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bheads the list with 286, the other auief figures being— Tavan, 206 ;
Leitrim, 109 ; Galway,96; Monaghao, 96; Tyrone, 94 ; Cork, 85,
Donegal, 82 ; Korry, 66 ; Roscommn, 59 ; Longford, 54 ; Tipperary
89; Fermanagh, 39 ; Limerick, 36, and Clare, 33.

A BTRANGE LEGACY.

—_————re

FRrOM constanily telling the story of * Uacle Peter " and his wealth,
geod old Oapiain Cogolin bad c)me to believe m 1t himself. The
tiu b really was, that the said Uncle Peter had been the despair of
bis family from bia very chiidbood, and bad finally embarked on an
Amarican ship as a cubin boy, aiter which aothiog mare had been
heard of him.

This was the plain, uavar:zished troth, but Ceptain Cogolin was
s pative of Marecilies, and had an ironginstive mind, conseq iently
this plain truth hai to be embellished. Ore d.y be happesed to
come scrom s sailor who bad jost retorned from the United States,
and after dricking o glaes or two of epirits tog: her the two men
became commtsitati¥e, The capiain bappened to mention the fact
that hes bad ao uncle living ont in America, He drew upon his
imaginative mind, and was ab'e to describe the maid oncle. The
socommodatiog suilor remembered having met just euch an indivi-
duoal, sh& what was more, the sapposed ** Uucle Peter ™ bad even
counfided "% box of presents to the care of the sailor for diatribution
amongst bis relations on the otber gide of the water. Unfortuunately,
on the way home there bad been a terrible storm, and the box had
bsen dropped overboard, but still the fact remained thit Unele Pater
had made a fortane oot in the new couatry, and bad sent word to hie
friends that he shounld uot forget them,

Two or three years went by, and at the end of 1hat time Uncle
Peter owned plantations, slaves, gold mines, petrolenm mines, and
everything, in fact, that an American uacle is expecied to possess.

The Cogolin family became the envy of the little village where
they lived ; and io the eveaings, whea the women gathered together
rooed the dooretepe of the steep, narcow streeta for their daily goseip,
the name of the famons Uncle Peter was freqnently heard,

The Cogoiins themsslvea waited patiently. * Puor fellow,” the
captain would say ; ¢ let him live an long as God wille ; we are in no
borry,"

» * & » -

One day a letter arrived for Capt.in Cozolin, It was from New
York, and the eaveiope had the Embassy elamp. It wae o heavy let-
ter, nud might have contained any number of bauk notes,

Thers was, however, nothing more io it, apd Dothing less than
the certificate of death of Pe'er Cogolin,

' He is really dead, then 7 said the Captain's wife.

%0 course he is, sinca the Ambassador has taken the trovble to
sond us thie,”

There was a solemn eilence, and then, sithough no one but the
captain bad ever set eyes oo the American uncle, & few tears were
shed in honour of his memory.

The wile then spoke again. * All the same your ambassador
does not say & word about nis money |’

“Yon would, perhape, bave hked bim to have written about that
firat and then told ue of hia death in & second letter. No, no, they
doo’t do like that in America, they koow what's what, and they conld
not write to us point biank about money as though trey thonght wa
were starving. We have only to wait and a8 s00n as be decently can,
the Ambassador will write to us about the money matters.

Unfottonately, the Ambassador { no doubt through mnegiigence),
did not eend anothet letter, and in place of e peacetnl dreams with
which they had deluded themselves, a fever, the money fever, se:zad
the whols of the Cogolia family, They did nothieg but dream of
Uncle Peter's millions, and oo tondays when they were al} gatbered
togetber in their cabin, it seemed as tbough (he snn had lost ils
brightness, and as though the garlic had no flavour.

One moroing the Captain announced bia intention of waking a trip,

# 1 can very well get off for a month or 85, be maid, ** the lads
will mansge the bost in my absence, and I feel as though I can'trest
witbout seeing for royself what's gotng on in New York,

He had to ewbark from Havre, wtich made him feriooe, as he
locked npon money spent in railway travelling as mooey stolen from
him.

The enormous ship, however, with all its sailors and passengere,
the gilt of the ealoons, and the bright, marvellons machinery threw
him into an almost religious admiration,

From eight o'clock in the morning until evening be never uttered
& word, but jost wandered about from one end ot the d ck to tre
other, or gazed st the foaming waves.

Hin speach only returced to him towards 1be end of the journey,
when he began fo speculate on what be should find awaiting mm in
New York,

He began to be restless, and wanted to talk to some cns abon!
bia errand, The ateward was a compatriot, and therefore inapired
him with confidence ; bot the steward was busy, and referred him to

two tall, Ianky, sunburmt men, who were aiways utrolling ap and
down the deck together, and who looked iike Americans,

“ Those gentlemen will teil yoa all about Now York,” said the
gteward, * they know the place like A B C."

