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© 4 There are ten in it, but leave me the
old- ones, and here i three pounds ;- God
knows it's by pinching and starving myself
and children I made it up.”

< ¥ That will do, ma'am ; Burkem, get the
docket, and when this Woman gives you
thie ten gaego—ten i ‘little - enough for a
pound—give it tn her,”

¢ Yes, your honor.”

“God help myself and my poor or-

phans !’ groaned that wretched woman,

It is unnccessary that we should follow

the worthy Mr, Ellis geriatim “through all
the tenants ; it is enough to say that tho
geeso, the - cows, ‘and some slips of pigs,
were all digposed of in like manner,

There was one poor-fellow, and it was

most affecting to see him tul\e his leave of
his cow,  Magpie wag enjoying the Juxury
ot a sop of hay when he returned to her,
after her fate being sealed inside.

# Poor Magpie, poor baste, what will we

do afther you ; come here, poor Magpie,” -

' Magpie left. the. hay, ‘and placed her

head between hig hxmds, ag if to sympa-
thizo with -him,
' wPoor baste,? said he, kissing her; and
then he \\’lpcd the' big tears from his ' eyes
~*% poor ‘Magpie;: your -corner will be
lonely to-night, andthe childers will miss
‘you,’mld cry for you! och, mavrone, it's
the-bitter news I have for them ; but God’s
_will be done,”’ and -he mped his - eyes:
again’; and he sleft the " yard, he "looked
back) and Magpic looked after him, and
followed him. -
“No, I can't standxt " smd ‘he, and he
blubbcred out as he went away,
. On'the whole, the tenants: wora well
plemcd with their day.”

- -4 He was hard enuff- on the poor n smd
Mr. Doyle; #but anything is’ better than‘
to be torned otit of the house,”

#-Thrue:for you, Mr.’ Doylu, what fear
ig there of us ? hav'nt_ wo the enbins over
us, and our: henlth 5 the Lord bo prn(s-
edl" -

CHWell, it s not A bnd day’'s lmul " snid
Mr, Bllis, 'ns'he closed the books. “Poor.
fools, if they but knew the mercy they are
to get I8 it on_account:you have ngcn
all the receipts, Hugh ?” :

$Yn'ag, sir? '

" 61 Givo that woman’s docket to Burkem,-
and let “him go’ for -the 'geese; and
mind, let him By it was to buy them I
did '

6 Take' it down to' lum yoursolf a.nd
leave me ‘alone.’*

L4 Yalas sirt. -

Mr, Ellis- 1ay back in hm chalr, ‘and tbus
sohloqumd to himself: - RO

4 8ofar ‘so good § thmgs are gomg on
amoothly ; we must keep these Ballybruf |
tenants on hands until'after the eloctions,
for his'-lordship’ has assured’ me that an
clection will take place ‘in’spring; and. Sir
Wi Crasly will.répresént the conservative
intereat.w We: must get all theso:to vote

' forhim ; [ know these d-—d L priets will

oppose us; no matter—let them refuse it
if they dare. Well, if we gain our pomt
Iknow I will be meden J. P.; ; 8y, faith,
n J. P, Hugh Ellis, Esq, J. L, ., sounds:
nicely ; doesn't it, though; ha, ha, great
change since the day I came here with a’
few pounds in my pocket: In any case;
after the election, we will evict the Bally-
bruff tenants. . Here ara two letters”—and
he pulled them frhm his pockot, and read
them over, and the them put tqem into
a pnvm‘.c drawer, “Qne is from
John M. Nule, offering me. five hun-
dred ncres at a fair rent and a long
lense ; angthor from his uncle, offering me
the same for nbout three hundred acres;
three and two are five, just what's in the
Ballybruff property, I know his lordship
will want a few thousands shortly about,
that building of his, and that will leave me
able to give it, Capital, that building of
his—how I got him on with that, for fear
he waen’t running down hill fast enough.
Woll, who knows for whom he ig building
it, Heigh ho !l what would the world say
if - I wére living there yet—heigh hol
eight and two arc ten thousand ; no joke
of n mortgage, heigh ho!” and 'he leant
back in his chair, evidently well plenged
with the state.and prospect of his affairs.

(To.be. continued) - - . " .
ey

MA CAULAY’Q 'I‘RIBU’I‘E TO A
MOTHE

Children, ,look in‘ thoso eyes, listen bo'

.| that dear voice, notice the feeling’of even

a singlo tonch that is bestowed upon you..

| by that gentle hand. © Make much of it

while yet-you have that, most precious of:
all good gifts, akwmg mother Read the
unfathomable love in those oyes, the kind
anxiety of that tone and ' look, however
slight your ‘pain.. .In after. hf«. you may -
have friends, and fond, dear, kind friends ;
but never will you .. have again tho inex-
pressible love and gentleness lavished up~
on you which a.mother bestows. . Often
do, I sigh, .in my struggles with the hard,
unearing world, for the sweet, deep secu-
rity I felt whcn of an evening, nestling *
in her bosom, I listened .to, some. quiet
tale, suitable to my age, read - in her. wn-
t.u-ing voice, Never. can I. forgeb lier,
sweet glnnces cast upon mo_ when Iap-
ponred asleep; never :her kiss of peaco at, -
night. . Years have passed sinco we Inid -
her beside my:father in-the old: church-
yard ; yot still her voice whispers.from the,
gmve and:-her eye watches over mo as. L:
visit spots long since hullomd to me me-]
mory of my mother S } ;

e settmg out with tho army (said Gen.
de Sonis) T condemn myself tod -ath.:' G- &-
will reprieve me'if; He pleases'; but' T wil
have Him!always:in my- breast ‘and yru
know well that God ﬂurronders nonrl ‘ho,:
never! ; - w1




