDavid, Tower of Ivory, House of Gold.' Well it

isqueer that a fellow in the Protestant Church should be taught to
believein Christ, and yet told to hold an attitude of reserve and
almost of dislike towardsHis Mother.Itisqueer— by George,I'vebeen
dreaming1 It will not do. Imust find two

'
stickfuls

'
of some-

thing."
He turnedover the papers and ranhis eyesup and down long

columns ofprint with the dexterityof long practice,"What's this?
'
Mr. James Vernon's failure inbusiness struck

the community like a thunder-clap. The closing up of his factory
will leave over ahundred men without the means of subsistence.
His inability to meet the demandsof his creditors is attributed to
careless management.'"

The member of the staff cut this out of theEvening Cablegram
with speedanda new pair of scissors. "Not remarkable,"he said,'"
but it will do, unless the chief brings me a hint from the tele-

graphic reports. Let me see. Roumania
—

bothei Roumania !
—

Bis*
marck— well, he ought todie1 French Republic— M.Ferry— always
talking about'revenge 'on Germany,and takingitout of thepriests,
whocan't fight. That's an idea, but the chief woudn't like me toput
that in; tooultramontane;somelight sneer or something else would
be better. But

—
confoundit!— lcan't find anything tosneerat to-

night !"
Having come to this conclusion, he lighted his cigar again and

wrotetheparagraph.
"Another disastrous failure is announced. It is alleged that

James Vernon, the only surviving member of the solid old
firm of Vernon and Vernon, has allowed 'carelessness' to
force him to close the factory of the firm. 'Carelessness

'
is a very lightand frivolous way of putting aphase of our life which
ought to be called criminal ; for itis criminal to reduce workingmen
to despairby taking the bread out ofthe mouths of their wives and
children. If Mr. Vernon cho9e to rob his rich creditors, we have
nothing to say against it. That is theaffair of the law,and the rich
caneasily secure the law's assistance. But whatof the poor1 They
may die in dumb despair in their close unhealthy rooms— die, yes,
my lords andgentlemen, withJames Vernon's carelessness writtenon
their hearts— their witheredandpulselesshearts. 'Carelessness

' like
this brought on theFrench Revolution. Public opinionshould frown
down

—
"No,not

'frowndown.' That's too weak,"said the number of
the staff, drawing bis pencil through thephrase

—
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thatnothing would suffice toprop up once morethe system thathas
beenundermined.Itmay be doubtful, indeed, as to whethereven the
machine guns to which appeal has been made, and which- were
certainly from the first among the firmest reliances of opposing
extremists,could be of any use. They might, it is true, clear ths
ground, anddo the work of eviction more thoroughly and rapidly;
butitis by nomeanscertain that the results for which they would
prepare the way would prove more profitable than those which are
now obtained. The machine guns, however, by the patience and
prudenceof theIrish peoplearemade impossible-and withoutthem,a§
Mr.Davitt has clearly shown, coercion is worthless anddestined to
complete failure.

THAT WICKED PARAGRAPH.
(By Maubicb F.Eganin the AyeMaria.')

I.
They—the critics—say that the art of letter-writinghas gone ont offashion,and that the speed of themails and the cheapnessof postagehave forever blighted any hopeof there being another Madame de
Sevignein these times. For myself,however, the hasty notes of our daj
particularly if they suggest any kind of a story, orshow the workings
of character, have an inexpressible charm. As Iamsure lam not
alone in this,Iam unselfish enough to open a little packet of notes
—enclosing a newspaper clipping among them—which came to mefromboth the writers, with the consent of the persons to whom they
werewritten,of course. Of Mr. Redmond O'Connor and Miss AunaArthur,Ihavenothing tosay,except that they werethepersons last
alluded to.

fights,of which the courtup to the last was the scene,among specta-
tors of bothsexes,struggling tobe nearer to the witnesses who were
almost all of them belonging to the debauched classes— all this
justifies the severesentenceof the President, obliged twice loudly to

the public toa senseof shame. Buteven the judges themselves,
eran themembers of theBar, were they in all respects completely
beyond reproachf The notions of morality arein these days of onrs
so|tarned upsidedown that weheard the Prosecuter as well as the
Presidentpats eulogies on a woman, the principal witness in the
matter,who, after having tried tocheat justice inorder to save the
accused because of the scandalous ties that had for a long time
attachedher to him, finishedby testifying to the truth. That was
her strict duty, and this testimony inemtrtnU didnotwashaway the
ignominyof an existence which made of this womanandher former
associate indebauchery a revolting couple. ButL'ttle was wanting,
nevertheless,tomake them also exalt her morals, andher fidelity to
"heman whose kindness she was rewarding." Itcostsus something.
adds the Uhivert, tomake these remarks, but they were necessary to
give its true character to the monstrous case thathas just terminated.
Inits details it throws a sad light on the decay of public morality,
anditis not the criminal only wemust consider to perceive this

—
butalso the society that such a spectacle condemns. "

There is some-
thing rotten in the State of Denmark," said Hamlet. The Praneini
case inlaying bare the foundations of a society which pridesitself on
its elegance, shows that we inFrancearealready far advancedin the
reignof moral decomposition,not to say rottenness. It is the jmm
fmUt. But where for this corpse is the hope of resurrection f Fr

-
j

the President of the court, then, with false and mawkish sentiment
applauding a depraved woman, to thebrutal public,delighting in the
disgusting evidence, and from these to the ribald street-boys, who
dipped their hands in theblood of the criminal when he had been
"xecated, everyoneconnected with thematter is a testimony to us of
what,thereignof godlessness and a fine freethinking philosophy must
needs produce— that is, when they outstep the limits of some
naturally prudent andgenial minds, who also owe more to Christian
influences than they are inclined tobelieve,much less to own.
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