Captain Cogolin was delighted at the ides of making the acqoaia-
tance of people who knew the city of his dreams so thoroughly, and
be followed them about everywhers, from the stern to the bridge, op
and down deck, and then into the narrow corridors of the cabina,
trying all the time to ester into convereation with them.

They, however, did not seem apxious to meet his advances.
Each time that the captai-, with his hat in hand, spproached them
and commenced in hte movt all \ble manger:

‘* Excose me, geotlemon, but do you happen to know——"they
tarned round quickly, preteading not to hear, and walked off, leaving
bim standing there,

% I'hey certainly bave odd manners,” said the captain to himuelf ;
and theo he consoled bimself with the idea tha., mfter all, every
counatry had i a own customs,

The two Americans, in their turn pugzz'ed by tbe eccentricities of
this man, whofollowed them aboot every where, qaestioned thestoward,
and 8a he was fond of & joke, he drew upon his imagination for their
benefit.

“You know there haa been a great diimond robbery in Paris!’
he said, confidentially; “ Wel), that men is Earnest, the celabrated
detective ; he is on the track of the thieves, and, to avoid suepiocion,
bas disguised himself like that,”

The two Americans looked at each otber, and soon afterwards
went dowa into their cabin and shut themeeves in.

They did oot appear again on deck, not even when the ship
sighted New York, and sll the passengers were admiring the pano-
rama, On landing, Captain Cogolia looked cut for them, bat in vain,
they had slipped away amidst the coafusion,

- * » * »

" The Embasey, sir ; can you tell me the way to the Embasey 1"

It was the captain, who, after wauderiog about all day in & net.
work of atreets and avenues, all exactly alike, and all mercilessly num-
bered, was trying for the hundredeth time ta get some information,

‘How in heaven's name shsll I ever make thess hurrying,
crowding, Koglieh-speaking savages voderstand !” he exclaimed at
last in despair. * 'Why, in all the round world ccnldn't my Uncle
Peter have taken himself somewhere elas to dig 1"

Suddenly the eaptain eaunpght gight of a face he knew, Yes, it
certainly was one of the Americane with whom he had travelled.
There could be no mistaking him, mithough he had changed his
clothee, and bhie hair aod beard were eropped close,

“ Bir | sir "

The other one beare and makzs off. Butb no, thie time he shall
oot escape, and the captain follows bim,

The American has long legs, but the Captain bas strong ones.

“ What?"' be says, below hig breath, * this fellow knows New York
like A B O, and he woa't just tell me where to fiud the Embassy,”

The Amarican cannot escspe; he skims round coroers, and hbe
dodges down streets, but the captain keeps up bebiod him.

The chase goes on until at last the American is incapsble of run .,
ning another step, and be takes refuge in a restanrant, The captain
follows him, and says, breathlassly :

¢ Kxcase me, 8ir, bat can you teil me w——"

The American turos pale, pushes & chair Lo the captain, and says
in exceilent French :

“ Hush ! lot,s have no fuss, and no useless scaindal,
Lere & minnte in this corner.”

“Good | " thonght the captain, ** he's a queer atick, but he'a get-
tipg more reasonable.”

The American continued :

1 know what yoa've come to New York for,
is—.can we come to an understandiog ? "

" Why, certainly wecan—curtainly we ean,” exclaimad the cap-
tain, robbing his bande. ‘It seems Lo me, stiraightforward people
can a!ways come to an undorstanding.”

* Hang the strsightforwardness, bat let’s coms to businese,” said
tbe American, deeperately, * In this pocketbovk there are £2,000 in
babk notes. If you'll say the word, they are youare, and a thousand
more shall be brought to you te-sight when the Brittany weighs
anchor, Is it underatood that you & art with the Brittany 7"

“ Why, certainly, on those terme,” said the Captain, who was
more and more bewildered at every word uttered by the American,

He tmed in vaio to onderstand it ail, but it wag, and ever
remained, & bopeless myatery to bim. He pocketed the money, and
then found his way to the docks and made epquiries about the Brit.
tany. He secured hia passage, and sure enough the money promised
kim wus brought to the boat toat night, and Captain Cogolin was not
sorry to set eail, for he bad had enough of New York,
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And »o the Captain returned to the bosom of his family, but to
this day it 1a & mystery to him #hy pe sbonld bave recsived hia
Uncle Peter’s legacy in so extraordioary ¢ manner. It certainly was
extraordinary on taking into consderation two facts toat the said
uncle bad died ineolvent in the bospital.—Exchange,
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Now the question

*



