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The meeting that would bu dispersed with violence in New
Tipperary is, it seems, strictly constitational at Tharles. Buraly the
sssemblage did not become more legal or less objectionable in the
eyes of the anthorities because it was addresssd by Mr, William
O'Brien as well as by Mr. John Dillon, Whaat, theo, 18 the mesniog
of this forbearance ! Both were guests of the couragscus and
patriotic Archbishop of Cushel, and to baton bia guests on the thres-
bold cf the Episcopsl palace was a performance in which tha Coerci-
onists, who are at present engogad —to borrow the famous phrase of
Bir George Errington—in intrigues to keep the Vatican in good
bumoaor, did not think it prudent to indulge,

There being no attempt to suppress the meeting, there was, of
course, no distarbauvce of sy kind, For it is a permanent Irish ball
of the present admiaistration that the peace is never broken except
by the officisl " presarvers of the peace.” In another respect the
meeting wus most remurksble, It coeaisted lsgrely of two great
darunt'mnn of the Bmith-Barry tenants evicted and defging the
evictor at Tipperary and Casnel respectively. Eathuosisatic addresses
of confidence and esteem and affection were presented. to Mr, O'Brien
agd Mr, Dilion by the men whom the Cuercionist orators proclaim
they have rnined—by the meo who, the same oracles declare, bate and
corse them in their hearts, How is it all managed 7 The explans-
tion is simplicity itself, It is all done by * intimidation.” Tte
addresses are prepared by —intimidation ; the orowds sre assembled
by--intimidation ; they are made to laugh and cheer—all by intimida-
tion, How they areintimidated and by whom the Coercionists are
not good enoogh to explain, unless, indeed, they intimidate them-
selves, There 13 the bald chat that Primrose Dames snd ILPU.,
oratora think good enongh for English electors. The meeting was a
splendid snccess.  The ringing cheers with which the emconraging
and approving speeches were received shows plainly that Tipperary
means to fight thie battle out to tne bitter end, Not a very com-
forting assurance, we should say, for Mr, Smith-Barry and his
abettors.

Surely there never was witnessed a more comical scens than the
great Colonel Bemovable Oad—the master of many legions—hopping
abont like & tom-tit in the streots of New Tipperary, to avoid the
terrible truth-telling instantaneous photographing apparatus of Mr.
P. O'Brian, M.P. It was & regular case of  Don't firs Colocel ; 1'll
come down.,” Only it was the colonel that came down. *I will
send you my photograph, air, if you want it,” said Colonel Cad,
* Tbank yon,” responded Mr. P, O Brien, tapping his trusty kodac
with exasperating politeness, “1 have you here. If, however," he
cootinued, in bis most 1nsinuating tone, * yon would be kiod enough
to stand with your tobgue out, and your thumwb to your noee, ia your
customary sttitode sddreesing Caiholic clergymen, I would be most
happy to tske yonagain,” Oulonel Cad did not continoe the gonver-
satiol ; bot he commanded two tall and trusty sub-constablee to
ipterpose between him and the deadly kodac duriog the rest of the
day. It was a sight 10 make a dead man langh to see him dodging
the “ infernal machine ™ bebind this living rampart, and isswing his
commande from ambush. Nevcr waa the Governor-General of a city
placed in & more ignominious position.

In conneciion with the proposed new ¢ plantation ™ cur Tory
contemporaries have been favoured with & documsnt of a rare and
asiopishing character, It purperts to be a report of oo *  interview ”
with Mr, Tener, obtained by & correspoodent 1n Armagh, but a per-
ueal of the narrative must convince anyone that the thing has bean
supplied by Mr. Tener bimeelf, and that the * interview " is a mere
myth. Mr, lener scems to have gone down to 1nduce some Ulster
farmers to take up his evicted farms, but he bas evidently found that
it will require soms extraordinary power of persuasion to do so,
Hence be goes bald-headed, so to speak, for the damsel called Truth,
He teils the imaginary correspondent some marvellons things, Woat
maost the Ulster fsrmer think of bis Connaught brother, if he believe
the ingenoous Tener? A man who is fool encugh to pay two reats
is a phauomenon ; yet thie is what Lord Olanricarde’s agent tries to
make Ulstermen believe that many of the tenants abuut Portamna
are doing. Although, be says, almoat all the farmers about there
bave paid their money 1nte the war-chest of the Pian of Campuign.a
large number have aloo paid the laudlord. But Mr. Tener very judi-
ciously abstains from givivg Lhe oames of those simple beings., The
Plun of Uampaign, he says further, baa uticrly broken down on the
Portumna esiate ; but how this is compatible with the otcer state-
ment, that the farmers have ail juined the plan, he does not think it
necessary to explain, Boycolting, again, he assures the Northern
farmers, has utterly broken down, although be in the next sentence
#8Ys a large number of persops were Iately sent 1o gaol for it, and the
Uatholic Bishop and his adminisirator are constantly demouneing it,
publicly and privately, 1t is haraly neccssary to tell the Northern
farmera that Mr, Tener ie mmply {rying to gull them. They are not
the ool he seems to think them,
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ASBK THE POLICEMAN.
—— -
( Weliingdon Evening Post.)

MR, BALFOUR is angry, and, a8 men will do when in that condition,
be has forgotten his manners, The Irish Becretary's irritation is-
however, excosable under the circomstances. He haa been com,
plelely out-mapmuvred, and no doubt been subjected to a good deal
of chaffing in coneequence. In the game of wits with Mr, Dillon
and Mr. O'Brien Mr, Baifour has been woreted, and he has loet his
temper, Money, of course, is essential to the purposes of the Home
Enie party as i is 1o the mainteoance «f every other political agita-
tion. It Mr, Balfour couid cut off the supplien, he could easily crush
the movement. My, Dillon and bia fellow-delegates did well 1o their
miseion to these coloniep, greatly to Mr, Balfour's annoyance, Mr.
Dillon apd Mr, (’Brien bhave, on former occagions, done well also in
America, and the supply there has not been by any meatis exhausted,
They propose to tap it agaig, Mr, Balfour was extremely anxiops to
prevent tjie, and vo he bad them arregted op ope of the nuwerous

accusations to which every man, woman, aod child is exposed in Ira-
land under $he elastis provisions of the Crimes' Act, If Messrs,
Dilion and O'Brien were locked up they could not go to America.
They mapaged, however, to delay the proceedings, obtain bail, and
then, despite the striet surveillance and close shadowing of the police,
they contrived to make good their eacape to France em rowte for
America, where they will no doubt meet with a triamaphal reception.
The circumstances of their departure will add colaf to their visit
and probably aid greatly to swell their collections, No wounder Mr,
Balfour is angry st his plans so miscarryiog that the proceediogs
intended to crush the enemy bave actoaliy proved blessinge in dis-
guise, He must be very aogry indeed when he delares that regarding
& matter of fact he would preier the word of a puliceman to those of
Mr. John Morley and Mr. Harrison, Mr. Morley's name will live in
history a8 one of the foremost Englishmen of his day, long after Mr,
Balfonr's will be remembered only s a shocking exsmple, Mr,
Harrison is not even an Irishmaa, xlthongh he bas enjiyed the dis-
tinction of being batoned and imprisoned in his oapacity aa a Home
Buie member. He is & young man, fresh from an Eoglish University.
Mr, Balfour, however, prefera believing s policeman’s testimony as
to the Tipperary proceedings rather tban the evidence of such
witnessss. We do not admire his tasts or his judgment, bot the
choice is characteristic. Mr, Balfour's idea of governmeat fs police
espionags, and in hia opioion there is no preservative of order equal
to the baton.

THE BANSHEE'S WARNING: A BTORY OF
THE IBRISH EEBELLION OF 1641,

e ——————

{By JAMEs MUBPHY, Author of *The Forge of Clohogue,” * The
Croes of Glepcarrlg, ete., etc.)

