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tions of some beautiful green snakes of a per-
fectly harmless species, which were gliding after
each other along the garden walks; by degrees a
brooding silence and thick darkness fell around
us ; then the storm burst forth in all its might,
he lightning wrapped the whole horizon round
in sheets of flame, the thunder rolled over the
forest, and still we lingered—lingered till the
fury and tumult of the elements had subsided,
and the rain began to fall in torrents; we then
went into the house and had some music.
Charles and Willy had good voices, and much
natural taste; and we sang duets and trios till
supper-time. We again assembled round the
cheerful table, where there was infinite laugh-
ing—the heart’s laugh—and mamy a jest sea-
soned with true Irish gallantry and humour;
and then the good old gentleman, after discuss-
ing his sober tumbler of whisky-punch, sent

us all with his blessing to our rest.

Mr. M. told me, that for the first seven or
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