severythi :
‘ther, wh Ly do:svith.a lover 1f -Do.
hink ithati Larry’s heart is harder than gours, ! Mike 2

sjrend,in leaning ingaidst ;the "doo

" you'got from the Agricultural :Soeiety’? i

13

“nevershould have had it ;i I’llinever touck it.”%; ",

s You never’ shall,”? she . answered ;¢ Dve ajd ib
' every ponny.oub’,; so that when the young: bride “comes
I -home, she’ll have such a house;of comforts . as . are mop

“; Sunday, a little store’of tay and sugar, soap, cf_mdlesf

: ‘starch ; everything good, and plenty, of it

“young man., fo

':.-_ "too. - She's ‘agood colloen, and , worthy my own Mile,
“ "and that’s mare than:I; would: say to ’ere another in
. the,parish.. 1, wasn’t in.carnest when ' Isaid .you'd  be

ity off yer handsome' face. . Aund lush L—whisht ! will
- 'ye ? there’s the sound of Larry’s footstep in the bawn—
1 -hand'me the  needles, Mike.” . She braided  back her
* haiv with both “hands;’ arringed. the . 1ed; ribbon ‘that
““gonfined its luxuriance; " in  tho : littlo  glass-that, hung
- upon o *nail on, the dresser, and," alter’ composing her
* ‘aroh, Inughing fontures.into . an oxpréssion’-of ' gread

. industry ‘to “take :up’ the stitches her brother.had
dropped, and’ pup  on a’look of right maidenly
“astonishment’ whon | the -door opened, and ‘Larry’s
" good-humoured fice  entored. with' the salutation “of
8 Grod” savo: nl} hero ! Ho “ popped” his head in
“first; and, “after gazing. round,. prosonted his. goodly
“porson to their view; anda pleasant view.it was ; for,
J"-Ko was of genuine Irish  bearing -and beauby—frank,
““and- manly, and foarless-looking. ~Tlen, the wicked
“‘one, looked s with - well-feigned  astonishment, “and

~hnve thought of sceing you this blessed night ? = Ye're
“ luoky——just in time for & Dbit of supper afther your

‘walk ncross -the woor, I eannot think what in - the
‘world: mukes you walk over - that * moor so often ;
© yowll got wob feot, and “yor mothor "1 be forced ‘to
< nurse you: .- OCall tho walks in the county, the walk
“aerogs thnt moor’s tho dronriost, and yebt yo're always
-going it { Lwonder you haven't better scuse; ye're not
" such n chickonnow.” : S
T ¢ Well,? Anterrupted . Mike, “it’s tho “women that
* bates ' tho .world for' desaving.  Sure she heard yer
~atop whon nobody clse could ;-its ocho sstruck’ on her
honrt, Larry—let Nor deny it ; she’lt make o shove off

“'you head or your hoels yo're standing, = She’ll tossicate
F'Yor brains inno time, and”bo s composed hersolf as'n
“dove on her nest in astorm.. - But ask her,’ Larry,the.

not. " Sho'll tell no lio—she nover does.”? :

” Tllon shook her head at hor brother,” and. laughed.
And immodiately after the happy trio sat down to'a
chegrful supper. :

. “fault=. aninclination

Liook: what-fine'vegetables we -have in our.garden now;
1l'planted;by yer own hands swhen you come home from :
 work--planted:during. the/very: time which you'used to’
Y } haale;or . §moking -
“yout pipe, orsleéping over the fire’: -look at the;money -

LT e Pabs s yours, s Ellen,” snid Ythe gene -c'm;-hém-to'd‘
" “Mike's ¢ Tl never touch a penny of it ;' but, for, you,i1.

PR

740 +bo " found ‘in - tho  parish—white tnblé-,cld:t]j;} for .

