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(Bobbbt HoweFlbtchbb, in the Agonaut.)

ing tbemotion, said thathe had read the recent declaration of theIrishEpiscopacy with the utmost satisfaction The Bishops, he said,
haddeclared authoritatively that it was not the intentionof the HoltSee to interfere in Irish politics in issuing the Rescript. The hon.gejf-lleman accepted the interpretation;but he believed that the.
'f-?ntion of the Holy See wasone thing, and the use to which theCircular hadbeenput wasanother. They might judge whether thatuse wasot apoliticalnature ornot when they found that the personswhohadbeen living upon itfor the last few weeks wereBaltourandhisdevotedallies, the Castle

"
Oawtholics

"
Meetingson thePapalRescriptcontinue throughout the country.Oneof the largest gatherings ever witnessed in Cork was held onSunday, June, 3 and wae addressed by the worthy Mayor anl MrWilliam O'Brien, M. P. Tbe latter's speech oi the occasion was'anemphatic vindication of the rights of the Irish peopletothink for

themselves in politics. Mr. Dillon spoke at Da key, where bis
remarks on tbe samesubject were greeted with th«same enthusiasticapplause that greeted his fellow-members' utterances in tae Corkl*ark. A meeti >g wasalso held on the same day at Portumna, atwhichMr. Michael Davitt continued his well-timed criticisms of theCircular. Thus it happened that in the Bast, West, and SouthofIreland manifestations took place simultaneously at which therereigned a perfect unanimity of opinion. Scores of publicbodiesare, moreover, passing resolutions endorsing those which wererecently adopted by the Irish Catholic members at tbe Mansion
House. NeverdidIrelandseemmoreunanimous onanysubject thanou this. It is tobe hopedthat the uncompromising attitude of theIrish peoplein this crisis will have its due effect on future Vaticancouncils.

At the General Assembly of the Presbyterians of Ireland heldinBelfast, the speech of a delegate was a noticeable feature. It is
not usual for Belfast non-Catbolic audiences to hear Home Rule
addresses. In fact these areregarded as savouring of the oft-quoted"Popery, brass money, and wooden Bboes," which the Orangemen
wouldhave all true followers of King Billy tohold in abomination.Yet the General Assembly was treated to such a speech and by agentleman whobrought the advantageof experiencetohisexposition,of thebenefits which self-legislation confers ona country. The Rev.W. Gillespie is a member of a deputation from the Presbyterian
Assembly of the thriving colony of Victoria;and the Victorians aretobe thanked for sending a manof his broad commonsense torepre-sent them. He expounded to bis audience whatHome Rule reallymeans and the practical advantages it provides. The Australiancolonies, he puinted out, nave their own legislatures, yet they arenotseparatedfrom the mother country, uor are they anything but pros-
pertns, flourishing, andcontented by reasonof their self-management
of affairs. It is hoped tbe valuable lesson he has taught th» Presby-
terians of Ireland will not be thrown away. The Irish Presbyterians
are remarkable in our history for their patriotism auddevotion tothe causeof tbe'r country.

It is stated, on the authority of Eeuter, tnat Cardinal Simeoni
has written to Mgr.Persico, in thename of the Pope, instructing him
to leaveIreland. Reuter isevidently inthe dark as to theMonsignor'i
whereabouts. Tbe P,»p4 Envoy has been for thepast month or tworesiding in Great Britain;and be is at present, we believe, the
guest of his Grace the Catholic Archbishopof Edinburgh. From the
tame source we learn that a member of ihe Sicred College (whose
name, however, is judiciously concealed) requested that the Pops
should demandstrict obedience from Irish Catholics to theDecree oftheHoly Office. Ihe Pope,weare told,observed,in reply, that theIrish
and their biafiops kn-w well wh~t their duty was, adding that anypressing injunctions of the nature indicated were uncilied for andwouldbe useless. Such, ina nutshell, is this week's (ending June 16)
7atican gossip corcerningIeland.

