
the sounds too dreadfultobelistenedto. This isno brutal and im-pure dream;this is the truth, the living horror menacing the life,honour, andsoul of hundreds and thousands of our fellow-country-women. Theship on which Isaw these things,being supposed tocarryin thismanner 1000 steerage passengers, carried last year ononevoyage1775 emigrants.
A womanmay well ask what right menhavein their quartersatall;and womenmay well say if there is Government inspectionbymen and they condone this we have a right to ask that a staff ofwomen inspectors, who would not condone such things, shouldbeappointed toprotect their own weak ones. This touches Englandalmost morenearly than Ireland, for my countrymen hardly ever gosingly,but in batches of from six to twelve, "neighbouring

"
boys

and girls, whoars well able to takecare of themselves. Alany,evenasit is.do go down beneath the waves of temptation, and, seeingwhat they have to face on first going forth from their simple homes,it is do wonder. But Irishwomen are taught from the cradle torespect themselves. How deep a degradation they must feel onbeing compelled to live in the presence of men other than their ownfathers ani brothers those who know them best can best testify.Though I, as an Irishwoman, am conversant with uncomplaining
misery,Ineverhavebeenso deeply impressed by the long sufferingof the silent multitude as in seeing whatIthensaw.

That the shipsof some of these lines are not so abominableasthat Isaw is at leastacomfort;but these thingsshouldnot depend on
thesense of right or money interests of shipowners. Governments
protect and inspect property of various kinds. Should they notaboveall protect defenceless human beings, especially women andchildren ? Women havearight toask that the interests of womenshould be under the protection of women. Men have too often
learned tocondone and accustom themselves to terrible evils. Letthese things come into the hands of women who are nothardened,
who cansee with theireyes and hear with their ears. Igrieved tosee the American flag— rightly dear to us Irish, evenas theunseen
flag that wavet only in thehearts of a faithful people— floatingovera whited sepulchre such as that beautiful boat, haunted by thememories of sin, full of ravening wickedness and alluncleanness.

In the House of Commons, Mr. Chamberlain, in answer to aquestionby Mr.O'Donnell, said :—:
—

The circumstances to which reference is made in the question ofthehon. member were brought to my attention some days beforethis letter was published in the Pall Mail Gazette by the ChiefSecretary of Ireland, andIat once made some preliminary inquiries
into thematter. On the publicationof Miss O'Brien's letter Icom-
municated with themanagers of thefive linesof Britishsteamshipswhich takeIrish emigrants from Liverpool and Queenstown, andI
havenow received from all these managers a most emphatic andcategorical denial that any such circumstances as are relatedin thearticle could possibly have taken place with regard to their lines ofsteamships. Ihave, however, thought the matter of so much im-portance thatIhavedirected CaptainGrissel, the principal officer ofthe Board of Trade, to visit Queenstown and Liverpool to makespecial inquiries into the matter, and Mr. Gray, assistant in the
MarineDepartmentof theBoard of Trade,whois now inLiverpool,

j has been instructed tomake further inquiries. (Hear,hear.) Ihave
askedMiss O'Brien togive me the names of the ships to whichherletter referred, and to give me further particulars, which would
enable me tomake a more careful and thorough investigation intothe matter. (Hear, hear.) Ihope that, under the circumstancestheHouse will think it right to suspend any definitive judgment onthe standpointwhich has been taken,and as soonasthe correspon-
dencehas been completedIwill lay iton thetable. (Hear, hear.)

LEO XIII AND THE TEMPORAL POWER.
The Osservatore Romano of Monday, April 25, published the dis-
course of Leo XIII,delivered to the representatives of the variousCatholicclubs and societies whichconstitute the Pian Federationfor
Catholic interests. Through many titles, and all of them glorious
fsaid h"is Holiness), Rome belongs to the Roman Pontiff;Goddestinedit for the guardianship of His supreme dignity and inde-
pendenceand for the free exercise of His spiritual power. For those
reasons the rights whichthe Pontiff has overitare so sacred that nohuman force, nopolitical reasons,nolapseof time can ever destroy
orevendiminish or weakenthem;and We, upon whomit is nowby
Divine disposition incumbent to defend it, will assuredly, with thehelpof Heaven,neverfail in the arduous task,even at the cost of the
greatest sacrifices.

The Times says :—
'"

These words, whichare still a more forcible
accentu tion thanever of those which in, Leo XIII's first utterances
from the Pontifical throne distinctly foreshadowed the same deter-mination,must fully convince everyone of the impossibility of hisever entering upon any compromise with the civil Governmentestablished inRome as the capital o£ the Italian monarchy. LeoXIIIspokebefore the presidentsand officials of the societies assem-bledin thehall of the Consistory,butall the long galleries andgreat
chambers on the same floor with the hall of Consistory, and on the
floorabove werealso crowded with the membersof those societies,
numbering from eight to ten thousands persons. Itmatters littlewhether,as the Capitaleasserts, thiscrowd wasgathered fromhigh-ways and byways, that it included all whose material interestsdependuponthe Vatican, or thathundredswent there for thechanceofseeing thePope rather than fromasentiment of political fidelity»
the important fact remains that from 8000 to 10,000persons flocked*into the Vatican on Sunday topayhomage to the Pope,and flocked,
outagain as freely and a3 undisturbed as in the days when their
spiritualsovereign wasPope and King. Ten years ago such a de-monstration would have set Rome in a state of ferment. Ineedscarcely addthat afterthe Pope hadconcludedhis speechhepassedthrough all the crowded rooms, imparting his benediction, andreceiving from the thousands present thathomage which is due from,all Catholic peopleto theirspiritualhead.

