
AT HOME AND ABROAD.

The murderof a landlordin Mayo has been re-
\ AN English partedhere among thenewsof the week

—
and the

JESUIT report will serve tomaintainandheighten, if pos-
ONIreland, sible, the anti-Irish feeling.

—
The statements, on,

the other hand, that might serve, not toexcuse
murder indeed,but to explainthe terrible provocationgiven to the
peopleamong many thousands of whom onemurderer is occasionally
found,.are not thought worthy tobe reported,andif they wereso it
is doubtfulas to whether they would be read, for among the en-
lightenedpublic of theday, there is unfortunately a large majority,
who refuse to read anything by which their prejudices might be.
removedor aknowledgeof the truth impressed upon them. In this
very county Mayo, for example, from which we now receive the
report of a landlord's murder, there has been for many years a
system of wholesale eviction carried on, and by means of which,
many peoplehavebeen murderedin the fullest sense of the word,,
and cruellymurdered,

—
Itis not long,forexample,sincewepublished

in these columns a list of families driven from their homes on the
bordersof Mayoand Sligo, and who,for themost part, were found
under the opensky insandpits,or trying vainly toshelter themselves
inditches.

—
The report of these cases wasmade in "May last to the

Board of Guardians at Tubbercurry by Mr. Devine, one of their,
number who hadbeen deputedby them toenquireinto the cases in j
question.

—
The evictions having taken place on the estateof the (

Messrs. Knox.
—

We are happy to find, moreover, that the cases in
question have been brought before the English Catholic world by
theEev.R. F.Clarke, S.J., the editor of the Month, who,in a second
paper on his visit to Ireland, describes them and speaks of them
with afeeling that does him credit— and that is doubly welcome to
his Irishreaders at least sinceitcontrasts veryremarkably with the
attitude of many English Catholics towards the Irish people from >

whom they seem to withhold their sympathy inamanner that is as '
perplexingasitis distressing.— That Father Clarke, nevertheless,has
failed to gain the sympathy of some of these inconsistent Catholics
for the sufferers spokenof by him we learn from the columns of the
London Tablet where the goodJesuit is sharply, and we admit with
much consistency, taken to task for his advocacy of the Irish cause.—

Father Clarke, then, gives us some additional details concerning
the families so cruelly dealt with, and they aresuch as bring the
cruelty intoveryboldrelief indeed. Two families,hesays,"consistof
the widow and thefatherless, one of orphan children, two or three
others of women, with their children, whosehusbands areawayin
England. Several of the womenare mentioned as weakand sicklyg
Inall, there aresome thirteen men, eighteen women, and between
ninety and onehundredpoorhelplesschildren, all evictedat one fell
swoop." "Several of themen,"he goes on to say,

"
were away in,jpfcgiand workingas labourers onEnglish farms. . ,inorder toget

together the arrearsof rent due to their landlord."
—

Thebadnessof
the twopastseaeons, he adds, had prevented them from raising a
sufficiency ofcrops to pay their rent.

—
Butastothe weatherin which

thepoor people werethus exposedwe findit described thus.
—

"The
beginningofthemonth of May wasbitterly cold. Mayo is one of the
bleakest countries in Ireland, and Ishall always have a piercing
recollectionof the bitter north-east wind which for some two or
three weeks continuously swept over the country. If it seemed to
freeze to thebone one who was wellhoused, well warmed, and welli
fed, what must have been the cruel sufferings of those delicate
women and tenderchildren without food, without clothes, without
fire,without ahome,and withouthope, somewithout even a shelter
by the side of the ditch, whither the cruel edict had driven them
forth?"