- % My."own: dear. generois sister,”’ -exclaimed. the

.« Tshall ever bo your sister,” sho replied, # and hers’

" ghad to,_got id of me ;7so put. the. ponch,: every bit, of

. gravityy sat down -and’ applicd hersell with .singular -

“oxolaimod, ¢ Oh, Lury, is-it-you, and who ‘would :

"Uif shé. can: sho'll twist: you, and twirl you, and turn -
“you about;'so ‘that you wont know whetherit’s on

traightlorward " qucstion, whether she heard - you -or -

:Larry‘was:a good tradésman, blithe; and ¢ well to'do? - ..
it not *been for' the" ¢negreat = -
an i i . take / the: ¢ least taste ‘in :life ' -
. 'more’’:when'hehad already taken quite-enovgh~—there '
- could not have-been found »a 'better -match for. good,
o cexcellent  Ellen ‘Murphy;: in:: the: whole: kingdom -of
. Ireland... When supper. was : finished, -the .everlasting -
.- whiskybottle :was® produced, and - Ellen resumed ler
' knitting. i-After -a: time,  Larry pressedhis'isuit. to =
. Michael | for “the :-industrious hand - of : his .sister,
- thinking, doubtless, with thenatural self-conceit "of all -
-mankind, that heivas perfectly secure :vith “Ellen ;: but

in:the world ;- and#ha

though Ellen:loved, like all my fair. contrywomen; well,
she loved, T.am’ compelled to;say unlike .the generality
of  my . fair countrywomen, wisely, . and reminded her

« loverthat she had seen himintoxicated at the-last fair
"of Ratheoolin.: - - L e T
- % Dear ; Ellen!”. he rexelaimed, it was ‘only.a

drop,” the least taste in life that overcame me .- It
overtook me unknownst, quite aginst ‘'my will,”
£ Who poured it down yer throat, Larry 2’

* % Who poured it down my throat is it ? why.  myself,

"0 be sure ; but' are you ‘going to put me toa three

months’ penance for that.P” :

4 Larry, will you listen to me, and remember that the

“man. I marry must.bé converted before we stand before- .-

the priest.: I have no. faith: whatever  inconversions
‘aﬂ:cx' L g N : " . BN
"¢ Oh, Ellen ! interrupted her lover.

“ It’s no use oh Ellen——ing me,” she answered quick-

(ly; ¢ I'have made my resolution, and Tl stick to it
. ¢ She’s as obstinate as ten women 1’ said her brother. .
“ There’s no usc in’ atiempting to contradict: her ; she ..

always has had her own way.” .

<« Tp’s very erucl of you, [llen, not to listen'to i‘z;iéon.‘ .

1 tell you a tablespoontul will often upset ne.”. .

¢ If you know that, ' Larry,” why do you ta’k'é' k glié ’
+ tablespoonful ?°, e o :
" Larry could not veply to this qunestion. 1Ie could

only plead that-the drop got the better of him, and the
temptation and the overcomingness of the thing, and it
was very hard to be at him so ‘about a trifle. L

¢ T can never think a thing a  trifle,” she observedy
“-that makes you so unlike yourself; I should wish to
respoct you always, Larry, and-in my heart I believe
no woman- ever could respect a drunkard. 1 don’t

want to make you angry ; God forbid you should -ever

be oue; and. I know you ave not one yet; but sin
grows mighty strong upon us without our knowledge.
And no matter what indulgence leads to bad; we've a
right to think anything thatv decs lead to it sinful in the
prospeet, if not at the present.”” . . o

“ You'd have made a fine priest, Ellen,” said the
Yyoung man, determined, if he could not reason, to laugh

her ont of her resolve.

‘T don’t think,” she veplied archly, ¢ if Twere a

" priest, that cither of you would have liked to come to

to confession.” :

" But, Lllen, dear Tllen, sure it’s not in positive
downright ¢nrnest you are; you can’t think of putting
me off’ on acconnt of that wnlucky drop, the least’ taste
inlife 1 took at'the fair.~ You could not find it in your
heart.. - Speak for me, Michael; speak for me. But I

-seeit’s joking you are. \Why, Lent’ill be on us in
- Mo time, and then we must wait till Laster—it’s - easy
talking—"" : : : : o

b4

“ Larry,” interrupted - Ellen, «do ' n‘okt you talk

“yourself into a passion; it will do no good; none in
the world. "I am sure you love me, and I confuss before

.-—u“““" :ﬂq’?’)_::':‘z‘:”":n""f“ ot



