CLTHE CWASE

f"lhcxr mo:lunﬂ-cnlle (cmpurumenl tlu,) would ve
“béen the h-lppmﬂ. a5 ivell ns:the richest tamily in
:the district.”:

“1'm not «mn‘- to Inugh, Morris,” replied the
little xu'ml at last, after u very long pause; ¥ I've
got 2 \\xac thought in my head for onee. 1]1~ re-

. vereiice, your unele, you say, spoke to futher to
: speak to mother about it?—1I: wonder (and he n
‘pricst).that he had'nt moro'sense, ~Sure mother
wiis the man; but; I've got 2 wise thonght—Good
-pight, dear Morris, goml night,”
" 'he Inss sprang lightly over the fence into her
" own garden, leaving her lover perduat the other
side, without possessing an iden of what her ‘“wise
“thought!' might be. \\'hen she enteredthe kiteh-
“on, 1 matters were going ‘on as ustal—her mother
bustling in glorious style, and as cross (her hus-
band mmzcred) Was a bag of wi easels,”
“Ye'r a'pair of lazy hussies!” she c\clmmed to
‘@ pair.of fat, red- armed, stockingless handmaids;
‘d'ye think Tean l\cep ve inidleness?  Tenouts to
“the dozen!—ihy, thotwould'nt keep ye in pratees,
let alone salt—and such illigint flax too! Barney
“Leary; ye dicty ne'er-do-gooi, ean ye find no bet-
niployment this blessed m"ht, than klcl.mg
urf ashes in the cav's face! Oh! ye'lt be'mate
for the ravens yet, that's one comfort! Jack Cla-
7m]dre>=mf- herself to her' hu<bnud who sab
ule(ly in the corncr. smul\mr- his doo«lcen. s
‘well yo've got i ife who knows - what's “what!
God help me, T've litle the: =ood of 8" hu~bnnd,
barring xhc_nnme. Are've sure Black Nell's in
the: stable?”—~(The sposo nodded.) “The cow
and the calf; had they fresh straw?” (Another
nod.) ©  Bad cess to ye, man alive, can't ye use
© ye'r.tongue, and answer a civil question!” cuuu-
5 hed lhc lady.
o \i) dear,” ‘he rcphed “ mre one h\\e you hus
onou"h tatk for ten.” |
"This very just observation w: q:,hl.c most truths,
s0 di}sa-'nc'\blc that a severe storm would have
followed, had not Lormll stept”up to her father,
cand \\ hispered in his ear, “I don't think the sta-
i ble; door. is fastencd."—lrs, ‘Clary caughit :the
souind, and “in no very gentle terms ordered het
hu:lmud 0% nltend to the comforts of Black Nell,
a1y’ go with father mysell and see,” said Norah,
* That's like my. own cluld always caceful,” ob-
. served the mothor, as father and dau"htcr closed
-the door. [, TiLY
: “De‘\rfuzhor."bo"nn\ornh.“man
nbouc the stnblo 1 wanted, \o—bu

— w‘.‘._l. [T ,.w—‘m.wﬁ.wmm,_

1 go through a'deal for puee und quiet&usb.- If I
was like other _men,‘nml ‘wot drunk, and-wasted,
it might be in renson.—~But that's neither hery
nor there.  As to Morris, she was very fond of
the boy 'till she found that I liked him; and then
my dear, she turned like slmnuill: ullin aminute.
Lo afraid even lhe priest il wet no good of
liev.”

« Father, dear fathier,” said Norah, * suppose
ye were to say nothing about it good or bad,
and just pretend to take a swdden dislike to - Mor-
ris, and let the priest speak- w0 her himself, she'd
come round.”

“ Out of 0ppo=mon to ine, eh!”.

ulc- "
~* And let ker gain the day, then?—that would
.be cowardly,” replied the farmer, dmmn" Lim-
self up—* No, Twong!™ 0 . :

¢ Father, dear father,” said the gl\imxing lnss.‘
“you don’t understand me.-Sure, ye're for Mor-
7is; and when we are—that is, it—I mean—sup-
pose—futher—you know whut I mean,” she con-
tinued, and Juckily the (lcepenuw t\nh-rht con-
caaled her blushes;—if that took pluce,"ts;ou
that would have ¥ urb\m \\ay, i B
uTrU\. for yey' \’orr_y, my girl; true fqr ye; I
nevcr thought of that be('ore"f. And,’ ple'xsed
\\uh the iden of mc i his, ‘\uf‘..- Lhe ol(l m:m
fairly capered for joy. u Bat stay awhile—asy,
asy,” -he recomnenced;; * how am I'to mannge?
Sure the priest Wimnself will be here tomorrow
morning early, and he’s out upon a station-now;
so there's no speaking with him, he’s noway quick
cither—we'll be bothered entirely if he comes in
ona suddent.” |, I

“#Teaveit to me,de'u- i‘mhcr--lcmeu all to me,’"
e.\clxx)nlc(i the animated girl—* only pluck up n'i.
spirit, and whenever Morris's neme is mentioned, ;-
abuse him—but not with all ye rhcart—oub from
the teeth out.” .

\\'hen they re-entered, thc frc;h boxled poto-
toes sent o warm curling stcnm to the very raﬁcr
of the tofty, kitehen; |hev were pourud out into
u large wicker ‘kish, and onthe top of the pile
qsrcd a plate of coarse white salt; noggins of
butter-milk were filled on the dresser, and on o
small table e cloth was spread, and some delf
plates awaited the more delicate vopast whick the
farmer's wife was herself préparing, -

“What's for s'uppol;, mother?" inquired Norah,
as she dn.w her w hcel tow: ards her, and’ cmplnv-
od er ﬁury foot in \\ )urlmf- it round

l‘ln gny snipcc

Barney Leary kit \\\em h\mse\f "
i So I did,” said B'xrum' glmmn ‘Wand that
sm,k wid a hook, of Morris Donovan's, the fi nest
e (hm".m (hc world for knoekmr- em do\\