—
And the edict bad been wanton as wellas cruel, for the

Very Rev.T. Conlon, theparishpriest,had offered in every case a
year'srent, with the payment of costs so that the landlordmight get
thebenefit of the Airears Act. "Such are the plain facts," says
FatherClarke. " They speak sufficiently for themselves. From
theirhearths andhomes, from the land which they regardasinpart

theirown, from the landwhich during these two unfruitful season,
has, throughno fault of their own, refused toyield its wonted crop
more thanonehundred persons

—
men, women, andchildren,widows

andorphans, tender maidens andsucklings at the breast— are thrust
forth by bailiff and constable. Thrust forth to starvein that cold
east wind! Thrustforth todielike dogsby the road side or in the
ditchhardby I The scene would moveour heartsand rouse our in-
dignation if ithadtaken place insome African Eraal,or in some
barbarianvillage in far off Asia. Battheseare nobarbarians,bred
insomedistant land amid superstition,and ignorance. They are no
aliensor foreignerswho areleft toperish. They aredying uncared
for withinafew hours' journeyof our own wealthy and prosperous
homes. They are no heathen or heretics. They are our fellow
Christians. They are of the household of faith. They are our
brothersand sistersin thefaithof Jesus Christ. They are united to
us by a tiecloser than thatof country or blood or any earthly re-
lationship. They have aclaim uponus far surpassing the claim o
common parentage or common kindred. They are signed
with the sign of Him who is the Lover of the poor. They
are the members of the communion of Saints. They are
childrenof our commonmother theChurch of God. What Catholic,
what Christian, what man of ordinary kind feeling, can restrain
his tearsof compassion whenhe reads of thescene, the cruel heart-
breaking seene

—
cruel and heart-breakingevenwhentold in the cold

unimpassioned language of the official visitor? Men wax warm in
their just indignation atthe deliberats murder even of one whohas
been guilty of a long course of oppression and cruelty, butis no
indignation due at the sight of the famished faces of those poorlittle
ones of Jesus Christ,pining away of famine andcoldby the side of
the unshelteredditch." Yet,as welearnfrom the Tablet there are
ChristiansandCatholics whoare indignant that Father Clarke has
made his appealonbehalf of those famished little ones.

—
There are

Christians, and Catholics, too, who are willing to expresspity for
them,but whoare alsoready andanxious tobrand with infamy the
men who are trying to free them once for all from thebondage in
which such sufferings are possible and even probable.

—
Catholics

andChristians who warn us tohave nothing todo withleaders whom
they declare tobe infidelsanibadCatholics,but whomwe still may
see not so much worseoff on the day of judgment than those who
condemn themand whose charity may well be called in question

—
whose justice cannot be called in questionbecause it does not exist.
Father Claike continues :"Letus look forward for a moment to the
time when themen whoare absent ia England shall return. They
carry with them the hard-earned money which is to satisfy the
Messrs.Knox on theapproaching rent day. Joyfully they approach
the littlegroup of cottages, full of hopsandcourage in the prospect
of a happy meeting. But when they draw near, alas! Their
cottage is empty:nought remains of it but thebare walls. But
where are its inmates1 Eagerly they go fromhouse tohouse but
all aredeserted. At last they find aneighbour more favoured than
the rest, leftas caretaker of his cottage, who tells them the sad story
how forlong days andnights the wife and little ones turned out
from their home, starvedby the side of thehospitableditch;how,
perhaps, first oneand then another of the little children wasunable
to withstand the want of food and raiment, thepiercing cold, the
damp and the exposure, and chaDged that dreary scene for a land
where theyshall hunger nomore, where cold and sickness are un-
known. Now when the poor desolate father hears the news, and
finds at lengthall that remains of his little family in the shelter of
somehospitableneighbour, when he sees the wifebroken down with
grief, whenhemisses,itmay be, some of those little faces he left
insmiling health, what wonder if,in thebitterces3of hissorrow,the
words which rise to his lips are not blessing3on Messrs.Knox>
and the thoughts inhis heart arenot thoughts o£ loyalty andlove for
landlordsand landlordism? And when thesurvivorsof those ninety
childrengrowup tomanhood, andin thegreatRepublicof the West
someof them rise,perchance,to wealthand influence,can we wonder
f we findin theirspeechand writing the result of the ineffaceable

impressions ofchildhood 1 Can we wonder if their words teem with
an inextinguishablehostility which seemsquite unaccountable tous
as we sit quietly at home,ignorant of itscause, and if they indulge
inawilddenunciationwhichseems to the Englishman, who know
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