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Tenants' Fund and towards the prowotion of Irish industries, Mr,
Laboachere, M. P, also sen ia a contribution of twenty-five pounds for
a similar purpose. Ireland, whatever betide, can never forget the
sction-of such honest and genernus Englishmen a8 these,

vaneral Buller hardly raises himself in public estimation by the
fne,ﬁmt his is one of the names attached to the latest pt:uclamatm_n
of the League. He has been created a member of the Privy Countil
in Ireland, and his sipnature appears in the Gazeile as one of the
authorities ordering the suppression of that organisation which he
not very lone ago declared had been, in the belief of the people, their
salvation, On the same occasion Bir Redvers Buller stated on hia
own aceoant that thelaw wasentirely administered for the bensfit of
the rich and against the poor ; yet he fels no hesitation in himeelf
taking & part io the administration of such partisan law. Therefore,
he ha¢ condemued himse!f beforeband ont of his own month.

A sneak thief wowld hardly, we veuture to think, be gailty of
the despicable act perpetrated, wo suppnse, in the name of the Logal
Government Board in Gweedore. On Friday list a quantity of wool
belor ming fo the Donegal Industrial Fund, ander the management of
Mre. Barnest Hart, was seized under a dig'ress warrant for anpaid
geed.Tate, and put np for eale by the Head Constable of Dungloe.
Father M‘Fadden, who waa present at the transactiou, protestad
against it on the ground that the wool was the proprty of Mrs. Hart,
but this did not avail to saveit, An emergency skalker came for ward,
a8 no other bidder eou'd be found, and carried off the sack of waol
for & puinea. Thas, in &1l probability, many industrious hands will
be keptin enforced idleness for some time. From the report of the
pale which we have geen, it looks as thoagh it were an illegal seizure
a8 well as & pitiful and contemptible trick; and in that case the grabbers
may have reason to repret their precipitancy, )

Mr. John Ruskell, J. P, ,under-agent of the Earl of Wicklow,turned
three lahourers out of their employmedt and their homes becatss,
baving been selected by lot (as murderers are wsually wolacted), they
nobly refuged to discharge the revolting task of emergencymen atan
impending evietion, and tear down their fellows’ houses with crow-
bars. The action m: ets the whole-souled and enthusiastic approval ol
Colone! Ring-Harman, He indiznantly repadiated the suggeation ot
Mr. Srxton that it might be fairly described as baycotting, * No air,”
he said, ' T think an employer has a perfect right to demand those in
his employment to do certzin work,and if they refase, tu dismiss them,’
But if a farmer refured tn emaploy a land-zrabber or & member of the
crowbar brigade ; if a rhopkeeper refused to deal with him, that
would undoubtedly be boycotting, within the meaning of the Coercion
Act, and would entlle the perpetrator to six months’ impyrigonment
with hard 1-bonr. This is one of the subtle distinctions that no fellow
can understand ; but Colonel King-Harman says it is all right, and
tbat must content ns. If we had not Oolonel King-Harman's word
1o the contrary, we would he disposed to think thal a meaner and
craeller piece of petty tyranny was never perpetrated than that of
which the Earl of Wicklow and his agent were guilty.

Monsignor Persico, in continuation of his vigit to the south,
arrived in Uork last week ending September 17.  On Mouday he was
the reciptent of an address from the corporation. The adidress zave
expression to the feclings of love for, and loyally to, the Huly See 8o
common among {‘atholic Irnshmen. It recalled the memory of the
aceasions on which the cecupant of the Chair uf Peter made return,
by cordial assistance and relief, in the bour of national emergency,
A more lhan usually gratifying incuient marked the proceedings,
The Proteatant members of the corporation were, of course, unable
to subgcribe to the very Catholic address of their brother-members ;
but a resolution of theirs was read by Alderman Dale, in which they
expreesed their deaire to join with their Cathole brethren in weleom-
ing the Papal Eovoy io thew midst,  Bueh action on theiT part shows
how little they are suspicious of Catbolicity. The experience the
toleration of Irish Cathalicism, and Feir and covy bave boih died cut
under its influence, It 13 only where hate 18 maintained by 1gnorance
and misrepresentaticn thab the old mistrust sarvives.

