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uwuy rnost unmerciftilly, but riot uble to
kilt hira altogether, for wunt of brcath.

Thle horscmen, in a uiniversai screecz,
of laugliter, dismounted, arid disenguaged
the uinfortiiate .Aîdy from. the fanig,* of
Pick the Devil, îvho uvas dragged froin
ont of the diteli mtici more like a scaven-
ger than a gentleman.

The raormént Andy got Iooýc, awvay lie
ra agaili, with a ruttting *"Taliy ho !",
afler lîim, and lie neyer cried stop tilt lie
carthed lîimself under his motlîer's bcd
in tic parent ectbin.

Murtoiigh Murphy cbaracteristicaily re-
marked, ttiat the aflait of the day had
taken a very wvhimsical turn :-" flore
arc yout and I, Squire, who wvent ont to
shoot ecd otlier, safe and wvelt, whle one
of the seconds lias corne off rather worse
for the weur; and a poor devil, who lias
nothîng to stIy tu the inutter ini hand,
good, bad, or indifferent, is nearly kiiled."1

The squire and Murtough then shook
hunds, andl parted friends in haif an hour
afler, they 1had mnet as focs; and even
Pic'k contrived to forgret lis annoyance in
an extra stoup of cluret that day after
diiner,.-filînig more than one bumnper in
drinking canfusion to Handy Andy, which
seemed a rather unnccessury muiediction.

When Andy rau to bis mother's cabin
to, escape fromn the fang-s of Pick Dawson,
there was no une within; lis mother be-
ing digging a few potatocs for supper
from, the littie ridge bchind lier bouse,
and Ocahl Riley, lier niecc,-an orphan
girl who iived %with her,--being up to,
Squire Egun's to seli soee eggs; for
round the pcprest eabins in Ireiand yoiî
$carcely ever fait to, sec soine raggecl
liens; wlxose eggs are neyer consumced by
their proprietors, except, pe rlaps, on
Easter Sutiday, bat sold to the neighbor-
ing gintry at .a. trifiing priee..

.Andy cared *not who wgs ont or who
was in,-provided lie couid oniy escape
from Dick; se, witliout asking any ques-
tiens, kç crawled tunder thé ývretched bed
in the dark cerner, wliere hbis motlîer and
Oonah slept, and where ther lttèr. through
the.b>ssqd influence of health ând yoùth
and au,, innocent heart, ýad brighter
dreams.than. attend many a.couch whose
apwnypiiiuws a~nd silkew.hangings .wonid
ffore th*ti» p4rehase the fee-eimple of any
cýti4a in.IralpLntl Tkhe.4Andy, i>i a state

ra4b1. @&,d lii . thru.hiniL imrnedit*Â

fell asleep, aicl the terrors of Dick tho
Devil gave place to tie blessing of the
profotinclest sitimber.a

Quite iinconicions of the prescace of lier
darliig Andy wua the wiclov Rooney, as
shie retu1rnie0 from, the potato ridge into
lier cabin, dcpositing a skcoughi of the
new1iy duc escuient at the door, ad
replacing the sp'ade in its own corner of
the cabill. At tic sane momient Oonahi
returned, after disposing of lier eggsý, andi
handed tic tlîreepence sho had'rcceivcd
for them to lier auint, who dropped. thern
into Uic deep pockct of binue stripcd tick
wh1iclî hanrg ut lier side.

"Take the paît, Ooniah, mra chr-ce, and
ruar to the wveil for some water to wvas1î
the pratees, wlîile I get the pot ready for
bilin' thein; it wants scowrin', fur the pig
wvas atin' lis dinner out iv it, the cray-
thtir P"

Off went Oonah witli ler pail, whvlicli
she soon filled from, the cicar spring; and
plucing the vessel on lier liead, walkcd
back to the cahin with tlîat beautifLîliy
erert form, free step, and graceffil sway-
ing of the figuire, so pectiliar to the
women oflIreland andckthe East, from their
habit of carrying weights upon the .head.
The potatoes -,ere, soon ivashed; and as
they got tîjeir lut dasti of water in the
skeough, whose open wicker-wvork let tlîe
inoisture drain fromn them, up came Larry
Hlogani, who, being whut is called "la
civil-spok-en nian,"5 adclressed Mrs. Rooney
in tlîe foilowing agrecabie maainer:

IlThemr's purty pratees, Mrs. Rooney;
God save youi, nuu'am !"1

Ifl eed and theyare, thunk you kindly,
Mr*. Hogan; God save youi and your's
too ! And how would the woian that
owns yon be l"

"Hearty, tbanli yet"
"Wiii you step iil,1
"No-P'm oblegeed tu yoi-l tnust bd

aiff loine wid nme; but l'Il just get a coul
fer iay pipe, for it Wint out on me aàvhile
agobie with the fright."

"WeIl, I'vè heer' d quare thiiig, 'Làrry
*ogi;»said Ootnuh, lughing and Èhow-

il,& hir *Vhite teeth i Ilbut 1 ilever lieer'd
so qaatc a thing'as a. 'pipe goin' out 'With
the friglit."

"Oh,, ho-, îhArp you 4ré !--4âkiii' one
t àfore thèy're down."

* tafor-)e'~on Laiy for yi
ir-id it."1