CHAPTER XXII.—{Continucd.)

Roger Leix waa sitting at & small table covered with maps and
papers, reading a letter, He did not lift his eyes as they entered,
perhaps from the fact that the officers were in the constant habit of
enteriog, and so footsteps did npot distract his attention from his
work, Bat in the first passing glance, now that he could see bim in
the broad light of the moroiong, Maurice was strack by the changs
in his appearance. The face, so lately handsome and bright, was
pale and thio and clouded with gravity —the gravity of sorrow aod
disappuintment. His hair, once black and carling, was tinged with
white, The form, bold, alert, and vigorous—the beau ideal of a gay
and ¢mshing leader of men—was bowed and bent, aod locked as if
several years had passed over his head since last they met instend of
a few weeks,

“ Well, Roger Leix,” eaid the Friar, after pansing s moment in
contemplation, “ I come with glorious newa.”

The cbieftain looked up mechanicaily and with abseat eyes,
Clearly his thoughts were fully preoccupied, Bat they flushed with
some of their old brightoess as they fell upon his visitor,

“ Priar | " ho said, &8 he extended his hand. * Is it really you
who are here?”

“ 1?7 Yes, I have so changed that you wonder at my presence 1"

“(Changed! No, you could not change, But I heard you had
been taken prigonet by those raiding scoundrels in Wickiow.”

“ Bo L was, Roger ; but they could not keep me. The Hand that
impelled me to come to lrelsnd brought me ont of their keeping—
eternal thanks to Him | And the Fiiar crossed himself, whilst, as
be tarped for a moment his eyes upward, a gleam of confidence and
trust ghot from them.

+ [ndomitable a8 ever,” said O'Moore, * I am a8 glad to sge you
here as if a thousand men bad crossed from Bpain.”

“ Talking of men comisg!” said Tully. Talking of men
coming ! Do you know the news I bear, Rory ! The forces of the
Qovernment are nearing us ; must be even now bard by the bridge
of Juliangtown,”

“ What 7—Mo 1" cried Boger O’Moore, starting from his seat.

# Tt is eveu ao, Prince of Leix. Out of the clond of disappoint-
ment God has sect a silver ray of light to cheer the hearts of bia
drooping people. Even as he seot in the olden days a pillar of fire
to guide his chosen pevple, 80 he bas sent us a sudden light of
viciory. '

")i fancy your zeal has misled you, Tully,” said O'Moore, after
an instant's pause. * Bee here. Here in a report of s detachbment
gent ont under a most capable officer-~a detachment of capable men,
100, for they are nearly all officers from abread. No force is coming
from Dublin. See—bere it is."

“ Don't heed it. It is you and they who are misled,” said the
Friar, vehemently. ' They did not know the country, sad took the
wrong road. 1 tell you the British forces marching along passed me
where I lay sheltering iu a grove during tbe night, Fully ermed and
in clcse marching order—a thousand men, | should guess, at the
least. When they had passed, I took a wide detour, came before
them, and my horse dropped deal under me the other side of the
bridge—else I shonld have been here before now.”

i Thie is wonderful newa! ™ said O'Moore, impresied with the
manifest knowicdge of the speaker.

v And a8 true &8 it is wenderful,” cried the Friar,

« And as woeful as it is trae,” said O'Moore.

“ Woeful ! " said Tully, with a start of surprise. “ Woeful [
What is the meaning of this, Boger Leix ! What do you mean by
using such words ! "

1 mean that it is woeful newa it true,” eald O'Moore, in a burst
of sorrow, * The greater portion of our men marched to Drogheda
b fore daylight. From the report before me we inferred that the
expected furces had abandoned their march aod gone back to Doblin,
or only made 1t as a feint to withdraw Bir Phelim's troopa from
Lrogheda, where he is pressing the eege and means to attack and
eapture in & day or two, We have but few men remasning bere, and
they were to follow Ly wid day.”



