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Burkem, with his usual obsequiousness,
did his utmost to make himself ugu.ulblc
to every “one'in’ Mr. 0'Donnell’sémploy-
ment, purticularly. to’ Mary Cahill, To
her, fie was all atfention’s he assisted her
in her household ‘dutics, stood with the
cows while milking, and did scveral othér
littly offices.. Though- Mary did not love
him, still it was something to be courted
by n rising man like Ned Burkem—a man
thnt stood so high in the estimation of
both Inndlord and agent, Mary, like most
of her sex, had n good mixture of pardon-
able vnmt)' in her composition, ihough she
did not encourage his nddxosses still she
did not whelly reject them. IL is true,
Burkem loved her, if one of his low, cun-
ning nature conld entertain such a hal-
lowed fecling as love. There are natures
that cannot understand or appreciate love
in its holiest and purest sense, and yet are
governed by a blind passion "tont “drives
them to desperation.

As Mary was returoing . from town, one
evening, about nightfall, Burkem met her
a fow fields from the house. i crossed
her path as if he were on his way to- Mr.
O'Donnell’'s; whilst in reality he was
watching for her commg fully two hours,

#And is it now you re ‘coming home,
Mary.- I wonder you're not loncsome.”

#“Not a bit, Ned.' I'm sure no one
would hurta’ thnckecu like me ; bemdcn,
the neighbors nren’t bad.

4 That's {hrue, Mary, alanna’; shure no
one would hurt o purty colleen lxku you,”

“ More of ‘your blarney, Ned,”: ' - _

tt Sorra a blarney, )Inry .But go.casy ;
I'm as tired a dog; we had such danctug
ot Mrs. Butler’s last mght I'm not nblt.
to athira foot? -

“ Now, who were in it 27 .

“« oh 1 'not meny. John and James Cor-
mack “were “there, ‘and ; Haona Russell.
Faix!I'm’ thinking that James _Cormick

and’ Hmma are pullmg a cord ; I never | hi
gaw two' greater in my life ; they couldn’t :

sthir fiom one anothcr 4t all?’

‘Mary changed colots, for Hnnnn wasa
noted bellé, and o rival of hers; Though
it was dusk yet he knew from her éager,
ﬂurmd mnunm that hig words lmd tnkcn
cfféct, 50 he contined—

« pfrs. Buitler tould me ﬂmt they havo
the ‘mateh all settled:, John' Cormnck is

thinking of' gomg to’ Amencu to join his |

brother, so tht.y’ll h:wc thu houso to thcm-
gelves " 1" .
 Mary, wn.]kcd on in sllence
s Don't you think it is well for them’l"
U Faix T'msure 1 can'g sny, T ‘suppose
it'is’; but then it docsn't’ ‘concern me,”
said, Mary, with Bigh,; rutht.r too dcep for
nn unconccrned person
i Noj-but the :
a hkmg fo in; and thnt she got m51d0
you, and’ peoplo donf, like 6 be’ Jlltcd
(,hut wny .
2 ‘It,’s hmd to sthop pcople’s mouths
butsure we must bear it, fi'ghe replicd.”

w 'I‘h(. \\ny to rilence thcm “oul(l be, to
take the sthuart of them y that would sliow
peoplc that you Liad no, hnnkcl ing for-him.”

4T wigh “them lllcl(, Ned 3 but never a
bit if I mean to hurr} mybelfon their re-
count.”

- You nccdn’t Mn.ry ror you ¢in ensxly
gel as pood and b«.ttu, any ‘duy. To say
the lenst of him, he' wasa pulnvelmg slee-
veen to be tl)mg to conxun) ‘girl, and he
going to be marricd {o another”

41%ix,” eaid she, with a forced Inugb
« Tdon’t care that about Lim,” and she
snapped her fingers. ¢ That I mny never
meet a greater loss.”

“T know ene, Mary, that loves )ou
dearer than his . own life, that dreames
about you day and night, that would give
his heart's blood for you, and that is double
a5 good a match as James Cormack, and
that would one day make you a ]ady if
you'd marry him,”

“ And pray, who is going to make this
lady of me ?? said she,

He pushed near her, and placcd his arm
around her waist. :

“It's T Mary, 1 love you Mary; )ou
know I have twenty pounds a-year ; I'm
promised & farm by the master ; 1 will
make you happy. = Oh, Mary, say. youwll
be ‘my wife! do lov(, and sure, we'll. be
happy, ds the day's long "

- Shé paused ; the supposed mthlessness
of her old lover rose up,in" judgment
against “him, yet she loved him, and,a
woman cannot tear the sweet plcusuu. of
love so -casily from "her bosom, to, make
room for a new one. It i8'trué, she often
heard Burkem spoken of asia cunmug,de-
ceitful manj; yet, she ul“nys found  him
kind sind soft-spokcn besides lie told her
how he ‘oftentimes interfered for’ t.he poor
tenants  all this mnde some impression
upon lier.

“Well; Mary,, \vlmh ’do you 58y 7, smd
e,

W1 don't know, Ned; wdll spenk nbou"
it anoflier time. o’

4 Why not now? Wlll you hme Jmnes
Cormack laugh ab you, when he” marries
Hanna Russell; Lesides, Maty, it is pléa-
sant {0 have )our own hou% and. cows,
and to have servints, matmd of bcmg one
yourself" R o : .

o It'is, indeed " e

“Wyould you like’ nches, \[my 2.
S« Paith’ T'm 'sure’ T would,! smd she,
with a smile; 1 who i is it tlmt don’t -

" “True, \Im), they are overythmg ; 1ook
ot Mr Llhs he came herc a poor stc\\ ard

a grcnt 1A he is, stuck uj
in every, hand's turn " ;
NuIg isa ﬁnc thmg to be uch no doubt
§md Mury i
It s, Mnry f01 I
tell rmybody e
) ” \Iwu fmr SR
i Well, BT ity mtcnds turnmg out

w1th my lord

»n tell you, but don't

+ m

: the tt.nunts, and I'm promised a fnun my




