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+ If Morris Donovu's stick touched thie, they

shan't come heve,” soid the farmor, striking the §

ipoor little table sueh a blow with his clenched
hand, as made not only it, but Mrs. Clury jump.
i And why so, pray?” usked the dume,

%Beenuse nothing belonging to Morris, et
-alone Morris himwsel!, shell come into the house,”
replivd Clury; *he's not to my liking, any how,
and there’s nu good in his bothoring Lere after
what he won't get.”

“ Bxeellent?” thought Noruh.

“ Tovd gave us!” ejaculated Mys. Clary, as she
placed the grilled suipes on’ the table, what's come’
to the man?" Without heeding his resolution,she
was proceeding to distribute the savoury ¢bird-
ccn;,' when, to her usmmshmcut, her: usually
tame husband threw the dish and its contents into

. the flames; the good woman absolutely stood for

n moment aghast.~: The cnlin, however, w: ‘s not

of long duration, -She soon rallied, and with

" Dlazing face, and fiery tongue, :thus commenced
hostilities:—* Ilow dure ye, ye spulpeen, throw
‘away any of God's mate, after that fushion, and
I to the fore?—3Vhat do you mane, I say?”!

« I mane, llmt nothing: tounhe(l by Morris Do-.

: nomn slmll c.omc undm‘ llns roof, und if ' cuteh
a girl of minc looking, ut thc same umo, the’ ‘rond
‘e walks on, by the’ ponnr: "TI tenr theeyes
‘out of her Liead, and send her to'a nunnery!”

“You will! and you dare to say that tomy
face, tor child o’'mine—You witl—will ye,—we'll
sce, my boy! I tell you what, if I like, Morris

.. Donovan shall come into this house, and, what's
! more, be master of this house; and that's what

“you vever had - the heart to be yet, ye poor ould’

J sooilt? “So snying, Mistress Clary endenvoured

; . to tescue from the fire, the hissing lcmums of

: T the poor snipes. .- Norah attempted 1o’ assist her

. mother, but Clavy lifting her up scmcwlmc nfter

“the fushion of an cagle raising o "o]dcn wren

with its elaw, fairly put her out of the kitchen. - {:

““This wus the signal-for, fresh “hostilities, Mrs.
“Clary stormed and slnmpcd and Mr. ‘Clary

'persmlc(l not only in abusing Morris, but Mor-
" ris's uncle, Father Donovnn, until at lust the far-~ |

mer's helpmate swore, nye and roundly too, by
cross and snint, that beforc the nextsunset, No-
rah Clery shonld be Norsh Donovan. I wish
you coulil have seen Norry’s eye, dancing with
joy and c\ultntxon,' as'it. pecped’ through the
htch-holo-—-lt spanlcd more brl-rhlly r.hnn the.
vichest diamond in.our, 1 monurcha crown, for it
was filled with hope and love. i & :

Thn ne\t. morming was clear’ nnd l'rost; lon
‘ 5lcm\er ‘icivles hing from’ the' bmnches of Lhc
=i wild hawthorn' nml holly,” and even'under thc
Jlight footsteps ol' Norah, thu rvlnml herb'ngo
erackled lxlce l‘cnthcr) gr

y and the
poor sheep in theiv warm flecees, grzoed mourn-
fully over the Iandscupe, Leautiful as it was in
the henlthy morning light, for nuithei- on hill or

i murmured under a frosc bound covering

dale could they discover a wmouthful of grass -
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i'llu, shill December breeze rushed. unhecded
¢ over the glowing checle of Noruh Clary, for hur
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arise thought,” hu(l prospered, und-she wus ha
tening to the trysting tree where, * by chunee,”
cither morning ov evening, she generally met

¢ Morris Donovan. - I don't kntow how it is, but

3 the moment that the conrse of true Jove runs -

smooth, it becomes very uninleresting except to
the parties concerned.. So it is row only left me

time in teasing and tantalizing hér intended, (&

23 2he best mode of dxswvcmw the temper, &
of he gentlemen,) told him her sauey plan and
its result. And the lover hastened upon the
wings of love (which, Ibeg my readers to un-

of the nrrmwcmcnr, well Imonm" r.h.n. his'reves
renee d his nephew and nicee thi L was to be

proﬁla .msm" lhexelrom) Loo \\ell not to aid
their merry jest. L

what dancing, gave the country folk enough to
talle about, during the happy Christmas holidays,
1 cannot now deseribe. The Uride, of course,
ebut pshaw! bridegrooms are ulways interesting.
:One fuet, : however, " is worthy
When ' Father . Donovan’

the powers! she’s bet!—we've won the dny'-—-
Ould Irelind for ever! -Succcss. boys! she's. het
-—she's bet!” The priest, too, seemed vastly to
enjoy this extemporsucous effusion, and even
the bride Inughed outright. ' Whether the
good wife discovered the plot or no, I never
heard; but of this I am certain, that the joyous
Norah nover had reason to repent her * Wm.
‘Tnovour.”

mechnmc, the' cuterprising mcrchnnt, the useful’
citizen, the learned Junsl lll(.’ cloqucnt omtor, t.he )

“to say, thet the maiden, after o due and proper

derstand, are swiftér and stronger in Irelnnd .
than in any other countr)) to apprise the priest

looked lovely ‘and sheepish, and the bridegroom,

Anr mc.u.—A high slundnrd—nn elevu(cd_
nu —this i lS the safeguard of. churnclcr. ond thoi :
main-spring of ‘excellence; this makes the skilful L

pr: ax.lu.c. by lhe way, \\'llth Lstronyly lc(.Olluxwlnl"' ,'

(lo '=uy nollun"‘ of the wedding suppur, “and the

What bustle, what pmpm-nuon, what feasting,

t N.‘LOl'Llill". .
had' concluded . *the .

;ccrunon). before ‘the ™ bridal kiss hLad pas;c(l, :
-Farmer Clary, without any reason lhuc his wife
could discover, most mdc«,mousl) sprang up, and
seizing a shillele of :lout oals, whirled it mpully :

over his heud,’ shouhng, “ Cm'ly me out!—By
.