) . .
;&I‘hv 8t. Louis Cuthelic World savs :—At the meeling of Ransom

PG Grand Army of the epubbic Captun Jack Crawford,
the pogtescont, told & thoilliog story of his cventful i,
Among other things h: said that lus father was = drunk.

ard, aod Lis dissolute manner of life prevented 3 son from
obtaining any education wuatever. He could oeither read nor write,
nor did he get an opportumty to learn unnul 1863, In one of the
hottest battles of the war he was dangeionsly wounded. He was
pluced 1a the hespiial, wieie he reeeived the tenderest cars at the
hands of a theter of Cbanty, The captain told ihis incident most
touchingly, and be said that when be had recovered, sue taeght him
the slpbubet, and finally how to read and wnite  Ooe cof bis famous
western poem+ contains a pathetic allusion to the tender aud beauti-
ful soul who uot only saved his life, but spared L frowm the dark-
pess of ignorance. This s only une of the vhousand tales that might
be told of the noble Sisteis of Charnity,

Tobaceo was first intraduced into Western Europe in 1560 by
Francisco Hernand z, who :mported somu tobacco-plants from North
America ioto Spain, ‘T'he tube, or jipe, 1 which the Hpaniards
smuked the tmporied weed was calied fobace, and bence cawme the
name which 13 now so familiar 1o civilisation all over the world, In
Spain at s asull ealed tebaee ; 1n Uermany, Holland, snl Rosms,
tubak; \n frapce, tabae ; and 10 Kngisrd and the Unued Biates,
“otobuceo.”  Sir Walter Ralewh, fiesh trom one of tis voysges
Virginia, was tue tient to m ke sm king/lashionabiz in England, aod
even weut 8) far 68 tonduce Ques n Eirzabeth 1o try a few woiffs
of the bewitehing vegetable,” * The Queen,’ says Colonel Bird, the
founde1 of Ricbmond, in Virgima, * graciously ace.pted of it; but
finding her stomach ricken, 11 was presenily whispeled by the bart

of Leicester’s faction that Sir Walter hed cevlamly porsoned ber |

Mujusty.  Boon necovering from Lor disorder, the Queen obliged the
Yonitless of Nottingham and al) her maid sot hobour to smoke ont &
whole pipe amovgst them,”

A BPARROW’S NEST,

—imn s

(By MARY B. WILKI~8 in Good Cheer,)
“ THERE'S no use talking, I know the re-t1sn’t paid.”

% Now, mother, dor’t worry ; everything wiil turn out all right.”

* That's what you eay. I doq’t see myrelf what's to hinder our
being turned out on the street if the rent isn't paid in two weeks,”

“ Why, mother, you know Mr. King wouldn’t do such a thing as
that. He would wait a little while, He haa always been real kind,”

' People can’t wait fur ever,”

# Now, mother, don’t sit here and worry about that all day,”

“ [ can't belp it. Ju's nothing but worry all the time, as far as
{ can see.'”

“ Wall, there isn't any use in it. Perhaps I shall get the Blliott
8chool, who knows ! ™ Barah eaid, laughingly.

“You won't. You might have if Florence Benton thought as
much of you as she preteuded to once. Judge Benton could get the
place for you by lifung his little fingar. Bot that's always the way,
tae p .orer anyone isand the more she needs it, the less she has done
for her.

% You're all discouraged .his mornimg, mother, Now, don't sit
pere and fret, and muke yourself sick, I've left everything where
you cao get it, and I'} come home early and bring something nica
for supper. What do you wantt”

T don't want anything,” sighed her mother, Sarah Mayhew
stooped aod kiwsed her ; then she burried away, It wae high time
that ehe did. Bhe bad a mile to walk to her school, and it was
already hLiait-past eight.