A highly-ir fluential meeting was held ou Thursday (June 7)
eveningin 6t. James's Hall, T. judon,at wnich Mr. John Morley, justreturned from Ireland, sutedihat coercion had altogether failed toattainits ohjpcts. lh_-re are,continued the speiker,landlords of the
iDCOtrifiible c!a«s, wt o,no d jubt, like tneB>urbons, forget everything
and learn nothing, and who believe that th<shadow will go back on
the fuce of ihe dial, and tbat, somehow or other, in spite of thefranchise and lantf legislation, they will hi restored to their old
prerogatives of rack-renting and eviction. Nobj.iy <say* that thedesire f< r Home Rule in Ireland is one whit less active or less ahre
thanit wns two years ago. No constituency in Ireland has cbansedits mind on that gieat national issue. Referring to the Papal Res-cript, Mr. Morley acknowledged frankly that on its issue be thought
it would put a temporary chick on the Irish movement. Now, bow-ever, I.c is sati fled thai h"wis ms akenou thatpoint. "Weapp iedcoercion tor generation*."" said Mr. Morley, "' in its extremes: and
most vioUnt form, inorler io drive the Irish people from the faith
which they had clio^n io embrace. With *hat result 1 We droveaway their priests; wec impelled them to practice their w.rshiD incaves. We did all that coercion cuulct do. With what resn t ? That
at this day the Tory Gjveinaienl is tbank ul that ihi Vatican comes
to their a»a tance 1" Air Moi ley'sadmirable speech was throughout
punctuated with the applause ot his sympathetic aad appreciative
audience.

A 6toim-cloud burst recently at Maize, near Wichita,Kan., ex-<endicg over a space about 300 yards wide and amile in lengtb. A
dakness aim >st tqual to thai of"m?ht covered tbe area. The streetswereturned into rivers tha water finding an outlet into theArkansas.w .shing awayv number of houses,in one of which lived v family
namedRockby, consisting father, mother, aad two children, all ofwhom weredrowaed.

THE GREATEST BLESSING.A simple pure and harmless remedy, that cures every time, and
jrevents aisease by keeping the blood pure,stomach regular, kidneys
and liver active, is the greatest b.eseingeverconferred up'a man.Dr. Soule's AmericanHop Bitters is the remedy, and its proprietorsare being blessed by thousands who have beea saved andcured by it.
Will you try it ? See another column. "' Eagle."

CHAPTER I.
The Johnstown stage was due at City of Rocks at fire o'clockAbout that hoaraman ina flannelshirt,dirty soldier trouserstackedio his boots, and a slouch hat on thebackof bis bronzed, beardedunkempt head,materialised in the obscurity of the doorwayof theBtation-boose,andshadinghis eye» with his hand looked down theroad. As he stood there a cloud of dust became risiblein the dis-
tance. Itfloated and wayered nearer and nearer,until thecreaking
and jiagling of dry wood, leatherand metal, and the poundingofhoofs, were beard. Then, as the cloud approached the station,anapparitionof two horses anda stage-coach was seen withinit. Thecloud stopped in frontof the house, the dnst settled, and thecoach,coated inside andoat with the white powder,was disclosed.The driver, looking like a miller, laid his whipon the roof and pre-*
pared todescend. The station.keeperwho, meanwhile, hadstepped
oat in the road andsilentlycommenced to unhook the traces, lookedup for the first time. Thenext moment he dropped the trace withan exclamationof wonder, while his haadslowly bat instinctively
sought therevolver whichhung inab«lt loosely abouthis hips. Fora few seconds he scrutinised the face of the man who was swinging
himself down from the box,and thenhis look of surprise changed to
oneof recognition, his handrelaxed its hold on the pistol, and besaid heartily,"Well, I'llbe darned!Lieutenant, it that you? Why
what's comeof Jim T""He was taken sick downby Shot-gun Creek andhad tolay oftat themilk ranch," said the man addressed, taking off his hat and
beating out the dust against his leg. He was tall and broad*shouldered,bat slender, and wasdressed in the same manneras thestation-keeper,evento therevolver whichhong about hishipi. Hisvoiceand bearing,however,the only characteristics uuaffeotedby thedust,betrayed adifferencebetween them.