<£he following is the article which Miss Charlotte G. O'Brien con-
tributedto the Pall Mall Gazette, of the Oth May,and to which
attention wasdirected by Mr. (TDonnellin the House 01 Commons
on Monday night :—:

—
The great bay of Queenstown was flooded with light and sun-

shine when we stepped on board the tender which takes the emi-
grants to the ship at themouth of the harbour. I,coming from one
of thechief emigratingcounties of Ireland, bad long wished to see
for myself under whatconditions the voyage was made, and also to
observe the type shown by the emigrants when the individuals were
unknown to me personally. The pier was crowded, mostly with
young menand women,a few of thelatter carrying young children.
Eachemigrant must bring on board a mattress, tins, and plate. At
first, thebustle of departure,in a few instances the farewells, the
buying of littlepots tf shamrocks for the love of the old land, and
all the coming andgoingconsequent on the moving of lHggage, pre-
ventedmy being able to judge of the individual faces. Once off,
hoover,itbecame,possibleto distinguish. Sorrow brings outlatent
"expression,and the evidences of fresh sorrow were on almost every
face. Poverty was written in large letters there— ignorance, weak-
ness, too, and indecision. A soft, gentle, innocent-looking fioe'e,
markednot with crime or even intemperance,but with a hopeless
submission todaily want. They werefaces needing to be hardened,
weldtd, and ground;not dull, far from ir,but inapt, tremulous,
long-suffeiing. Their needs are supplied by America. Whether for
good or evil, for righteousness or for wickedness, the Irishman who
comes home from America comes home a stronger being;and the
strength and independencebegotten of American thought is to-day
springing likenewbluod through the veins of Ireland:but, looking
on those poor,Ithought of the words " sinless sorrow," and felt
themtrue. Iwentdown among thepeople,first attracted bya gentle-
faced country man with wife andchildren. He wasfrom Limerick,
his story typical. His first cousin returned from America last year
and spent two months withhim,andat the endof this time he went
"backto America,withouta word of promise or hope. One day this
Spring a letter arrived;itcontained emigration tickets for the whole
family— father,mother, and twoor three little ones. Isaw another
family a few days ago goingat the expense (nearly £80) of anephew
andsister. Ispoke next to two hearty, merry girls from Dublin.
Their bright grey eyes were full of hope and laughter, not,as in the
cases of most there,dimmed with the tears of many days. They
weresisters', going to lowa, had paid their own way.andseemed full
of confidence. Near thi-m was a young fellow in a brilliant green
andgold Land League tie. Only one really old man wasonboard,
andIspoke to him. Ue was from Loughrea;his son was taking
him out. Iasked were thepeople better off than last year in his
.country. "No, nor so well;'tis feared the Land League will fail."
The deck of the ship seemed crowded,but in fact only 400 were
there, a third of the full number the ship is supposed to carry.
Thusfar the emigrants. Now for their manner of life. Iwas shown
the ship by a Government official, and Istate nothing but whatI!
myself saw. My seeing, which mightbe deceptive,was confirmed to
me inall its worst particularsby this official, whose duty especially
connectshim with these emigrant ships.

It is not necessary to say that wherever the sacredfootof wealth
trod there all wasgold andsilver, shining brass, cleanliness, comfort,
-and decency. We hadcome onboard,however, tosee the emigrants,
andemigrants' quarters we weredetermined tosee. "They are very
"bad;you would not like to see them." But we insisted. First,
then, we wentdowninto a large dark hold. This was the quarter of
the single men. A memory ofthe descriptions of slave-shipsflashed
across me,and below this place our guide showed us a deephole."Icouldnot take youdown ;itis much worse than what you see."
But my business was with the women's quarters,and we went on
there. Between twodecks,better lighted than the men's quarters,
was>-plargespace, open from one side of the shipto theother. From
either side of a long central walk to the outer walls of the ship were
slurtg twoenormous hammocks,onesuspended about three feet from
th^eiloor,the other above the lower one. What was goingon in the
'two upper hammocks Icould not see, butIpresume they were the
3ame as thosebelow. Isuppose each of these hammockscarries about
onehundred persons. They were made of sail cloth, and being sus-
pended all around from hooks, wereperfectly flat. Narrow strips of
sail clothdivide this great bed into berths. These strips of cloth
when themattresses were out formed divisions about eight inches
high ;whenthemattressesarein it must be almost onelevel. Now
in these beds lie hundreds of menand women. Anyman whocomes
witha woman who is or calls herself his wife sleeps by right in the
midst of hundreds of young women, who arecompelled to live in his
presence day and night;if they remove their clothes it is under his
eyes

—
if they liedownto rest it is beside him. Itis a shameevento

speakof these things;but to destroysuch anevil it is necessary to
face it. Do not looton these abodes of misery now in daylight and
open for inspection— they are empty, swept, and garnished ;think
that in the darkness of the night, the shippitching in mid-ocean, a
glimmering lampor twomakes visible to you this mass of moaning
humanity. Look on that young mother with two or three helpless-
babesin the agonies of sea-sickness, unable to move but over the
prostratabodies of her fellow-sufferers. Look at this innocent girl-
child

—
lying among dissolute men and abandoned women

—
half

stupefied with suffocation and sea-sickness, amid the curses and
groansof hundreds. And if she arise and flee to save her soul,
whither shall she go? Again she must treadon the writhing bodies
ofmen andwomen. Bat thepicture is toohorribletobe lookedon

—

■strugglein order to lessen present misery and to staveoff starvation
is toogreat toadmit ofany relaxationof the efforts of the unfortu
natedwellers in this part of the land. This is their condition when
■thingsare going well in thebest of seasons. (Should, however,sick-
ness overtake the peasant, or should untoward weather blight his
crops, thenhis fate is sea[edindeed.

VISIT TO AN EMIGRANT SHIP.
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