It was raining very hard when she stepped out of doors. All
the green tres boughe tossed in & mist, and the grasses bent over, they
ware 80 heavy with rain drops. The moment that she opened the
door, she ¢ould hear the greal roar of the river at the east. It was
very high,

When she came to the Elliott Schoolhouse she looked at it
longwogly. 1t wae & noble brick building, and accommodated several
graded echoola. There was shortly to be a vacancy in the corpa of
instractora ; the assistant principal of the grammar school @ad
resigned, the rempgoasion to take effeat at the close of the present
term. Sarah had rssolved to apply fur vhe position, which meant six
bandred dollard a year, and the ability to bire a pretty little tens-
ment for herself and mother which stood vacant near the schoolihounss,

Just after she passed the Eiliott School she met Florence Eeaton,
There was a strange young lady with her, probably sume schoot
friend, she thought to berseif, Bhe kuew that Florence was home on
a vacation ; she atiended a boardiag school in a neighbeuriang city.

The two girlein theit pretty gray waterproots came tripping
along, laughing and talktog to the rawn.  Tbey held a silk umbrella
between them airily. Florence’s chesks were a lovely pink from the
damp fresk wiod ; her dark eyus were radiant. She nodded in a gay,
careless way to Barah, as tney passed, and did not stop talking to her
friend.

Barah plodded oa, damp and shabby, har resolute face pale. This
wa3 tue flist time she had geen Filorence since her return from school;
they had been gradoaily doilting aparttor two years, but tuis was the
farthest dritt of all. Florence had always stopped and greeted her
pleasant'y, although she rarely visted her aowadaye, Harah Dad
toll herself muny a time, that it was all natural enough, and that
Tlorence was not to blame, Tuey had been slmust ke sisters when
they attended the village school together. Barah hal been at home
in Florence's house, and Florence 1o bers; bnt now, of course it must
be differeni, Florence wasn a city boarding-school, She was form-
ing new acquaintances with girls who were of her owan social sland-
ing. Bhe cunld not bave much iz commoz with Ha.ah Maybew, snd
Barah Muyhew cught not to cxpect 1t por feel hurt.

As she went om, the roar of Lthe river grew louder; the road
curved more and more o its direction, Saran's little schoolhouse,
wnicn wag in ao outlying duwstrict of the village, was peculiarly
situnted, It stood 11 a meadow in ae angle formed by the junction
of & brook known as* Stony Brouk,” with the river, Thbe brook was
un 1neonslderable stream, although it worked a grist milt, and boasted
ot a Jdam (wo miles abuve, However, the ood of to-day would swrell
the tnest 1ill, and Barah. a3 she drew near her schoolhouse could
hear the Littie apgry song ui the brook bemde the roar of 1be river.

Hhe doubted if she would ficd a pupil there, the nearest hved
half & nule away ; but eight bad assemoled, §ve boys and three girls,
The oldest boy was nine, the youngest girl five, Her name was Bessie
Morton ; s:..¢ was 4 pretly, bleck-eged little thing, She had come
under the guardiaoship of her older brother, bt Barah wondered how
ner mother had bappened to let her,

Barah buiit a fire 10 the httle box stove so the children counld
dry theirr clothes, then sbe began the usual exercises of the achool.
11 seemed almost a farce with this number of pupils, but Sarah was
punetilious 1n the diccharge of her duties ; and, ruoreover, the school
committee and the parents of this district were somewhat exacting.
Sarah knew that 1f they sent their children to schioul they would
expect them to be reguiacly aud faithfully taught,

It wrs half au bour before nogn. Barah wus about to call the
echolars out on the thoor tu spetl, when suddenly they began whisper-
ing excitedly, BShe thumped her ruler upon the desk, oul they paid
no attention. A boy near the window bad riseo and was looking out,
and gesticulating wildly, All at once the other children lefe thewr
seats and rushed towards im, pres=ing wildly up £ the window.

Hurah brought ber ruler down va the Jesk again.

“Children 1" ghe cnied oot, sternly, ** what does this mean,”

They auswered her with a ptteous ory : O te.cher, teacher ]
Come here, come here, quick | Just look | The watr, the water |
It's all around the schoownvuse 1™

SBarah went quickly Lo the nearest window, anl saw that the
meadow wae flooded. The water was up to the =l ot the first story
windows,

The chiliren elustered arcund her, clingieg t» her dress snd ¢ry-
ing. “ 0O, teacber ! they soubed, * what iz t! What anall we do?
How are we going 1o get home ! *