"Itleavesmein a purty fixI" said the ostler. "Frank's oatafter stock, and there's nooneyerebut me. Who's goin' to take the
stageon?""I'll takeitonas far as Pack City, if you like," said the lieu*tenant. "The old man will findsome one there to take Jim's placeeasy enough."

Thestation-keeper,without replying, mechanically resumed bisdutiesof taking oat the horses, and watched them meditatively asthey walkedslowly off to the stables. Then finally taming to thelieutenant,witb tbe airof one whosemind is made up,he said: "Bythunder,Iguess that's the on y thing wekin do. Ican't leaveyere.
Iwouldn't havea head of stock leftby the time Igot back. Them
damned Injuns is gettin' worse and worse, not to mention thehois
thieves androad agents that's gettin' thicker'n fleas on a dog'sback.It's sort o'crowdin'you, though, lieutenant, andIdon'tknow what
the old man'll say."

11He won't say thank youat any rate,"said the lieutenant."Youkia gamble on that."saiJ theostler, approvingly. " Who'sthis Johnny come lately ?"he added,as » passenger from the insideof the stagestrolled towards them."Jim said he wasa stockman,"said the lieutenant;"he's billedfor Pack City."'"
Jim !

'
growled the O9tler, contemptuously."

Jim's a stranger himself in theseparts. How shouldhe know.'Aud when the traveller, an elderly man, joined them with
a sociable remark that "it was purty tol'sble warm," the ostler
vented his ssom for Jim by ignoring bim altogether, and con-
tinuing bis t\lk with toe lieutenant about wty-bills, express,mail
and other stage matters. Bat tho passenger appearing in nowiseaffectedby this lack of cordiality, held his ground, andif he did not
join in the conversation, listened to itbo persistently that the ostler
riually turned tohim, and sud, nther sarcastically, "Stranger, is
theie any thingIcando for you ?

"
"Wel).no,pard," repliedthe traveller,good-bumouredlj, "there's

no'vhin' yer kindo fer me, butIreckon you kin do somethin' fer
that lady inside, she's petered plumb out,and the kid's yellin' like
all possessed."

At this the amateur driver opened the stage door and lookedin. There was the usual litter of mail-bags, and small bundles,
and Fmell of dust and leather. Addressing the woman,
who, ina long linen duster, and witha veilover her face, reclinedlimply in onecorner,half holding a crying baby, the lieutenant said"

Supper station, madam."
This announcement producing no "reply, he repeated it in aloudtr tone. Ihe only result was an added force to the baby's

cries."Ireckon she's fainted," said the other pasaeager,appearing at
his elbow witha cup of water;" try this yere."

The lieutenant, got mside, followed by the old man. to whomheunceremoniously handed thebah;y. Taking out his pocket-flask, he
mixel a little brandy and water, and pushing tae veil up from the
unconscious mouth, be succeeded in partially reviving the exhaustedwoman. "Now then,"he said in an authoritative tone,

"
yeu mustcomeoutside in the open air,and wash your face andhands, thatwill

brace you up quicker than anything. Then when you have somedinner you will oe all right. We haven't mucn time," he added.
The womanobediently arose,but,cramped and worn out by thelong day 'a ride, had tobe assisted to th.3 ground. She succeededinwalking over to the water trough, and sitting down on its edge,

silently took herbaby. Thelieutenant brought ncr abasin and towel,
and left htr to toilet, Presently he returned andsaid, "Supper isready.""'

Thank you,Idont want any 9upper," was the reply
As he benrd her epeak for the first time, the lieutenant looked

at the sbrouded form in surprise. The voice was low aud trained,
the voice of a gentlewoman, it startledbim with aswiittupg^stioa
of perfumed lace,andsix-buttonkidgloves,of waltzmusic,yachting
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