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THE FARM AND THE
YIEWS.

. Anold farm-house, with mendows wile,
And sweet with clover on ench side;
© A bright-eyed boy, who looks from oul
~iThe door with woadbine wreathed about,
And w {shes hisone thought all day ¢
“0oht1f I could tly nway
From this dull spot. the world to see,
Haw happy, happy, lm pm A
How happy 1should be.!

CrrYy—1rwo

‘Amid the city’s constant dint
A man who round the world has been,
_Who, 'mid the tumult and the throng,
Is thnl\lng, thinking all dny long :
“0heoutd [ only trace once more
‘The ficki-path to the farm-house door,
The old green metdow could I see,
How happy, happy, happy,
How bappy 1 should be!”

THE 0} DONNELLS

GLEV COTTAGE »
" A TALE OF THE FAMINE YEARS IN IRELAND.
' By D. P, CONYNGHAM, LLD,

Author of ** Sherman’s March through the Soutl»
¢ The Irlsh Brigade nnd its Campaigns,?
“ Sarsficld; or, The Last Groat Struggle’
for Ireland,” ete.,ete.

- CHAPTER XI.—(Continued),

*A llttle sir,” said Mary, looking most
coquettnsh]) at Irank; and then tossing
back her huir with a shake of her hend.

Maiy was evidently a coquette ; it'wag
rin the sparkle’of Jier cye, it was in the
 toBs of her'bend, it was in her’ pretty dim-

spledface, it” Wwis m cvery bmxd of her )

‘wuburnhair.. 1

oy fenr, Mary, you are coquctte ‘take
~care’ that you doi't biirn your mngs ‘llhe
“the moth;* shid Frank.
funmeQy sorm “faar of that; - Misthes }mnh

-com i they think;

wid - their pnlm ing,
‘tHey have noun

totdo "but conx” ‘poor
ajth ‘they’ll ‘have two
dxshes to wishiwid me,‘I ain ﬂnnhui’

i Take'cnre, Mnry' "tuke’ cnre;

are
‘often cruglit when we lest: éxpect’ 1t it

+i8 time for us to go now, me, good-bye

nly pay back” tho'boys wid “their own )

‘|angels at - all,

\ary, and ‘take care of the boys,' . said
Ifrank, extending his hand with a smileto
Yer, “and you, nurse, good-bye.”

“Pake care, yourself,! said Mary, with
a sly winle at him, T don’t know is it
devotion takes yon to see your uncle so
often ; ha ! ha | ha ! taks that,”

Frank blushed up.

« Ha { Mary, you are too many for me, I
see.””

“Don't mind" that helther-skelthar,
\listher Frank;” said Mrs, Cormack.

“ I believe you are right, ma'am,” said
Frank, ¢ so good day.”

u Good day, and God biess ye I rephcd
Mrs. Cormack.

tGo to Clerihan on ‘Sunduy, there
does be some one in: a front:pew-there,
looking out for . Misther Frank,”. said
Mary. .

uSheis a ‘pretty glrl l‘mnl\, nnd can
banter well,” said Willy, '

“ She is, " said Frank, with a sigh.

"« think there were some grains of
truth in her Dbantering though,” -said
Willy with o smile 5 #atlenst, T nnk, you
got very redin a mmute oot :

#Flem ! maybe s0," . snid Prlll]k ;eI
didn’t turn poet yet. though, \ley rand
begin to make .songs, and cnll her¢ Cut,h-

‘] leen dear?. . -

Tt wag Willy's turn now to Tlush.

.0l t- don’t - change colars that way,
man," said Frank ; *“ you see we both haye
our ‘;ccrcts and, Wlll) my -dear, fellow,”
‘said Frank, tnluug him by the lmnd wif I

have' gudu,ed your secred ng\)t\y,\ I
will- 1cspz.ct, 1t x\ud be - your, fmn%l
too.”

“¢ God bless. you L rank, God blcss you'
it is just like.your noble, generous nature;
I sce there is,no use or need to concenl it
from . you,” I'-lgve. her denrly, . Frank ;
she has been an. ungﬂl to me: she lms rcs-
Gricd, me from the grave : she—
I 'I_‘lmt will do 1OW, Willy ;1 \u. nll thmk
flie’ WomaT, we ' love,an angel .t Icast
41 we got Smareied'; but married
that thieré are ho' such thmgs
;and they,-oug!

best but. shé i xn a »noble girlno doubt,

W:lly ‘Gt on*as well n5 you can, myV
fellow,

dear and “you will find a firm:




