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"i Tat's thruc, lie wolidnt," said an- Wtt]I, Mrs. Iavo yon tho,
other ; iMr. Burk(ema tould me that lie only rent na'arn V,
Îerved the notices to hurry us in., your ionor!'

, I hire so," said the womttan, with a Ii fteon ponls, ben hIllug., înaat.1.t
sigh ; " God Ip ils, we are bald enuil as it llero is fifteii tnds, ytî r honor

is, ývidoutb beinig wvorse see, I have brouglit anay God blis Viet liait gave ilt to
these ten geese to manke up the last

poulid; in suwre. wont't rutus themra gaiiO it W , yo t t
fron the poor ridow.sid Mr E! is ; drî;wing the iltoney iot;trds

" And its you hat i neice job to drivo ii t
thetti too, Mrs. Dutute ; begor, yot'd think ' Voung Mi. Oi)tn;ttell Go; s!larC Itim,
the oratlures kn;ew whiere ithey were golît in is t t tterte tii tg lttut it
to, tlhey catkled liant lliwn-t such a tate.' Con"es into t t l It I l tho

A large group was all this tinte collect- ttttt. 1 tolt
cd near the kitoien door, soute thutmbing I Sec, thtt wl (Io, îttt'tut; Plu sure lo
o'd receipts, soie iook ing over their little is n good yot g ttat ;ttt," stîlie, 'ii a

money, sote ii tdeep abstraction. ittet toc Iow fot Mis coititivhriig
As soon tts Mr. Burkmtt nmade his ap- -' A fool tnd tis înorwy so parus."

pearance there was a genteral rush arotnd 'et stillings more, ittint, if yon
himlt. plaise,' salî Hli.

." W lt news, M 1r. urkemît ?" I Toi siings 1 trrat, ttv rt voit it al
Is the master in od ituor?" licre exceit tte poor rits.'
Wil h tae ube the rint frot lts ? ' I Wc ct;uot tilot ant lotr rate now,"

These ind! simeilaîr questions weroe putto said r. Eilis I Cte ttoxt tilt;e tlgl,
MIr. Bttrkon. flic next tiltie it. îttt;kes t;o dliireeicei

ga;, tiîk lte i," sai Btr W give lier t; domkek, i yuga yu
kolt, ci fur lie stid te rue, ' itrkel", go toiy Witt about te ntice, vor honor?"

titese 110cr pe.titic bo conte itt. 1 hope Iten osu is ordnshilp rlet it a l'in
bhe) iavQ Cte relt t for, Go;! inoos, sHre sii lie pors so , tit pti ie nill

rather titat tttcy liti titaît ho ttîrning rititdrava imay yoG to t tav oiy a
teitt oait;' ' 1 thitiik the tPita wave it, sr,' servant t lis loruship, an! mtst consult

fays I> t;tî'd i t trot;;! be l saity tM tra nig.'
thoîn out wltcîit bl;y an a iy tlitir wtîy » Il M'elle good woîtîaî, htave yoni the
tbhat's traco for voit, ]ltirkcm,' says ho.'' rent 7"
t. Yoti kîtow, boys, titerc le Do uarin in Titis iras acidressed te a iiiiserable-iooic-

ha-Ving lthe good wYord.'' ing poor ecattîre, witose iatced gitrînerits
lSerra barri, Mr. Buutm, and xnay ivore scareolY soug liciet t fe coer sier shiver-

God blets yon for i e.- og forr.
IltThtnikc to God Il' wre tho genera m tito buta tdrifle, your aodtr. h

exclamations of te expectiiig crowd. Il \Vell, I cnnot taP i withoIt toe

ifee tha wil do n'a ' sr i

NW, a said Mr. uurken, lot y; that f"ls."
hayae i otey plentiest, go in first;- coîo Il God lîelp us i sittiro yotir ]loueor knows

th nie, Mutr. Doyle, 1 n% yoena the thatt groat dl of th prattcs war black
8bjuers ;itotinig softons a man lco thora, and four pounds is tou mîti entireiy for a
Mr. cabin and haggar a"

tIlHov dIo you do, Mr. Doyle?" said Mr. Il Corne, good wo ean, dom'tbc faking up
Ellis, in a very biand mannor. 1my Time; Irng sure it was't y ruade th

Il Weil, lhank your honor t said Mr. potato s b ki; as for t ie ruth, why did
oye, w!ti a moet obscqnions bow. Bukeyom engage t; pay i? ks ouly wiat YO
"Ba suppose yn have yor" et, Mr. are paying always."
Doyle, £21 14s.11 Il Cfr shee otsiar onme Burk'om ulthis
t Yesyour onor; by aowing me ha f wonan gos ott. Mark ber dote 0

the ratesth ejctd, H;gh.f k
rtI cant alow ih this tibe, Mr. nyle; Burknm gwhispored something 10 Mr.

so I wil givt you a d piket for the pro- Elis.
teml; outri! hat (o ' Havo compassion on cha poor woman,

Il is, yoîîr honor; but Ild sooner gel your lionor ; Ge bas serno gceo-mitybe
the resate; Mr.Burke told us that you'd he'd selh them ." yoti."
allo u lt. . God blees you, Mr. Burketr-e.hinhr,

hcinr. lrin, thale good t how did yor honoro;brt I thught adi t.er t
SaxPem know; ay, Mr. Burkem 7" , buy a titch af ylothes4fr myseif and th
Go Shur I ouiy tbought so yur honor." orphane;bave compassion o us,f your
"Well, yon eedn't btelling wbatyou honwr, raud God einave mary on

thuk, sMr. Burkem; however, it eaks no you.tt -
difference;i I couid not give a receipt until - ,"To ho 'turned onti Hlugb ýwe ,cea't
I aee bis lordebp about hee notices. lose a y more tire.1
tou kmI amr on a servant x. Doyle. "Taketbem, yothr hoer,"eeaid the
iustharry out hi lordhipla wshee-write poor woman, wth a iigk; end teh emiped
docke for M . Doyle, Dygh, l£21 or loe. the ars from hir eyes wlth ber taUered

coult. hn apron.


