
THE, HARP.

IThere are ton in it, but leave me the
old ones, and bere is three pounds ; God
knows it's by pinching and starvinlg myself
and children I made it up."

i That will do, na'am ; Burkern, get the
docket, and wlhen this ivnman gives you
the ten geese-ten is little enough for a
pound-give it t hier."

i Yes, your honor."
"God helli myself aund my poor or-

phans I' groaned that wretched woman.
It is unuecessary thait we shoiuld follow

the worthy Mr. Ellis seriatim through aIl
the tenants ; it is enouiglh to say that the
geese, the cowvs, and some slips of pige,
were all disposed of in like mianner.

There was one poor-fellow, and it ias
most affecting te see him take hls leave of
h ie cow. Magpie was enjoying the luxury
of a sop of hay wliei le returncd te lier,
after her fate being sealed inside.

" Peor Magpie, ploor baste, vhat wvill we
do afther yoi ; come bore, poor Magpie."
* Magpie left. tho hay, and placed lier

head between his hands, as if te sympa-
thizo with him.

" Poor baste," said la, kissing ber; and
then he wiped the big tearsafrom his eyes
-lpoor Magpie, your corner will bo
lonely to-night, and the childers will miss
you, aud cr y for you och, mavrone, it'
the bitter news I have for theni ; but God's
will be donc," and lie wiped bis eyes
agaii; and he left the yard, lie looked
back, and Magpie looked nfter him, and
followed hini.

"No, I can't stand it," said he, and ho
blubbered out as lie vent away.

On the whole, the tenants were well
pleased with tleir day.

" He was lard enuff on the poor," said
Mr.- Doyle; "but anything is better than
ta be turned out of the house,"

Thruefor you, Mr.:Doyle hivat feaî
le there of us? hav nt. we the cabins ove
ne, aid our health, the Lord b prais
ed"'

Well, it is not a bad day's iatul," sai
Mr. Ellis, as'he closed the books. " Poou
fools, if they but knew the mercy they ar
ta get. le it on account you have give
ail the receipts, Hugh ?"

IlYa'ae, air."
* Give that woman's docket to Burkem

and let him go for the gecese an
mind, let him say it was te buy thoin
did "

"TlÉe 'it down to him yourself, an
leare me alone."

Ya'as, sir.".
Mr. Ellis -lay back In his chair and thu

soliloquized to himself:
Se far se good ; thinge are going o

snioothly; we muet kéep these Ballybru
tenants on bande untillafter the eloction8
for his lordship has assured' me that a
clection wiill take place inspring, and Si
W- Crasly will-represent the conservativ
Interest. We muet get all these to vot
forhim ; I kno'w these d- priests wi

oppose us; no niatter-let them refuse, it
if they dare. Well, if we gain our point,
I know I will be made a J. P .; ay, faith,
a J. P. Hugh Ellis, Esq, J. P., sounds
iicely; doesn't it, though; ha, ha, great
change since the day I came here vith a
few pounds in my pocket. In any case,
aifter the election, we will evict the Bally-
bruff tenants. Here are two letters"-and
he pulled them frhm his pocket, and read
then over, and the them put tqem into
a private drawer. "One is from
John M. Nole, offering me five hun-
dred acres at a fair rent and a long
lause ; another from lis uncle, offering me
the saine for about 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 te give it. Capital, that building of
hlis-how I got him on with that, for fear
lie wasn't running down hill fast enough.
Vell, who knows for whom he is building
it. Heigh ho I what would the world say
if I were living there yet-heigh ho I
eiglt and two are ton thousand ; no jbke
of a mortgage, hoigh ho V" and ho leant
back in bis chair, evidently weli pleaed
with the state and prospect of his affairs.

(Te be. continued.)

M.CAULAkyS TRIBUTE TO A
NOTIER.

Children, look i those eyes, listen ta
that dear voice, notice the feeling of even
a single touch that is bestowed upon you
by that gentle band. Make iiiuch of it
wile yet you have that most precious of
ail good gifts, a loving mother. Rend the
unfathomable love in those eyes, the kind

r anxiety ofthat tone and look, however
r slight you pain. In after life you may
- have friends,,anid fond, dear, kind friends ;

but never will you, have again the inox-
pressible love and gentleness lavished up-

r on you which a.mother bestows. Ofte.
e do I sigh, in my struggles with the hard,
n unaning world, for the sweet, deep secu

rity I feit when, of an evening, nestling
in ber bosom, Ilistened to, some, quiet
tble, suitable to my age, road in.her un-
tiring voice. Nover can I forget ber
sweet glances cast upon me wben I ap-
pared.aleep; never her kiss of pence at

d night. Years have passed since ve lid
ber beside my father in the old; church-
yard ; yet still her voice whispers from the,

s grave and ber oye vatches over me as I
visit spots long since hallowed to the me

n mory of my nother.

In.setting out with the army (said Gen.
n de Sonis) I condemn myself to d -ath. G d
r will reprieve me if, He pleasesy but I w 1l
e have Him always in my breast, and y u
e know well that God surrenders noveri io,
ll never 1


