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ity N ik and honey—homely plodiding

g v Nedirected enterprise—so she has

h .fﬁ\ 8athered husband, child mud a half o
d eigrated farther West “to try

am"}d her in thenew “diggings!” A
¥ Mcﬁi?‘“l. with all her follies ; what an
t 1¢¢ of personal vanity did she prove
;‘:h\ t‘“‘ I the first year and a half of <er-
oy ‘ ¢ &rudged every dullar expended
duy o "¢ much subtracted from the first
¥ ¢ the f;unily inIreland.  No ribbons,
™ 0o tasteful bounets with artificial
of it cowns: who can estimate the
‘.f‘*]cnial it cost one to whom, certes,
oyt Y Daby-hood, (eradle, we suspect,
gty “some demon whispered, Bridget,
kS ;‘ Wt pranksome were the curvet-
ey m:s"t‘ Wwhen the curb of circumstance
o °°m‘ ('.‘1- She worked faithfully until
Y"'k, aphsht‘d bringing half the family
o ing “d.thon thought it high time to
he b mttions, and to leave it to them to
it Work.
1 0‘pp.o'“?d to be her inclination to marry
¢ by M, “a rich fellow enough.”—
and seventy-five dollars were
"Mt on the books of the Saving's
for 'O:;h(;;‘e he had worked as market-
\ an twenty years. Now as
L}’ tn{:‘“‘s Were as legibly traced on
’b““h ¢ % as hig deposits were inscribed
“‘or,ed b\e G—— Saving's Bank, it was
\, taq, Y Bridget’s good-natured fricads
"p‘, - We -,:ned “a ghaky ould chap ” for his
¢ t“" ot how it was—we are nei-
> allow or disallow the truth of
gef-.certainly entertained a due
\g“ ld’:iﬂts. and had had her chances
5}* L prbport' of the creation ; but she also
\,}%‘dxnmed 198 of social ambition, and it
& "lpid:hat Michael’s suit prospered
\uhe‘ Ry ¥ for twelve hundred and se-
M""Gd, e Arguments in its favor. And
l{“‘,' -n:::y o0 us! what profusion !—
‘?h%"”l’liem Ured man, unused to city life,
'd}t oy y:: the.noble spirit of his spouse.
:‘:% il . l}]’“’“ness ” and paid down for
h“\e%t’ ang forad never been, for a stock
\ ok po jii:::;‘c:hthat fh.sappfl::lred
¢ premises, Then
L}:il:lhd ‘.:‘d(;'::\h of Junc they gave a house-
NN G nvi’bﬂl’ty‘, whereat Mrs, O'Lei-
N@g. Rood m:;“bsut.utqd the Waltz and
\.\» gy, fashioned Irish jig and
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the fiddler, (save us! the musician we would say,)
for private reasons, best known to himself; Lut
the rogue had Kissed the blarney stone and de-
clared, *the misthress bate the flurc at a jig, and
he would pit her agin the world for petticontee.”

Another trifling objection, in the graplic lan-
guage of Mr. Phelim O'Toole, was, that “not a
boy or a girl of the company had ever shook a
foot at them new thricks of dancing.” The novel
additions of plum cake and ice cream, to the regu-
lar condimients of whisky and boxty eake, were
more favorably received; on the whole, the party
went off gloriously, and Jo Triumphe! Mistress
O'Leitrim, by unanimous voice of her guests, was
declared to be a woman of “illigint sperrit, and
the beauty of the avening.” Biddy's happiness
could no further go. .

But if onc’s candle is lighted at both ends, one
must look to have it rapidly diminish. Where
everything goes out, and nothing comes in,
there will soon be an empty house, &e., &e., &c.
It has taken exactly one year and six months to
spend, and lend, and give away, and be cheated
out of twelve hundred and seventy five dollars,
and with nearly as light chattel as she left Ire-
Iand four years ago, and with quite as elastic spi-
rits, Mrs. O'Leitrim has betaken herself to the
West with Mr. and Master O'Leitrim.  Again, we
say, success attend them.

The anglicé of Bridget’s great bad luck, is a
necessary digression, explanatory of the various
sorts of obligations imposed latterly upon Rose.
To say nothing of oncrous duties, she is to assume
Biddy’s office of amanuensis to her countrywoman
as soon as she is competent to that responsible
charge ; so when it was suggested lately that she
should renew her exercises in writing, she cheer-
fully assented, and after spelling out her copy,
Time softens every grief,” there was an unmis-
takable tone of resignation in her comment, “Ah,
and this is a nice copy.”

Doubtless she has derived much consolation
from that little red-covered prayer-book, with the
gilded cross on the back, for long its leaves opened
at the place of Devout Prayers in time of Famine
and Pestilence ; but of late the serap of perforated
card has moved on to Meditations on Christ’s Pas-
sion. To us, used as we are to the terse narrations
of the Evangelists, who, in the absorption of their
momentous theme, forget themselves and the
whole world, these meditations, interpolated with
pious ejaculations, loving, mournful or indignant
epithets, seem trivial. Yet not for worlds, Rose,
would we, by depreciating word or smile, weaken
thy faith in that little prayer-book, albeit, the
New Toestanent, with thy own name written in it
with thy own hand, licth beside it, with leaves
and cover far less litho from ure.  Well for thee
if thou gainest from a Cntholic Key of lleaven
that faithfulness and trustfulness which we haply
seek at a higher source. M B
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